
SPECTRE MANIFESTATIONS. 

Looking Into Some mysteries of the 
Realm of Breams. 

Dr. Ilibbert has shown that spectres are 
nothing more than ideas or the recollec
ted images of the mind, which in certain 
states of bodily indisposition have been 
rendered more vivid than actual impres
sions, and that the pictures of the "mind*s 
eye'' are more vivid than the pictures of 
tbe body's eye. Sir David Brewster in 
his "Natural Magic," goes further than 
this, and shows that the "mind's eye" is 
actually the body's eye, and that the ret
ina is the common tablet on which both 
classes of impressions are painted, and by 
means of which they both receive their 
visual existence under the same optical 
laws. He thinks that this is not only 
true in the case of spectral illusions, but 
that it holds good of all ideas recalled by 
the memory or created by the imagina
tion and that it may be regarded as the 
fundamental law in the science of pneuma-
tology. 

Robert Dale Owen in his ''Footfalls on 
the Boundary of Another World." tells 
a marvelous story of coincidence that one 
can hardly believe were brought about 
by any other agency than chance. Mr. 
Owen says that the story was communi
cated to him July 1859, by Capt. J. S. 
Clarke of the schooner John Hall ick, 
then lying at Rutgers slip, who had it di
rect from Mr. Bruce himself. He adds 
that the John Hal lock was then trading 
between New York and Santiago Cuba. 

Mr. Robert Bruce, born at Torbay, in 
the south of England, and there bred up 
to seafaring life, in 1828, when about 30 
years old, was first mate on a bark trad
ing between Liverpool and St. John. N. 
B. On one of her voyages bound west
ward, being then five or six weeks out 
and having neared the eastearn portion 
of the banks of Newfoundland, the Cap
tain and mate had been on deck at noon 
taking an observation of the sun; after 
which they both descended to calculate 
their day's work. The cabin a small 
one, was immediately at the stern of the 
vessel, and the short stairway descend
ing to it ran athwartship. Immediately 
opposite to this stairway, just beyond 
a smali square landing, was the mate's 
stateroom ; and from that landing there 
were two doors, close to each other, the 
one opening aft into the cabin, the other 
fronting the stairway into the state
room. 

THE VISION. 

The desk was in in the forward part of 
room, close to the door; so that any one 
sitting at it and looking over his shoul
der could see into the cabin. The mate, 
Absorbed in his calculations, which did 
aot result as he expected, varying con
siderably from the dead reckoning, had 
not noticed the captain's motions. Hav
ing completed his calculations, he called 
out without looking around, "I make our 
longitute and latitude so and so. Can 
that be right? How is yours?" As 
there was no reply, he repeated his ques
tion, glancing over his shoulder and, as 
ho thought, saw the Captain busy writing 
on his slate. Still no answer. Thereupon 
he arose; and, as he fronted the cabin 
door, the figure he had mistaken for the 
Captain raised its head and disclosed to the 
astonished mate the features of an entire 
stranger. Bruce was not a coward; but, 
as he met that fixed gaze looking upon 
him in grave silence, and became assured 
that it was no one whom he had ever seen, 
it was too much for him; he rushed up to 
the deck in such evident alarm that it 
mstantlv attracted the Captain's atten
tion. "Why, Mr. Bruce," said the lat
ter, "what in the world is the matter with 
you?" 

"The matter, sir? Who is that at your 
desk?" 

"No one, that I know of!" 
"But there is, sir, there's a stranger 

there." 
• "A stranger! Why man you must be 
dreaming. You must have seen the 
steward there or the second mate. Who 
else would venture down without orders?" 

"But, sir, he was sitting in your arm 
chair, fronting the door, writing on your 
slate. Then he looked up full in my 
face; and if 1 ever saw a man plainly and 
distinctly in this world, I saw him." 

"Him! Who?" 
"God knows, sir; I don't. I saw a 

man, and a man I never in my life saw 
before." 

"You must be going crazy, Mr. Bruce. 
A stranger and we nearly six weeks out'" 

"I know; but then 1 saw him." 
"Go Down and see who it is." 
Bruce hesitated. "I never was a be

liever in ghosts," he said "but, if the 
truth must be told, sir, I'd rather not 
face it alone." 

"Come, come, man. Go down at once, 
and don't make a fool cf yourself before 
the crew." 

