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THE OLD LETTER.

Crouching over the fire with wan cheek and
whitened hair,

And sad sunk eyes, on the embers fixed with a |-

dull unsecing stare ;
Crouching over the fire, the woman, worn and

old,
With the flickering flame on the letter that
trembles in her hold.

Outside, the sleet beats fast and thick on the
uneurtained pane,

The wind sobs round the lonely house, as It
sweeps the snow-clad plain ;

“Inside, the ghosts of joy, and hope, and fear-
less honsehold mirth

Flit and whisper round the woman who sits
beside the hearth,

Yot the magic spell of thl letter has sent her
fancies back,

Flying fast past all the graves that mark the
past’s long track,

Flying past change snd sorrow, flylng past
wrong and ruth,

Till the heart beats fast, and the pulses thrill,
to the passionate giow of youth.

Ah, duller still her life will show, harder the
task-work secmn,

For that weak hour by fancy snatched for
memory's golden dream !

Put by the letter, let it share thy slow and sure
decay ;

Patient and meek take np agein the borden of
the day.

WIDOW APPLEDORE'S ROMANCE

[Elizabeth Cumings in * Our Continent.™)

“ A man that thinks of nothing but
pep'mint oil an’ the price of wheat!
No! Emma Jane; my life has been
homdrum enough withont my ending
it with Descon Bliss, I shan't have
him [

* Well, well, Rosetta, if yon won't I
don’t know’s anybody’s goin® ter try an’
make youn,” chirped plump, rosy Mrs,
Phlox, locking up from the stont blue
woolen sock she was knitting., *“I s’pose
the Descon thought he'd a righs to ask
you, seein’ it's a free country. QCaleb
Appledore was a awfal nice man, but
so's the Deacon. Lone wimmen are
put on. Job Whittamore negleets your
garding, an' just see what work youm
have with your fires winters an" keepin’
roads broke ont.™

“I'm not going to marry just to have
gome one to fend the garden and do
the chores,” said Mrs, Appledore. ““I've
never found fault with them that's dead
and gone, but I know what it is to live
with a person who does not eare two
pins for the things I do, and il I ever
do marry agsain it will be some one who
can sympathize with me, I can’t say
I swallow all "Lias Bradshaw eays about
the marryin’ of sonls and afficities, but
there’s some truth in it yon may depend.
Besides, I'd like a little romasce in my
life before [ die.”

Ro-mance is all well "naff,” said Mrs,
Phlox, but you're thirty-nine next
March, Bosetts, an' seoch a man as
Descon Bliss don't grow on every bush.
Bein' a good provider, av’ a splendid
farmer, an’a deacon, an’ a piller in the
church may not be romantio, but they're
good recommends in & man you're
thinkin’ of marryin’. I hope you'll
think twice,”

“1 bave thought, and I shan't marry
the descon,” s=said Mrs. Appledore,
decisively; *““an’if that's being romantic,
I'm not ashamed of it.”

The liitle widow did not look roman-
tic. Her complexion was s dull white
and ber hair & dall brown. Dall, too,
were her large gray eyes that blinked
behind short-sighted glasses, but her
form, though mesgre and Jevoid of
curve, was not without grace, and she
bhad a clear, swee t soprano voice which,
thoogh it was untrained, she counld use
with taste end feeling. The Harmoni-
cum, the Dixville musical association,
made her the bead of all their commit-
tees, and relied upon her to sing all the
solos, Indeed, without her it conld not
bave existed. The wheezy melodeon
which was a dozen years old before it
became the property of the society had
at last collapsed under the energetic
fingers of Professor Jackson Jones, who
did the secompanying, and they were
trying to buy a piano, They had given
concerts, and had oyster snppers till
Dixville wes tired, when Dr. Ollipod
suggested a leclure. It was whispered
that the doctor bad expected the com-
mittee to invite him to read one of his
papers on the Bemitie tongues; but if
he did he was disappointed. They cor-
responded with many popular lecturers,
who all declined to visit Dixville on the
plea of engagements, and the committee
at last invited a certain Professor 8t
Clair Smith, ebout whom they knew
nothing save that he had lectured in
the neighboring villages with accept-
anece, to address them. The Professor
bhad .snddenly sppeared in Dixville
mounted on a fine gray horse. The
next day he was seen to enter the post
office with a green bag on his arm, and
the gossips immediately reported that
he was wealth and had come from Bos-
ton. He at once sccepted the invitation
of the Harmonieum Committes, and
announced that his lecture wonld be on
the “Philosophy of Art.” The meeting-
house was hired, and Mrs. Appledore
with a select few began practicing some
mausic for the ooeasion,

1t was the afterncon before the lec-
ture, and Mrs, Appledore had invited
her sister to spend the day with her,
Domestic duties seemed to be just what
Mrs. Philox was made for. Her hus-
band ‘and sister usually did all her
thinking. In return she served them
with her hands; but the few notions
that did ereep into her round head she
clung to pertinaciously.

“The worst kind of a fool is a beetle-
headed one,” she said, after a long
panse, “‘sn’ puttin’ this an’ that to-
gether, Rosetta, I think you're prepsr-
in' with your romsnecin’ to be just that
kind of a onse,”

“] don't see how sisters can be so un-
like,” and Mrs, Appledore drummed a
harsh sccompaniment to ber words on
the middle C of her piano. ‘To be
sure, you are the oldest; but age need
not make ore’s soul a elod.” -

“It would be well for you to remem-
ber that all the advantages sre not on
Your side,” eried Mrs, Phlox, rising
with dignity. “There are bodies, yes,
and dispositions, that are clods,” and
Mrs, Phlox jerked on her calash and
went home.

The meeting-house was full, and the
next day the Dixville Times declared
the lecture to have been a most soulful
anda eloquent dissertation, but Mre,
Appledore’s attention wandered, and
she only knew that the entertainment
was about to ba eoneluded by Dr. Olli-
pod's sonorous call for *“‘moosic,”

“I am delighted,” said Professor 8t,
Clair Smith, bowing low befors her as
soon as possible sfter the ‘“‘moosio.”
“I never heard such a delicious voice,”

Mrs. Appledore eoughed behind ber

hand to eonceal ber flattered embarrass- |
ment, and torned n questioning look on
Professor Jackson Jones, who stood
near.
“Yon slways sing splendid,” said
that gentleman, drawing bimself up. *I
dare say I put you out. That flute ob-
ligato is w deuced hard thing to do. I
didn’t do myself jastice to-night.”

“Yon've always dragged,” said Karl
Leopold, who tock every opportunity

Professor Jackson Jones pulled at
his cravat, and Mrs, Appledore's face
was full of resentment.

“I never heard anything finer in
Boston," said Professor St. Clair Smith,
coming to the rescue, *‘and I suppsse
you know what that implies,”

The night after the lecture wasa very
stormy one, and Mrs, Appledore was
slowly twisting her hair in crimping-
pins, when the door-bell rang,

“I conld not endure the loneliness of
the hotel, dear Mrs, Appledore,” said
Professor 8t. Clair Smith, making a
courtly bow, “‘and have come to beg for
just one song.”

The Professor was, so far as outline
and coloring go, a handsome man, His
head was what is commonly ecalled
dome-shaped. His wavy hair and silky
beard were a bright velvet red, and his
rather large eyes were blue. He sat
down in a big rocking-chair, and taking
a twin on each knee, “‘I renew my
youth in children,” he cried, giving
them a squeeze. * Do you know the
song, ‘The old times were the best
times when you and I were young?' "

**Oh, yes,” said the widow, nervously
turning over her musie, “but I can't
say that I feel so very old.”

“Dear me,” what a blunderer T am,”
eried the Professor. “‘I was thinking
of my boyhood, TI've always hated
being grown up. A man has so munoh
to fetter his imagination. You must
have lost your husband in the first flush
of your youth."”

“I did,” murmured the widow, for-
getting that she was 35 when the event
oceurred, *‘ The twins were babes,”

Song suceeeded song fill the Professor
proposed doets, and Mrs. Ap-
pledore enjoyed the muaic so much that
it was midnight before she knew il.

