e ————ERG R e

A T b, AT T B o e e 2 ST

e i e ey

i —

THE BABY BOYS.

“Two little baby boysa T own;
T:e el:ler mr{ely,:nlks alone;
His snony hair and light brown eyes,
I}I.n ;:rnant look .:L n}reet lll:' ;I‘.:;'.
His funny ways N
I could not tell you nmn
If { should {ry & year.

He creeps so fast to eatch his toys,
And then he sets up such a noise;
His horse and dog, and beok and hell,
He throws them sll about pell-mell.
O, Mother Goose! if could see
This little boy, so full of glee,

Your sides would ache, I fear.

In hammock low among the trees,
Rocked back and forth by passing breeze,
The baby swings, and. coos to see
The gentle rustle of the tree,
The lighta and shade, the leaves that (all;
'The sunshine brooding over all—
'Tis Indiau summer here.
Whay over head, in the blue sky,
‘I'he downy clouds float softly by,
A lullaby fair Nature sings,
And through the air its music ringe;
All things peacelul tenor keep;
My little one falls fast asleep,
Ilis mother watching near.

Two baby boys! a God of love
Hends us a gift from heaven above;
And like the sbiiting rainbow bright,
Tingeing the arifting clouds with light,
Their souls, so fine and sweet, shine out,
Breaking through mists of grief and doubt,

And make my pathway clear.

. —Boston Transeripl.

A FIRESIDE STORY.

I love to see the wite and mother move
around and within her little home circle,
with sunny #miles beaming on her face,
as if all other spots were blanks to her
when com with that retreat of love
where her husband and children dwell.

But of this we will say no more, for it
was our intention when we first dipped
our pen in ink to-day, to give the reader
a tale of facts; so npow for the introduc-
tion:

Mr, and Mrs. Pason, with their chil-
dren, occupied a humble tenement in a
parrow court. But though their rooms
were small and few, there was an air of
comfort prevading all, which plainiy told
that the mechanic’s home was managed
by a skilful housekeeper.

On the evening our story opens, &
bright fire was glowing in the polished
stove 1n the little parlor, and near it was
drawn a small round table. A group of
three children were varously enyaged
around 1t. Emma, the eldest, was hem-
ming an apron. Eilen, two years young-
er, was petting her favorite kitten; while
but u little distance trom her sat her only
brother, Charles, engaged with his slate
and pencil.

The mother of 1his little group was
busily engaged about the room with vari-
ous duties, but still her large dark eyes
were often turned toward the table, beam-
ing with love and pride. At length step-
ping lightly behind the chair occupied
by Charley, the youngest ot the group,
she leaned over and gently touched her
lips to his cheek.

For the iast half hour the child’s whole
soul seemed to be wrapped up in lus oc-
cupation, and now being so suddenly
disturbed, quick as the lightning’s flash
he dealt a blow 1n lus mother's face, not
even looking up to see who leaned over
him. The mother did not s
the girls cried, in a breath—*
er, you have struck ma!”

“] don’t care if 1 have,” was the re-
sponse. “She ought notto plague me
when I am busy.” i

Charles, though young in years, was
old in intellect; he knew that he had
done wrong, and he expected to be re-
buked, although he knew that his par-
ent was ever kind; but in this he was
disappointed, for the mother only turn-
ed her aark eyes upon him with a sor-
rowful expression, and then walked ra
idly away to fimsh her preparations for
tea.

Emma was about to speak again, but
her mother motioned for her to keep si-
lent, and then all went on as before, save
new and then the glance that the pas-
sionate boy bestowed on his parent.

Nane of these glances were returned
and in a little while Mrs. Pason bade

hy, broth-

her children put away their playthings|JY

and work, saying that supper was ready.
“I don’t want any supper,” said
Charles, throwing down his slate heavi-
ly and trying to catch his mother's eye;
but still Mrs. Pason did not answer, nor
did she look angry, she only broke his
bread in his plate ready tor his milk,
and then took her sewing to wait for
her tea till her husband should come.