"I hope you've always found me will
ing to do what is reasonable," Bruce re
plied, changing color; "but if it's all the 
same to you, sir, I'd rather we should go 
down together." 

SOMETHING TO BE EXPLAINED 
Tho Captain descended the stairs, and 

the mate followed him. Nobody in tbe 
cabin! they examined the state rooms 
but not a soul to be found! 

'iWell Mr. Bruce," said the Captain, 
"did not I tell you you had been dream
ing?" 

"It's all very well to say so, sir; but if 
I didn't see that man writing on your 
slate, may I never see my home and fam
ily again!" 

"Ah! writing on the slate! Then it 
should 'be there still and the Captain took 
up the slate. 

"My God !'* he exclaimed, "here s some
thing sure enough! Is that your writing, 
Mr. Bruce?" . 

"The mate took the slate; and there in 
plain legible characters, were the words, 
"Steer to nor'west." . 

*Have you been trifling with me, sir ?' 
inquired the Captain sternly. 

"On my word as a man, sir. replied 
Bruce "I know no more of this matter 

than you do. I have told you the exact 
truth." 

The Captain sat down at his desk in 
deep thought, the slate before him. At 
last, turning the slate over and pushing 
it toward Bruce, he said, write down. 
'Steer to nor'west-" 

The mate complied; and the Captain 
after narrowly comparing the handwrit
ing, said, "Mr. Bruce, go and tell the sec
ond mate to come down here." He 
came; and, at the Captain's request, he 
also wrote the words. So did the 
steward. So, in succession did every 
man of the crew who could write at all. 
But not one resembled, in any degree 
the mysterious writing. After the crew 
had retired, the Captain sat deep in 
thought. "Could any one have been 
stowed away ?" at length he said. "The 
ship must be searched; and if I don't 
find the fellow, he must be a good hand 
at hide and seek. Order up all hands." 
Every nook and corner of the vessel, 
from stem to stern, was thorougly 
searched, and that with all the eagerness 
of excited curosity—for it had gone out 
that a stranger had shown himself on 
board; but not a living soul beyond the 
crew and the officers were fouud. 

Returning to the cabin after their 
fruitless search, "Mr. Bruce," said the 
Captain. "What the devil do you make 
of all this." 

"Can't tell, sir. I saw the man write; 
you see the writing. There must be 
something in i t ." 

"Well it would seem so. We have the 
wind free, and I have a great mind to 
keep hei away and see what will come of 
it." 

"I surely would, sir, if I were in your 
place. It's only a few hours lost at the 
worst." 

"Well, we'll see. Go on deck and give 
the course nor'west. And, Mr. Bruce," 
he added, as the mate arose to go. "have, 
a looking aloft, and let it be a hand you 
can depend on." 

A DISCOVERY. 
At about 3 o'clock the lookout reported 

an iceberg nearly ahead, and shortly af
terward what we thought was a vessel 
to it. As they approached, the Captain's 
glass disclosed the fact that it was a dis-
manlted ship, apparently frozen to the 
ice, and with many human beings on it. 
Shortly afterward they hove to, and sent 
out the boats to the relief of the sufferers. 

It proved to be a vessel from Quebec, 
bound to Liverpool with passengers. 

As one of the men who had been 
brought away in the third boat that had 
reached the wreck was ascending the 
ship's side, the mate, catching a glympse 
of his face, started back in consternation. 
It was the very face that he saw three or 
four hours before, looking up at him from 
the Captain's desk. 

The exhausted crew and famished pas-
sengers having been cared for, the mate 
called the Captain aside. "It seems that 
was not a ghost I saw to-day,; the man's 
alive?" 

"What do you mean? Who's alive?" 
"Why, sir, one of the passengers we 

have just saved is the same man I saw 
writing on your slate at noon. I would 
swear to it m a court of justice." 

"Upon my word, Mr. Bruce," replied 
the Captain, "this gets more and more 
singular. Let us go and see this man.'' 

They found him in conversation with 
the Captain of the rescued ship. They 
both stepped forward, and expressed in 
the warmest terms their gratitude for de-
liverence from a horrible fate—slow death 
by exposure and starvation. The Cap
tain replied that he had only done what 
he was certain they would have done for 
him under the same circumstances, and 
asked them both to step down into the 
cabin. Then turning to the passenger he 
said: "I hope, sir, you will not think I 
am trifling with you; but I would be 
much obliged if you would write a few 
words on this slate, with that side up 
on which the mysterious writing was not. 
"I will do anything you ask," replied the 
passenger, "but what shall I write ?" 