Two months passed away. The Pro-
fessor came almost every evening. He
had hired a small house a little out of
town that he might be undisturbed he
explained, and a relstive had come to
keep house for him. He did not know
how long he should remsin in Dixville,
He was preparing a book for publica-

When his literary labora were over he
was going to take a trip somewhere and
rest, though friends of his, influential
at Washington, were anxious to have
him sceept a consulship at an import-
ant point,

The widow’s neat white cottage stood
by itself on the confines of the village.
Beacon Bliss's fields of dark green pep-
permint and nodding wheat stretching
along the couniry road for nerrly a mile
joined the garden. Before her abrupt
refusal of him, the Deacon had been ac-
customed to drop in for a little visit or
to bring a nei ghborly offering of apples
or fresh vegetables, But these calls had

stayed closer at home practiced her
music and entertained the Professor.
Bat one sunshiny afternoon Mrs,
Phlox came bustling up the prim grav-
eled walk.

“* Rosetta Appledore,” she chirped
like an angry blue-jay as she opened the
door, * though a clod, which there are
folks that think different, I've come to
ask yon if you kunow you're the town
taik ¥

“* The town talk ?”" echoed her aston-
ished sister.

“ Yes ; the town talk,” repeated Mrs,
Phlox, with wonderfal emphasis,
*Anybody would be who has spent two
blessed months philanderin® with a
married man,”

** Who is married ?”

*Your Professor Smith,”

“1 don't believe it.”

1 ¢’posed yon wouldn't, but I've seen
his wife,” eaid Mrs. Phlox with evident
satisfaction, ** Miss Merrills, she "twas
Pearly Ann Truesdale, wouldn't miss a
findin" out anything if she had to walk
ten miles, an’ she called on her, an’' told
me, That night I sez to John, ‘John,’
sez I, ‘a sister’s a sister, 'specially if
she's younger an’ a widder, an’if I be a
elod I'm goin’ to the bottom of this;
an’, sez he, * Emma Jane, I think you'd
better,” an' the first thing he did the
next mornin’ was to hitch up an’ take
me over on the mile-strip where that
fellow lives, in Tony Allerton’s eottage.
He wa'n't in, but she was, an’ she was
washin’,

“'m Mi s Phlox,’ sez I, ‘an’ I come
to eall.’ *Thank youn,” sez she, ‘I'm
Miss Smith,’ an’ she set ont the only
chair there was in the room for me an’
get down herself on the wash bench.

“‘Ajir yon Miss 8t. Clair Smith, the
wife of the Professor,’ sez 1,

“A sort of smile twinkled over her
mouth an’ she sez, ‘Yes, Miss St. Olair

had adopted the St. Clair name, That's
my family name.” An’ then she went
on an’ spoke of her husband, an’ of how
ambitions he is, an’ how he feels his
spear in public life, an' how she is
willin® to do anything to help him. An’
then she inquired if I thought she could
git sewin’ in Dixville when she feels a
little better an’ is able to do it.”

Tears of shame and anger gathered
in Mrs, Appledore’'s eyes as her sister
spoke! “Is Mrs. Smith good looking ?
Is she an interesting woman?" she
asked.

“] can't say how interesting she is,
She seemed kind of trod on, so to
speak. As for looks, she ain'tany pret-
tier'n yon'd be if you worked as hard
and didn't have half enough to eat,”
said Mrs, Phlox, calmly,

Mrs. Appledore sobbed slond. ““What
do people say about me? What shall [
do 7" she cried.

“They don't say nothin’ yet, on'y
that you're dreadful foolish,” chirped
her sister, rising and putting on her
calash, for it was almost supper time.
“] can't say as I know of anything for
you to do except to tell Mr. Smith to
slay t'home. ’'Tain't likely Deacon
Bliss will give you a chanee to say yes
a second time,"

There had been a good deal of pleas-
urable excitement in receiving the visits
of the professor. To dress herself in
her best moprning and to sing her favor-
ite songs to an appreciative listener,
had been something to look forward to
during the humdrum work of the day.
The thought, however, of what her ae-
quaintances were saying about her, em-
bittered her life, and when the profes-
sor again called, one glance at her face
told him that she knew all,

“Dear Mrs. Appledore,” he began,
but she checked him,

“You had better go home to your wife
Mr. Smith,” she said coldly.

Tears, real tears, came into the pro-
fessor's big blue eyes. “‘But I love
you,” he eried, “‘and she has always
been an incubus upon my sounl.”

““But she's your wife,"" persisted Mrs,
Appledore,

“] know it,"” moaned the professor,
distraciedly, *“It eats out my very
vitals when I think ofit. She don't
feel as 1 feel. There’s no wings for me
as long ne [ am tied to her. We've no
sffinity.”

Mra, Appledore gazed at him in dall
wonder. ‘'hese wera almost the words
she had used to her sister,
not sound pleasantly now.

“1 love you, Rosetta,” went on the
little man approaching her, “‘and I want
to ask you just ome gnestion, Were I

but they did

to criticise the Harmonicom doings,

8 single man would youn marry me ?”

tion and writing several new lectures, |

ceased, and out off from all her sources |
of news and pleasure, Mrs. Appledore |

Smith, thongh I dida't know Mr, Smith |

“I might,”” admitted the widow,
smoothing down = fold in her overskirt
with a trembling hand,

“Enough,” and the professor flung
his arms about her and pressed a rap-
turous kiss on her forehead. “‘Bless
you, my darling !" and before she could
answer him he was gone.

The next evening when Mrs. Apple-
dore was taking down her washing from
theline she was snddenly elasped from
bebind by a pair of strong arms. “Yon
wili soon be mine,” said the voics of
the professor. ‘‘1've offered my wife 850
to leave me and she has aceepted.”

““Accepted !" the widow cried, wrench-
ing herself free.

“Yes, and as soon as I can sell my
book she shall go. I've lived in sounl
isolation long enough. My heart has
found its mate.”

All the men that Mrs. Appledore
knew were quaint of speech and some-
what rustic in manner, but what they
considered duty controlled them, *“Yon
wretch ! she cried, dashing the clothes-
pin basket at him. **Filty dollars! You
ain't worth filty cents, Go home and
never dare to speak to me again !”

“Hear me," he pleaded, catching hold
of her gown,

“I can’t stay out hear and listen to
philandering talk,” she answered, and
twitching her dress from his grasp
she entered the house, But the pro-
fessor’s hand was upon the lateh., Like
most little women, the widow was a
curions mixture of timidity and courage.
She flang the door epen. “‘Don't you
dsre come in !” she ecried. “TI'll throw
hot water on you! I'l—TI'll kill you !”
Then slemming the door in his face
bolted it securely.

All the evening the proiessor paced
up and down Mrs. Appledore’s back
veranda. The next evening he again
appeared, and the next, and the widow
thoroughly alarmed sent the bravest
twin out the front way with a note to
| her brother-in-law.

Mr. Phlox delighted in anything that
conld be ealled proceedings, and in a

and two constables and went marching
down the principal street with them to
the great delight of all the small boys
of the wvillage. It was impossible for
the Professor to escape. The officers
crept round the honse noiselessly. The
| Sheriff collared him, the constables
pinioned his arms, Mr. Phlox grabbed
him by the coat-tails and away he was
walked to the village lock-up.

Mra. Appledore passed a sleepless
night, she imagined the whole town was
wide awake and discussing her, and
long before daybreak she had resolved
to sell her home and Dixville Bank
stock and move West, **I've got my
comenpance,” she groaned. “ I've
always been romantic and wanted a
romance sach as I've read about, an’
I've had one. Oh, dear ! Oh, dear "

About eight o'clock in the morning
there came a lively rap at the kitchen
door, and, unstrung by excitement and
loss cf sleep, she shrieked aloud.

“QOn'y me; on'y Deacon Bliss,” cried
a plessant voice throngh the keyhole,

Mrs, Appledore slid back the bolt
with trembling fingers. * How thank-
ful I am,” she said holding ont her
band; ““T feel so in need of somebody.”

“'Twas fortinet I come along jes' as
I did, then,” eaid the Deacon, taking off
his straw nat and slowly ruobbing his
face with his ample bandanas, It was
a shrewd though benevolent face,
framed in waves of iron-gray hair. ‘1
gee ve look kinder peaked. The weather
has been tryin’, I've felt it myself an'
ached in my jints the wust way.”

“It's my soul, deacon,” wailed the
widow, dropping into a chair and cover-
inf her face with her apron. *“I have
always hankered after a romance, an
I've had one, and I wish I was dead an’
laid beside Caleb.”

“‘Oh, no, ye don't, Miss Appledore,”
enid the deacon, in the ecaressing tone
{ in which he would address a sobbing
{ehild, *“This world's a pooty good
place, an® with a few exceptions, folks
are pretty good. Icomse over to fetcha
few of my sweetin's an' to tell ye thet
that there offer I made ye a spell ago
holds good yet. I rally wish ye'd con-
sider it agin.”

