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Sweetheart, -by! qne last embrace!
Oh, cruel Fa tzuo souls to sever!
Yet in this heart’s most sacred place
Thou, thou alone, shalt dwell forever!
And still shall recollections trace
In Fancy's mirror, ever near,
Eachsmile, each tear, thatform, thatace,
Though lost to sight, to memory dear.

THE WIFE'S SACRIFICE.

A Story of the Transvaal,

After tiffin on the second day of the
summer assizes for Griqualand West,
the languid interest which had hither-
to been taken in the proceedings sud-
denly developed intosomething nearly
akin to excitement. Thejury had just
veturned a verdict of culpable homi-
ride against a dozen out of some fifty
Shangaans. who stood huddled togeth-
er, helpless and frightened, in the dock,
tharged yvith participating in a fatal
tribal afiray at the Lone Star Diamond
Mining Company’s compound; the
judge had duly sentenced thegaping un-
fortunates, and thejailers were endeav-
oring to sort them out from amongst
their unconvicted but probably no less
zuilty comrades, whenthe Crown Pros-
ecutor, a fresh-colored young English-
man, with no small idea of his own
importance, turned in his seat at the
barrister’s table, and whispered to the
official who sat behind him to put for-
ward Dirk Sylvester. The official rose
and repeated the name aloud; a hum
of expectancy -ran through the little
crowd of spectators, and passed on to
the  loungers outside, who eagerly
erowded into the corrugated iron tem-
ple of justice; gentlemen of the long
robe and members of the presshurried
over from the Yellow Bar just oppo-
site and the stalwart Zulu, attired in
ranvas, marked with a broad black
arrow, paused in his monotonous
jerking of the punkah cord in order to
tatch a glympse of “Baas” Sylvester,
s he stepped into the dock.

The prisoner was a tall, handsome
rolonial, with dark gleaming eyes,
black beard, and a skin the paleness of
which had been ripened into swarthi-
ness by the fierce African sun. Hewas
erect and fearless; he threw a glance of
defiance at his enemies; he nodded with
a smile to his friends, and then, as the
door of aprivate entrance to thebody
of the court opened, and a figure
dra in purest white, with bright
zolden hair rippling in rich profusion
over the shapely sTxoulders, glided in
softly and quietly like a sunbeam from
the free world outside, he leant over
the rail which interposed between him
and liberty, and hoarsely whispered
her name—the dearest name on earth
to him.

It was Sylvester’s wife. She re-
sponded quickly with a look more elo-
guent than words; and then' the
’n'isoner drew himself up to his full
reight, folded his arms and listened in-
tently as the clerk of the court—an old
friend with whom he had spent many
a roystering evening in his bachelor
days—droned through the indictment,
and in a clear-vorce lied to-the
charge of willful murder,rﬁglot guilty.”

The Crown Prosecutor, in slow and
measured tones, began to sketch the
history of the crime; the judge lounged
back In his easy chair and leisurely
sought for the cleanpa%es in hisrecord
book; the counsel for the defense push-
ed back his wig from his perspiring
brow, and huntedlout areference in an
almost forgotten work on the Roman-
Dutch law, the spectators hushed their
murmuring; the punkah swayed regu-
larly to and fro over-head, and Syl-
vester’s wife, sitting there in the well
of the stifling court, with her sweet
blue eyes riveted on the priszner, and
her luxuriant locks rising and falling
with the artificial breeze, looked to me
even more beautiful than two years
ago, when she. nightly ravished the
hearts of susceptible diggers in the
make-shift theatre in the Dufoitspan
road.

In those memorable bygonedaysshe
was Mademoiselle Marie La Cour, and
the star ot a traveling theatrical com-
pany, which, like most other ‘‘combi-
nations of talent’” visiting the Dia-
mond Fields, never, as a whole, got
any further. The Eroprietor made 8o
much money in a short season thathe
left to assume the lesseeship of a big
Australian house, and Marie’s father
look over the managment of the sheep
thus bereft of their shepherd. How
divinely she danced and sang; how she
brought the tears into the eyes of
zreat rough fellows, or made them
shake the rafters with their sonorous
laughter; how she fluttered the hearts
of the bank magnates and the Jew
diamond merchants, and she caused
the “treasury’” to overflow with fat-
ness—are not all these things written
in the tablets of the memory of every
dweller on the Fields? In thezenithof
her fame she married Dirk Sylvester,
and if ever a man deserved hisbridehe
did, for his passion wore him almost to
a shadow; and his dark eyes gleamed
dangerously if a rival presumed as
much as to speak to her; and before
Dirk came upon the scene there were
rivals in plenty, but though Marie sip-
ped the c a.rgsagne th? offered, dand
even accepted their diamonds, she
laughed openly at all of them. Dirk
was proprietor of one of the richest

ment he and Marie met thehost of more
or less hopeful suitors saw their
chances were over. She seemed to
have fallen in Iove with him quite as
much as he had with her, and would
have married him long before she did,
but that her father besought her to
continue on the stage a little longer
for his benefit. At last the old gentle-
man drank himself into theCarnarvon
Hospital, and only came out since to
occupy one of the graves which are
always yawning, y duginthe Kim-
barley Cemetery, for victims to fever
and alcohol; and then Marie La Cour
becameé to us and all our world,
“Sylvester’s wife.”

ey took a little villa gt the ex-
tremity of Putoitspan road, a’peat
veranda-surrounded residence, screen-
éd from the dust and heat by tall
bluegums, and half covered with creep-
grs and tropical flowers. ~ After that

intervals, they ywould invife. a few
Lmhelor friends—mysgelf included—to
itness their bliss, and on such even-
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ﬁedyair. when Dirk came in, and was
immedistelf hailed by a man who was
no friend of his—the m "of some
grouqd which was always tumbling in-
o Dirk’s claims, and smashing his
I did not hear exactly what he said,
but my attention wassuddenly arrest-
ed by seeing Dirk make a bound at the
Frenchman, and seize him by the
throat, while hiseyesfairly blazed with
Eg.ssion. The Frenchman tried to elude
is gras , but in &a moment Dirk had
dashed him to the floorand wasstand-
ing over him, raging with fury.