"Suppose you write 'Steer to nor'
west." 

The passenger cheerfully complied. 
The Captain took up the slate and ex-
mined it closely; then, stepping aside so 
as to conceal the slate from the passen
ger, he turned it over and gave it to him 
again with the other side up. 

"You say that is your handwriting ?" 
said he 

"I need not say so," rejoined the other, 
looking at it, "for you saw me write it." 

"And this ?" said the Captain turning 
the slate over. 

The man looked first at one side of the 
slate, then at the other, puzzled. At 
last, "What is the meaning of this?" 
said he. "I wrote only one of thuse. 
Who wrote the other ?" 

"That is more than I can tell you, sir. 
My mate here says you wrote it, sitting 
at this desk at noon to-day." 

A DREAM. 
The captain of the wreck and the pas

senger looked at each other, exchanging 
glances of intelligence and surprise; and 
former asked the latter; "Did you dream 
that you wrote on a slate?" 

"No, sir, not that I remember." 
"You speak of dreaming," said the cap

tain of the bark. What was this gentle
man about at noon to-day?" 

"Captain," rejoined the other, "the 
whole thing is most mysterious, and I 
had intended to speak to you about it as 
soon as we got » little quiet. This gen
tleman (pointing to the passenger) being 
much exhausted, fell into a heavy sleep, 
or what seemed sleep, some time before 
noon. After on hour or more he awoke, 
and said to me; 'Captain, We shall he re
lieved this very day.' When I asked 
what reason he had for saying so, he re
plied that he had dreamed that he was 
on board a bark, and that she was coming 
to our rescue. He described her appear
ance and rig, and, tO*nr utter astonish
ment, when your vessel hove in sight she 
corresponded exactly to his discription 
of her. We'hadnot thought much of 
what he said, yet still we hoped there 
might be something in it, for drowning 

men, you know, will catch at straws. As 
it has turned out, I cannot doubt that it 
was all arranged, in some incomprehensi
ble way, by an overruling Providence so 
that we might be saved." 

"I got the impression that the bark I 
saw in my dream was going to rescue 
us." said the passenger "but how that 
impression came I cannot tell. Every
thing here on board seems to me quite 
familiar; yet I am very sure that I was 
never in your vessel before. It is all a 
puzzle to me." 

A MESSAGE FROM A WIFE. 
Jung Stilling, in his "Theorie der 

Geisterkunde," tells of a remarkable sto
ry that was told by a German who had 
migrated to the United States, and had 
been for many years manager of some 
mills on the Delaware. The events are 
said to have occurred between 1750 and 
1760. There lived at that time near 
Philadelphia, lonely and retired, a be
nevolent and pious man, who was suspec
ted of having some occulent power of 
disclosing hidden events. A sea captain 
had heen long absent, and no letter had 
been received from him. Having heard 
her story, he bade her wait a little and 
he would brine her an answer. There
upon he went into another room, shutting 
the door; and there stayed so long that, 
moved by curosity, she looked through 
an aperture in the door to ascertain what 
he* was about. Seeing him lying motion
less on a sofa, she quickly returned 
to her place. Soon he came out 
and tol 1 the worn n that her 
husband was at that time in London, in a 
certain coffee house, which he named, 
and that he would soon return. He also 
stated the reasons why his return had 
been delayed, and why be had not writ
ten to her; and she went home somewhat 
reassured. When her husband did re
turn, they found, on comparing notes, 
that everything she had been told was 
strictly true. But the strangest part of 
the story remains. When she took her 
husband to see the seer, he started back 
in surprise, and afterward told his wife 
that on a certain day (the same on which 
the had consulted the seer) he was in a 
coffee house in London (the same that 
had been named to her), and that this 
very man had accosted him, and had 
told him that his wife was in great anx
iety about him; that then the sea captain 
had replied, informing the stranger why 
his return had been delayed and why he 
had not written, whereupon the man 
turned away, and he lost sight of him in 
the crowd. 