Mrs. Appledore remained silent be-
hind her apron.

“Ef ye'd hev me,” repeated the dea-
con in a low voice. “I know I ain't
half good 'nuff an’ thet I'm kind uv an
old fellow, but I've got a comf'able place
an’ comf’able things in it, and I've been
sot on ye this long spell, as yo know,
I dare say I was "tached to Lucy more'n
I shall ever be to anybody agin. We
sort uv growed together like, but so did
| you and Caleb, an’ I'm sure I'll try ter
| make ye happy, an’ yer two little gals’
| a8 sweet as two pinks, 'll be to me jes,
like the little gals I lost.”

Mrs. Appledore did not remove her
apron, and after a pause the deacon fal-
teringly continued :

“] g'pose 'taint no mnse-ter argy.
Folks hez their own idees of such
things; but anyways, I'll stand yer
friend,”

The widow rubbed her eyes and slow-
| Iy let fall.her apron.

“I've always had the greatest esteem
for you,” she said, with a little shake in
her voice, ““but I never knew how good
—how much I think of you. I will—I

The Deacon started np, “Will ye?"

Mrs. Appledore had taken refuge in
her apron,

“Will ye really, Rosetta?” he re-
peated.

The bowed head covered in the blue
gingham nodded.

““Ye shan’t regret it,” eaid the Dea-
con solemnly and awkwardly laying his
big hand, coarsened by labor, on her
shonlder, *“‘Lord bless the little woman
—an' our home. Our home,” he spoke
softly as if to himself,

“ P'raps now,” he continued after a
minute, *I'd better drop in and see him,
au’ in tellin’ the rews I might mention
| casual like we're goin' ter be married
soon. An' thet nobody’'ll tronble any-
body that stays t' hum, au’ that I'm
able to help an eddicated man to a good
place, real neighborly, ‘caunse my broth-
er Eben ont in Kansas wants s clerk.”

Mrs. Appledore said nothing, but the
Deacon seemed satisfied with her silence,
for he did just as had he proposed. Pro-
fessor Bt, Clair Smith was discharged
from jail, and in three days he and lus
pale little wife had left Tony Allerton’s
| cottage on the mile strip to return no
more,

In sbout & fortnight Dr, Ollapod at-
tended a guiet wedding. ““You bhad a
romance at last, Rosetta. I might bet-
ter say two of 'em,” whispered Mres,
Phlox as she gave the bride a sisterly
kiss, *‘The adoration of the Professor
was like things in a novel book, but
marryin' a man whose goodness an’ farm
can't be parslleled in the county is ro-

mancs that has sense in it, an' [ wish
you joy.”

Paren.—We must not be surprised to
| hear of & paper furniture factory starting
into existence before long. Paper can
' now be made of strong fibres and com-
| pressed into a substance so hard that
onlya diamond can soratoh it. A foreign

Ijoumnl says that wood will bs snper-
ceded by paper.

few minutes he had the Deputy Sheriff’ |

INCIDENT OF THE NEW DELUGE.

How Some Wicked Boys Disturbed

Brother Jones and Spoiled Aunt
Sukey's Hoe-cake.

*‘How does you all feel in yer bones ?

How does you gashuate?” asked Aunt
Sukey, as she turned the fragrant hoe-
cakes she was baking for the floating
population of her own people that the
flood had brought to her doors.
- “Pasgumly! Passumly!” answersd
Unecle Goliah, turning a broad back with
very little on it to the bright fat-wood
fire ; ““I'se mity dry, Aunt Sukey!”

*‘Dry, ole man,” chuckled his hostess;
“well, you had a-plenty wattah in de
company, yah! yah! I spect you're up
ter yer ole tricks, GQ'li! Yer ain't done
got 'ligion like T hev 2"

“Hes yer got ’ligion, mammy ?” asked
little Pete, the youngest pickaniny. “I
‘ants a slice 'ligion, too, mammy."”

“Yon go ’'long,” said Aunt Bukey,
fetching him a vigorons slap on one side
of his woolly head. *‘You tink 'ligion
like wattahmellyon, maybe! Yes, brud-
der, I done got 'ligion, and now T'se
not afeard of enything, 1'se a diff’rent
woman, I is;—

“"Dem golden slippers T'se gwine to wear,

La de dab, Iah de dah!
Dem angel eongs I'se gwine to hear,
La de dah, lak de dah !’

“I disyemembah de words perzaoily,
but dat’s de chune.”

There was a chorns of “tank de
Lawd,” amid which Aunt Sukey bowed
her turbaned head over ihe hot coals
and “flopped” the hoe-cakes again, at
the same time that she conveyed a live
coal into the little squat black pipe in
her mouth on which she drew wigor-
ously,

“I declar to grachions! when T eee
you & comin’ a sailin® down de bayon in
de rnsh of de wattahs, I sed it's de a'k
ob de Lawd dat's comin’ dis berry night;
et does seem as if ver was ruzed from de
dead.”

The company that was hungup to dry
|in varions sttitudes aronnd the little
cabin, groaned louder at this, and rolled
the whites of their eyes toward the hoe
cakes,

“It woz hearfrenderin’ to hear de
eries ob de mules,” said old Uncle Go-
liah, “Dey dy like chillun, and dey's
wath a beap mo”. I done lost my ole
mule what woz in de Mexikean wah,
You tink T gets I penshyun fur her 2 he
asked, anxiously.

“*Ob course, ef yon pay a rite smart
lawyah to reproach de govemment,
propperly you gits a penshyun fur any-
ting. Yah! yah! Money'll shove dat
mule froo,” said one of the party. ““Wat
you tinks, Uncle 'Siah ?"

“I dunno ! I dunno!” answered the
old man in & disconsolate tone. “‘Ise
done wid mulesand tings yearthly ! Ise
had my tree warnin’s. One was when
I done fell asleep onde Silver Creek
sho' and forgot to shet my mouf, and a
allygator crawled down my froat and
most choked me; de second was when
I was a-borryin’ one of de preacher’s
chickens and fell off de roost back over
heels ; and dis yer flood is de last. I
neber gits ober dis—I1 feels it in my
bones !

“Sho,” said Aunt SBukey, “how youn
do perambulate, ole man ! I shan't be-
lieve in no warnin's till I see de chaw-
riot of Ishmael and de hossmen derof,
Oh, de good Lawd lhsb merey on us!
What's dat ?”

It was a wet stone that some wicked
boys on the roof had sent hissing down
into the hot fire.

“It's annuder warnin'!” said Uncle
'Siah with a deep groan,

“Ite waz a black cat and it looked like
dis,” snid Pete twisting his face and
crawling close to his mammy.

““Will Brundder Jones lead ns in
prar 2’ asked Aunt Suokey; ‘‘de hoe
cakes can wait, I reckon|”

The little company got down on their
knees. Some were too wet, some too
dry—all were hungry, and the hoe
cakes sent out a mighty fragrance, and
amid a perfeet label of groans Brother
Jones began :

“Lar-a-mitey, we has ex-pe-rienced
anuder deluge in de wilderness, and now
ain't defraid of no yealthy power comin’
to harm us uns; we kin look de lyins
in de face in de den of Daniels, or shake
han's wid de ‘flery chilluns in de free
furnaces ; we haz not bin 'fraid to lib,
and we're not 'fraid to die""——

Bat at that moment a terrific explo-
sion ocenrred that shook the old eabin
to its foundation, followed by such an
awfnl silence that the wicked boys who
had dropped gunpowder down the
| chimney ran off ia a hurry, Aftera
little, one head, and then another came
in sight, and *You dere!” ‘You's
alibe ?" gonnded from among them, and
finally Aunt Bukey crawled ont, and
locking wistfnlly at the scraps of hoe-
cake stuccoed on the walls, said,
piously :

“It's all rite, chilluns ; tank de Lawd
de ole debil cawn't go any furder dan
de length ob his chain.”"—M, Quap,