““You miserable liar and scourndrel,”
he said, “if ever I hear of you mention-
ing my wife’s name again, I'll kill you!”
Then he strode out of the saloon.

A silence fell on the company stand-
ing around the fallen Frenchman, and
as he staggered to his feet and slunk
away into a side room, where the rat-
tle of dice went on all day long and far
into the night, no one found so much
as a word to throw after him.

I met Dick on several occasions af-
ter this curious episode, but, as if by
mutual consent, we avoided the sub-
ject. One night, however, when the
moon was sailing majestically over-
head and lighting up the dusty road
between the Pan and Kimberley with
a flood of lambent light, I was riding
slowly into camp when I heard the
pattering of a horse behind me, and
turning in the saddle confronted Dirk.
He was agitated and angry, and with-
out a word of greeting plunged into the
subject uppermost in his mind.

“Do you know, old fellow,” he saidé
r A
Hallis’s that that rascally little
Frenchman has been repeating his lies
about being intimate with my wife in
Paris before she came out here. Not
only that, but he says he has a minia-
ture of her which she gave him, set in
gold. The unmitigated liar! If I find
time I shall canter over to his cabin
the other side of the mine to-night, and
if he can’t produce that souvenir it
will be haad for him. If he does, it
won’t be in his possession loxi%."
“Don’t do aniy)thing rash, Dirk,” I
said. ‘“Remember, there is another to
think of beside yourself.”

‘“That’s what it is that bothers me,
old fellow,” he replied; and then, rein-
ing in his horses, and jogging along ny
my side, he told me his trouble. It
appears that his wife denied any
intimacy with the Frenchman, but
stated that her father tried to force
his attentions on her in the old days
when he was a half-starved ballet mas-
ter, and she a_struggling aspirant at a
Paris theatre. The miniature was a
new feature in thestory, and Dirk firm-
ly believed it to be a myth, but was
bent on finding out whether it was so
or not.

After awhile he grew calmer, and
paid more attention to my entreaties
to hirh to procead with caution.

On parting he shook meby thehand,
and>his last words, shouted to me as
he galloped oft at the turning for the
QOasis, were—

“I shan’t trouble the little French-
man to-night, but let him keep out of
my way.”

e next mornin% the body of Jules
Lacroix was found lying on the floor
of his cabin with an ugg' hole in the
left temple. In one hand he grasped
tightlr part of a gold chain, and the
swivel of a miniature. There was the
fresh spoor of a horse not farfrom the
door, and the bullet found in thebrain
fitted Dirk’s revolver to a nicety.

It was not long before Dirk was in
custody, and the case looked black
against him. His threat to shoot the
Frenchman was well remembered; his
excited demeanor in Hallis’s bar at
the Pan, when the news of the French-
man’s reiterated assertion of a former.
intimacy with his wife was brought to
him, was commented upon, and. the
circumstantial evidence was strong.

As for Dirk himself, heutterly denied
going near the Frenchman’s cabin on
the night of the murder, and he ac-
counted for the fact that he did not
reach home for nearly an hour after
leaving me by saying that, feeling hot
and excited, he went for a scamper
over the veldt, and the beauty of the
moonlit night caused him to stay out
longer than he intended.

e pressed meto tellall Iknew about
the matter, and I reluctantly did so,
making the most of his expressed de-
termination on leaving me not to visit
the Frenchman that evening.

The trial dragged on until latein the
night, and at 12 o’clock the jury came
into the court with a verdict of
“Guilty.”

I shall never forget the look of mute
agony on his wife’s face as Dirk stood
up to be sentenced to death, or the
ga.lm, proud way in which he heard his

oom.

I

‘‘Mark my words, boys, Sylvester’s
wife will get him reprieved.”

The speaker was lounging at the
counter of the Yellow Bar, in theTrans-
vaal road, and his words evoked a
murmur of sympathy.

Ever since theconviction efforts had
been made in all direetions to prevent
the dread sentence of thelaw beingcar-
ried out, and Sylvester’s wife had be-
come the heroine of the camp. There
were few who did not beleive that he
shot the Frenchman; but why should
he die for an offense which was light
compared with some which lay quite
easily on the consciences of not a few
of theinhabitants of Kimberly?

As the hum of approval subsided,
some one directed our attention to a
lady walking rapidly in thedirection of
the jail. We recognized her at once,
and resgectfully,saluted as she drew
near. She sto?ped for a moment and
spoke to the formost man, who, as
she hurried on, turned and gave a
great shout.

‘“Hurrah,” he cried, “Dirk’s re-
prieved! The little lady has just had
a telegram from Cape Town. Three
cheers for Sylvester’s wifel

I doubt if theattention was pleasing,
but the kindly jailer told ‘'me-that she
smiled for the first time since Dirk’s
conviction, as that cheer reached her
ears, just as she stepped into the pris-

ony.
. * L ] * * * * L

Three weeks afterward I had occa-
gion to call on the governor of tl;zj:il,
and as we sat in his little  cool room,
discussing his Martell and smoking his
Boer tobacco, he looked up suddenly
with'§ troubled air, and said, “By the

bye, - do. ‘you . know ' that Dirk
Sylw: goes. fto Ca Town
w¥tl; the -next lot ‘gte L A
‘B.s -(lllicit - Diamond, Buyers)?”
T expreased my surprise, a8 1 k
the 'gbverntz, lm% " sele of the

”
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hey man toperauadethe Govern-
or to do that, I can't tell. 'Well, since
that has been made plain to Dirk, he
has been a ch man. He talks
hopelessly of his future—and' - God
knows, poor fellow, it's dark enough!
—he seems to be pining forfreedom, he
says the convict drees clings to him
like searcloth, and the other day just
after his wife had visited him, Isaw
such a queer look in his eyes that I
quietly turned over his things. Atthe
bottom of a basket of ‘comforts’ she
had brought him, I found this.”
He opened the packet, and poured
out before my eyes & whitish powder.
“Well?” Igaid interrogatively.
‘“Poison!” he briefly replied, as he
swept the powder back into the pack-
et. “And now,” he added, ‘“don’t
think me hard if I send Dirk to Cape
Tow:x.”