A half an hour later Charlie had not| YOu

spoken, neither had he eaten any supper,
but he stood at the bed-room door lead-
ing off from the little parlor, with oae
hand clutching the white drapery of his
night-dress, and the other the knob of
the door.

“Come, Charlie,” said Emma, “hurry,
mother wants us all to be 1n bed before
father comes.”

“I don’t care,” was the answer, “I
shant guif she does want me to,” and
ere the sentence was finished, the
threw himselt stubbornly between the
snowy sheets of his trundle bed, and the
door shut out the form of his*mother.

The night of which we write, the fros-
ty breath of winter was creeping in at
every crevice in the tenement occupied
Ly Mr. Pason's family, and yet it seemed
to cast no gloom over that neat little par-
lor where the industrious wife had built

her afternoon fire, and prepared the
evening meal for the family.

Echoing footsteps went by, and for a
long time Mrs, Pason sat and listened
that she might distinguish her husband’s
gtep from among the rest. At length be-
coming weary of waiting, she went to the
window and peered into the night gloom
without, but it was too dark to distin-
guish features, so she turned away, and
stepped quietly in to the side of the little
trundle-bed, and kneeling she leaned
over the pillow, and once more touched
her lips to her boy's check, whispering,
a8 she did so: “0, Charley darling, you
little know the sad hours your hasty tem-
})er has cost your mother, but I feel that
1arsh treatment will never overcome it.”

And though she tried to restrain her
tears, a low burst of grief broke the still-
ness, hut the sleeper did not stir; so cov-
ering him warmly, she slewly arese to

her feet, and once more sought her low
rocking-chair by the fire.side.

Mrs. Pason bowed her head upon her
hand,and 1n & few moments she was
buried in deep thought, and yet her
mind did not roam from home; she was
thinking that to-night was the time her
husband would receive his month's Pay,
and ere the hard earned money was
placed in her hands,she wus mentally striv-
ing to dispose of it to the best advantage.
8o intent was Mrs. Pason on planning,
that for a few minutes she did not notice
that a little white-draperied form stood
befere her, and then a pair of tiny arms
were about her neck, and Charley, while
sob atter sob came forth from his fall
heart, buried his head in her bosom.

0, Mamma,” he cried, “I have been a
naughf.}- boy, but I won’t be so any
more, it you will kiss me and say you
love me. I was not asleep when you
came to the side of the bed, for 1 could
not sleep when I was atraid you were

wﬂ"“
8. Pason returned the child's em-
gnu, but cre she could answer, the outer
oor opened and her husband
within the parlor. sopped
“Why don’t you put that cimid to bed,
Susani” he exclaimed, shaking the snow
from his overcoat, and lookin sternly
into the face of his wife. iFou know
that I have olten told you, that I want
you Hto Ent :_he children to bed early,”
“Mother forgives darling,”” whis-
pered the wife to mchld, I.;'ld then
added in the same low tone, “Try and be
a good boy in future, and remember
that it always grieves me to see you in-

dulge in a hasty temper,” and then with
m&gefkhuheled im to his bed, and

—

a few: :moments later the noble boy was
wundli'ﬂeaping. for now he had receiv-

ed hig kindly night kiss,

When Hn.ﬁ:n returned to the par-
lor, her husband. was standing near the
fire, and there was a dark frown on his
face; he had divested himself of his out-
er garments and' thrown them upona
chair; the wife took them up pleasantly,
and carrying them into the encty, shook
oft the snow, and then bhung them in
neir accustomed place; then returning
to where her husband was standing, she
lifted the tea-urn from the stove, and

that and the other dainties on the

table that stood near.
“Tea is ready, Robert,” she said, mn a
soft tone.
“Then take your seat at the table,”
was the reply, without litting his eves
to her face, “for I want no supper
to-night.”
Mrs, Pason, with woman'’s quick in-
stinct, saw that somethingb had gone
wrong with her husband, but she re-
solved that she would not question him,
at least, not until he had refreshed him-
self with fond ; so passing to his side, she

ently leaned over the chair where he
Eu] seated himself, and winding her
white arm around his neck, she whisper-
ed in his ear:

“#Do come and take a seat beside me
at the table, I shall be very lonesome
without you, and beside I have pre-
pared a favorite dish tor you.”