Oleomargarine and Butter,

A sub-committee of the Committee on
Ways and Means of Congress reported
to the full committee a bill providing
for the imposition of a tax upon oleo-
margarine, and requiring that packages
of this prodnct shall be plainly aud
durably stamped with its name, so that
no one can be deceived in buying it.
The report was not a unavimous one,
and the bill will be opposed in the full
committee, on the ground that the reg-
nlation of the manufacture and sale of
such an artiele is the duty of the State
and not of the general Government.
The tax proposed is ten cents a pound.
Some time ago a very interesting stale-
ment in relation to the dairy industry
and the manunfacture of oleomargarine
was made before the committee by Con-
greseman Jacobs, of New York, He
declared that the capital invested in
dairy lands, eows, ete., is from &4,000,-
000,000 to £6,000,000,000, and that the
money valne of the product was greater
than that of the wheat erop, or than the
cctton and wool crop combined. The
growth of the mannfaciure of aleo-
margarine, he said, threatened to ex-
tingnish the dairy industry in New
York State. The cleomargarine fae-
| tories of that Btate already produced
{ 20,000,000 pounds a year. The pro-
duct, costing only nine cents a pound,
was gold for from twenty-five to forty
cents, Declaring that the Btate laws
enacted had been ineffeotnal, he in-
voked the taxing power of Congress to
protect the dairy indnstry, maintaining
that & Government stamp wonld bring
the spurions article into fair competition
with tho genunine, and wounld prevent
the retail dealer from selling oleomar-
garine for butter,

For Tamiy Yeans, —Mr. Macdougall,
the famons tartan mannfacturer of In-
veraess, died recently, Tt was owing
to him that Lord Brougham salways
wore trousers of shepherd’s plaid. His
lordehip sent an order to Tnverness for
*“two pieces” of the cloth, and this
being interpreted in n wholesale sense
Macdongall disprtehed two large weba,
which nfforded an ample supply of

tronsers for the purchuser during the
last thirty years of his life.

e

* Mebbe?* Joe's True Feesh Story,

—

Is ““0ld Joe thebostman” still alive
and able?—O0ld Jog femiliar to visitors
on the Canadian gde of the Thonsand
Islands, n mighty teller of mighty
stories, in a tedious manner and with &
French accent which lent them a chirm
of their own, )

““Well,” said Jos, On oneé occaslon,
when his fares had b2en lelling anec-
dotes of singular recoveries of things
lost, *““once ther¢ was an American
young couple camé here on their honey-
moon—ah, she wat 8 beauty that, six-
teen years—mebhbe sevenieen—mebbe
eighteen years old, and he was devoted
to her like nothing. Well, and so those
young couple hired me to take them
out in my boat ose evening, and that
young womsan she had on a diamond
ring—ah, that wss a beautiful ring,
worth a thonsand dollars—mebbe two
thousand dollars, mebbs three thousand
dollars. Well, and so that young woman
was playiog with ber band in the water
—s80 l—mebbe five minutes, mebbe six,
mebbe seven—and all at once she
serrreams, ‘My rng! My rrring!
Well, and so that rings had slipped off
her finger and gone down into the lake,
The water was deep—thirty feet deep,
mebbe forty, mebbe filly—and she was
deesiracted. My, I was sorry; I eounld
’ave ery. And that yonng fellow, her
husband, but he was sorry, too! And
he says he will give me flvé hundred
dollarse—mebbe gix handred, mebbe
seven handred—if I find him that rings.
But what was the use, eh? Well, and
so we turned the boat abont, and I was
rowing home—my, it would have made
you sorry to see that young womans !
—when z.z-zinf goes the fishing line I
had over the stern of the boat, Well,
and so I pulled in the feesh. My, that
was the biggest feesh I ever canght—
two feet long, mebbe two and a half,
mebbe three—and when I hanled him
into the boat there was a great, g-great
big lump on his side, like as mebbe if
he had swallowed somethings. And
that yonng womans,— my, how oxcited
she was | she just scr-r-reams ount, ‘O,
do open those feesh—I am sure it must
have swallowed ,my rings,’ And her
husband, he tried to make fun of her;
but no, sare, that young womans—hello,
was that a feesh jumped there?” (Pauses
in his rowing and gazes eagerly in the
distance. ).

Omnes- Never mind the fish, go on
with the story.

Joe—Well, and so that yonng womans
prevailed npon her husband to buy the
feesh and have open it, no matter what
it coss—a dollar, mebbs two, mebbe
three—and so I take my knife and I
open that feesh. Mebba yon think it
was a lie, but I have lived here twenty-
two years, mebbe twenty-three, mebbe
twenty-four, and I never heard anything
like it. Well, and so [ opened that
feesh, and (resting on his oars and low-
ering his voics to the sub-cellar of so-
lemnity) what you think I find in that
fish ?

Omnes—The ring ! the ring |

Joe, resuming his rowing—No-o; it
was a little bit of brick !

There was a dead silence for some
moments, and then the old boatman
added, deprecatingly:

“* Mebbe you think it was 2 lie? No;
that was the trunth I was telling you I”

Oun the Road to Siberia.

A Herald correspondent says: Yon
meet only a convoy with ehivering
prisoners and hear the rattle of the chains
about their knees. Yon see a couple of
wayworn tramps with frostbitten
cheeks. They plead for a few kopecks,
which you gise ta them, They are con-
victa endeavoring to escape {from
Siberia. In the daytime they tramp
along the roads; in nearing large towns
they take to the marshes or the brush-
wood, and at night they reach the wvil-
lages. There they find food; a piece of
bread is left ontside the peasant’s
hounse; it is for the tramps. The peas-
ant does this act of humanity parily
from pity, partly from fear, for many
villages have been get on fre by those
despairing wretehes, Thus they tramp
on, thousands of versts, hoping at last
to cross into Earopean Russia and to be
free and criminal again, One man
escaped from BSakhalin {wice; twice
made the long, weary journey on foot
to the borders only to be sarrested and
sent back to the mines. When such a
a tramp is canght at any border town
or village, he is arrested on suspicion
and questioned as to his name and
wherefrom he comes. He refusea to

the list of escaped convicis from the
Pacific or other places arrives, If a
deseription fits him he is sent bnek to

servitude for being a vagrant, is then
released and exults in the years of exile
life he has escaped of his original sen-
tence and walks proudly ard defiantly
into awvilization. Much pity wouid be
wasted on the wretches; they are
usnally eriminals of the most desperate
type, and only return to their old haunts
to vice the ontlawry. Asa rule Siberia
is even too good a place for them. In
other countries they would be hanged.

Making a New Sea,

The scheme of Mr, de Lesseps for
flooding the salt marshes and the lower
portions of the Desert of Bahara, has
been spproved by the French Cabinet.
As the estimated cost is only thirteen
million dollars, a8 it will give a new
waterway into northern Africa and cut
off Tripoli ffom Tunis and Algoria
above all, as it is & very striking and
sensational thing to do, there is good
ground for supposing that the seheme
will be earried into effact, In that
case it will be watched with an interest
bardly less than the severing of Suez,
and greater than the tunnelling ol
Mount Cenis. There is something as
strange in turning a great desert, or
even a portion of it, into a navigable
sea, 88 in joining two separated oceans.
Fhe old epgineer bas a quick eye and a
keen relish for performing vast hydraunlic
feats, which broadly appeal, first to the
imagination, and then, when completed,
to the oxperience of mankind, and
which have to do with practical com
merce, He is likely enough, also, to
live to see this African project ao
complished, however it may be with his
Panama Capal, Men are beginning tc
take great liberties with the face o
their planet, and these pending altera-
tions may be only trifles compared with
those to which they will one day subject
the poor old globe.

Buaonany,—For burglary of an ex-
ceedingly flat sort, says the New York
Herald, the lover of such curiosities
must find himself satisfied in the story
of what happened at Somers, in \?F'ent-
chester County, on Tuesday night,
Heven robbers bound and blindfulc]ed‘
four men and two women, worked a
couple of hours st & safe, then blew it
open, reaching the receptacle in which
were two thousand dollars, which dol-
lars they did not take, but left a little
while before daylight with a stolen
horse. They were first rate burglars,

but poor thieves,

| horse and eunltivator,

FARM AND GARDEN,

IN THE VEGETABLE GARDEN,
Farmers vary in their estimates of
the quantity of seed required to planta
given space, 1ln a general way, it may
be said that one oumnce of asparagus
seed will produce 1,000 plants, and re-
quires for sowing a bed of say twelve
feet equare. Large pole beans require
about one quart of seed for 100 hills,
while the same amonnt of small beans
will plant about 300 hills. One ounce
of beet seed is allowed to 100 feet of
row. One ounce of cabbage seed ought
to produce 2,500 plants, The same
amount of carrot seed plants 150 feet of
row. Oae ounce of celery gives 700
plants. One ounce cf cucumber seed
is employed for 150 hills, As many &s
7,000 plants will spring from an ounce
of lettuce, and an eqnal weight of to-
mato seed produces 2,500 plants, Up-
ward of 100 hills of muskmelon may be
planted with an ounce of seed, which
amount in watermselon will give only
abont 50 hills, One ounce of onion
seed will plant 200 feet of row. Insow-
ing vegetable seed it should be borne in
mind that small seeds require but a
slight covering of finely pulverized soil,
while large seeds call for a much deeper
one.

