. ens are proud and willful.

."_sealed book.

WHILE THE DAYS ARE GOING BY'

There are lonely hearts to cherish
While the days are going by:
There are weary souls who perish
While the days are going by;

If a smile we can renew,

As our journey we pursue,

Oh! the good that we may do,
While the days ure going by.

There's no time for idle scorning
While the days are going by:
Lot our face be like the morning
While the days are going by;
Oh! the world i= full of sizhs,
Full of sad nnd weeping eyes;

Help vour fallen brother rise
While the days are going by.

All the loving link= that bind us
While the days are going by,
(e by one we leave behind us
While the days are going by;
Both the seeds of good we sow,
Both in shade and shine will grow,
And will keep our hearts aglow
While the days are going by.

A GREAT TEMPTATION.

Alice Arnden wis not a woman one
would select for a heroine Dbecause of
her perscnality. She was neither large
nor small; she was beautiful, 1 think
(beauty is a hard thing to define and
limit ), but it was a beauty of no won-
derful or unusual type, and was of that
kind which grows on one gradually as
his knowledge of the possessor of it
grows, There was a wealth of sweet-
ness and purity shining up in her eyes,
which tears could never wash out; and
the mouth indicated firmness and re-
solution which had its beginning long
before the night’s vigil which had left
it so sternly agonized.

The trouble which has come to Alice
© Arnden is of no unusual kind. Itisa
' sudden sorrow, of a kind which has
" crushed out all of hope in life many

* times in the past, and will many times

* in the future as long as men and maid-
One may
say, “ Only a lovers' quarrel,” but one
~ should remember that there are heart-
* tragedies in this world, unaer the tor-
ture of which men and women may
drag out long lives without finding
peace. To Alice Arnden it seemed as
though everything worth having inlife
was now forever utterly beyond her
“hope.

~he arose from the seat she had oc-
cupied for to long, and moved slowly
about her humble reom. She had not
known, until she moved, how much
she was suffering physically ; how cold
it was ; how cramped and weary she
was. There was really little to do.
Her bed had not been used ; her room
was in order. She had plenty of time
to prepare herself for the task of
covering her sorrow from the gaze of
her friends—if she could.

She made a fire, and into the fire she
remorselessly put all the fragments of
the paper which she had spoiled in her
efforts tv write a simple letter long
ago when her sorrow was new. Long
ago? Last night! Ilappiness gives
wings of lightness to the parts of

~ eternity (lying abont our being and so

called time, rather than eternity)
which we roughly measure and call
' minutes and seconds; but sorrow
weights their noiseless feet with lead.
X % x x %k %
. Mr. George Fenby is the next among
theuctors in this little fragment of
= human life.
- He sat at his window that morning
- as Alice Arndensat at hers. His win-
‘dow looked in the same direction ;
from it he saw much the same scene
“she saw. The stars faded out for him
\frsfor her; day brightened for him;
~the sunlight fell across his face.
! But he sat there with a cheerful fire
pear hitn; he was strong from happy
gleep; his eyes were bright and cheer-
ful, and looked as though tears had al-
ways Leen strangers to them, and his
lips were smiling.

The icy marshes seemed to him a
type of his future. Smooth, white,
pure—the light streteching warmly
across them--and with the ocean out-
side standing to him, as to her, as a
type of eternity—an eternity which he
felt would be one of strength and hap-
piness.

George Fenly thought of what he
had in the world to be thankful for this
lovely morning. A small fortune,
enough for himself—and one other, a
fair woman—and good as fair-—for his
promised wife; health, eduzation,
friends, influence, position; it was in-
deed a goodly prospect.

This man was strong and quick:
good-looking, if not handsome. e
looks likeaman who would not do a
wicked thing, or think it, while he
might do a weak or foolish one. He
was a man who would be likely to win
a woman's heart—and hold it; a man
whose love a woman might prize, and
the loss of which she might wisely
mourn. Weak enough to be i man,
he was strong enough to be one, hard
to spare from the life which had once
had him.

There was a happy smile on his face
as he heard his little brother knock at
the door, and he answered “ Come in ”
in a cheery voice.

« Here's & letter for you, George.”

“Thank you,” said George, us he
took it,

“You are welcome. By the hand-
writing on the envelope I judge the
message will be a pleasant one.”

And the boy left the room.

A pleasant message! The smile
deepened on the man’'s face as he
lovingly handled the letter a little time
before he broke the seal. A pleasant
message !

These were the words he read:

Mg, Georce Fensr—I will not consent
to be any longer a hinderer regarding your
‘higher ambition.’ I never wish to speak
with you n{gﬂiu in all my life. I give you
back your freedom. Avice ARNDEN.

So Mr. George Fenby’s morning gift
wasthe gift of his freedom. What
should he do with it¥ His cheeks and
lips grew cold and white at the thought.
Merciful heavens'! what could he do
with it?

The sky scemed darkened, the earth
seemed dreary and desolate, George
Fenby and Alice Arnden, a bare
quarter of amile apart, could not have
been more wildly separated had an
- ocean stretched between them. And
each looked on the same landscape,
and saw it alike at last.

The village of Marsham was a small
one, and most of it was further from
the ocean than were the two houses at
the windows of which we have seen
two unhappy persons.

It was a relief to both George and
~Alice that there was service in the
little church that morning, and that
everybody would be looked for there.
Secret sorrow finds a certain abate-
ment of its intensity in the effort of
appearing unconcerned. Then there
was a mournful pleasure in seeing
again what one has lost.

In a place no larger than Marsham
every one knows evervbody else.
Every one knows the business of
everyhody else, in some degree, or
thinks so, and says so. So our two
friends were known, and their rela-
tions to each other were known also.
And so poorly had they played their
parts that when service was finished
nearly all their friends had concluded
that their engagement Was OVeT, and
many were speculating as to the reason
for it.

" Ralph Warder was too shrewd a
man not to see what every one else
saw. He said but little about it as he
spoke to one and another after church,
but he was deeply interested and very
much puzzled. The time had been
when the gossips had connected his
pame with that of Alice Arnden, and
' there were those who had shaken their
heads when it became evident that she
had been won by George Fenby instead

of by him. .

“Ralph had pever spoken to Alice of

love, and we will respect his reserve.
" What he cared for her may remain a

George Fenby walked home alone.
Ralph Warder .came the same road,
- but & quarter of a mile behind him.

> Some distance out of the village Ralph

- suddenly came upon two papers, rest-
~ing on the snow by the side of the
- toad. They had most likely been
nlled from the pocket of the owner
removing his handkerchief. The
smaller paper had blown apart ; it laid

.. upon the other, and its contents were
80 brief that Ralph hadread it before

- he had taken it in his hand, and before

~he was aware of what he was doing.
‘We have seen  the paper before, It

was the brief letter in which Alice
Arnden had dismissed George Fenby.

Ralph Warder stood for a long time
with the letter in his hand.

«]'ve rewd it once ; it ¢can do no harm
to read it again,” he said.

And he read it again—not once
merely, but a dozen times, It seemed
as if he was trying to draw something
from the bit of paper which he did not
find there.

After a time he stopped and picked
up the other paper, a long, folded docu-
ment, but the action was merely a me-
chanical one. Ie did not open it to
see what it was, but with his head
bent forward on his breast, and with
a very grave face, he went on lis way.
ITe walked more slowly than before;
he sometimes stopped, and he talked
to himself from time to time.

“If this is final,” he commenced
aloud, and then relapsed into silence.
«+ A hinderer.'” Then, after standing
and thinking for a while, he went on:
«xhe never was that to him. Andshe
never was moody and self-distrustful.”

1le thought for many minutes now.

« I don't understand what she means
Ly his * higher ambition.” Ilis highest
ambition lately secins to have been to
win her. It has cost her a great deal
to give him up—any one can see that
with half an eye.  And his freedom is
not welcome to him; e neither want-
ed it nor expected it.”

Suddenly he stood still, and a hot,
tierce llush crept up into his face.

« 1 wonder if it is true that hearts
are ever ‘caught in the relound,’ as
they sometimes suy they uwre? |
will—"

And he clenched his hands and hur-
ried on his way.

He did not stop again until he
reached his home, where his mother
and sister were waiting for him, nor
did he think his thoughts aloud any
more. With a few words of greeting
and a few more of excuse, he put his
mother and sister aside for the pres-
ent, and went up to his own room.

The noonday sun was shining and
making everything pleasant, There
was a glow in the wintry air which
seemed to have a promise of sunnuer
in it.

He seated himself at his table, placed
Alice Arnden’s letter upon it, andrew!
it again. Then for the lirst time e
looked at the other paper which he had
picked up. He turned it over, and
saw at once what it was—a deed from
Bertrand Kingsley, conveying certain
lands and buildings to George Fenby.