* * * * * *

There was an unusual stir and ex-
citement in Kimberly; the streets were
crowded with men and women whose
faces bespoke every kind of emotion,
from despairing rage to rejoicing
malice; whilst hither and thither
amongst the throng in the market
square rode officials in the dark blue
uniform of the Cape Civil Service,

At length there was a cloud of whirl-
ing dust in the Transvaal road; the
crowd swayed and parted, and at a
hand gallop two heavily laden mule
wagons through the surging
ranks, and halted for the escort to
close round. 2

A woeful freight those wagons bore;
& load of human misery; a company of
wretched convicts, into whose souls
the iron of captivity had already en-
tered; a consignment of baffled, trap:
and forsaken seekersafterillicit wealth.
Youth and age were there, and the
galling fetters bound all together
in the links of a common despair.
Chained as they were, like wild beasts,
some stood up, and in agonized voice
called upon friend, wife and child, who
answered not; while others,.crouching
piteously in a corner of the rude con-
veyance, bowed their heads between
their trembling hands, and sought to
keep out the light of a sun which had
become hateful to them.

Suddenlliv, I caught sight-of Dirk Syl-
vester. He was sitting on the side of
the foremost wagon, his arms folded
across his chest, and a look of eager
expectation on his finely molded face,
thin and pale with confinement and
suffering. I called to him; but he
heard not; his gaze seemed fixed on
some far-away object, and a smile
played upon his wan lips. .

I hurried on in advance ofthe caval-
cade toward the Oasis, which I knew
it must pass, on its way to the open
veldt. Iremembered that the govern-
or of the jail had told me the night be-
fore that he had allowed a last inter-
view before the fearful journey to Cape
Town between man and wife, and that
they spoke some words in French,
which he did not understand, but
which seemed to have a wonderful ef-
fect on Dirk.

As I neared the gate of the Oasis,
over which the bluegums cast their
shade, and where the sweet trailin;
flowers were in their full autumna
beauty, I saw Sylvester’s wifestanding
motionless. She was attired in the
plain white dress she wore on the day
ofthe trial, and also whenshecrowned
Dirk’s hopes and rendered him theenvy
of the bachelors of the Fields by be-
coming his own. Her golden hair
floated unheeded on the lazy breath
from the distant plain; her eyes were
turned upward to the deep blue sky
above, and her lips seemed to be mov-
ing as if in silent prayer. There was
no need to tell her of the approach of
the convict party; their coming was
heralded by a wild refrain of a dismal
song chanted by the prisoners; and
adown the startled air camethesound
of creaking wheels, the cracking of
whips, the shouting of orders and the
responsive curses-of the mob. I was
unwilling to obtrude myself on her
notice, and therefore I did not speak
to her, but merely took up a position
close by the gate. :

Nearer and nearer came the rolling
wagons; and thecrowd rushed through
the eddying dust, till, suddenly, they
ca.uﬁht a glimpse of the lonely watcher
in the gateway. There wasnot a man
there who did not know that theslight,
pale woman standing with her hands
clasped convulsively tgether, and her
whole soul concentrated as it werein
one long gaze, was Sylvester's wife.
Even the officials knew his history,
they knew he was no midnight pur-
chaser of stolen gems, but o y & pas-
sionate, hapless man; and as if by in-
stinct,, the melancholy procession
slowed andsteadied and paused before
what was once the home of a pureand
holy love.

Dirk was standing now; the smile
on his lips lit up his whole coun-
tenance; he looked like the careless
happy Dirk of former days; thelines of
care and deep and dull agony seemed to
soften and disappear from his face.

He made a motion with hisleft hand
to his breast; -with his right he pointed
to the awful blue of the cloudless
heaven, and then—a thin streak of

flame leapt from the midst of the

creepers and the quivering leaves, a
sharp report rang out upon the morn-
ing air, a puff of smoke curled upward
fromthe gateway, and Dirk Sylvester,
with that strange, glad smile upon his
li{:(,, fell heavily forward, shot right
through the heart by his wife!
* * * * * * *

S8he never lived to take hertrial; in-
deed she was unconscious from the
time when by one supreme act she
broke the fetters which were wearing
Dirk Sylvester’s spirits down into the
dust and ashes of a misery too keen
for his endurance, till within a few
minutes of her death.

Then a new light ‘shone in her
fast-closing eyes; she stretched out
her arms as to, embrace &
viewless form, and ﬁth the words
“Dirk! Dirk! Free forever, dear! Free,
Dirk, free!”” trembling . on her lips, her
soul went forth rejoicing on the mys-
tic joume: to the dark hereafter.

* * * * *

Soon after she had been laid to rest
by the side of her husband in the cem-
etery, white with many a memorial
stone to ruined hopes, lives wrecked
and shattered, and aflectionssundered
by the cruel hand of death, a Kafir,
sentenced to the extreme penalty of
the law for an atrocious murder, con-
fessed that he and he'alonewas the
cause of the Frenchmen’s tragic end.
He had watched, thro the - half-
drawn blind, the miserable man toy-
ing with a golden chain to which'a
miniature was attached, and, his cu-

idi by the sight, crept ta 1
o s g R TR
him. A struggle ensued; the Kafir

snatched a revolver from the French-

man’s hand “pa hat him, then, fear-
WVW. fled with only the min-
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of his daughters living with him, ]
he could fe‘im“{:l‘ out the impression that
o

itis a , and that all-
the {o‘ '1adies are. kept under lock
andkey, he might work off some of his

surplus stock on- some enthusiastic
but misguided young man. No young
man likes to visit & place whichhasn’t
enough front gate facilities to go
around unless there is a necessity fora
little “over the garden wall” perform-
ance.