Radishes should bs sown a small bed
ata time, at intervals of ten or twelve
days, for a succession, as long as these
are wanted. The soil must be light,
mellow and well pulverized for best re-
sults. Do not apply fresh manure at
the time of sowing, as this will destroy
the quality of the roots. Sow in drills
about one foot apart and thin the plants
to three inches. As radishes quickly
become corky and tongh, only a few at
a time should be sown, so as to insure
fresh eupplies of erisp cnes. The tnr-
nip rooted and olive-shaped radishes are
considered preferable for sowing in
summer. One ounce of radish seed is
is required for 100 feet of row,

Farmers of the North who are ambi-
tions for early vegetables force plants
in hot-beds and cold frames so as fo
have these ready as soon as the ground
is in fit condition to receive them. Let-
tuce eown under glass during February
is trapsplanted in April to well-prepared
beds in garden or field, The soil for
field lettuce must be rich and finely
pulverized to insare good results.
Early plantings are best made on light
sandy soil, well fertilized ; later plant-
ings do better on a strong, deep loam,
somewhat moist, and well dressed with
fine manure, Farmers who grow only
small crops for home use, and who have
not taken advantage of hot-beds for
forcing plants, can sow a few rows of
seed at intervals of a fortnight nntil the
end of May in the open ground. This
secures & succession of this luxury, Sow
in beds of finely pulverized soil and
cover the seed lightly. When required
for eutling young the seed can be sown
thickly, either broadcast or in drills,
but to have fine beads it should be
sown sparingly in rows and thinned out
at & distance of one foot spart. One
ounce of seed will produce sbout 150
| hills, An excellent variety for general
nee is the black-seeded Tennis Ball, a
tender kind, A lettuce largely grown
by market gardeners in the vicinity of
New York—very early, and adapted for
forcing—is the Early Curled Simpson ;
another leading sort is Paris Green Cos’.

EARLY AND LATE CABBAGES,

When very early cabbages are in re-
gquest, New York gardeners sow in the
fall and transplant the plants to cold
frames, where they are wintered, In
April these plants are set in the open
ground abont two feet apart each way,
Cabbage plants ought always to be
transplanted in moist weather, and
when practicable, the plants should be
shaded for two or three dyos.

If it is desired to economize space,
lettnee or radish seed may be sown be-
tween the rows, as these will be ont of
the way before the cabbages require the
room,

For Iate or winter erops cabbage seed
ean be sown during the month of May
and the plants set out, as a second crop
in July, following early potatoes, peas
or the like. Jn this case it is advised to
set far enough apart to cultivate with a
To prevent the
fly attacking the young plsnts, sift air-
slaked lime over the latter as soon as
these appear above ground.

The soil for eabbage should be arich,
heavy loam with good drainage ; excel-
lent erops may be grown on soil of this
natare when an abundance of stable

know anything about himself and is |
then kept fourmonths in prison until |

the mines; if not, he gets a few years of |

! northward of Wrangell Land.

manure is applied. Lime and bone-dust
make excellent fertilizers for this erop,
if sown and harrowed in lightly before
the plants are set ont,

Among leading early sorts the Early
York and Early Wakefleld take the lead;
Little Pixie, noted for its fine flavor, is
also early. Early Winningstadt, while
later than the kinds mentioned, is rec-
ommended as a particularly excellent
variety. Drummend Bavoy is an ex-
cellent cabbage for family use. Early
Flat Dwarf is a good sort of dwarf cal-
bage. Numbered with excellent late
varieties mey be mentioned Large Ber-
gen, Large Late Drumhead and Large
Flat Dutch, For the main crop the
soris often selected are Late Drum-
herd, Silver-leaf Drumhead and Large
Flat Duteh. A good kind for pickling
is the Red Dutch,

A Western Divoree Snit.

A dispateh from Denver says that the
wife of H. A, W, Tabor, Licutenant-
Governor of Colorado, has bronght suit
for a separate maintenance. Mr, Tabor,
although represented-as nneducated and

rather uncouth. is reported to ba-ibad

richest man in Colorado, and he nearly
sueceeded in being elected United
States Senator in place of Mr. Teller,
now Secretary of the Interior. Mrs,
Tabor asks that she be awardad the fine
houge on Brondway, which she now
lives in, aud that it be set apart for her
exclusive nse. It is the finest residence
in Colorado, and 1s valued at $150,000.
She furthermore asks for $50,000 per
year for her maintenanee, alloging that
her husband is worth between $7,000,000
and §8,000,000. The dispatch says that
if Mrs. Tabor will sue for absolute
divoree the suit will be allowed to go
by default, and he will give her the
Broadway house and £3,000,000 out-
right, but she will not consent to a
divoree, The case will hardly go to
trial, as it would create a great scandal,

The Rodgers,

The steamer Rodgers, burned and
sunk in the Arctic Sea while in search
of the Jeannette, was originally a whal-
ing vessél—the Mary and Helen—and
was parchased esrly last year by the
Government for an expedition to the
Aretic regions in search of tbe Jean-
nette, The vessel was named the
Rodgers, in honor of Rear-Admiral |
John Rodgers, president of the Jenu-1
nette Relief Board, who had in 1855
made a eunrveying expedition to the
North Pacifio. Alter some delay, oc-
easioned by the discovery that some of
her provisions. wers in a damaged con-
dition, the Rodgers sailed from Ban
Francieeo early last summer, under the
command of Lieunteuant R. M. Berry.
By September she had gone to the

THE P, 0. DELIVERY CLERK,

How He Appears toa Man in Texas.

[From Texas Siftings.]

The postoflice delivery clerk is an ofli-
cial paid by the government of the
United States to make the traveling
publie, and those who have not got lock
boxes paid for quarferly, in advance,
feel that there are worse things than not
getting the letters they expected. The
worse things are the delivery clerk him-
self and the manner in which he treats
the anxious inquirer. There is no im-
petnons haste about the movements of
the delivery clerk, but, instead, there is
a calm repose of manner and leisurely
disregard of time, as he turns to his
pigeon holes to look for a letter for you,
and, becoming interested in the reading
of o postal card, forgets all about your
presence,

We heard a man say, the other day,
that the average delivery clerk is of a
retiring disposition—he will retire be-
hind a desk for half an hour to fnish
reading the catastrophe of a “'Seaside
Library” novel, while the unletiered
publie howl like foghorns outside, and
pound on the sides of the window with
their sticks and nmbrellas,

The postoffice delivery clerk is really
a very mild and inoffensive creature—
when he is dead, or discharged. Tn his
official capacity, however, he is not ex-
cessively communieative or oppressively
polite. He never comes out of his win-
dow to chat with a friend, or to point
out to a stranger the way to the court
house, Thereare several characteristies
and eccentricities of the delivery clerk
that may be worth mentioning. He
will look at the inquiring one in a pre-
oconpied sort of way, and when the
latter states that his name is J. F. Wil-
son, and asks if there are any letters for
him, the clerk will go into a reverie over
sbout forty letters that he will fish ont of
the W box. After he examines them
all and has had ten minutes of a joint
discussion with the first assistant mail-
ing clerk, with regard to whether the
second throw that Smith made laag night
was two sixes and a three, or two threed
and a six, he will then look over a few
more letters, until he comes to one that
looks as if it might fit the man outside,
and coming to the window. says, *Yon
are sure your name isn't J. P. Williams,
are yon?” as if Wilson might have lost
or mislaid his name and unconseciously
picked up some other man’s name by
mistake, as one might exchangea hat
or umbrella, When the man assures
him that his name, as well as he ean
remember, i8 Wilson, the eclerk looks
disgusted and disappointed because he
is again balked in disposing of some of
his stale literature,

The most exasperating specimen of
delivery clerk is the one who has the
reputation of having a remarkable
memory. He remembers, or pretends
to remember, the names of all the letters
in all the pigeon holes, from A, to Z.
and we never eaw & man yet who
wonldn't doubt the accuracy of his
statement when, without looking
through his stock of letters, he says:
“ Naw, nothing for that name,"”

That the delivery elerk should have a
gloomy and cheerless disposition is not
to be wondered at. He has much to
annoy and prejudicé him against the
people, who seem to have a deplorable
and insatiable yearning for a letter or
evenaone-centeirenlar, He is worried by
all sorts of unreasonsble people, There
is the drummer who wants any letters
that may come for him during the next
ten days, forwarded to him at Chicago ;
the man who wants to know if a letter
mailed now will go east on the-4:20 ; the
boy who mailed a letter without a stamp
and wants it back ; six men who forgat
their box keys and want their mail
handed to them ; the woman who knows
there must be a letter for her and asks
the elerk to * look again ;” the eountry.
man who gets angry, and wants the
clerk to *‘ come out on the sidewalk for
just two minutes,” because the olerk
wants to charge him six cants on an in-
sufficiently prepaid letter, and the
colored femanle who does not get aletter,
on an average, once in two years, bat
who comes every Monday morning, and
inquires, not only for letters for her-
self, but for all the cook and wash
ladies in the ward she lives in,

Taking all this into consideration, the
delivery clerk deserves ecredit for not
being more intensely sour and painfally
farocious than he is,

Certainly an elegant remedy for al
sches and pains is St. Jacobs Oil, says
Dr. J. Turper, of Shirrell's Ford,
0., in the Ravenswood (W. Vs.) News.