Gradually the husband’s firmness gave
w:g, and at last if anything unpleasent
had occurred to him during the dady or
evening, he seemed to forget it, and ere
they arose from the table he not only

his wife related some of the remarks that
the children had made since they cawe
from school.

When Mrs. Pason had shaken her
table-cloth and rolied back the side-ta-
ble, she glanced at the clock on the man-
tle, and she saw that the iron finger
pointed to nine, and yet her husband
had not handed her a part at least of his
month's pay.

Her bl moved a little quicker as
she thought of this, for she knew that
unless he gave her the amount soon, it
would be teo late for her to purchase the
articles she had promised the children
she would, in order to make them ap-
pear better dressed the next day, when
they attended Sabbath school and
church.

Mrs. Pason did not like to ask her hus-
band for the money, for now that he had
again taken his seat at the fire, she saw
the same dark frown playing over his
features.

“What do we want for to-morrow, Su-
sanf” exclaimed the husband, nervously,
a few moments later, and sprinlging to
his teet. “Don’t name too many things,”
he continued, *for I have a light purse
to-night. My employer didn’t pay me;
nothing but necessity makes me work for
him, for every day he grows mere tyran-
nical, and to-night he intormed us that
he should give us less pay in future; and

r Barton has gone home discouraged,
or he has cut his wages to such a small
pittance that he said it would hardly
keep his wife and children from starv-
ing., This toiling to make another rich,

k, while | D&

wasting all the best years of my man-
hood! 1 am tired of 1t.”

And the industrious mechanic threw
himself heavily back in his chair, and
covered his face with his callous, sun-
burnt hands. :

For a moment Mrs. Pason’s lips trem-
bled with emotion, for well she knew
that if her husband had not received the
amount due him at the shop, there was
no pn:-d]nct of her obtaining the articles
she had promised the children for to-
murrow s wear, and then in an instant
she thought, “To repine, or join in my
husband’s humor, will not make matters
better, and besides, I will surprise him
by a scheme I have been thinking about
for some time past, although not quite
mature yet.”’

_](Ii)rawmg her chair toward him, she
said:

*“Never mind, Robert, if he didn’t pay
ou, I guess we can get along quite ¢om-
fortably. I havea supply for the
table to-morrow. and——""

“I heard you say,” interrupted the
husband, “that you intended to purchase
8 new bonnet this evening, and—-"

“Pshaw, Robert, what do you suppose
I care about a new gn;t? I have &
very interesting book that I must return
to the owner in a few days, and I ussure
I shall be happy to stay at heme
with you and read 1t.”

At this moment there seemed to be
removed from the husband’s spirits half
their depression, for he drew hs form
erect in his chair, and with a smile said:

“Well, then, half the difficulty 18 sur-
mounted, for I thought you would be
vexi much disappointed when you learn-
ed how penniless I returned to you to-
night. And thep he added, with a sigh,
“but thé future, dear, looks very drear
to me. Barber is a tyrant, and that eve
one says that ever worked for him; an
his success in busines seemes to only
increase his spirit of uppression towards
those who are making him richer. I
wish I could get something else to do
aud leave his employ. I should like to
show him that I am not obliged to bear
s insulting language in silence, even if
the snow does lie on the ground and the
wind blows chill about us.