A colored clergyman who had been

ut on trial before & jury in Darien,

a., for some offence, was brought in
not guilty, the other day. The de-
féendant said: “Read that again.”
“Not guilty,” was repeated. With a
spring he bounded into the air, giving
vent to religious ejaculations. The
colored women who crowded thecourt
room, set up a hallelujah chorus, in
which the reache:hﬁomed, and the
Judge had sit still and let them
have itout.

A recent traveller in & Corsican
village says he saw a troop of young
g‘.ls_ carrying on their heads jars con-

ining five or six gallons of water.
Bafore them n;la.rch thei; male fel:;

1ves bearing flaming torches to lig
the burden bearers on their way.

Hon. James Oliver, of the New York

assembly, has been. before the public
through an encounter with a Broad-
way flower girl. The pleasant feature
of . the engagement is the fact that she
struck out from the shoulder and
landed the aspiring statesman into a
congenial gutter.

A surprised man is J. B. Ham, who
went to the New Orleans exposition to
care for Maine’s interests. He writes
to the Lewiston Journal that rum
shops are plenty and teetotalars in
the. minoritg. but in the whole six
months of his residence there he had
not seen six drunken men within
the city’s corporate limits. Mr.
Ham, who is a prohibitionist, does
not attemapt to explain this singular
fact. He says: “It may be in the
quantity or the quality of the bever-
age drunk, and it may be in the cli-
mate.” But he leaves the solution of
the problem to a longer-headed philos-
opher.

Sergeant Lewis Loffman, the oldest
veteran of the United States army,
died at Niagra Falls recently. Hewas
eighty-eight years old, and some years
ago was retired on a salary of £50 per
month. He fought at Waterloo under
Napoleon and carried amedalpresent-
ed to him by that Emperor forgallant
conduct upon the field. :

Glass drinking cups;” having round
bottoms, have recently been found in
Anglo-Saxon graves. Such cups could
not be made to stand upright, and it
has been supgosmi they were designed
to cause the drinker to empty them at
once. This feature is said to havegiv-
en rise to the word tumbler, which has
been applied to our drinking vessels,
though these do not possess the curi-
ous shape of the ancient cups.—Tem:
perance Banner.

Of one of the navy chaplains the
Ch/ristia.n Advocate relates that hehas

been on leave now for something more
than two years. For the past six
months he has regularly supplied a
pulpit in a certain church, ancf as re-
cently accepted a call from that church
for one year. He makes no secret of
his distaste for work in the na
has often said that he only wishes to
keep along for eight ornine years more,
when he hopes to be retired, and to be
able, in the mean time, to draw his
pay without the liability to be called
on duty. According to his own ac-
count he has not been at sea for four
years, and has been on leave most of
the time. He is a robust man, in the
enjoyment of excellent health. He
draws $1,900 a year, and does noth-
ing for it, while he is paid $500 or $600
for preaching. - . :

John Esten Cooke of Virginia has
made a searching investigation of the

Pocahontasmatter, and heis satisfied,
from all the evidence to be had, that
Smith was captured by a y of Ju-
dians in 1607 and carried to the In-
dian capital on York River, where Pow-
hatan ordered him to be slain. Poca-
hontas interfered to save him. She
took Smith’shead inher arms, so that
it was impossible to beat out his brains
without hitting her. Powhatan con-
sented to sg:re the prisoner, and
treated him kindly. Afterward Smith
released some Indian prisoners, stat-
ing that it was for the sake of Poca-
hontas. He told his friends in James-
town that Pocahontas had saved his
life. In a letter to Queen Anne hesaid
that he would be guilty of the “dead-
ly poison of ingratitude” if he forgot
the goodness of Pocahontas. In sev-
eral letters he gave to this firl credit
for his rescue from death. It was on
this account that Pocahontas was
flatteri received at the English
court. her marriage to Rolfe
she was baptized, and lived “civilly
and lovingly with her husband.”

An Amusing Marriage Ceremony
Performed by a Negro.
From the Woodford (Ky.) Sun.

Thomas M. Field has written out
from memory adescription of a color-
ed wedding, under the old regime, which,
he said, used to be related with gusto
by Major Herman Bowmar: A tall,
dignified and clerical-dressed-lookin,
negro (Tom Menzles), officiating; said,
in pompous tones: : .

“Silence in dis ’sembly. Here is a
coug)le ‘who have walked out to-night,
wishing -to be jined in and thro’ love,
and wishing all dem dat haveanythir
'twix dem come forward and speal
now; if not, let dem hold der peacenow
and forever more. I wants every ear
to hear and every heart to enjoy.

“Mr. Irvin Johnson, whomsoever
stands fastly by your left side, doyou
take her for your beloved wife, to wait
on her' through sickness and through

loving, holy and be holy; do you love
her mother, and do youloveherfather,
do you love her sister, do you loveher
brothers, and, above all, do you love
Goduuc.le best? Anle er, I d_oi,

‘Miss ones, - whomsoever
stands so ME by your right side, do
yoy take for your 10?58 usband, to
‘wait on him through health and
through confliction, through affliction
ang collhﬂmqnn fe'and be safe, holy
and be holy; do you love his mother,
do you love his father, do you lovehis
master, do you love his mistress; but,
above all, do you love God the best?
Apswer,Ido.~ ~ .