Taxr your stand by the altar of trath
and be notled or driven thence by soph-
istry or by ridicule.— Dr. Vincent,

T ———— e ———
Hard Lumps in Breoasr.

De. R. V. Piece, Buffalo, N. Y.: Dear Sir—
I wiote you some time 8go that I thought I bad
 cancer. There waaa large lump in my breast
4s large as & walnut, and had been there four
months, I commenced taking yonr *‘Golden
Medical Discoverv.” “Favorite Prescription’
nud “Pellets™ in June, and the lump is gone.

Yours gratefully, M=s, R. R, Cranz,

Irvington, Mich,

As renxiNG the logs will make a dull fire

burn, so changes of sindy a dnll brein.

GexTLEMEN-—Your Hop Bitters have been of
groat value tome, I was laid up with typhoid
lever for over two months and counld get noreliet
antil I trivd your Hop Bitters. Tothose suffer-
ing from debility or any one in feebls health, 1
swordially recommend them. J. C. SrogrzEL,

688 Fulton st., Chicaco, IIL
e ———————

MARKET NOTES.
NEW YORK MAREET.

hnm Wholesale New York market quotations
SLOW :
Braxs —Prime, $3.40@#3.45; fair to good,

No Searcity of Peaches Probable,

The Milford (Del,) Chronicle of April
14 says: At this writing—Thursday
afternoon — the eituation may be
summed up: Enough live buds yet re-
maining for a full erop of peaches, Our
reasons for this eonclusion are that in
no section of the Peninsula were the
trees in & more exposed condition than
about Milford at the time of the freez-
ing. The trees were in what is com-
monly konown as ““full bloom,” and of
couree in that condition wounld suffer
most, ‘‘Millions of buds have been
killed, thousands yet remain.” Carefal
examination, made by ounrselves and
others, fails to find any twig of last
year's growth that has not one live bud
on it, and most of them have from three
to five yet remaiving alive. If these
shall continne uninjured and matore
fruit, there will be more peaches than
the trees onght to bear,

Afraid They Might Alarm the Ladies,

The Memphis (Tenn.) Avalanche
says:—** Several ladies were on the
train,” writes a Texas reporter, ‘‘and
this accounts for the fact that nota
ghot was fired at the robbers,” This
was written of {he recent robbery of a
passenger train on the Gulf, Colorado
and Banta Fe Railway in Texas. They
were a very chivalrons ocompany of
gentlemen to eit and hold their hands
up while a gang of boys went throngh
the train and collected all the space
change the passengers had while some
other boys kept pointing pistols at
them. The “boys” did their work
after the most approved plan of the
late lamented Mr. James, and every
man among the passengers sat trembling
beforethe pistols of the youthinl bandits,
and had there not been a lady within
fifty miles of the spot it is very im-
probable that a single shot would have
been *fired at the robbers.”

A pear man lately married was asked
at the elub about his bride: **Is she
pretty?” **No," replied the deaf gen-
tleman, *“‘No, she is not, but she will
be when her father dies.”

Perfectly Amazed.,

In the San Francisco Evening Bulle
tin, we observe that Mr. Rosenthal, o
the well-known printing firm, Rosentha
& R esch, 538 California street, tha
city, ssid to one of their reporters
“We all know of Stk Jaccbs Oil, anc
are perfectly amszod at the sunddeues
of the relief it effords, If you know o
any one who is suffering with rheuma
tism, broise or sprain, tell them to us
St. Jacobs OIL”

A Sax Frasorsco man has been ar
rested for deceiving s widow. While
his erime is to be abhorred, it mnst be
admitted that his genins commands ad-
miration,—Baston Post,

7 No Trouble 1o Swallow
Dr. Pierce's “Pellets” (the original “little liver
pills™) and no paing or griping. Cure sick or
bilions headaclie, sour stomeach, and cleanse the
system and bowols. 2. centsa vial

Tur beat society und conversation is that
in which the heart hasa grester share than
the head.

It seems impossible that a remedy, made of
meh common, simple plants as Hops, Buchu,
Mendrake, Dondehion, ete, should make so
nany and such great cures as Hop Bitters do ;
jut whon old and young, rich and paor, fa.:il or
ind doetor, lawver and editor, all testify to
nnving besn cnred by them, youmust belisve
and try them yourself, snd doubt no longer.

JopasesT and reason have been gravd-jury-
men sinece before Nozh was 8 s_ailr\r.

Mexasax's Usprosized Brey Toxig, the
only proparation of beefl coutdining its enfire
nulrilious properties, It is not a more stimu-
lant like the extracta of beef, bit contains
blood-making, force-Zensrating and life-sus-
taining properties ; fuvaluable for INpraesTioN,
Dyspersia, uery o us prostration, and all forms
of geneinl debiiity ; also, in all enfesbled con-
ditions, whet:er the re-nlt of exhan-tion, nep-

vous prostration, overwork, or scute dizeass,

particulsrly if resulting from pnlmonary com-
Jants, Caswell, Hazard & Co,, Proprictors,
fow Yurk 8old by Druggiats,

hope is a cable and gratitude a thread.

Farler Orgnons nnd Planos,

Tt has become s nniversally acknowledged
faot that nowhere in the world has thio mann-
facture of Organs and Piasnos atlalned snch
calloseal proportions as fn the mammoth face-
tory of the Hon, Daniel F. Buatty, of Wash'ng-
ton, New Jerecy. For years Mr. Beatty Los de-
votcd lds enive energies to producing special-
tice of Leauky, swectness, power and puricy,
and that he has stuecseded - proven from his «nor.
mous sales, wh ch average over one thousand iowtro-
mweats per o b Impuense cspita’, vast résouross,
with persiat wud umiring energy enabes Mr.
Bezity to sccomuplish these u parslieted rosualta. His
letest offer, appesrin s o snother column, s the grand.
est @Ver o ade. HSond for bhis coronlarn.

Eveay thought which genius and piety throw
into the world alters the world,

“ Recome Sound und Well.

R V. Pience, M. D.: Dear Sir—3Ay wife, who
has been ill for over two years, and had tried
many other medicines, became sound and well
by using your “Favorite Prescap:im.” My
plece was also cnrved by its use, afler several
phyveicians had failed to do her auy good.

Yours traly, Tuomas J, MuETHviN,

Hatcher's Station, Ga.
Ovn pleasiures and our discontents,
Are winds by which we may ascend,
RESCUED FROM DEATH.

fall of 1876 1 was taken with BLEEDING OF THE LUNGS Tl
lowed by a severe cough. I lost my appetite ol fesh,
and was confined to my bod. In 1577 1 was admitted to
the hospital, The doctars sald [ had & bole in my lung a
blg as a half-dollar, ALone time a report went around
that T was dead. 1gaveup hope, but a friend told me of
DR. WILLIAM HALL'S BALSAM FOR THE LUNGA.
I got a bottle, when to my surprise, I commenced 1o feel
better, and to-day T feel better than for three years past.
1 write this hoping everr ¢ne aftiicled with Discaged
Lungs wiil take DR, WILLIAM HALL'S BALSAM, and
be convinesd that CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED, )
pan positively say it has done more good than all tiw
ether medicines | bave taken since my slcknesa.

REnromaries.—Tnere has been no medicine
for Rheomatism ever introduced that equals
Durang's Bheumatic Remedy, It is assure to
cure as the sonsons are to follow esch other,
Many of our prominent men in publie life hera
Lave taken it with great success, We unhesi-
tatingly recommend it.— Washington Cily Re-

lican.