There are cases on record in which an 
alibi, satisfactory proved, yet conflicting 
with seeming unimpeachable evidence, 
has puzzled the courts. Catharine Crowe, 
in "Night Side of Nature," relates and 
vouches for the authenticity of the fol
lowing wonderful story: 

A MURDER. 
In the latter part of the last century, in 

the city of Glasgow, Scotland, a servant 
girl, known to have been improperly inti
mate with a certain surgeon's apprentice, 
suddenly dissappearad. There being no 
circumstances to lead to the suspicion of 
foul play, no special inquiry was made 
about her. In those days, in Scottish 
towns, no one was allowed to show him
self in either street or public ground du
ring the hours of church service; and this 
interdiction was enforced by the appoint
ment of inspectors, authorised] to take 
down the names of delinquents. Two of 
those, making their rounds, came to a 
walk, the lower boundary of "The Green," 
as the chief public park of the city is 
called. There, lying on the grass, they 
saw a young man, whom they recognized 
as the surgeon's assistant. They asked 
him why he was not at church, and pro
ceeded to register his name; but instead 
of attempting an excuse, he merely arose, 
saying, "I am a miserable man; look in 
the water!" Then he crossed a stile and 
struck a path leading to the Rutherglen 
road. The inspectors, astonished, went 
to the river, and there found the body of 
a young woman, which they caused to 
be conveyed to town. While they were 
accompanying it through the streets, 
they passed one of the princidal churches, 
whence, at that moment, the congrega
tion were issuing, and among them they 
saw the apprentice. But this did not 
surprise them, thinking he might have 
had time to go round and enter the 
church toward the close of the service. 

The body proved to be that of the 
missing servant girl. The apprentice 
was arrested, and must, on the testimony 
of the inspectors, have been found guilty 
had he not on his trial established an 
incontrovertible alibi, showing beyond 
possible doubt that he had been in church 
during the entire service. The young 
man was acquitted. 

TEA A POISON. 
The Journal of chemistry asserts that 

Tea is not the simple harmless beverage 
that it is generally supposed to be; but 
that its effects, in their character, may 
rightly claim to be classed with those of 
tobacco and alcohol. The Journal of 
Chemistry adds:—"Many disorders of 
the nervous system are the direct result 
of extensive tea-bibbing. Tea is a 'nar
cotic poison; its essential principal theine, 
is allied in composition and properties 
with strychnine and morphine. It first 
excites the nervous system and then ex
hausts it. Experiments show that both 
in man and other animals, it impairs 
power in the lower extremities; so that it 
effects the 'understanding' in a double 
sense, Utterly as well as figuratively. It 
is not the harmless exhilarant it has 
been considered, but a powerful agent, 
whose effects are often serious." 

An Irishman says that "fish will live 
twice as long if killed by a blow on the 
head when caught, as when left to die 
gradually." 

Folks will talk when a doctor comes to 
a meeting of his creditors behind a pair 
of stylish horses and a bright-buttoned 
driver, offers twenty-five cents on the 
dollar, and drives off again. 

FARM AND HOUSEHOLD. 

SELECTED RECIPE8. 
Baked Squash.—Take a squash, cut in 

two, clean inside, put in the oven flesh 
side up, an hour before dinner. Serve 
hot, with butter, pepper and salt. Squash* 
es not quite ripe are also good thus baked. 

Rye and Indian Drop Cake.—One pint 
of Indian meal, one-half pint of rye meal, 
two spoonfuls of molasses, a little salt; 
work it with cold milk so as to drop from 
a spoon into hot fat; be sure to have a 
smooth batter. 

Meat Loaf.—Chop fine whatever cold 
meat you have, fat and lean together, add 
pepper, salt and finely chopped onion, 
two slices of bread which have been soak
ed in milk, and one egg ; mix well togeth
er and bake in form. This makes an ad
mirable tea or breakfast dish. 

^Pop-Overs.—Four eggs, four cups of 
fine graham flour, four cups of milk, or 
simply good milk and the best white flour 
made into a rather soft batter. These 
may be baked in gem tins or gem irons, 
or small cups which should be previously 
heated. Bake in a hot oven and eat with 
fruit sauce. 

Doughnuts Without Eggs.—One-half 
cup of buttermilk or sour milk, the same 
of cream and of sugar, one tcaspoonful of 
saleratus, spice and salt to taste; add a 
little yeast, flour enough to mold, and 
let it rise before frying; or if an egg can 
be put in, the yeast can be left . out and 
the dough fried at once. 

Stuffed Cabbage.—Take a large fresh 
cabbage and cut out the heart; fill the 
place with a stuffing made of cooked 
chicken or veal, chopped very fine and 
seasoned and rolled into balls with yelk 
of an egg. Then tie the cabbage firmly 
together and boil in a covered kettle for 
two hours. This makes a delicious dish, 
and is useful for using small pieces of cold 
meat. 