Ralph Warder drew a long Dbreath,
and the light faded slowly out of his
face. In a single moment he had
seen the whole secret of the misunder-
standing. It might be necessary to go
over it all to see the details, but the
general outline of the unfortunate
affair was, he felt, as certainly in his
possession as it could have been if he
had been given the privilege of look-
ing fully and freely into the minds
of the two lovers whose lives were
drifting so far apart.

Down went his heal upon his hands
on thetable—the winter sunshine shone
that day on no nobler head—and from
his lips came those words of which
frail  humanity las deepest need,
« Lead us not into temptafion.”

He thought it all out. Bertrand
Kingsley owned the finest place in all
Marsham, or had until the deed was
made which conveyed it to George
Fenby. Estella Kingsley, the daughter
of Bertrand, was a beauty, and some-
thing of a flirt.

More than one lady in Marsham had
quarreled with her lover on Estella
Kingsley’s account. And last night
there had been a little gathering of the
young people in the chureh, and cir-
cumstapces had done their worst—
seemingly. In the first place, George
Fenby came with Estella Kingsley ;
the meeting was not of a character to
make it unkind for him to leave his
promised wife to come with ler
father, as she had, buthis coming with
Miss Kingsley had been noticed by
several. With the deed belore hi,
Ralph Warder had no difficulty in de-
ciding why George had been at Mr.
Kingsley’s, and consequently why he
had come as he had.

Ralph was well acquainted with a
young man living where the Kingsley’s
had formerly resided, and through him
he knew of the engigement ol Miss
Kingsley to a gentleman living there.
He had known this for a long time ;
and knowing it had thought little of
events which might otherwise have
deeply affected him.

Last night, for instance, a laughing
group of gentlemen had spoken of Miss
Kingsley. One had said, “She is a
beauty and an heiress. Whoever wins
her will have a beautiful home. The
Kingsley estate is the finest onc in
Marsham.”

Now, every gentleman in the group
knew that the Kingsley estate was for
sale, and every one had counted at its
true value the answer which George
Fenby had made. Indeed, his devo-

‘fion to Alice Arnden was so absolute

and complete that no one, saveherown
modest self, would ever have doubted
it for a moment,

“ It is my highest ambition to bethe
master of that estate,” laughed George,
“and I have made an offer which I
think will be accepted. 1 am to have
an answer to-might. If I succeed, I
shull be supremely happy. If not—
why, I will do as other men have done
—failing of what I want, I will take
what I can get.”

Ralph could not remember where
Alice Arnden had been when these fool-
ish (possibly) but innocent words had
been spoken. That she Lad been near
enough to hear them was evidenced by
her letter, which was before him.

He could only dimly imagine how she
must have suffered in trying to evolve
the truth (as she believed the truth to
be) from what she had heard. Whena
human idol falls from the place it has
filled in the heart, not the least of the
pain comes from what we sec, or le-
lieve we see, of its unworthiness. To
find our gold but gilded clay is a sor-
rowful thing. So he sat there, and
pitied Alice Arnden for the faith in
man which she had lost, as well as for
the man himself who had been put
from her. With what pain beyond
that which would come to her from a
belief that her lover would think and
do what his words seem to imply, must
she face the added shame of his stoop-
ing to tell of it; nay, more, to hoast
of it.

Ralph raised his head. The time
had not been long since hie sat down to
think. DBut he knew it all.  Two
proud and obstinate young creatures
had been parted by fate. .\nd he mut-
tered with white, compressed lips, 1
alone understand it all. I, alone, of all
the world, can set it right. What a
temptation !”

We will not seek to follow his
thoughts. What aman does should Ie
the basis of our judgment, not what
he would do. If he thought of the
curative effects of time on suflering
hearts, we can forgive him; if a possi-
ble future, in which a happy howe of
his own was the central figure, rose up
to meet him, we can do no less than
pity him,

If she only had the slightest reason
for what she has done—Dbut she has
none. If George Fenby were really a
scoundrel—but he is truly a nobel
man.

The band of sunshine rested on his
head like a golden crown. s face
was almost glorified as he raised it to
the light again. And surely the angels
madea record of a second gift that day,
coming to the lot of those whoselives
fall for a little time within the lines
of our story, when he said aloud: “1
will do right ! Alice Arnden shall have
her lover back again !”

Evening service at the little church
was over. Ralph Warder stood on the
steps as the congregation came out.
He looked happy.

If it betrue “that coming events
cast their shadows before,” and that
“yirtue is its own reward,” he was
happy. He spoke cheerfully to this
one and that when they passed. Ile
did not look like a conspirator. One
would not have dreamed that he made
a plan which for audacity would find
few rivals, while for simplicity it
might find fewer.

«It’s better to have it over as soon
as possible,” he said to himself; ‘“ bet-
ter for them and for me.”

Alice Arnden was passing him. e
leaned forward.

«Will you come fora litile drive
with me, Miss Arnden? The night is
perfect, and you look as if fresh air

would do you good.”

She accepted at once, hoping as
she did so that George Fenby would
sce her. Ile was not there to see
however, and Ralph had taken good
care to know that. Ie was already
half-way home. i

But Miss Arnden was in no mood to
refuse. She was in a reckless temper,
and Ralph Warder had counted on
that. One desirous of widening the
breach  between Alice and George
would have found it a very easy tusk
to make a beginning that night.

Ralph Warder’s lips moved slowly as
he seated himself beside Alice, but we
will not try to determine what he said
to himself in that crisis in more lives
than one,

“I admire your cloak and hat,” ex-
claimed Ralph, “though the saying it
may be as much a compliment to my
sister as to your own taste. Iler’s are
like them, are they not ¥

“Very nearly; not quite. DBut I
didn't know you ever noticed what
vour lady friends wear.”

“1 Qon't very often, T did to-day.
Would the masculine eye detect the
differences ?”

“1 think not. Dutitis a pity to
talk of dress on such o night as this,
What a strong and helpful sermon we
hivl this evening!”

“Yes," said Ralph.

They male a turn in the road, and
there was George himself only a few
yards ahead. Alice put down her veil
at onee.  Surely fate was on the side
of Ralph Warder’s plans that night.

“(iet in, Gieorge. 1 won't take a
retusal.”

“Who is with you? Your sister?”

© Yes," said Ralph, with a prompt-
ness which should be admired and
pardoned.  *“Sit on this side,” said
Ralph, as George got in; “1 will sit
Letween you. The night is beautiful,
isn't it?”

“«Very Dbeautiful ! said (George,
who really had not thought of it be-
fore.

“You needn't go home at once. I
will turn here and we will drive over
toward the shore,”

11e had turned his horse down the
road leading in that direction before
¢ither of his companions could say a
word, The two lovers were gazing
again on the scene they had looked
upon in the morning. The moonlight
may have softened the harshness ol it
a little, but the man between them
Lieard & sob {rom the woman at his
left, and saw the moonlight sparkle
suspiciously on the eyelashes of the
man on his right. And he thought
grimly of himself as the image of fate
—fate, with the destiny of twoliuman
beings in his hands.

« I found a paper of yours this morn-
ing,” said Ralph, slowly, **and here it
is, 1 could hardly help seeing what it
was. 1 congratulate you on your bar-
gain. You have bought the linest
estate about here, George. 1t is re-
markably cheap at the price. [ be-
lieve the deed was signed last even-
ing?”

“Yes."

«\Mr. Kingsley had not fully decided
to sell it until then, had he?”

“Not fully. Ie told me his daugh-
ter ruight decide to want it herself
when she is married.  Mr. Kingsley
will, of course, give her o handsome
resilence somewhere when that event
takes place, for Mr. Jones, who is to
marry her, has no fortune of his own.”

* It has been your highest awmbiticn
toown that estate, hasn’t it ?”

© (Certainly., 1 wanted the f{inest
place here.”

« You ought to be supremely happy.
You said last night that you would be
when you owned the place.”

“Yes,"”

'he answer was short. Ralph could
feel the strong man on his right trem-
ble in spite of his cllorts to control
himsell, and knew that the woman on
lis left was erying softly.

“You said something last night
about your ambition to be master of
that estate, Do vou remember what
i wast”

“Yes, I think I do.
boastful, was it not ?”

George Fenby was beginning to un-
derstand dimly why he had received
the letter he had.

“«VWorse than that.  Did you ever
thing that one overhearing it might
think you meant to marry Miss Kings-
ley ¢

“ Never until now,
I done?”

«No matter. Did you ever intend
to marry her? Not a word of objec-
tion. Youw've been led into answering
too much already to stop now. I de-
mand an answer, George. Did you?”

The eves of the two men met. In
Ralpl’s there was thedetermination to
know, and, perhaps, something more.
In George Fenhy’s there was surprise,
which changed to satisfaction, and
indignation, which gradually faded
out.

« Never, onny honor !" heanswered.

Ralph Warder stopped the horse.
They had driven far to the south, and
had now turned back toward the village
again. In front of them was the level
sweep of frozen marsh, but farther on
wus the peaceful village with its
lighted windows, and with its range of
sheltering wooded hills behind it.  On
their right was the sea, calm and bright.
IIe stepped into the road and placed
the reinsin George Fenby's unresisting
hands.