Bold st all drug stores,  Price, ona dollar;
gix bottles for five dollsrs. Write for free cir-
cular to the proprietor, B. K, Helpenstine,
Washington, D. C.

The Frazer Axle Grease
13 the best in the market. It ls the most
economical and cheapeat, one box lasting as
long as two of any other. One greasing will
Inst two weeks. It received first preminm at
the Centennial and Paris Expositions, also
medals at various State fairs. Buy no other.

Skinny NMen.
Wells' Health Renewer. Absolute eure for
ne vous debility, dyspepsia, mental or L\hynl—
¥ G6X

val decline, $1 ut lll’ugii:‘.lﬁ. Prepaid
press, $1.25, 6 for 85. E. 8, WeLLs, Jersey
City, N. J

WAt is Leauhiful?  Why, CGarbolne, a de-

orized extract of petroleum, as now improved
and perfoct Clear as spring wato sl
Fally perfamoed snd will not soil tho fi
% T

!

£3.10@$3.55 per bushel.
Bui s Fai
=y e ] (o8
Weatern sold ut 33@34c., a
Western at 21@22¢.

Carese —Fuctory fancy, 1834 c.@18{c; do.
fair to good, S@11c.

Eaos—Quotations ranged from 172 ¢ for or-
dinary, to 18ge, for New York, New Jersey
and Pennsylvania.

Frovn—Snperfine, #4.25@85.10 ; Western,
85 00@$5.76 : oxtra New York, 5 00@#5 60,

Harx - Shipping, 60@68c.; clover, 08@75c.;

Comimucn sgood
nd the cominon

enlt, 6be.; straw, S0@iCe.
Hors—New York, 22@33c.; Fastern, 18@
21¢.; yesriings, 10@ 15e.; olds, T@ldc,
Petnoreeas— Hefined, 79%c

i erade, 6¢@
: naphtha, Gige.

12770, in cases,

Tie. in bulk ; In barrels, %
in shipping order, and 11

Pour —New mesa, §18 dressed
hoges, 9. @il je.

Whear—8pring No. 8§, 21.24@1.25:; Mil-
waukee, No, 2, 158 ; amber, 21.32@31L.40;
white, 21 48@#R1.42,

Iye—=8State, 2@,

Woor—Olio, Pennsylvania and Virginia,
xxx, 4d@dbe.; xx, 423@15e.; x, 42@43c.; No.
1, 45@17c.; No, 2, 88@40e. ; common, 33@35q, ;
New York and Western xx and x, 39@16%c.;
No. 1, 41@150. B

PHILADELPHIA MAREET.

Frovr —State  family, £3.25@%86.87: rve
Nonr, § —— @475 ; wheat, State, &1,40@
$1.48; nmber, $1.43; corn, yellow, ®e,

mixed State, 913gc,
PernoLevm —Refined, 78%c.; erndo, 6ic,
47 @48¢.; medium, 50@3le.; coarse, 45¢,
BOSTON MABRET.
Frovi—=From #4.95@&5.75 for low and
medinm, w §5 50@ &7, 50 for cholee Minnesota,

Corn, 89@90e, for mixed and vellow,
Burrer — Common, 20 @3ie. Vermont
duiry, 88@420.; choice creamery, 42@450.
Curpse—Na143gc.

Brasxs — &3, 0003, 70
Hay=-Choice, #20@&21,
CATTLE MARKETS.

Burraro — Cattle, good quality, 26.85@
7 20 ; hogs, fair to good, £7.10@#7.40; best,
§7.406.

East Linenty, Pisx. - Dest caltle, 26.25@

75 ;medinm to good, £5,25@$0.00; common

. 24.95@#5.00; Hopes, Yorkors, 87.00@
Philadelphias, $7.40@%7.00. Bhecp,
SR,25m 260,40

Warenrows, Mass.—(Catlle, clioice, £10.25
@F1L00 ; extra, $0.5@S10,00; st gualily,
S00@0.00 ; second quality, $8,50@F5.00 ;
third guality, $5.606%5.75. Shoep and lambs
—wool sheep, $2.50@$5.50: cxtra, $6.00@
§6.050; spring lambs, b@73{c. Veal calves,
de.@bgc. 17

=40

ik}

Woorn—8ute and Western xx, 46@d.0.; x, |

¥ mnkes thn Luir gears s bald fewnd

“Frumare complasints™ are the resnit of im-
pore blood. Use “Dr. Lindsey’s Blood Search-
ar.” Sure cure.

J. K, Daviy, of Portsmonth, Ohio, sold inone
vear fourteen thousand boxes of “'Sellers” Liver
Pille.” They cure malaria.

Ommsnn’s b ared Ued Liver Ol nnid Lime.
Thi best med for the Lungs, Sold by ali Deug

dste. Depot. thave New York
Fon Sveatat Hares for advoriising in this yngr'l
mprply to the pubdisher of the papet. | 0 |

For & quarter «f
& eentury or nime
Hostettor's Stomach
Bittors has  been
the reigning specific
for indirestio 1, dye
pepsin, fover aund
aue, n loss of phivel
cal plaacina,  ver
complaint and othes
disordera, an
been most enphintd
cally indorse
tl."i‘l".l men

CELEBRATED

STETTERS

as
lienlth amad wirvng b

s

restorative. Ioonp
torncts & tendenicy o
proamature decay

- nud  sustains  ang)
STOMAC comforts  thy aged
and infirm.

For sale by  al
Drrugeists and Deal
cre genaraly

TTERS

~ AGENTS WANTED FOR THE
ICTORIAXL
| HISTORY orrie WAR

| Embracing full and authentio acoonnts of svery nation
of anciont and modern times and including s history of
the rise and fall of the Greek and Roman Emptrea, the
mmlddle ases, the orusadess, the feudal system,

roformation, the discovery and sef taf the

Waorl |, eta., elc,
Tt coutains 5 2 fina historfeal mg-ﬂnu. and t
orlil evar pn

New

)
th most complots Hlistory of the
el Send for -pecimen pases and extrs terns o
Agontn.  Address
NaiTioNAL PUnLISuTNG Co.. Phlladalphla, Pa

PPN [y entars fo know that T make no ]
]ITED'-""‘“ fior oltaining patents until aflor

the pateat is ocrally allieeed. Book sent

Proyises hold men faster tunn benefits ;

William J. Coughlly, of Somervilie, Mass, saye In thae [

g

A REGULAR CIRCUS.

If there s one thing In all the world
lhat allures the average boy snd de
tights pesple generally, it 1s & well
o nnd thosoughly equipped
. The children of u clty ortown
eeem Lo know of Its coming by s kind
of intuition, and propare nu-n'-r-iillulf.'
The pennles, hitherto dropped (nto
the mbslonary-box with donsclentd
ous regularity, are now faithfully di-
verted into an old coffee-pot in the
cellor corner for prospective use, and
serap-metal, old peper, ete, do sub-
stantial service In the wity of securing
the nmonnt of an admission fee. But
for all that, we belleve fully in the
properly conducted cirens us o means
of amusement and diversion, nnd are
| happy 1o stute u;vfm!.:'_\'zn,: fiaet that
or rther its proprietors

i b ves —experimentally be-

Heve in Sr. Jacows O1n, the Gread
Pain Kellever of the age. Hon P. T,
Barnum's Gres test Show on Earth and

Coup's Monster Show ein b taken as
typical rases, The former says: “ We
take great pleasure fn stating that St,
Jacons O1L 18 In yee by many ringar-
tistx now engaged with P.T. Barnum's Greatest
Show on Earth, united with the Great London
Circtis, Sanger's ih‘»{nl British Menngerie and the
Infernational Alllad Shows, From its happy effeet
upon those who have o nsion 1o employ Il: wo
have no hesitation {n propouncing ST. JACGES
01 the best linlment which hus ever hetn
brought to our notiee. It Is wonderfully effica-
clous in subduing pain,

1..-:*15:3::_“1‘ Bangius, BarLey & Horounesox,"
The Press Agent of Conup’s Monster She
“In cases of rheumatism or compl
kind ourartists know how tocure th Ivesvery
spealily. 51.JA 1L s 5 vory popular rem-
edy among our people for rhenmati mlm.umﬂ
gs long ds they cun got it théy won't suflermuch.

i ) 1 have suffered

Mr. Frank I. Frayne
terribly from rheumatism in my righi shoulder
and arm, and st the 2ame time 1 find severe pains
in my chesti Sometime sinee 1 read something
in a newspaper about the remarkable cures of
Sy Jactns OiL, and | thought 1 would try that
remedy. 1 tell you | am mighty giad 1 i, for
after using one or twe bottles of that prepamtion
1 folt no pain whntever. and have had none since.
1 am firm belicver In &7 Jacons OrL, and 1 want
everybody in my company to keep it near them.