For a few moments, Mrs. Pason sat in
silence gazing into the fire, and then lift-
ing her handsome eyes to her husband’s
tace, she said pleasantly: “Well, dear,
L hope there will be some way provided
that none of us will starve, ity we only
have the mind to be industrious. But
how would you like to leave off such se-
vere hard labor as you have always been
engaged in and undertake some lighter
work "

“You mock me. Busan, when you
speak s80,” rephed the husband; and
there was evidence in his mest eye that
one derisive remark from her he loved,
would unman him more than all the epi-
thets his employer could heap upon
him; “for how can I change, when I have
no money to commence any business, nor
friends to assist me to credit? No, no, I
can make no such change, tor the wish
of my heartis to make you and the
children happy and comfortable, and to
do it, I must labor as in the past.”

While this conversation was going on,
the wile had drawn her work-tabfe to
the fire, and now when the last remark
was made, her face was so close to her
work, thatits expression was not ob-
served by the speaker, but when she
looked up, she spoke as1if i1n continua-
tion of her former remarks.

“The other day, when I went to Lent-
ing with the children, to visit sister,
just a8 I entered the village, Isaw a
beautiful little cottage with a 1 gar-
den attached, and but a few mﬁom
them was a neat little shop, Loth to let;
and 50 pleased was I with the location,
that after I arrived at sister’s, I told her
about it, and she and I took a walk down
there and inquired how much was the
_rent; and, husband, if we wished, we
could hire that cottage, garden, shop and
all, for what we now E:y for this tene-
ment; and, Oh, wouldn’t it be nice to
leave this crowded city for such a re.
treatt” .

“It would, Susan, but why tempt and
torture me with pictmes that can never
be realized; for you know I have not a
farthing towards the turnishing of such
a store.” :

“Bat might have been, Robert, it
you hld;.ot:ilowed my - advice,” llidt.the
wife, in a low tone.

Oh, yes; half-starved ourselves and the

i and saved a small pittance each
month's wages; I will never do any such
thing, Busan; it is too slow a way to

make , this and treezing
topntadoil’umud in the bank;
1 don't believe in it.”’

chatted, but laughed quite heartily, when | 1

And the excited man rose and
the floor with rapid strides; seating him-
self once mere, he said, in the same tone,
“but come, tell me what you want for
to-morrow; it is getting late.”
“Nothing," replied the wife. and then
rising, she went to her husband’s mde

‘and putting her arm around his neck

she sa1d, “Robert, this is the anny
of our wedding. We have been marri
twelve years.”

Robert started.

“Can it be possible, Busan, that we’ve
been married so 1 o

“Yes, husband. We were very young
wheln wWe were mam';d.“ At

“I was penniless then, and I am pen-
niless now; and yet I have been mo:g in-
dustrious than thousands who have in
that time accumulated fortunes; but so
goes the world;'’ and the mechanic drew
a deep sigh. ’

Just at that moment Mrs. Pason with-
drew her arms and left the room, but be-
fore her husband had noticed -her ab-
sence she rcturned, and reached him a
small book. He opened it carelessly,
but as he looked on t‘l::;‘rgu and read
the figures, the red blood flashed to and
fro from his temples downward, till he
could control his emotiens no longer.
Tossing the book from him he clasped
his wite’s hand in his, saying:

“God hless you, darlin ? I was not
E:m:ed fer this, nor can I now scarcely

1 am owner of six hundred dol-
lars clear of the world >’

“It was my intention to increase it to
a thousand before I made it known to
you that 1 had saved from yoar earnings
that sum, tor it would not have taken me
ong, now, as the interest would be such
an assistance in the future; but after I
saw that little cot the other day,I
half made up my mind that I would tell
you I had saved from each menth's pay
a trifling sum which I immediately de-

ted. When I first commenced to
ay by these small sums. I thought to
add toit till we had sufficient to pur-
chase us & home: but never mind now,
Robert; perhaps, if we prosper, we may
some day own that same little cottage.”

“If effort of mine can raake it ours, it
shall be 8o, dear,” replied the husband,
claspihg her to his breuast; and then mov-
ing nearer the light, he read over the va-
rious small sums in which the deposits
had been made from time to time, for
the last ten years. For another hour
they sat b'{ the fire and laid plans for the
tuture, and then the husband sought his
villow, resolving that ere another month
should piss, he would leave the crowded
city, and let his children breathe the
pure air of the country.