“I command you, Mr. Irvin, to hold
Miss Mary so fastly by de right hand,

to be man and wife by the command-
ta of God, WhatGod jinss tagoth-
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might havelived. ‘A heap of volun-
teer testimony ngainst. the infallibility
‘of the physicans has been accumulating
oflate, and people are encou todo
their own doctoring more and more.
It gchea er and quite as certain.
fore Detective Curtin of Buflalo
caught Tom Ballard 'he *‘covered’’
him with his revolver. Tom sawthe
point and tumbled!
Joe Gross was ‘‘covered’’ a few
weeks and he tumbled,
and 8o did Dan Muace. Death
¢ fetched -em’’ with that dread-
ed weapon—Xkidney disease. But they
should have been lively and drawn
fivst.  They could easily have disarm-
ed the monster had they covered him
with that dead shot—Warner’s safe
cure, which, drawn promptly, always
takes the prey. Itis doubtless true
that s;ilorting men. dread this enemy
more than any mishap of their profes-
sion, and presumably this explains
why they as a rule are so partial to
that celebrated ¢ ‘dead shot.’ ’
Redmond was right. No man
should surrender when attacked in
the back. He :should ¢‘draw’’, face
about and proceed to the defence, for
such attacks, 50 common among all
classes, will fetch & man every time
unless ¢ ‘covered’ ’e:)g that wonder-
[ully siiccessful ¢ ‘dead shot.”’—Sports-
maii’s News.

Nellie Grant’s Unhappiness.

The American papers state, I see,
that Mrs. Nellie Grant Bartoris is
talking of returning to the United
States to reside. I hardly think that
she has found England-a pleasant
dwelling-place. Her first impressions
were formed when she ‘visited Euro
as the daughter of the President of the
United States, and she was, in conse-

uence, caressed and feted wherever
she went. On her return as Mrs. Al-
zernon Sartoris she-found things by
no means as brilliant and agreeable.
She had been wild to return to Lon-
don, where she had been so superbly
entertained, but London to Mrs. Sar-
toris was not what it had .been to
Nellie Grant. Inthe first place her
father was no longer the President of
‘the United States and our ‘Republi-
can Princess’’ as she used to becalled,
was princess no longer, nor was she
welcomed and .worshipped as such.
Secondly, she had a mother-in-law—a
lady who was born a Kemble, a fact
that implies much. It is truethatthe
elder Mrs. Sartoris did not surviveher

her death her inconsolable widower
retired to strict seclusion omn his coun-
‘with hin his son
and daughter-in-law and their chil-
dren.- Such an existénce can hardly
have been very exhilarating or enjoy-
able to an American girl, and especially
to one whose girlhood had been pass-
ed at the White House as the leading
young lady of American socicty.

Fresh Air For The Brain.
A physician noted for his skill in
curing nerve diseases almost invaria-

bly separates the patient from her
family, her old nurses, and the famil-
iar, anxious, sympathizing circle of
friends, and places her in a cheerful
atmosphere, among new faces and
scenes, where she no longer canbelieve
herself the centre of the universe.

. “There is a certain healthy, helpful
influence which naturally comes from
human beings to each other,”” he said,
lately, while ;Eeaking of one of his
patients. “This woman has drained
all which her friends had to give years
ago. We need occasionally a fresh
moral and mental atmosphere, just
as much as fresh material air to
breathe.”

Another physician; visiting in a
country house where the mother (a
delicate, affectionate, self-sacrificin,
woman, who lived but for her husban
and children) lay ill, with no disease
apparently but extreme weakness and
weariness, ordered her to go to the
city alone; to spend a month in ab-
solute idleness, mixing as often as
possible with crowds of ple who
were interested and excited, at church,
at concerts, even in public meetings.
The patient, a shy; diffident woman,
obeyed, and came home with color in
her cheeks and new life in her heart.

“I once asked,” said a well-known
lawyer, “the famous backwoods
preacher Bascom what was the secret
of his power as an orator; how-he con-
trived to sway large numbers of men:
to his will. ‘First,’ he answered. ‘I
bring them close to me and to each
other. Leave no empty benches be-
tween your audience. The electric
spark will not pass across a gap from
one man to the other.’”

These ideas may seem fanciful, but
there is a solid basis of truth under
them all. Physicians usually bringall
their skill to bear in curing the ail-
ments of the body. There isa human
magnetism which weare all apt to over-
look in our materia medica. .

Hard-working women in the lonely
farms or isolated villages of this coun-
try often find themselves growing
irritable and nervous, and even
troubled withreligiousdoubts, in spite
of their fervent prayers. Theydo not
need tonics or moraldiscipline. They
need friction with unfamiliar minds,
new ideas, novel scenes, just as their
lungs, after using up all.the oxygen
in & close room, need the air out of
doors. o ;

Young girls aretoo apt, voluntarily,
to force themselves into this state;
disappointed in their naturallongings
for ‘a congenial companion, they re-
solve to live alnoe, and shut them-
selves into their own souls. The re-
sources are not sufficient to keep off
famine. “Only a God or a brute can
dwell in solitude,”” says the wise old
German.—Youth’ Companion.

Dr. Pierce’s ‘‘Pelleta” cure sick and bil-
ious headache, sour stomach, and all bilious
attacks.

Anoks has a new school house that cost
$9,000.

Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical llltlt-h:

This widely celebrated institution, located
at Buffalo, N. Y., is organized with a full
atafl of eighteen experienced and skillfull
Physicians and Surgeons, conat-itutinf the
most complete organization ol medical and
surgical skill in America, for the treatment
ol all chronic diseases, whether requiring
medical or surgical means for their cure.
Marvelous success has been achieved in the
cure of all pasal, throat and lung d
Iiyg and kidney g}:oaadm,dqiqeuel t:il m
gestive organa, er diseases,
peculiar t'g womten, blood taints and skin
ghl:i?i.te;' rhot:’nini.:ismh ne‘ura( e nervous

e y paralysis; epilepsy y» Bperma-
torrhea,’ rl:;ouncy and Endrod n.ﬂoggou.
Thousands are cured attheirhomes through |

Fupbures, PRt oTe. vatoseis, hdrests

ruptures, pil§ tdmors, varicoce! )

and st red Js guarantoed, with only a
idenge at the institution,, 10

centa in stamps: for the Invalids’ Guide-

Book (168 page Zﬁhlthg:uall’puﬁed-'
| oAl Asaasiation, Batialo, K. .