Mincemeat Fritters.-With half a 
pound of mincemeat mix two ounces of 
fine bread crumbs (or a tablespoonful of 
flour) two egge well beaten, and the 
strained juice of half a small lemon. Mix 
these well and drop the fritters with a 
desert spoon into plenty of pure lard; 
fry them for seven or eight minuees; drain 
them in a napkin and send them very 
hot to the table. They should be quite 
small. 

„ REMEDY FOR DYSPEPSIA. 
A writer in the Medical Journal, dis

coursing on dyspepsia says :—We have 
seen dyspeptics who suffered untold tor
ments almost every kind of food. Bread 
became a burning acid. Meat and milk 
were sol id and liquid fires. We have seen 
these same sufferers trying to avoid food 
and drink, and even going to the enema 
spring for sustenance. And we have 
seen the torments pass away and their 
hunger relieved by living upon the white 
of eggs, which have been boiled in bub
bling water for thirty minutes. At the 
end of a week, we have given the half 
yolk of the egg with the white, and upon 
this diet alone without fluid of any kind, 
we have seen them gain strength and 
flesh, and refreshing sleep. 

After weeks of this treatment they 
have been able, with care, to begin on 
other food; and all this the writer adds, 
without taking medicine. He says that 
hard boiled' eggs are not half as bad as 
half boiled ones, and ten times as easy to 
digest as raw eggs, even in ege-nog. 

ORIGIN OF HOG CHOLERA. 
A writer in the Patrons' Helper of 

Iowa, traces the cause of hog cholera to 
close confinement and especially to the 
practice of ringing pigs to prevent them 
rooting the soil. His argument is cer
tainly plausible and the theory interest
ing. We quote: 

Let us watch our hogs in their ample 
pasture. | Some are browsing the herbage, 
some are destroying it by extracting the 
roots. Others are—what are they doing? 
They are rooting into the woody hill
side; into that hard, calcareous soil. The 
cracking sound indicates that they are 
eating the clay with the limestone peb-
pies. What can this be for? Well, we 
cannot tell. We know it is a fact. It 
may effect something! chemically; but 
we sometimes doubt that, it being too 
crude to enter into the animal economy. 
Perhaps its effect is mainly mechanical. 

The poor pig has no right that man or 
dog is bound to respect, outside of his 
pen; may be one or two acres; frequently 
much less. If Mrs. Piggy goes with her 
numerous progeny. Everything goes 
well for a while. They eat the grass 
and turn over the soil and thrive. The 
owner improves his herd by an infusion 
of Chester White, Poland China or Berk
shire blood. He is well satisfied with the 
profits of the investments. 

Anon! a change has come in the condi
tion of things. The surface soil is now all 
rolled over. The desirable properties are 
exhausted or befouled with droppings. 
The pigs endeavor to dig deeper but the 
filthy mass falls to the bottom; and soon 
it is said the pigs are not doing well. 

The owner changes their food gives 
them sulphur and antimony and what 
not. lie concludes they look a little bet
ter, but they don't do well yet. In fact, 
he sighs for the "good old Elm Peelers 
and Prairie rooters." It does not stop 
here. The pigs are constipated, dyspep
tic and mangy. Their blood is out of 
order, and ulcers are found on some so as 
to cause portions of the flesh to slough 
off. In fact they have got the cholera. 
No wonder. Had the proprietor made a 
vegetable garden or a corn field of his 
hog lot a year or two ago, and furnished 
his hogs with another pasture, his im
proved hogs would have improved the 
strength and vigor of his herd, and also 
the condition of his finances. 

REMEDY FOR DIPHTHERIA. 
A correspondent of the Boston Journal 

writes that he has used the following rem
edy for diphtheria in a great many hard 

cases, and in not one has it failed to effect 
a cure. It is as follows:—Procure, some 
pitch tar—not gas tar—put a little on a 
hot iron, invert a tunnel over the smoke, 
and let the patient inhale as much as he 
can without strangling, for a few minutes, 
five or six times a day. During the in
tervals let the patient have small pieces 
of ice to keep as near the root of the 
tongue as possible. 