After Mrs. Pason was lettalone in the
little parlor, she placed the irons on the
fire, then went to a little closet close by
and brought to the table the little worn
bonnets belonging to the children. Ina
short time the ribbons were removed and
smoothed, and the bonnets re-trimmed
for the morrow’s wear; and various little
rips were sewed in Charley’s best cap,
and the tassel combed smooth, that he
might the better withstand the morrow’s
diappointment in not having the prom-

new one.

Scarcely had the sunrisen when Mrs.
Pason slid gently trom her pillow, and
went igto her neat little kitch-
en, and began to prepare the momn
meal; but hardly had the heat from it.iJE
little stove driven out the bitter cold,
and thawed the frost from the window
panes, when light footsteps were heard
approaching, and in another moment the
mother recieved a kiss from each of her
children.

“Oh, let us see our new bonnets, moth-
er,,” exclaimed the girls, as they loosed
their arms trom ner neck.

“And where is my cap, mamma?" ask-
ed Charlie.

“Wait a moment, children,” remarked
Mrs. Pason. Then seating herself, she
beckoned for the gnonp to come nearer.
“My darlings ,” she continued, “when I
made those promises to you yesterday, I
héd not the least doubt that
deem them, but I was disappointed in
obtaining the mopey with which I
thought to make the purchases; now it
will only make me very unhappy it I
hear you repine, and still the purchases
cannot be made at present.”

The boy cast his eyes on the carpet,
and for a moment he was disposed to
vent his disappointment in tears and
sion, and then remembering her mild re-
proof ot the previous eveming, he nestled
his head in her bosom and d :f his
tears, exclaimed in a whisper, ‘T 11 be
a good boy mother;”’ while the®girls, re-
membering the previous lessons of pa-
tience that had taught them, tura-
ed away in silence; but a little later
their lips were wreathed in happy smiles
when they saw the improvements that
were made in their bonnets of last year's
tashion.

Mr Pason's employer smiled, when on
the following Monday he was informed
that Robert would leave his employ in a
few weeks, and go into the country.

“Foolish fellow,”” he exclaimed, “te
leave the city at this season of the year,
with scarcely a penny in his pocket.
But if he leaves me, he need never expect
to return to my employ.” .

The rooms 1n the new home were larg-
er and more numerous than those that
the family left; so when they came to ar-
range their scant furniture, it was
found that they must either make pur-
chases, or let a few ol their rooms re-
main idle. Mrs. Pason chose the latter
course, but her husband said, “No; that
a few dollars tor furniture would make
but little difference in the sum they
owned;” but the wife's mild persussion
prevailed, and 1n a few weeks from the
time that the cottage and store were
hired by the mechanic, the latter was
furnished with a variety ot useful arti-
cles, and a neat sign over the dvor an-
nounced that they were for sate.

A year away, and the profits of
Mr. business enabled lum to add
many articles of luxury to his store that
he did not keep the previous year; and,
besides, their neat little front parlor was
now newly furnished, not with luxurious
furniture, but with that which was use-
ful and good. The wife and children,
too, were better dressed now, and some
were heard to whisper that the well-
filled pew in charch, belonging to the
pleasant proprietor of the variety store
on Summer street, was an ornament to
the house.

Among Mr Pason's acquaintance none
secmed more astonished at his prosperity
than did his tormer employer, as he
heard of it from time to time, by the way
ot his old friends who often took a trip
inte the country to see him, and to learn
by sctual observation if he really were
getting rich so fast. Former cempanions
wondered were he got his capital; but
Mr. and Mrs. Pason kept their own se-
crets; and it was not till years afterward
that they mentioned away from their
own fireside, that the economy of the
wife gave him the first impetus toward
prosperity,

Four years passed away, and the little
village store was not large enough to ac-
commodate the onze penniless mechamc;
80 he hired a larger one ina more fash-
ionable part of the thriving town, and
now he was o:li:fod to hire a clerk.