« Iring the horse home when it is
all right,” he said, **Lut take all the
time you wish. Ifere is another paper
of yours which I found this morning,
e thankful to-night that so meddle-
some a man found it. Alice Arnden
and George Fenby, I give you bhack
your future—and my blessing !”

ITe spoke to the horse, and, oberdient
to his word, he dashed down the road
and left him alone,

There is no more need of following
the lovers, to he sure that all camne
right, than there is of following the
rushing mountain stream to be sure it
finds the sea

sSomething

Ol, what have

SELECT SIFTINGS.

Ivory is worth $£5,000 a ton.

To short-sighted persons the moon
pears to have a blue fringe.

The Venezueln cow tree yields a
liquid having the flavor of cream.

Chiemical analysis show that the hu-
man briin is cighty per cent. waler.

The art of working in iron has been
known at least four thousand years.

About 7,000,000 wortl of neckties
are worn in this country every year.

Mississippi is the only State in the
Union that has not a brewery or dis-
tillery.

Twenty billion wooden hoops are
useil annually in this country for bar-
rels only.

The largest milk pan on record,
Lolding 600 gallons, has just been
made for an Towa creamery.

Under the new civil code of Califor-
nia the earnings of the wife are not
liable for the debts of the husband.

The veterans in the Dayton (Ohio)
soldiers' home are given a (ish dinner
every Friday, and it takes 1,600 pounds
of fresh fish to satisfy them.

A Dbaby playing with a coccanut in
the second story of a house in Sucra-
mento let it fall from o window, =nd
t hit and cracked a man’s skull.

A Chinese encyclopedia, begun more
than one hundred years ago and still
unlinished, has alrealy filled nearly
100,000 volumes, and will not be com-
pleted until 60,000 more are written.

A large oyster taken off East Point,
near Keyport, N. J., is asserted to have
mensured nine and one-hiuf by live and
one-half inches and to have weighed
two and one-half pounds. Itsage was
estimated at lifteen years.

Miss Fannie Mills, of Sandusky
Ohio, is not a particularly big woman
but she has a great foot on her. One
of her shoes, now on exhibition in a
museum, is seventeen inches long,
seven inches wide, eighteen inches
around the ankle and twenty-two in-
ches around the heel.

Mamie having been helped twice to
everything on the table slid down,
[ when the coffee camne in, from het
| chair, with asigh. *There, now,” said
her mamma, * [suppose you have eaten
so much that you feel uncomfortable.”
“ Don't,” replied Mamie, quickly, with
a toss of her little head. “ I only just
feel nice and smooth.”—Harper's
Bazar, L4

THE PERILS OF THE DEEP

WHY SAILOES FREQUENTLY LOBE
THEIR LIVES.

Men Who In Their Youth Neglect Learning
nn Accomplishment of Grent Value to
Them==¥Whnt Often Happens.

It is a curious fact that many per-
sons who have been to sea nearly all
their lives are unable to swim. It
stands to reason that in case a man
falls overboard his chances of being
rescued are much hetter if he knows
how to swim than they would be had
hie never mastered that art, And yet
youung men who expect to follow the
sea for a liveilihood will stubbornly re-
fuse to learn to swim, alleging that
when one falls overboard his chances
of being rescued are very slin under
any circumstances,  In the navy and
also in the revenue marine service of
this country the men are taught to
swim, hut in the merchant service it is
different. Neither the owner nor the
captain of a merchant vessel cares
wliether the men who ship on her are
abie to swim, amd there is no leisure
time in which to teach them this useful
art.

“There are nndoubtedly a great many
sailors who do not know how toswim,”
said an old sea eaptain,  “It seems
strange, because any one can see how
much better a man’s chances of being
saved are if he only knows low to
swim. To be sure, il a vessel is going
along rapidly and a sailor falls over-
board without heing seen, it is rather
poar consolation for him to swim about
amd wateh her until she gets out of
sight. But asa general thing, warning
is given when a man falls overboard,
and something is thrown to him, while
the ship is hove toand ahoat is lowered.
If & man cannot swim all this work on
the part of his shipmates does no good,
for unless a buoy or something else is
flung exactly where he is he cannot
reach it, but after one or two faint
struggles he gives up and is lost.
Iarily a day passes without some
master reporting that one of his crew
fell overboard and was lost. I remem-
ber a ease whi-h happencd four or five
years ago. A fruit schooner was
bound to this port from the West Indies,
when one dark night the mate took it
into his head to stand where he could
drop overboard when the vessel gave
her next heavy roll, which she soon
did, Then he was seen struggling in
the water. The schooner was nove to
and a boat was put over, but by this
time the mate was not to be seen.
For over two hours that boat rowed
up and down in the neighborhood, and
at last one of the men spieil a dark ob-
ject on the crest of a wave. They
came up to it, and, sure enough, it was
thie mate, who was still alive, but nearly
exhausted, e was a first-class swim-
mer, and he had kept afloat all this
time without anything to cling to.
Now and then you read of alucky man
who is washed overboard by one sea
and then washed back on board by the
next wave. But this doesn't happen
very often. When a man goes over-
Loard he has to swim for it, as a rule,
I have often thought that it must be
a terrible thing, ¢ven for a goad swim-
mer, to come to the surface amil see
the big black hull of Lis ship gliding
away from him and the heavy waves
rolling about him, and for all he knows,
a school of sharks making for him.
But it must be a still more terrible
position to be in for a man who has
never learned to swim. A good many
captains do not keep any boats in the
davits, but have them all fastened on
deck. It isa good deal of work to get
a boat from her lashings to the davits
and then over into the water. A
swimmer's chances are not very good
if he falls overboard from a ship of
that kind. T was told a case of that
kind a few years ago. A ship was
Lowling along Lefore a fine breeze at
over ten knots an hour, when overboard
went a poor sailor in full sight of the
captain, who seized the bouby hatch
and tuns it overbeard,  There was no
boat in the davits, and the captain was
anxious to make the best of the favor-
able Lreeze while it lasted, so he didn't
heave the ship to, but left the poor
suilor to his fate in the hope that he
was able to swim to the hatchan:l stay
there till some ship came along which
wasn't in much of a hurry. The captain
couldn’t find out whether the poor man
was a swimmer, but he was known to
boast of his generosity in giving the
sailor the hateh to keep him company.
In the navy they put a sail over the
side for beginners to learn toswim on,
and sometimes they make a little pond
out of sails to prevent sharks from
getting at the men.  Some captains in
the navy have their men practice swim-
ming one day every week, but in the
merchant service we cannot afford the
time to make the men learn Lo swim.
When we are in foreign harbors they
might try it on Sundays or at night,
but the men are generally tuo tired or
else they are afraid of the sharks, In
some crews the sailors are nearly all
swimmnicers, but in others scarcely a man
knows how to swim. I mever have
made an estimate as to the proportion
of men in the merchant service who
cannot swim, but I believeit to be very
large. The fault lies with the men,
who neglect to learn when they are
boys. I have been told that in small
towns, where there is nothing more
than a cunal that I could wade
through, all of the boys are expert
swimmers, while in some seaside
places, where many funerals are
brought about by drownings, there are
hardly any swimmers.  Many women
learn to swim who probably will never
have oveasion to use the accomplish-
ment, while fellows who go to sea all
their lives refuse to learn. I suppose
one reason that many of them won’t
learn is that they never expect to have
to swim for their lives.  'The captain
who carries no go:d boats on his vessel
of course has no idea that he will have
to use them. Such persons think they
are going to get through all right, and
take risks which a wise man would
avoid, Years ago persons used to
think that if they could carry a caul
with them to sea they could not be
drowned, Many would prefer the caul
of an infant to a good life-preserver or
the ability to keep atloat for several
hours by swimming.  But nowadays
not much stock is taken in cauls, and,
I regret to say, not cnough in swim-
ming. ‘To be able to swim is, in my
opinion, almost as good a thing for a
sailor as alife insurance policy. The
time for a sailor to learn to swim is
before he goes to sea. I there was a
Iaw requiring all sailors to know how
to swim before they shipped there
would be less drowning at sea.”

—_— e ———
Electricity and Storms,

The question ol the electric nature
of eyclones is a question of fact, and
cannot be determined by Dbalancing
opinions,  IMacts alone can decide, by
proving or disproving that eyelonesare
caused by electrivity. I maintain that
not only eyclones, but all the phenom-
ena of the atmosphere are electric in
their nature and character.  The facts
upon which I strongly rely anid adduece
to prove the electrical nature of ey-
clones cannot e stated here, for they
are too voluminous. The substance,
lowever, is brietly as follows: A hnni-
nous or fiery cloud-spot is seen to de-
scend from the clouds, which is met by
a flush frow the earth where the spout
touches. Simultaneous with the flash
everything free at the point struck ex-
plodes into fragments, is carried clean
away, and generally hurled into the
clouds through the vortex. Likewise,
whenever an electric discharge takes
place, ozone in stilling quantities ap-
pears with the flash. Combustil les
are set on fire in the buildings struck,
and destroyed. Flashes issue from the
furniture in the houses, and sparks
from the walls, like from an emery
wheel,  After night the tornado cloud

is invariably lumimous—often not per- [

ceived in the daytime--and a wave-
like flame on the earth confronts the
cloud-spot as it sweeps forward on the
surface of the ground.