BLACK TOOTH IN SWINE. 
The American Swine Journal says:— 

Black tooth, so called, in swine, is some
times caused by mechanical injury to 
teeth, received by chewing the dry and 
hard kernels of corn. The ailment con
sists in a state of decay of the tooth 
(caries). Such decayed teeth may be re
moved by the same instrument as a den
tist would apply to one's tooth under 
similar circumstances, The symptoms of 
toothache in swine are similar to those 
exhibited by mankind, viz: loss of appe
tite, salivation or slobbering, hanging the 
head, mostly to, the side which affected, 
peevishness, loss of all fear of man, and 
hot, repulsive breath. When hogs are 
fed on strongly acidulated food for any 
length of time, their teeth may become 
discolored; but it is a question whether 
the teeth at the same time are materially 
injured. So long as no decay or diminu-
ation of their substance can be noticed, 
and while the appetite ana chewing fac
ulties of the animal do not appear di
minished no interference will be neces
sary. 

A VERMONTER Oh SUGAR MAKING. 
Some farmers annually make several 

hundred pounds of excellent sugar besides 
molasses, and at a very trifling expense. 
Prom an essay on sugar making by S. 
H. Foster of Calais, read before the Ver
mont State Board of Agriculture we take 
the following: 

I have but little choice between tin and 
well painted cedar tubs; all things con
sidered, perhaps, would take tin. I used 
two kind of spouts; round tin which 
drives just outside the incision, and flit 
tin. A three-eights bit is large enough to 
bore with; never use wedged shape nails, 
as they check and injure the tree; ross 
the bark lightly and smoothly with a 
sharp hatchet or ax. Keep the storage 
tubs under cover, that the sap may be ex
posed te the sun as little as possible; 
gather often, and convert it into sugar as 
soon as settled. The sugar house should 
be large enough for storage tubs, boiling 
apparatus, wood; and there should be a 
clean, cool room for syrup and sugar; 
also a partition between the storage tubs 
and arch. A seperate ach for sugaring 
off, is an absolute necessity. For boiling, 
Cory's evaporator is the best thing I ev
er used; it works on the right principle, 
is easy to manage, makes better sugar, 
and saws at least one-third of the wood. 
The arch should rest on a gool founda
tion, that the evaporator may be kept as 
nearly level as possible. The sap should 
run through a coarse strainer into the 
feeder, and from there to the evaporator 
through a fine one. Within two hours 
after starting your fire, draw off syrup; 
after that, once in thirty minutes;' turn 
it into tin cans; when fairly cooled and 
settled, drain off, strain thrcugh flannel, 
and sugar off in small batches as rapidly 
as possible. Let it cool in tbe pan, stir
ring a very little, and when just right, 
it will turn out without adhering to the 
pan but little. • 

The longer you are sugaring off, the 
darker will be your sugar; hence, in a 
common pan I would put syrup enough for 
forty or fifty pounds of sugar, build fire 
enough at the start, and in thirty or for
ty minutes it will be ready to take off, 
nine times out of ten, without using ladle 
or sweet cream. It is better to clean the 
pan after each batch; the rinsings of the 
pan and settlings should be boiled by 
themselves, or made into vinegar. 
When boil:ng continually, the sub
stance called nitre, which collects in the 
back end of the evaporator, should be re
moved every thirty-six hours, or the sn-
car will be injured thereby. Clean the 
holders and drawing tubs often, and when 
the tubs begin to be sour, it will pay well 
to rinse thetn out. The wood need not 
be sound, or of the best quality, but it 
must be dry. If possible, before leaving 
the sugar yard, get your wood for the 
next spring ; if not, make it the first busi
ness after spring's work; but never wait 
until late fall or winter. 

How often we hear the remark, "It 
does not pay to sugar, when I can buy 
for six or seven cents a pound." It 
pays me to sugar, and generally pays the 
best when I am ready to commence as 
soon as the sap begins to run; for one 
pound of the first is worth three of the 
last. In the spring of 1862, while many 
were waiting for the line storm, and what 
else I cannot say, I tapped one thous
and trees, and in a few days had one 
thousand pounds of nice sugar;sent it 
to Montpelier, and received ten cents a 
pound in cash, the highest price paid for 
sugar up to that time. Well, the line 
storm forgot to come; therefore many did 
not make sugar that spring. Last spring 
I tapped one thousand trees and made four 
thousand three hundred pounds; the 
spring before, I made six thousand eight 
hundred pounds, from one thousand 
three hundred trees, and for the last 
four or five years it has averaged me 
about thirteen cents per ponnd. 