48¢c. Oats, 25 ;z_h ;81@32c; new
oats, 26@28c. ,$8.75@8$9. Bhorts,
$10.26(@$10.50." Mixedfeed, $16@$16.50.

Ha, mothy, $9@$11; best upland, $7
617'-50' thy, @ 3

81. Pauvr.—Wheat, No. 1 hard, 81¢; No.
2 hard, 77¢c; No. 2 hard, cash ; No.
2.,07?70& Corn, 43¢, 2
29¢c; No..2 white, 20¢c; No. 3 white, 27c.
Bu’loy. No. 2,60¢c. Rye,No.2,48c. Ground
feed, $16 to $17. Baled Hay, $7 bid
$7.60 asked; Timothy,$8.50@$9.00. Eggs,
11&@120. Butter, extras, 16@18c; firsts,
11@12c¢. .

Durure.—Wheat, 80%¢ No. 1 hard and
83%c for No. 2 Northern, -86%@87c.

Education In Californis.

Mrs. W. E. Chamberlain, wife of Professor
W. E. Chamberlain, principal of the celebra-
ted Pacific Business College, Ban Francisco,
Cal., writes that from personal experience
she can heartily recommend Red 8tar Cough
Care to any one troubled with cough, cold
or sore-throat. It gave her relief at once.

A college of music is about to be
built in Paris. It will comprise a free
school of music, a theatre capable of
holding two thousand persons, concert
and lecture halls, a dancing school, an
exhibition of painting, sculpture, and
architecture, a free school of painting
on china, an artists’ club in which

gambling will bestrictly prohibited, an
1mmense tenciniball, illiard rooms,
conservatory, sh

ooting fallery, library
and reading rooms, and finally a wing
containing forty small suits of apart-
ments, which will be reserved for the
foreign members of the club.

. - Favoritism
is & bad thing, but Dr. Pierce’s ‘“‘Favorite
Prescription’ deservesits name. It is acer-
tain cure for those painful maladies and
weaknesses which embitter the lives of so
many women. Of druggists.

Thieves entered the house of N. Ficker of
Vermont, and took $60 ingold.

Big Luck.
Wichita Falls (Tex.) Herald, Aug. 8.

It is gratifying to us to note thefact that
Messrs. John Cameron and J. Q. Morrison
were the lucky owners of one-fifth ofticket
No. 48,954 in The Louisiana State Lot-
tery which drew the $25,000 prize in the
Drawing ol July 14. This forever does
away with the reasoning of those crying
fraud, because these gentlemen are too well
known to admit of a single thought for a
moment that they would lend themselves
as parties to deceive the public. The fact
is, they held the ticket and it has been
promptly cashed and our good friends
wear broad smiles because of their good
luck. In the face o! undisputable facts
some will still doubt that which has been
demonstrated beyond a doubt to any rea-
sonable mind. Talk with these gentlemen
and you will then know that The Louisi-
ana State Lottery cashes its drawings and

that persons do not have to stand in with’

them to be lacky. We rejoice with our
good'frienda and hope that they may again
old the winning number.

A. M. Crosby will erect a $10,000 hotel
at Luverne.

The Best Butter Color.

The great unanimity with which dairymen
of high reputation haveadopted, in prefer-
ence to anything else, the Improved Butter
Color made by Wells, Richardson & Co. of
Burlington, Vt., is remarkable. Itshows
that the claims of imitative colors are base-
less, wise dairymen will use no other.

Mrs. Mary Peterson is serving sixty days
in jail at Fergus Falls for cruelty to her
husband.

Sure CurRE FOR RHEUMATISM.—Cure guar-
anteed in all cases. Use Perry Davis’ Vege-
table Pain Killer according to directions,
and it will cure ninety-nine cases out of
every hundred. Try it, itssurely will not
hurt you. -

Notwithstanding the prohibitory liquor
law in Kansas, there are 1895 persons li-
censed by the United States government to
sell liquor in the state.

—— - E——
Strumatica

Is never sold at drug stores. No discov-
ery compares with it for a moment in the
cure of Asthma, Bronchitis, Cancer, Ca-
tarrh, Consumption, Dyspepsia, Eczema,
Rheumatism. The Pandect, a copyright
paper, is mailed gratis. Address, J. A.
Gates, Kalamazoo, Michigan.

George Rupp, a Louisvillegambler, gets a
$500 fine and six monthsin jail fordefiance
ofthe law.

For Dyspepsia take Allen’s Iron Tonic
Bitters. All genuine bear the name of J-
P. Allen, Druggist, St. Paul, Minn.

PURE Cop Liver O1L made from selected livers,
on the sea-shore, by CasweLL, HazarD & Co.,
New York. It is absolutely lpme and sweet.
Patients who have once taken it prefer it to all
others, Physicians have decided it superior to
any of the other oils in market.

CHAPPED Hanps, Face PimpLEs, and fough
Skin cured by using JUNIPER TAR SoAP, madeby
CasweLr, Hazarp & CO., New York.

._LTQHINO .?:d l‘rlrluw;nl of the '“‘m':';‘.‘
urns, sc es, ulcers, Lomn,

o h’:'ucu and all :k& dl.;euen, qu kl*’curcd by

Co bolisalve. 25 & 50 cents, at Dryuggists.

GUACORS.

RE
Rheumatls'l.nd.?:urﬂgla’,t&lauca,

Lumbago,
Seve Throei,Swelll
"-nq&l“
“wh&u‘g&nl 1
Directions fa 11
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER 0O0.
(Basateers to A. VOGELER 500.) Baltimers, Nd., U. 6. A,

Bites,

HAY-FEVER.