1 interpret these facts to say that
this luminosity, these sparks and
flames, are electricity, and lence that
the whole phenomenon is an electric
one.—Professor J. H. T'ce.

e ————

A philosopher has discovered that
the rib from which woman was formed
was taken from the right side of man,
Which may account for man’s desire
to keep on the right side of the gentler
gex.—Yonkers Statesman. -

A DANGEROUS OCCUPATION,

STADRTLING EXPURIENCES OF A NI-
TRO-GLYCERINE MAEKER.

Fatnl NMishaps and ITnlrbrendth Escapes
from Denth==An Explosive Which Rurely

Tolerntes Foollug,

A few days ago 2 reporter, traveling
on the Pennsylvania railroad, met a
man whose appearance would not de-
note that he had passed through more
narcow eseapes than ordinary Inen are
usually subject to,  1le was the pro-
prictor of a nitro-glycerine factory.
1Te Ianghingly said that he was differ-
ent frow most tradesimen, for he cars
ried no samiples with Tim,

“Yus, sir, he said, as the reporter
gradully drew him into conversation,
“[ have seen some pretty hard sights
in iy time. [ think the worst,
thamgl, was when T saw the remains
of four men sticking all over the
branch's of a tree. ‘I'he way it hap-
p ned was this: In one o our tanks
wi: had stored a smadl quantity of gly-
cerine that b long d to a Friend.  We
were keepingit for him, We allowed it
to remain there for some tima, as there
waus no can for it Buloone day, on
coming to the tank, we found somae
one had been tunpering with the lock,
and that it was imjossikle to get it
open. This was a line lix ! Well, the
next diy was Sunday, so a8 there was
no busine s on hand, the owner of the
stuff announ el his determination to
get that tank open, sl three men
were induced to join him in the at-
tempt. We tried to persuade him to
let it alone, but off he started.  Well,
sir, it wasn't long before we heard the
awfulest rxplosion you ever heard.
It was frightful. We hurried up to
the place, and all we could tind of those
men was to be seen on the trees, little
pieces of their bodies, parts of their
fingers, and so on. We never knew
what caused the explosion, whether
they had tried to burst open the tank
and thus caused the glycerine inside to
go off or how it was.”

“Probably you get very careless in
working around the stuff? was re-
marked.

“Yes, indeed,” lLe rcturned, *“we
get so that we think very little about
it---not any more than if it was so
much milk. In fact, it doeslook some-
thing like milk, A great sport with
the hoys is to touch otl the emptly cans
with a fuse., One of our men was very
careful, and in consequence he was
made considerable fun of by the rest.
He always used a very long fuse. But
one day, in conse:jucnce of the ridicule,
he said that he would try a short
enough fuse. So he took some empty
cans, made a fuse shorter than we ever
used, anl touched it off. T1le started
to run, but he had not gone far, When
lie stumbled and fell, and as Le did so
the cans went off. Well it was a
mighty lucky thing for him that he
fell, or he would have been blown to
pieces. As it was he was completely
riddled with tin. Itas as though he
had on a coat of mail—he was 8o
coated. Ile did not get over that for
many a month, and he always said
that he would never be such a fool
again, no matter how long it took to
touch off a can.”

“IIow high salaries do you pay—
pretty good ?" _

“I'can get all the men I want for
$75 a month,” he answered, “ and al-
ways have more applications than
places.”

“Why do you . ay in such pusi
ness ?"” :

“It’s a good paying business and
needs but litt'e help. 1 earned $10,-
000 the first few months, and expectto
clear much more in the next few. I
attend to the l.ooks and the business
now myself, but I know every branch,
and can take hold at any time if our
help runs short, and go to work my-
self. I am now going on to see about
a contract we have for opening a tun-
nel in the east.”

“Ilow do you get the rtuff to them
—hy raclroad?”

«’Oh, no; we don't send them the
fluid. We furnish vnly the solid—the
dyniumite. That is harmless enough.
1 you should put a little on the floor
there and touch it off it would merely
flash like powder. You see it won't
do to use the liqnid around a railroad
where there are so many workmen,
many of them ignorant of what is
being done, It will do at the oil wells,
for there the men have got used to it
and know enough to get out of the
way when we are going to ‘blow in.’
In taking the glycering around we
have to use wagons made especially
fer it They are made with compart-
ments und: r the seat lined with cot-
ton, and in these the eans are placed.
1 remember the first time I rode on
onc of these wagons. The fellow who
drove rattled along as though we had
only a lowl of cabbages.  Ife laughed
when I tried to get hin to drive more
carefully. 1'onr fellow! his time
came. Ile was driving along one day
with a friecnd. In going by a bad
place in the road the wagon tipped.
[1is fricnd sprung out just in time, for
over the wagon went."”

“Well, were they hurt?”

“They never found anything of the
driver, horse or wagon,” he answered,
“Lut a few scraps, His friend, how-
ever, wasn't hurt a bit.”

“Did you ever have to carry any of
the stuff yourse'f :”

“\Well, I should say so,” he replied.
« And 1 carriel it in a leaking ean. I
chanced to look in the place where the
stuft was and found it was leaking for
a’lit was worllt, Alout half had been
spillel. I Inoked beneath the wagon
and =1w that the spring was completely
covered, 1 can tell you I drove r ighty
curefully the rest of the way.”

The reporter remarked that it was a
dungerous experiment,

O, well, the stulf had to be deliv-
ered,” the man modi stly replied. “1
remember once we hal to deliver a
couple of cans and there was no one to
doit. At last I got mad and sa'd |
would do it myself. So I shouldered
them and started off. It was rather
slippery and I hal to walk pretty care-
fully. Notwithstanding this, however,
I stepped on a piece of ice and felt
mysell fulling.  Well, I don’t Lelieve 1
ever th uzht quicker in my life, I
koew whiat the ressult would be if
those eans struck; so I just put all

my strength in oy arms, and,
straightening them out, held the
rans over my head, I

struck the ground, but the cans were
safe.  Well, sir, 1 wasn't a bit scared.
Some way or other I retained perfect
self-possession,  But as soon as tho
dunger was over I fainted dead away.
The horror of the whole thing and my
narrow escipe llashed over me then.”

“The temperature makes a differ-
ence with the explosiveness of the
glyeerine, doesn’t it*”

“ Oh, yes; if it canD * kept cool there
is little danger. But we try to keep
it above fifty, or it will freeze. That
would not do, for some would be likely
to remain in the cans after emptying
them,”

“Why, wouldn't it be a scheme to
have the eang paked in ice? Ilave
regular refrigeraters for them, so to
speak.”

ITe smiled a pitying sort of a smile,
and said: <1t would boe too much
trouble, When persons are carefu)
there is little danger.”

“ But they are not eareful, Themoro
they work around it the more careless
they Lecome-—so you say.”

wivell, that's a faet. 1 have scen
some very foolhardy things done. 1
saw a fellow shoot at some empty cang
toexplode them when a munber of
other cans wis standing near. Eight
persons beside himself were killed by
the explosion.”

Our city editor i3 under bond fi1
shooting at the man who cameinto the
office and asked if he * was in the
write place."—Smingfield (0.) Sun
day News.

At a prayer meeting the other night
the burden of the remarks was aboub
those who had died recently. There
was some smiling when the deacon in
charge then said: “We will close by
singing ‘Praise God from Whom all
blessings flow.’ "—Boston Globe.

Did you ever notice the warning
« Paint,” posted on a door, that you
didn't feel the matter with your finger
just to find out if it wasn’t dry enough
to take downthe sign? You probably
never did. It would be contrary to
human nature.— Rochester Express.

A journalist's club—Thelead pencil.

THE BAD B0Y'S AMBITION.

HE RETIRES FROM THE BS0DA
WATEE BUSINESSE.

And Obtains n Permanent Posltlon as n

Buper In n Thentre, Intending to Become

o Second Booth.