EXN @rpar containe 19 fullsete
O+, Walnutor Eborined
ot Upriplit BeHows, Eted

Foeket Sigr murie, 1

Deatty's 'mient Etup

L BEFRDBOARD ipaienied)

mupde as L COMMON DLRGANS,

raare hnl'dek e crgun (it s patented )

ENORMOUS BUOQUESS, Salra ovir 3606 stonth

demiand yuer 2. FF Faeclgry working PAY and

by 330 Edivon's Epctrie Lighte £ N1GH'T o fill coders
Y = Price, Baxed, Pelivered on bonrd

Bﬁ:’ (‘5\:-;1;:-?':. !!l‘awl. Beok, dc., only $9°

1fafter one year's vee you pre rot eatbficd return

Qrgnm, villi prompiiy relopd muecy with luterost,

CONE AND EXAMINE TEE INCIETMENT

inpereom, Flvo Dellars (85 alloveyl (0 pay expenses i

¥ru buy  come anyway, You are welcoms. Free Cone

with pellic sttemndants yoveln ol eplcs,  Other

Oreans 230, §40, :.’mr];. Plannfortos #1155 o gI1000,

o Beautijul Illurtrated Catalogue freeo,

Tlease Addrees or eall npen

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Waabington, New Jersey,

ALL THE YEAR ROUND,

and year afier year, the standard and beanfifid
collections of Musie published by Oliver Ditson
& Co. keep their hold on public favor, simply
by the excellence of their contents  Such books
of bound music as

GEMS OF ENGLISH SONG (82, NORWAY
MUSIC ALBUM (82,50), FIRANZ'S A~
BUM (82), GEMS OF STRAUsSS (S@),
BEAUTIES OF SACRED SONG (82), and
W to 1€ others (send for Hst2) eontajn a parfoctly ime.
monse a-noant of the best and most popalar nausie,
ot the lowest price.

Such: standard Oporas as

MIGNON (83), AIDA (82), CARMEN (2),
MEFISTOFELE (82), FATINITZA ($2),
BIANOLA, O DAV AND NIGHT (81,5400,
BELLS OF CORNEVILLE (=1 .50), and the

.
Aeilon, o
NEW AN

willgive ns
No other tna

well known IEhter and easder ones (sond for liste)
have in thew s large proportion of ol the popular
me odies,

Such good Temperance Fooks s

TEMPERANCE LIGHT (12 etn.), TEMPER-
ANUE JEWELS (33 ets.), nnd HULL'S
TEMPERANUE GLEE BOOK (40 cta.)
cannot woll be Guproved npon.

finch capital Mumidny Scheol and Prafse Mocting

Booka as MALE VOTCE CHOIR (50 cts, ) with

Gospel Musie, LIGHT and LIFE (35 cts), and

BANNER OF VIUCTORY (3% ceuts),

Any book mailed Yor retail price.
QLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston,
o, Ditson & Cow, 543 B'dway, New Yerk,

‘M IN LOVE

< LY

—O— S < — G
Hold ~ By tha
your e sSame
breath ' won-
iill yon derful
see the i
new com artist
o cards, that sat
“wPM for the
IN Daooy
LOVE." piclures
—0— —o0—

g 1.:._.
send Ile. (stampe) for the " LOVE®™ cards
SAMMIS & LATHAM, Publishers,
79 NASSAUST.,N. Y.

Houozormrﬂ_:_

FAMILY MEDICINE CAGES and BOOKS
Giving plain directions for their use, are s neconsdly
forevery family removing tothacc yoracashors.
Deacriptive catalogues of nll the . with prices,
farnlsbed free on application to FOERICKE & TA-
FEL'S HoMoxoriTiie ratacy, M50 rand 6L, N
BIERICKK & TAPEL reeclvid rnm onsr Cowrisnisr, Prite
Medal at Fhlladelpbin awnrded for Homsespaialy medica ;.

Busipess Exiablighed 101 R
AMONTHFOR

SI0O -

— Yotuig -
Moen,ladi s and spents, taking Ordersfor Letiersie

COL. INGERSOLL, nra” ¥ain Vieroxtomas

20w tha mowt jopulsr NEW BODK in the Deid

Boths SHIELD and s SW O Y, Everybody wan
L LowPuick, Quick 8a° vs, Sead for Cirowiar a
lerms. . W. L1kl i

USE NONEBUT THE BE
THE GREAT F&MI\TV ;

(It ¢ n
D15 Secls wr . Philndas nhin. Pa,

sl T PENNASALT MR G,CU LR

RHEUMATIS

Gout, Gravel, Dinbotes, The Vegetal b‘n»grh Balioy.
ates, only harmleas apecifics proclaimed be sels
olinve 8t once, cure within fo days. Box §1, mal
Genuine las red soal and A. Pa

(0., only agents, 102 W, 13

gist for the Gonuio

it N
PRIUES, GtH

FA M nirable, healthy oo, Hal
sicesa (0 lnrge jve.  BEVEN
o HOUDRS 1O NaW 30HK,
FORTUNEN
R SRy A S ULA
L5 A " b1 ¥
ARITE FOR 1.IST PENINSUL

JOR. B, IS Y, i) Seu b S, New York

250, packngo makes 5 gallons of 8
Aoliclons, wholesome, sparkiing Tem:

peranos Havariam Ask yourdrn wt, OF ment Ly
mail for 256, 2

O, E. HIRES 48 N, Dols. Ave., Flullada
WANTED

l:‘\;m
sont
poadl Chood

Manunfacturing

JIMPROVED ROOT BEER

yiere 1o take nioe |
wi B s, 00
Adlitrese, with tamap, B
LN
Terms atd #% o'l
KO0 Porthan ), Makm

Lail'es Qvery's
work al ey
lars

__”]!r’_;_, 10X, MASS. Box

e g oweek in your own town
Shﬁ froe. Address 1L Harvursr il M
i REWARD fer ense o Nerveas Debility, Bleald o
slﬁo Kidney Diseass not oired by Da. Frroes, 55 Wal-
wut. Phils. Gy sterpnies pant fres  Cors cunrsnies]

A WEEK. 812 aduy at home eastly made, Caatly
Ontfitfoes, Address Tuus & G, August |,..\lll_|:|l_

$1

q per day at home. Samples worth 8 fros
Sﬁ ln $2 Address Brissos & oo PortUaml, M ane
: 2 Wonre civing away Gold Bar
Ladies! 7o S aith o
( Tracfion & Prrfeble)har

itk clu b orde s G
stamp for elrenlim to K. F. TWIST, Rorwivl, |
Fary, Saw Mill & Flane

ENGINE tatkn  For prices r!.(«'.

arite Tne AULTAAN & TAY LOK OO Manafishd, L
- T 1 MIOUTY. K =
TRUTH 5555
aad Fopebalagior, will, b= 30 grut
4 bock of bacs

§ AThiun
Cend

1.

L. Mosep rutierel tn al] wed wptish
pest. L. Muribeey, 10 Moni®y L Tloriss, Mass

OPIUM, S

A Trestise on  thelr AT'N

spoedy eure SENT FREE. Dn, 1G5
HorFmas, 0. Box 1880 hionge, Ik

« P, Briiavan,

APNAPRTNN e L ALSHEA W, 1) Court 51 Boaton.
@lalld X

Ruie and Misrule. It teils why
the iathon exaatriated : the religion antagenieed.
Ceion Bilt, andd sho Land Ast § the arrest af Farar

| Comtalns 873 full- il ioas. A oew mapof Ireland ineolors, The mon popaiar beok of the day.~
wr“jamoﬂ: ED Mﬁm £eud B0, u'r‘ullanlm.q&n in work al once.
e . 0. )

- _The USES and of

RISH(AGITATION.
OlCennor, N. P Abie, Compreheusive, DIr -
. Hable. It gives the bistory of Baven émmnu of Kuglh

PR ' 11

masees s high, sod why famines eo¢ur. It shows how the land was o9 ine
antanght; the remis hig ; 15 Hemacibus. Gon shee aal powee 4Ctne ook Lase o7 the pasrsgy of $he
1, Daviig, Dillon, Breanss and othet leaders, with Ekgteles of (halr Hves,

tlen by Fhomas

Divpassisnabe, Ho-

the pis are poot | the

aiel ) the

*rion, B2.00
B