T have been » suf
ferer from: Ha! -Pemorls
ears, I of 'won!

HAY S
- into
a le to

hl’lhl 50c. by mail or at druggists.

APOLIS.—Wheat, No, I’hard, 81¢; |

80¢;
Oats, No. 2mixed, | skin and

n
s I N,

'ink'u No. 8,132 5

FomOLxANSING THE SKIN and Scalp of Birth Hu
&'."'ﬂ-f-‘f -~ oms 3 Eczems, Proriasis
L Boall Head, Eevofnin, and othes . inherited
blood diseasen, CUTICURA, the E:t Bkin
Cure,and CuTiCcURA SOAP, an exquisite Skin utifier,
externally, and CUTICURA EXSOLVENT, the new Blood
Purifier, zuemﬂIy, areinfallible. Absolutely . Bold
oy e T
VEXT, §1. PoTTR! A A
”r for “How to Cure Skin Diseases.”

BITTERS.

It will cure any case of Liver and Kidney
troubles when %o rly takken, It is a perfect
renovator and vgvntor 1t cleanses the sys=
tem of the poisonous humors that develop in

Liver, Kidney and Urinary
rying away all ‘.ol-ononl matter and ree
mrln‘ nnn. ood u;. ’ Ine.ltdhzlcondmu
refres an vigorating
Mind Jnody. It .‘enu the growth to
Serious Illness of a ngerous Class of
Diseases that bezin in mere trivial ail-
meats, and are too apt to be neglected as such,

THOUSANDS OF CASES
of the worst forms of these terrible diseases
have been quickly relfeved and in ashort
timorerf cured by the use of Hops &

Bitters.

Do not Ho and Mialt Bitters con-
founded with imferior preparations of similar
name. Take Nothing but Hops & Malt Bit-

ters if you want & sure Cure,

HOPS & MALT BITTERS GO, Demor, Mice

NOYES BROS. & CUTLEK, )
RYAN DRUG COMPAN: n't'.P:" 1 Wholesale
LYMAN ELIEL DRUG c?,‘.;u.. Agents.

Do not forget
PERRY DAVIS’ PAIN KILLER.

hysi-
his dr'(:ax(ul

“skillful

a, where t

or Adults, it is almost
uropean residants. A SURE REM ENV

n remedy, or even most
, Afriea and Chin

arious kinds of

g the v:
know!
Indis

y
n

cian. I

than an

other form of Bowel Disease in Children
es as well as by E

v

erany
more successful in curin

|EAATNNM Niva

FOR SUMMER COMPLAINT

& certain cure, and has without doubt been

CEIQT RO

Price, 20 ots. 50 cts. and $1 per bottle.
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

TUTT’S
PILLS

25 YEARS IN USE.
Fhe Groatost Modlcal Trinmph o the Ago!
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Loss of appetite, Bowels costive, Paln in
tho head, with a dall sensation in the

part, Pain under the sheulder-
binde, Fullness after cating, with adise
inclination te exertion of body or mind,
Irritability of tempor, Lov spirits, with
n feelingof having neglected some duty,
Weariness, Dizzicees, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before tho oycs, Headacke
eover the right eve, Restlessness, with
fitfal dronms, Highly colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.
TUTI’S PILLS aro especially adapted
to such cases, onc dose effects such a

nourished, and by their Tonic A

BBl Optay g Slocli 0
TUTT'S HAIR DYE.

GRAY HAIR or WHISKERS changed to &
GrLossY BLACK by a single application ot
this DYE. It imparts a unt color, aots

taneously. Sold by Druggists, or
sent by expross on roceipt of $1.
fMcc. 44 Murray 8t., New York.

O
oplu Morphine Habit Cnredin 10

to 20days. No pay tiil Cured.
Dx. J. Sn’rlus. ie{lnon. ORilo.
CANCER.
- )
Frightful Case of a Colored Man.

I contracted a fearful case of blood poison in 1883, I
was treated by some of the best g}rysldﬂna in Atlanta.
They used the old remedies of Mcrcury and Potash,
which brought on rheumatism and impaired ms gﬁ”
tive ns, Evecy joint in me was swollen and full of
{d.n. hen 1 was ::ven up to die, my physicians

hought that it would be a good t:m: to test the virtues
of Bwift'z Specitic. When I commenced taking S. S.
'Ss:ha ysician said [ mnl}t} not live t,wo‘wue,aku under

inary e give me
the medicine atrictly according to directions,

A itive cure. No Knife
Kogrn:er. No Paln. W.C.
Payae, Marshalitown,lowa

which I
continued for several months. I took nothing else, and
commenced to improve from the very first. Soon the
rheumatisin left me, my appetite became all right, and
the nlcers, which the dactor said were the most fright-
ful he had ever seen, began to heal, and by the firat of
October, 1884, I was a well man again. I am stronger
m@'ﬁlmwumm.md weigh more. 8. S. 8,
saved me from an carly grave.
i LEM McCLENDON.
Lem McClendon has been in the employ of the Chess-
Oarley Company for some yeara, and 1 know the aboye
statement to be true. At the time he began taking
Swift's Specific he was in a horrible condition. I re-
gard his cure almost *

W. B. CROSBY, X
Chess-Carley Co., mm
Atlanta, .
For sale by

[Ax Swirt BPECIFIC Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga.
¥., 157 W. 23d 8t, &

of beauty;
i ria «‘vaeryla'dy
may haveit; at least, what
looks like it. Magnolia

Balm both freshens and
beautifies.

c"c mﬂmm’ tmummm knife.
'r.Lmnn.u.D.Amm' ComllL

TELEGRAPHY ZLeam e sudears
furnished. Write VALENTINE

pay. Situations
ROS.. Janesvilla, Wis.
ATIONAL HOTEL, $3 & day house for g
Nubou-.m!nmlgn. On{yYad-y y
bouse in Northwest with Elevator. J.B.Ames
Prep. 205 Wash. Av., 8.. Minneapolis, Minn.
ING ELECTRIC MEDICAL COLLEGE
Lectures i