“You look sleepy,” said the grocery
man to the bad boy, as he came in the
store yawning, and stretched himself
out on the counter with his head on a
pile of brown wrapping paper, in reach
of a box of raisins;  what's the mat-
ter? Been sitting up with your girl
&ll night ¥

« Naw ! I wish I had, Wakefulness
with my girl is sweeter and more rest-
ful than sleep. No, this is the result
of being a dutitul son, and I am tired.
You sec pa and ma have separated.
That is, not for keeps, but pa has got
frightened abont burglars, and he goes
up into the attic to sleep. 1le says it
is to get fresh air, but he knows better.
Ma ha; got so accustumed Lo pa’s
snoring that she can't go to sleep
without it, and the fir-t night pa leit
ghe didn't sleep 4 wink, and yester-
day I was playing on an old a-cor-
dion that [ tradel a dog collar lor
after our dog was poisoned, and when
1 tonched the low notes I noticed ma
dozed off to sleep, it soun-lid o much
lile pa's snore, and Jast night ma made
me set up and play for her to sleep.
She rested splendid, but Iam all broke
up. and I sold the accordion this morn-
ing to the watchman who watehes our
block, It is queer what a different
effect mu-ic will have on different peo-
ple. While ma wassleeping the sleep.
of innocence under the influence of my
counterfeit of pa's snore, the night
witehman was broke of his rest by it,
and he bought it of me to give it to the
son of an enemy of his, Well, I have
quit jerking soda."

“No, you don't tell me," said the
grocery man, as he move:d the hox of
raisins out of reach. *You never will
amnount to anything unless you stick
to one trade or profession. A rolling
hen never catches the carly angle-
worm."’

“(Oh, but 1 am all right now. In the
goda business there is no chance for
genius to rise, unless the soda fountain
explodes, It is all wind, and one gets
tired of constant fizz, Ile feels that
he is a fraud, and when he puts alittle
gyrup in a tumbler and ftires a little
sweetened wind and water in it, until
the soapsuds 0ll the tumbler, and
charges ten cents for that which only
costs a ceat, a sensitive soda jerker,
who has reformed, feels that it is worse
than three-card mcnte. I eouldn’t
stand the wear on my conseience, so I
have got a permanent job as a super,
and shall open the first of September.”

“Say, what's a super? It isn't one
of these free lunch uvlaces, that the
mayor closes at midnight, is it?” and
the grocery man looked sorry.

*Oh, thunder, you want salt on you
A super is an adjunct to thestage. A
supe is a fellow that assists the stars
and things, carrying chairs and taking
up carpets, and sweeping the sand off
the stage after a dancer has danced a
jig, and he brings beer for the actors,
and does anything that he cap to add
to the effect of the play. Privately,
now, I have becn acting a8 a supe for
a long time, on the sly, and my folks
didn't know anything about it, but
since [ reformed anl decided to he
good, I felt it my duty to tell ma and
pa about it. The news broke ma all
up, at first, but pa said some of the
best a tors in this country were supes
once, and some of them were now, and
he thought suping would be the muking
of me. Ma thought going on the stage
would be my ruination, She said the
theatre was the hotbed of sin, and
brought more ruin than the church
could head off, But when I told her
that they always gavea supe two or
three extra tickets for his family, she
gaid the theatre had some redeeming:
features. and when T sai'l my entrance
upoi the stage would give me a splen-
did opportunity to get the recipe for
face powder from the actresses,for ma,
and I could find out how the actresses
managed to get numnber four feet into
number one shoed, ma said she wished
I would commence suping right ofl
Ma says there are s)me things aboul
the theatre that are not so allired bad,
and she wants me to get seats for the
first comic opera that comes along. Pa
wants it understood withthe manager
that a supe's father has a right to go
behind the scenes to see that no harm
befally him, but I know what pa wants,
Ile may seem pious, and all that, but he,
likes to look at ballet girls better than'
any meek and lowly follower I ever
see, and some day vou will liear music;
in the air. Pa thinks theatres ard
very bad, when he has to pay a doll ar
for a reserved seat, hut when he caw
get in for nothing as a relative ot one
of the *perfesh,’ the theatre has many
redeeming qualities. I’ andma think
I am going into the business fresh and
green, but I know all aboutit.  Wher|
I played with McCullough here
once--"

“Qh, what you giving us” said
the grocery man in di-gust, * when
you played with MeCullough! What
did you do?”

“What did 1 do? Why, you old
seed cuenmber, the whole play centere:d
around me. Do you remember the
scene in the Roman forum, where hic-
Cullongh addressed the populace of
Rome, 1 was the populace. Don’t
you re:nemnber & small feller standing
in front of the Roman orator taking
it in; with a night shirt on, with barc
legs und arms? That was me, and

everything depended on me, Sup-
pose I had gone off the stage

at the critical moment, or laughed
when I should have looked fierce at the
inspired words of the Roman senator,
it would have been a dend give away
on MecCullorgh. As the populace of
Rome I consider mysell a glittering
success, and Me took me by the hand
when they carried Civsar's dead body
out, and he said, *us three did our-
selves proud.” Such praise from Me-
Cullough is seldom accorded to a
supe. But I don’t consider the pop-
ulae : of the imperial city of Rome my
masterpiece.  Where I excel is in
coming out before the curtain he-
tween the acts and unhooking the
earpet, Some supes go out and turn
their backs to the awlience, showing
patclies on their pants, and rip up the
earpet with no style about them, and
the dust iles, and the boys yell *supe,’
and the supe gets nervous and for-
gets his cue, and goes off tumbling
over the carpet, and the orchestra
leader is afraid the supe will fall
on him. But I go out with a quict
dignity that is only gained by experi
ence, and 1 take hold of the carpet the
way Ilamlet takes up the skull of
Yorick, and the adience is para'yzed
I kneel down on the carpet, to unhooi
it, in a devotional sort of w way that
makes the audience bow their hea's
as though they were in chureh, and
before they realize that I amonly a
supe I have the carpet unhooked il
march out.  They never ‘guy’ mw,
cause I act well my part.”

Well, Il like to gol ehind the seenes
with you some night,” said the grocery
man, offering the bad boy an otange to
get solid with him, in view of future
complimertary tickets, * No dangir,
is there?”

“No danger il you keep off the
grass.  Some lime next fall you pul on |
a clean shirt amd o pair of sheet iron
pants, with stove legs on the inside, |
and I will take you behinl the scenes
to see some good moral show, In the [
meantime, if you have ceeasion to talk
with pa, tell him that Booth, and -
rett, and Keene commenced on the
stage as supes, and Salvini roasted
pranuts in the lobby of some theatre,
I want our folks to feel that T am
taking the right course to hiecone a
star. I prythe au reservoir. I go
hens, but to return,  Avaunt ! Al
the bad boy waliked o2t on his toes n
I Booth—Lcek’s S

Effect of Bad Literature,

On an Arkansas railrowl, an old
gentleman sat, half asleep, with a hook
entitled *The Train Robbers” lying
on his lap. Pretty soon he sank to
sleep. The window sash fell with a
loud report and the old man, springing
to his fect and throwing up his hands,
exclaimed : “Gentlemen, I haven't got
a cent."—drkansew Traceler,

The gold annually taken from the
Siberian mines is estimated to be worth
£06,000,000. The discovery of the
metal in that country was made at the
beginning of the present century.

_SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

M. G. Foussereau has proven that
the tempering of glass diminishes the
resistance of that substance to elec-
tricity, and consequently lessens its
efiiciency for insulating purposes. On
the other hand, annealing tempered
glass restores its higher resistance.

M. Angot has been investigating
the influence of altitude upon vegeta-
tion, IIe finds that the harvest time
for winter wheat is retarded in France
four days, on an average, for every in-
crease of ahout 350 feet in the height
of the land above the level of the sea.

An interesting mountain explora-
tion is being attempted in India. Two
mountaineers, one an experienced
Swiss guide, have left Darjeeling with
the purpose of reaching the highest
possible point on the great Kinchin-
jinga, one of the very loftiest peaks of
the globe.

The importance to tree-growth of
an abundance of water is well illus-
trated by an observation of M. Capus.
In the hotanic garden at Samarcande,
Turkestan, an Ailanthus glandulosus
grew about eight inches during the
first year, thirteen inches the second
and thirty-five inches in the third.
The soil was not irrigateil during these
three years, but in the fourth year,
when irrigation water was supplied,
the growth of the tree was over thirty
feet.

From woodshavings and paper Herr
Ileilemann makes plates, dishes, ete.,
as follows: Selected plane shavings
are bound into bundles and steeped
into a bath of weak gelatine solution
about twenty-four hours, then dried
and cut into suitable lengths, Plates
are cut of strong paper or thin paste-
board of the size of the objects to ha
produced, These are moistened with
a liquid consisting of weak gelatine
solution with sodium waterglass, and
pressed in heated metallic molds.
After drying, the pressed-paper ob-
jects are coated on both sides with an
adhesive material made of five parts
Russia gelatine and’ one part thick
turpentine ; the shavings are applied
to them, and the whole is subject to
pressure. Wood shavings alone would,
because of their unequal thickness,
present uneven surfaces. The objects
are then cut, dried and varnished,

The Pagodas of Japan.