"Facta are Stubborn Things." 
Thousands of human beings are yearly borne 

on the swiit current of disease down to the 
strave, just because they do not possess a suffic
ient knowledge of themselves. A man meets 
his neighbor, and the first salutation is, "How 
are YOU?" or "How is your health!" The re
ply "frequently is, "Oh, I am well, with the ex
ception of a cold." Host persons lightly re
gard a cold. Reader, do you know that a cold 
is one of the most dangerous maladies? A 
cold not only clogs up the pores of the entire 
system, and retards circulation, but it is pro
ductive of Catarrh, which is quite apt to lead 
to Consumption. "Oh," you say. "it is nothing 
but a cold in my head." True; but that cold is 
really a mild torm of Catarrh, and if not ar

rested in its course will become chronic. Ca-
tarh is one of the most disagreeable, oHensiw 
affections in the catalogue of direases. The 
passage to the nose is obstructed, the sense ot 
smell impaired, and there is a disagreeable sen
sation ofpmsare hi the head. In the more 
advanoea stages, there is a discharge having 
an offensive odor. If the disease be al'owed to 
continue in its course, thick, hard incrusta
tions will form in the head, the bones of which 
sometimes become softened and break away in 

{rieceg. Why will persons continue to suffer 
rom such an annnoying, disgusting disease, 

when they can just as well be cured of it? Dr. 
Sage's Catarrh Remedy will enre the worst 
forms of Catarrh; in tact, it is the the only sure 
and safe remedy which has been offered to the 
public. Many harsh, imitating preparations 
may, for a time, relieve the urgency of the 
symptoms, but they do not cure the disease. 
l»r. Sage's Catarrh Remedy is southing and 
healing in its effects, and when used with Dr. 
Pierce'* Nasal Douche, according to directions, 
does not fail to effect a cure. Sold by all drug
gists. 

COXSUMPTIVES,TAKE NOTICE. Every moment 
ot delay makes your cure more hopeless, and 
much depends on the judicious choice ot a 
remedy. The amount ot testimony in favor 
of Dr. Schenck's Pulmonic Syrup, as a cure 
tor consumption, far exceeds all that can be 
brought to support the pretensions ot any oth
er medicine See Dr. Schenck's almanac, con
taining the certificates of many persons ot the 
highest respectability, who have been restored 
to health, alter being pronounced incurable by 
physicians ot acknowledged ability. Schenck's 
Pulmonic Syrup alone has cured many, as 
these evidences will show; but the cure is 
olten promoted by the employment ol two 
other remedies which Dr. Schenck provides 
lor the purpose. These additional remedies 
are Schenck's Sea Weed Tonic and mandrake 
Pills. By the timely use oi these Medicine, 
according to directions. Dr. Schenck certifiVs 
that most any case ot consumption may be 
cured. 

Dr. Schenck is prole»sion«lly at hU princi
pal office, corner Sixth aud Arch streets, Phil
adelphia, every Monday, where all letters for 
advice must be addressed. 

Chapped hands, lace, pimple*, ringworm, 
saltrheum,and other cutaneous affections cured, 
and rough skin made soft and smooth, by 
using Juniper Tar Soap. Be careful to get on -
ly that made by Caswell, Hazard & Co., New 
York, as there are many imitations made with 
common tar, all of which are worthless. 

Ox LT a lew dealers keep a decent assortment 
of boys and childrens clothing. Send to the 
Boston One Price Clothing Honse, Minneapo
lis for self measurement and then order on ap
proval. 

H ousekcepers rejoice. AGENTS make money with 
our 5 new articled, C AFKWKM. & Co., Cheshire, Ct. 

25 Repp or Datnagk Cards, with name, 20 cent* 
Address J. II. HUSTfcD, Nassau, Benss. Co., N. Y 

\ t T A 1 V | 1 L 1 T \ —Traveling Salesman. Apply 
V? A l l J . JiU«""immedtate]y to W. F. Graves 

* Co., BoxJSW, St. Paul, Minnesota. 

$77 A WEEK guaranteed to Male and Female 
Agents, in their locality. Costs NOTHING 
to try it. Particulars free. P. O. VICK-
ERY, * CO., Augusta, Maine. 