DIV

course for tioners. Fees
low. Forinformation and catalogue, address,
O. H.P. SHOEMAKER, M. D., Des Moincz, Iowa.
A treaties on the
law, m‘:’m causes for, in
cu:i: state, when, where, and
N book lete with in-
sl xS0 mz."m $2.00,
M. S. ROBINSON, Lawyer,
95, 5th Av. Chicago, LI
THAT
!,
Lorillard’s Climax Plug
SESmesaowTYD
bea ared tintag; that Lorillard’s
on’ nn cut; that Lorillard's

Oct. 8, '85. 18 able instructors*
nnch how 1 diyorces must be ob-
inf

R. U. AWARE
N Clippi d that Lorillard’s 8§
‘&:g“.nsnkns:.l‘nq“m’ Har l_?unf-.m

25 YEABS IN THE
POULTRY YARD.

16th Edition. 108 Pages, u%lun-
ing the entire business. ives
s{mPloml and best remedies for
all diseases. A 50-pageIllustrated
Catalogue. All for 25c. in stamps.

A. M. LANG,
Cove Dale. Lewis Co. Ky.

2 Stock of the Big Bos.

i Waiirion as
. ner
Second avenues south, is
now in, and finer than has
nger been.mlhou_'n in the
Wi prices ver,

low,.‘t' All those in need o’é
Clothing, Furni

s
Goods, Mats, Cags or Furs sho be sure an
ree our Great S . With ereg“ule of a SUIT or
OVERCOAT that sells for TWELVE DOLLARS
Ena(l‘l over wegive the famous WATERBURY WATCH.
on us. .

SUBSGRIPTION

AGENTS.

Send for new rates and commissions on THE
CHICAGO LEDGER. Itis the best selling paper
o the United States, and azents can make BIG
MONEY h-ndllng it. Address THE CHICAGO
LEDGER, 271 in street, CHICAGO, ILL.

$1000 REWARD & THE VICTOR

oy machine huili
:eaniog fit for market as much

mumatc.d eircu-
ar mailed free.

NEWARK :
MACHINE CO.. Columbus, Oklo.

‘DRS. WHITTIER. !

114 East 7th Street, St. Paul, Minn.  Regularly Graduated and
legally qualified; longer engaged in Chronic, Xlervous, Skin and
Blood ;luuu, than any physicians in America. Medicines
sent by mail or exp from I

m, Excess or
\d marriage i e ’p'ﬁ.m“wxn'
renderin, e improper, cured. v privately, = y.
No chn;‘oofb-lilm. pl’am blet and l;’ -4 m lists free, a friend-
Iy talk costs mothimg. I{IS CELERRA WORK, 260
Klegant eloth and binding.
e wenderful ~en pictureson lif-. healts,
marrisge, disease, decline, treatmes .. Sams, POper €over. 25 cis,
by mail sealed. State case and get time and cost of cure,

Realed, for 50 cents in mc§

SEWING SILK, BLACK OR AS-
SORTED 25 CT3. PER OUNCE.

EURERA SILK CO0., Chicago, Il

The BUYERS’ GUIDE is
fssued Mszrch and Sept.,
each year. A3~ 216 pages,
8}, x11)4 inches,with over
3,500 illustrations —a
Wwhole Picture Gallery.
GIVES Wholesale Prices
direct to consumers on all goods for

or family use. Tells how to
order, and gives exaci cost of every=-
thing you use, eat, drink, wear, or
have fan with. These INVALUABLE
BOOKS contain information gleamed
from the markets of the world. We
will mail a copy FREE to any ad-
dress upon receipt of 10 cts. to defray
expense of mailing. Let us hear from

Respectfull

you. 3 £
MONTGOMERY WARD & CO.
327 & 220 Wabash Avenue, Chicago, IlL

Lady Agens!

"m For thcﬁelt—sel]i.ng publication in the
United States. It is well established,
and pays a very liberal salary, with a chance for com-

ting. lom}’r\-mluma worth from $25 to $200,

E?)l‘lllup P :)ddg‘obi 497, CHICAGO, ILL.
WIINEY-WORTH
DOES y

WONDERFUL
CURES OF
KIDNEYDISEASES .
AND
LIVER cOMPLAINTS, o
Because it acts on the LIVER, COWELS sad
KIDNEIXS at the same time.
B 1t ol the sy of the pol
ous humors that dovelope in Kidney and Uri-
nary I Bili Ji dice, Constipa-
tion, Piles, or in Rasumatism, Neuralgis, Ner
wous and all Female Complaints.
& SOLID PROOF OF THIS.
IT WILL SURELY CURE
CONSTIPATION, PILES,
and RHEUMATISM,
By ocausing FREE ACTION of all the crgans
snd functions, thereby
CLEANSINCG the BLOOD

Testoring the normal power to throw off disesse.
THOUSANDS OF CASES

. PERFECTLY CURED.
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD RBY DRUGGISTS,

Dry ocan be sent by mail.
WELLS, BRI N & Co., Bur! vt
8 Sead stamp for Diary Almanae for 1884

The FISH BERAND SLICKER is warranted , and will 3
hardest storm. Th POMMEL SLICKER is a perfect ridiz
lli:l?:wmth-ndn-dd’n“iw- Imi! y

tal,

‘waterproof,

e 0
trade-mark. Dlustrated %mlo:m f-ce. A sffo'u. Boston,Mass,

The Red School

\

1 enderson'
)l ‘‘SCHOOL SHOE,”
hovnevcgvhere
§ the Trade Mark of the

Red School

found on the

Did you Sup-

pose M-ustang Liniment only good
for horses? It is for inflamma-
tion of all flesh, ;