An instanea of the way in which
man adapts himself to his surround-
ings is shown by the Japanese in the
construction of their pagodas.  These
curious buildings are the most remark-
able specimens of Eastern architecture.
They often rise to a great height, and,
although they are builtinaland where
earthquakes are severe and frequent,
some of them have stood unimpaired
for six or seven hundred years. Any
tall building of brick or stone would
certainly be overthrown by an earth-
quake; therefore the pagodas are built
of wood, and in a manner which
evinces the great ingenuity of Japanese
architects. A traveler thus describes
one which he visited:

When I first ascended I was struck
with the amount of timber employed
in its construction; and I could not
help feeling that the material here
wasted was even absurdly excessive.
But what offended my feelings most
was the presence of an enormous log
of wood, in the center of thestructure,
which ascended from its base to its
apex. At the top this mass of timber
was nearly two feet in diameter, and
lower down a log equally large was
liolted to each of the four sides of this
central mass, I swas so surprised with
this waste of timber that I called the
attention of my good friend Sakata to
the matter, and especially denounced
the use of the center block. To my
astonishment le told me that the
structure must be strong to support
the vast central mass. In my ignor-
ance I replied that the center part was
not supported by the sides, but upon
reaching the top I found this mon-
strous central mass suspended like a
elapper of a bell; and when I descend-
ed I could, by lying on the ground, see
that there was an inch of space inter-
vening between it and the earth, which
formed the lloor of the pagoda. By its
rlever construction it is thus enabled
to retain its vertical position even dur-
ing the continuation of earthquake
shocks: for, by the swinging of this
vast pendulum, the center of gravity
is kept within the base. I now under-
stood the reason for that lavish use of
timber which I had so rashly pro-
nounced to be useless; and I see that
there is a method in Japanese con-
struetion which is worthy of high ap-
preciation.

The Shadows of Real Life,

A gentleman witnessed the follow-
ing piteous little drama in a market in
Cincinnati. A lady richly dressed
stood before a stall, and as shereceived
a package from the pale, care-worn
little market woman, said kindly:

« How is your little girl to-day ?”

“She is dead,” the woman answered.

“ Oh, how sorry I awm,’ with still
greater gentleness; ‘“when did she
die®”

“This morning.”

“ And you !"—

“Yes, ma'am; I had to come or lose
to-day’s sales. I couldn’t afford to do
it—there are the other children to be
provided for.”” The pale little woman
laid her thin, toil-warped hands down
on the rough boards with a pathetic
gesture, and her sunken eyes wandered
along the line of flaring lights. “It
was a hard thing to do,” she said,
simply. The poor are poor even in
words.

It is asserted that 5,000 young men
and women break down every year
through the excessive strain imposed
on them in London shops, where, it is
said, theaverage hours of labor of two-
thirds of the shop assistants are from
twelve to fifteen hours daily.

It is estimated that there are 18,-
000,000,000 feet of white pine now
standing in the lower peninsula of
Michigan, while in the upper penin-
sula there are probably not less than
5,000,000,000 feet.

“Do Likewise.”?

Dr. R. V. Prencr, Buffalo, N. Y.: “Five
yvears ngo I wns n dreadful sufferer from
uterine troubles. Having exhansted the skill
of three physicians, I was completely dis-
conrnged, and so weak I could with difticulty
cross the room nlone, I began taking your
‘Favorite Preseription’ and wusing the local
treatment recommended in your *Common
Sense Medical Adviser.,’ In three monthsI
was {n::;fer:!ly cured. Iwrote o letter to my
fumily paper, briefly mentioning how my
health hind been restored, and offering to send
the full particulars to any one writing me for
them and inclosing a stamped envelope for
reply. I have received over fonr hundred let-
ters. In reply, I have described my case and
the treatment used, and earnestly advised
them to *do likewise.! From a great many I
have received second letters of thanks, stat-
ing that they hnd commenced the treatment
and were much better nlready.”"—Mzs, I, F.
Moraax, New Castle, Me.

Busanzs Mackevhis bought Vietor Eman-
el’s country =ead in ilaly For E100,000,

When your wi fe's health is bad, when your
children ure sickly, when you feel worn out,
uso Brown's Iron Bitters.

Tue Preshyterinns have cighty-eizht place
of worship in Philadelphia,

Dr. Pierce's “Pellets,’” or sugar-coated
granules—the original * Little Liver Pills,”
{beware of imitations)—cure sick and bilious
hendache, cleanso the stomach and howels,
and _purify the blood. To get genuine, see
L' Pierce's signature and portrait on Gov-
ernment stamp,  25¢. per vial, by droggists.

Vorrame's honse in Franee is now used
us i depository for Bibles.

Worrrsvineg, N, C.—Dr. I. C. McLaughlin
anys: “'Iused Brown's Iron Bitters for ver-
tigo, and 1 now fecl liko a now man.”

Wiy does o man sneeze Lthree times?  Be-
enu=e he cannot ill_-[[l it.

“ Benuty Unndorned ‘(with Pimples) Is
Adorned the Most.
If you desire n fair complexion free
from pimples, blotches and eruptions, take
“(iolden Medical _IJis_cu_\'nr:,r._':" By druggists.

A Ferryroar iz like *n good rule,’ be-
enuse it works both ways,

Ergros, Ky.—Dr. E. B, Weathers says: “1
regard Brown's Iron Bitters as a medicine of

i unusual worth."

25 Cents I
Will buy a TreaTise oy TiiE Honse axp His
IDisgases. Book of 100 pages, valuable to
every owner of horses, Postpusestnmps taken.
Sent postpnid. New York Horse Boor Co.,
134 Leonard Street, New York City,
Thnt Husband of Mine

Is threa times the man he was before nsing
Wells' Henlth Renewer. %1, Dmggists.

Areyon bilious? Try the remedy that cured i
Mrs, Clement, of Franklin, N. H—Hood's
Sarsaparilln, made in Lowell, Mass.

StratanTey your boots & shoes with Lyon’s
Patent Heel Stiffeners, and wear them again.

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY:
An Article tltn(t; E;IIIBE#;:. the Bald and

n-
Many of the -hair dressings of the day are
excellent, but the great mass of the stuffs sold
for promoting the growth and bringing back
the original color, are mere humbugs, while
not a few are pernicious in their effects upon
the scalp and hair. The fallingousof thehair
the sccumnlations of dandruff, aad tha pre-
matare change in color are all evidences of &
diseased condition of the scalp and the glands
whichnourishthe hair. To arrest these canses
the nrticle used must possess medical as well
a8 chemieal virtues, and the change must be-
gin under the scalp to be of permanent and
lusting benefit. Petroleum oil is the article
which is made to work such extraordinary
results; but it is after the best refined article
has been chemically treated, and completely
deodorized, that it is in proper condition for
the toilet and receives the name of Carboline.
It was in far-off Russia that the effects of pe-
trolenm upon the hair were first observed; a
government officer having noticed that a par-
tinlly bald-headed servant of his, when trim-
ming the lamps, had a habit of wiping his
oil-besmeared hands in his scanty locks, and
the result was, in a few months, a much finer
head of black, glossy hair than he ever had
before. The oil was tried on'horses and cattle
thathad lost their hair from cattle plague, and
the reanlts were marvelous. The manes and
tails of horses, which had fallen out, were
completely restored in & few weeks. These
experiments were heralded to the world, but
no one in civilized society could tolerate the
nse of refined petroleum as a dressing for the
hair. Buttheskill of one of onr chemists has
overcome the difficulty, and he has succeeded
inperfecting Carboline, rendering it as dainty
as the famous ean de cologne. Experiments
on the human hair and skin were attended
with the most astonishing results, A few ap-
plications,where the hair was thin and falling,
gave remarkable tone and vigor to the scalp
andthe hair. Every particle of dandruff disap-
pears on the first or second dressing, all cuta-
neous disease of the skin and scalp are rapidly
and permanently healed, and the {iqnid seems
to penetrate to the root of the hairat once. It
iz well known that the most beautiful colors
are made from petroleum, and by some mys-
terious operation of nature the use of thisarti-
cle gradually imparts a beautiful light brown
color to the hair, which by continued use deep-
ens to black. The color remains permanent,
and the change is so gradual that the most
intimate friends can scarcely detect its pro-
rresa, In a word, it is the most wonderful

iscovery of the age, and well calculated to
make the prematurely bald and gray rejoice.
Carboline is put up in a neat and attractive
manner and sold by all dealers in drugs and
medicines. Price one dollar a bottle. Ken-
nedy & Co., Pittsburg, Pa., general ageats
for the United States and Canadas.

We advise our readers to give it a trial
feeling satisfied that one application wi[i
convinee them of its wonderful effects.

Wy is the Hudson & lazy river? It liesin
bed day and night.

“Toungh on Corns.”
Ask for Welis'*“Rough on Corns.” 15e.
relief; completacare. Corns, warts, b
The Frnzer Axle Grease
Is the best in the market. It is the most
economical and cheapest, one box lasting as
long as two of a.nf other. One greasing will
Jnst two weeks, 1t received first premium at
the Centennial and Paris Expositions, also
wedals at yarious State fairs. _Buy no other.
See Here, Young Men,
that girl of mine is twice as handsome since-
she commenced using Carboline, the deodor-
jzed extract of Petroleum, and I wounld not
be withont it for a fortune.
. . Catarrh ofthe Bladder,
Stinging irritation, inflammation, Kidney,
Urinary complaints,cured by Buchupaiba. $1.
Ir you feel depressed in mind and body, or
have a tonch of_general debility or malaria,
try GastriNe. It gives tone to the stomach
and promotes thorough digestion. Druggista.

ona.