Q T W Q D D H f i Furniture Manulae 
O l -Ei -Ei© J X E i A J S * turers. Live Geese 
Feathers: Wholesale Agents for Metalic Burial Cases 
Caskets, Wood Coffins. Undertakers Trimmings, Ac. 

REVOLVERS! l&gSS $3.00 
tUgm IbeKIm, Men* FujcSuhlJMtfaiBWW* ninmiil 

> FMB. I HI in WZSTXUf OUH WOBXS. Cncioo. IIL 

P J ! i l ! j U D » ™ ' « e l d , M t e n . , Grower and Dealer 
in First-Class. Northern, Garden, Field.Tree, and Flow
er Seeds, Grass Seeds, Choice varieties Potatoes; sent b* 
mail postage paid. Send a Postal Card for Catalogue. 

• A S O M 4* HAJU.lBf From «?5 to «G00, and sold 
f \ ~D f^J. A TiJ" O on monthly or quarterly 
VF JM» VJT J\. J . ' O • payments, or rented untu 
Ithe rent pays for them. Burdette Organs, Stein way and 
Miller Piunus.the best in the world, sold on eosy terms. 
OYER ft HOWARD ST East Third Street. St. Paul., 

" W O T I T A "NkT*C MECICALINSTITUTE. Mrs. 
V V V/ifJLA_l3l © Doctor A. Barns, for the treat

ment of Ladies and children, either at their home or her 
rooms. Letters of consultation promptl) answered and 
confidentially treated. Address or call at 48 West Third 
street, bt. Paul. 

O P t ' L A K 
M O X T H X Y . 

g e n t s m a k e FRANK LESLIE'S ! 
Moe>«eekh bycamassingforit; 1*» pages, SO lllus-

HW.5©yearly, with elegant chromo. bend **© 
d terms to FRANK LESLIE, New York. 

tnitions. fflRt.SO 
cents for copj am 

HOMES IN IOWA. 
The best lands e\ or granted toan> Railroad were those 

given the S i o u x City & tit. P a u l R a i l r o a d m 
Northwestern Iowa. These lands are C H O I C E 
f K A I R I E , convenient to Depots, School Houses.and 
Neighbors; not on the frontier, but m a w ell settled coun 
trv. Thej arc now offered lor sale at from igiS.SO t o 
KS.50 per acre on F H ' E Y E A R S TI3IK Cheap 
fares to parties examining the lands, and VJtRE fares, 
to bible>, Iowa, and return, to purchasers. A»ni> to 

C. C. U A V I U S O V . 
General Agent Sioux. Citj & St. Paul Kaiiroad LaniK 

bibley, Osceola Count}, Iowa. 

Needles for Your Sewing Machines 
Sent by mail on receipt of price. For Wilson Machine 

B0 eents per do/. Hon e M) tents. Ileiunigt'in M) cents-. 
Singer 50 cents. Biees b0 cents. American M centn. 
American, B. Hall, 73 cent- Victor bo < ents. Weed vi 
cents. Florence &5 centa. WUto\&Glbb?$1.00. Gtmer 
& Baker (curved) 75 tents. Grower* Baker (straight; 
W)cents. Whealer & WiNon 75 tents. F\tra 75 cento.. 
Buckeye 60 cents. How Shuttle 60 tents. Dans 75 cents. 
Lcavitt 75 cents. Adilrc-s, with monev enclosed, H L 
WILCOX & Co.. 48 AV. Third street, bt.'Paul. Minn. Min 
nesota njrenta tor the celebrated WILSON bEWIVtr 
MACHINLt, 

A Farm of YonivOwn 
ps 

F R E E | H O M E S T J E A D S , 
AND THE 

Best and Cheapest Railroad Land, 
Are on the Lne of the 

U N I O N P A C I F I C R A I L R O A D , 

NEBRASKA. 
S E C U R E A H O X K JfOW. 

Full information sent {FERE to all Parts of the World 
Address O. F. DAVIS, 

Land Com'r U. P. IS. K., Omaha, Neb. 

"COST" 
All oar remaining stock of 

OVERCOATS, 
marked down to actual cost to close 
them out. Now is the time for bargain* 

BOSTON 
"0NEPBICE" 

Clothing House, 
4a East Third Street* t»t. Paul, Ulna. 

St. P. TS.V. vc. No. 7. 
U r w i t e m wrltlM* f A«T«rtl im 

Pleas* aar yewamw the aAT«rtls«auaia 
M'.thU paper. 