A Veteran Soldler.

Mr. G, F. Bowres, of No. 3 Common Btreet, Lyon,
Mass,, says: .

1 While In the army, at the battle of Spottsylvanis, I
fell while getting over s rail fence and was badly injared
and left for dead, but after s time I was picked np by
comrades; and npon examioation it was found that my
back waa badly hurt and my kidneys seriously injured,
and I have suffered the most excruclating paln since,
and could obtain no relief although treated by saveral
physicians, and I had given up all hopo of getting help
when I was recommended to use Hunt's Remedy, 1
purchased several bottlesat one of our drug storesin
Lomo, and began to nse it as directed, and can now
attend tobusincas, and am free from the paios I for-
merlyhad; and Iwish to say to my friends and comrades
that Hunt's Remedy will do all that is claimed for it,
and is worthy of all praise, You canuse my festimony
when you have occasion to, as I most heartily recom-
mend it to all that have kidney orfliver troubles,”

April 26, 1833,

¢#Yon May Use My Name.J?

1 desire to Inform yon what your valosble medicine
has done forme. Iwasindoced totry it by a membear
of our family, **who had been benefited by its use,"
1 have suffered terribly from kidney difficulties. At
times I have been vory bad, having severe pains in my
back, with general loss of strength and vitality.

Mesers, Editors —
Tho above is s good lkeness of Mra, Lydia B Pl
ham, of Lynn, Mass., who aboveall other human beingf
‘may be truthfully called the “Dear Friend of Woman,!
wssome of her correspondants love to call her, Bhé
1s zealousty devoted to her warlk, which is the cutcom®
of a lifostudy, snd is obliged to keep six lady
sssistants, to help her answerthe large correspondence
which dally pours humher.mhhuﬂnﬂhmﬂ
burden of suffering, or joy af releaso from it ¥'J
v ble Compound {s & medicine for good anf sof
evil purposes. 1 havo personally {nvestigated Land
am satisfied of the truth of this,
On account of {t+ proven merits, it 13 recommended
and prescribed by thebest pliysiclany In the eountry.
One says: #It works liko o charm and saves mwach
padn. ltu-l]!cane“numly the worst form of falling®
of tho uterus, corrhees, Lrregular and painful
Mens:riation, all Ovarian Troubles, Inflaramation and
Dlceration, 1nadings, all Displacements and the eons
sequent spinel wealkness, and 18 especlally adapted to
the Chango of Life."
1t perincates overy portion of the system, and gives
pew o and vizor, It removes falntnces, flatulency,
dectroys all eraving for etimulants, and mﬂmﬂm
noem of tho elomanh., It curcs Dloating,
Yervous Prosiration, Cencral Debility, Sleeplosmens,
Deprecdon and Tndigestion.  That feeling of bearing
down, canslig padn, welghs and bac':ache, is always
permanently curad Ly js use. 1t will ot all times, and
undar all cf taneer, nek inl with the law
that guverns Cho femals rysiens,

1t costa anly 21, per lothle or six for £, and s sold by
drupsists, Any acviee requiced as to speclal coses, and
the names of many who Lave been restorod to perfect
Liealth Ly the usa of (4o Vegotablo Compound, can be
obvatned ty adrecadng Mya I, with stamp for reply,
at lier home {nL.ynn, Jiasa.

Fur Kidney Cotnplaizt of elther sex this compound s
ansurras<cd o abundant testimonials ghow. A

wifre. Pirkham's Liver Pills,"” says ono writer, “are
he best dn the world for the cure of
Iilsnsacss and Torpldity of the liver. der Blood

r works wasder in ita apecial line acd bids fake
te ecualthe Fompann t L [ pojularity.

APt pewes Fer uaon Angd of Merey whose sols
tin

o oot Ly ot honh
kg

At tle T, Urs. M. D,

IN THE SPRING TIME |

EVERYBODY 18 TEOUBLED WITH ANNOYING

DISEASES of the LIVER

IN BOME FORM,
Bililousness,
Jaundice,

or Headaché.

BYMPTOMS. :

Pain in the right side which is very sonsitive to pres-
nl:;;. J}" pain witl'l sometimes T-ppur 9 belocated -
under the shoulder blade, Thero isalso irregular
Lite, flatulenay, & sonse of follnessin the mm
stomach, and sooner or the skin and w!
eyes hecome yell
yollow, depcsiting & copions sediment, There is gonar.
ally a forred tomgue, and at ;
others cobstinate comst in ulwr;I
functions of the stomach and entire tract

These aﬂ:ptmt. if not speedily grappled with,
result in the most sericus ces to
systam, nmltntin&l:mddm all its
energies. When liver becomes lapldor
dence of undue sctivity, a few doses of Kidaey-
s lgfuot&uumwln 1 [ wﬂa,dlﬁ will restore

ent to health and vigor as
F.Hnntmudlu for disorders of the L nl“.m .
acton the wrong principls, as they are sim
tics, and merely carry off the accum
Kidn l&wl goer o mmﬂ‘m#

£

BEAD A SAMFPLE TESTIMONIAL.
“I Prayed God t‘? Deliver Jg:hby Doath?
Headquarters Veteran Corps 6th Hegiment, )
' Tﬁ'll\r Yonx, May9, 188,

entlemen—] 5t
MaGr mum.w.lxl:'.‘ '}E..."g':‘;"ﬁ'@. ﬁa‘gwlg
tors or medicine, nﬁu particalarly m oxten.

My urine was very bad, with a heavy diment of
brick-dust, which was fast leading to gravel. 1 com-

menced nsmng Hunt's Remedy, with a marked imp
ment from the start; the pains left, the urine became
more natural, and I can truly say one bottle effected a
permanent cure,

1 havo ded it to many p both hars and
in Boston, all of whom speak of it with the highest

praise,

You are at liberty to use this letter or my name in any
manner you mey think best, that other sufferers may
learn the value of the greatestof all remedies. Most
truly yours, JOHN F.COX,

Malden, Mass., April 23, 1833,
An Editor’s Testimonial,

A. M. Vaughn, editor of the * Greenwich Review,”
Areenwich, 0., writes: Last January Imet with a
very severs accident, cansed by a runaway horse. J
used almost every kind of galve to heal the wounds,
which turned to running sores, but found nothing
to dlo me any good till I was recommended Henry's
CarbolicSalve. [boughta box and it helped me at
once, and at the end of two montha I'was complately
well. Itis the bestsalve in the market, and I never
fall of telling my friends about it, and urge them to
uso it whenever they need a salve.

Durno's Catarrn Snuff cures all affections of the
mucous membrane of the head and throat.

25 Cents will buy s TREATISE ON THE HoRSE ANT
His Diseases. Book of 100 pages, valuable to ever
ownerof horses. Postagestamps taken, Bent postpald.
NeEw Yonk Honex Boox 0o,, 184 Leonard Street,

Kot always serious enough to put one in bed, or even
within duors; the ailments and disorders produced
Impure blood are extremely distressing. No article s
thoroughly heals and cures boils and blains, tumors and
swollings, running sores and daoll pains, a8

Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

At tho same time it is the cheapest, No other prepars
tion gives one hundred doses for one dollar,

HarrorD FL¥NN, of New York, had so many plmples
and blotches on'his face that he was ashamed, Hotried
yarious remedies withont eflect, Hood's Sarsaparilla
purified his blood, and all blemishes disappeared,

The &year-old son of M, M, BoLLINS, Damariscotta,
Me., bad three large fatty bunches on his neck. One
was lanced and became a punful, mnning sore. Hood's
Sarsaparilla, four bottles, made a cure,

For twenty-uud years THOMAS BENNETT, of e,
carried & Jump on his leg. It ltched intalersbly and
the sore was so troublesome that he wanted to oot it ot
with his knife. ‘Two bottles of Hood's Sarsaparills
cured the lump.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Sold by druggists. Price 31, six for 85. Prepared only
by C. 1. HOOD & CO., Apothocaries, Lowell, Masa,

NYNU—25

+ GELEBRATED oot e
losophy which at
present prevails. Itls
& perfectly pure vege-

Hostetter's Stomach
s Bitters meet the re-
. Quirements of the

100 Doses SL00

came back worss, In many of
r‘:&‘"ﬂ“@‘%@% a4 aderles et
ry . an a0, ;
1 attack of old e L

niu:u by death, but w?&“ﬂ&" umh‘t

My doctor pronounced me cured, btk I
got gick again, with terrible pains in my
back and sides, and I got so bad I :

Could not movel

1 shronk!

From 2281bs. t0120! Ihad been dootaring'
for my liver, but it did me no good. :I'did
nulexpectlolimmorathmﬂ:mmwbﬂ-
began to use Hop Bitters. Direotly:
tite returned, my .pains left me, my, pnire .~
system seemed renewed as if by magic, and. "

sound as a sovereign but weigh

Dpblin, Jine®, "Bl By Frripkraion,
Nauralgis,,ﬁshhmbh for ‘years in the

most terrible and pxcruciating thanner.. |

My husband was an invalid for twenty
years with a serious

#Kidney, liver and urinary complaint,

«“Pronounced by Boston's best physicians—

_*_‘Iiigumbler""_ " . e AL

‘Beven bottlep of your

And many more are using them with great
benefit. R :

#They almost 5 3

Do miracles!" —Mrs. E. D. Slack. - .

How 1o Ger Siox.—Expose yourself day
and night; eat too much without exercise;
work too hard without rest; dootor all the
time; take all the vile nostrums advertised,
and then you will want to know how to get
well, which is answered in three words—
Take Hop Bitters!

table dy, om.
bracing the three
~ important properties
= of & preventive, a
= tonic and an alters.
tive. It fortifies the
body against dissass,
ir_\;’iimrnte:h and rﬁ
vitahzes L]
stomach and mr.
and effects asalutary
change in the entire
system, For sale by
all Drugeista an
Ionlers conerally,

Eloctzic Appliances are teat om 30 Dayy’ Trlal,

TO MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD,

HO are suffering from NErvous DEBILITY,

LosT VITALITY, LAcK 0¥ NERVE FORCE AND
Vigolr, WaSTING WEAKSESSES, aml nll kindred
lseases. Spcud{' rellef and complete restora-
tion of HEALTRH, Vicor and MaNHooD GUARAX-
TEED, Thy grundest dlscovery of the Nine-
tecnth Century. Send at once for Ilustrated
Pomphlet free. Address

VOLTAIC BELT CO., MARSHALL, MICH.
BED - BUGS, _ROACHES,

Moths, Ants, Flies, Fleas, Rata, Mice
Licw vn biddy, birds, ehickens; Cur-
= = pant and Cabbage Worms destroyed by
COSTAR’S FOUIRL EXTERMINATORS,
Wi Porisan, e, bo e, at all stores. 40 lroomeSt. N Y,

L

—_—

‘Yuwm_ 1 =il Borax, for 1,000 1hi
[ DYKE'S NEARD ILI'!‘I‘R
@:’;u‘:xﬁm e
) 35 dars, Dtk guang and wd nre
e L
Iy Aba murh,  WIll praeeit o Perfud.
i e 1ot Tachige with direstions semind bad pomipad 13 st
eta. ot ot siluer L L LSTITHAUD Sole A gis. Palatiue, 111
No pay till eured, Ten
yeara cetablished, 1,000
pured, State case. Dr.
e
Send forthe by "
E':I' yuu want HE“LTH HELPEH
Purfect Hoalth. 1. 11, Boz 104, Buffalo,N.¥
i_' N HE Learn telegraphy here and we wiil
fitoZe Ynnesviile, Wis.
A WEEK, #12adayat homeeasity made, Contly
312 outfit free, Address TRUE £ U0, Augusts, Mo,
JOLEMAN Husiness Colloge, Newarg, N, J,—Terms
(; v, Positions tor graduntes, Write for Circulars,
A week mm your own town, Terms and 3 outfit
SBB free, Address H, HALLET

T & Co., Portland, Me,
ar doy &t T Samples worth 35 ras,

$5to $20 niinisy
Surn Cure for FEptlepsy oz Fits in 24 noars, Frentao

& Uo., Portland, Me,
Apoar, Dit. Kutse, 244 Arsennl st., St. Louis, Mo,

Morphine Jiablt Cured Iin 10
1o 20 days. Nopay till Cared,
D, J. STErHENS, Lebanon, Oblos

_'—P T M MORPHINE HABIT,
I u Mursh, QLI:inCY._Mich.

sive you a situation, L.'in:pllru!mu.
VALENTINE X

AND-MADE | Senilto Kiva & Co,, Mfrs, Owego,

1A IGX?-'H. N.Y. furcatalogne, Single, 8,50,
Pat, Lea. (:‘nl‘llnrs, N, Sent on approval,

GUIDE TO

WITH

FORMS

Double, with

Ts BY FARR the beat Business and Social Guide and d book i
HOW 'I'0 DO EVERY'THING iien the best way, H:: tﬂh;:!mlr mn:?l" B0 o ek Chs lalests

stecessiully,

Rye, Oats, Comn, Cottan, Grasses, aad l
near a:fg'oln, charehies and railroeds,. FREE fare toall
who purchese land. For mi;}u of Texan, Arkansas, Kan
sas and Migsourd, with all information (sent free), sddr,
J. D, McBeath, N. England Pass. Agt., 350 Was

8t,, Boston; D.W.Janowitz, S0, Esst'n Pl“.m
W, Baltmore St,, Balto., Md, ; J, J. Fowler,

Paa, Agt., Utics, N. Y., or i, W, McC LLAN,
Gen. East, Pass. Agt., 243 Broandway Yor!

]
+ New

$oo =7 STON!

Ian Btesl llurlﬂ, H

B oNEa, ME PAYS THE ALY
Bold on trisl. Warraots & years. All sizes aslow,
For free Look, adidreas

JONES OF BINGHAMTON,
BISGUANTON, N. Y.

U
Tl
ns, , Bruises, Sorences o A
hing fromany cause, RGe. Agliyour 1
I":urm“.-;r.ulm n’mwn Btreet, N. Y.

S RO0T BEER EXTRACT.

10 CALLONS FOR 28 CENTS.
A DELICIOUS, UEALTOY SUMMER DRINE.

THE ORIGINAL ROOT BEEIL
Bottles at S5c., bie., 81.50; half and gallon cans a§
§4and 88; making 10, 35, 16u, 400and B0 gallons of Beer,
ALL DRUGGISTS, SEND FUR CIRCULAR,
P. B. KNAPP & SONS, 362 Hudson St., N. Y.

PISO'S CURE .FOR

v B‘“g'rtﬁ“ ALL '}lﬂ ".".?&. E
ol Cough Syrup, Toates go
N I:u'lnmfuu yﬂadhydméﬁlm =

CONSUMPTION.

IEE"TS 'IHTEB EVERYWHERE to sell the

best Family HKnltting
Miuchine ever invented, Will knit a pair of mem:E-
with H EEL and TOE complete in 0 minutes. 1twill
also knit a great vanety of fancy work, for which thers
is always a rud{ market. Send for circular and terms
to the TWOMBLY KNITTING MAUHINE
(0., 163 TREMOXT STHEET, BOSTON, MASS.”

AGENTS WANTED 3435630 SRSAss
easily made, SEND FOR CIRCULABS. Address office

MAJOR'S CEMENT

nm Street, hew Yor

CITUATIO '"Tu&ﬂéha’g ‘teachers, _.{i.p.is;u_a
s Journal ™' am“nls l!::'rTbr:lI;zln‘m?xdg:Bs%mNulu
School Supply Burenu, 83 Fifth Av,, Ohicago,

Y u"n “E" 1f yon wlnttnbooameTEf._E_dﬁA_Pﬂ-
JOUNG NEN oo & o et

szAN HOUR for all whowill make sparo time profit-

ble; & good payin, Business if you can devote your
whols tie hita gll:nqu_!!_:;._:._. BoxT88, N.Y

ents Wnuted for the Best and Fastest-solling
“.l‘irtuml Books and Bibles, Prices meduoced 33 por
cent, NATIONAL PUBLISHING C0., Philadelphis, Ps.

FR EE ¥ By return mail—A full desecri tion of
L) Jm'. Now Tailor System of Dreas
Cutting. D, W,Moody & Co., 31 W, 4h, Uincinuati, Q.

T SUCCESS,

BUSINESS and

SOCIETY

Tt tells

ar. How to do business eorrectly and

v, How toact in society and in evel rt_of i
e aabia thy o1} clios for SeTTADE mfemnu:f pAA“E life, and (:Onl:fllll gold mine of varied_information

NTS WANTED for au or spare time, Toknow why

this Look of REAL value and attraction sells better than any other, apply for terms to
DOUGLASS BROS,, 53 Nor h Sreet, Philadelphin, Penu,

f -.!.Pw

N
; .rI i
Sppen 5

after using several bottles I am not.dhly ag™ |
did before. To Hop BittersX owe mylife” ..

bitters quzgd pim, <

Law

7
£
¥

[

Constipation S

No medicing or doctot ‘conld give me pelief- . .
ox guze nntil T used Hop Bitters,. .« -~ |
The first bottle "1 * 1. -8 A
Wearly cared me;™* ", v: o1 i A7 7 L 5
The second made me as well and siréfgas . .0 - |
when a child. : s

“And I have been so to this day.”

and I know Ofﬂlﬁ ALY
#Tives of eight persons” 4
In my neighborhood that have been uvoﬂ o
by your bitters. B 5