“Susan,” Mr. Pason, one day,
soon after his removal to his new store,
“don’t you remember James Barton, that
I used to speak of so often?

“Yes,” replied the wife.

“Well, 1 am half inciined to send for
him to come out here and help me in
the store. He fias a pretty fair educa:
tion, and I know he is henest and indus-
trious and it wouldnothkelongtorm
to initiate him 1nto my business.”

“Is he at work in the same shop now
thl?t he used to be in?” imquired his
Wile.

“Yes, Susan, and will always work
there, unless some friend assists him to

leave there, for he has a very extravagant
wife, who would never lay by a dollar ar
hisincome was twice what it is, unless
she could be prevailed upon to learn wis-
dom; and the fact is, my dear little wife,
a partof the reasen why I want them to
come here 1s that may give hera few
R::ctiml lessons in economy, and teach

to be the making of her huspaad, as
you have been the camse of our present
prosperity.”

Yes, I should like to have them move
here, for I alwsys thought Mrs. Barton a
kind woman at heart, although she
thought so lightly ef economy.” '

Long did Mr. Pason and his wife talk
that evening, and a month later, Mr. Bar-
ton and family moved 1nto the little cot-
tage, while the proprietor ot the large va-
riety store rented a larger dwelling, with
the agreement thatin a short time he
should purchase. Mrs. Pason wasa fre-
quent visitor at Mrs, Barton’s, and when
the new made assistsnt was paid his first
month’s salary, five dollars were drepped
into a secretive money box, with the re-
wolve that next month the same act
I'sh:luld be repeated, and the sum should

T.

er, we have but little more to add,
only that ten have passed since Mr.
Pason first took that little bank book in
his hand, and that he is now a wealthy
man, while Mr. Barton owns the little cot-
tage and the adjacent garden, and is a
rtner in the firm of Pasen & Co. All
rought about by economy in trifling ex-

penses. .

THE THIRSTY STRANGER,

It was & weary traveler
Who came unto an lun;

From west to east hin journey led
The man through thick thin,

Bore spent with toilsome, wintry wi
He pined for drink and foo:? e
Qertes for wuch a falnting soul
The best was noue too good.

“Ho! damsell" quoth the ]
To one who seemed the Ilglltm v

® And let the merry peel fioat there,
For that's the eftest way
To make the Hquid comforting,
I've heard old people say."
The awe-struck maid looked up afraid,
As one who'hears a sound .
That rends the whole astonished air
caves of guilt profound ;
Then low replied, with eyeballa wide,
To him who would carouse:
. *The lemon is forbidden here ;
We keep a temp'rance Louse {»
—Harper's Magazine,

A SHOWER OF RAIN.

Down came the rain in a pelting, mer-
ciless shower. At one crossing a mina-
ture lake had formed, several feut in
lenith and breadth, and threeor four
inches deep; its shores on every side were
mud, black, slippery mud.

It was amusing to see the hurrying

ple, drenched, chilled, uncomfortable,
mpatient to be home, come to a dead
stop at this one crossing and hesitate,
with faces expressive of disgust and
dismay. .

What chance had Ethel Thorntor’s
poorlittle weary teet, s0 miserably clad,
in such a slough as this? She glanceu

acound despairingly. The next moment

she found herself lifted in a pair of

strong arms, carried high and dry over
mud and mire, and set down on the oth-
er side, while her rercuer, raising his
dripping hat, with a pleasant bow and
smile, passed quickly on his way.

8he stood where he had placed her as it
turned to stone, following his tast disap-

aring figure with her dark eyes. Her

ds were clas convulsively, and
the color was flaming in her cheeks un-
der her wet black veil.

“It was Frank !"” she gasped.
Frank himself, and he hel
arms and never knew mef"’

A quick sob burst from her lips. Ob,
hard, hard fate! To meet thus—so close
—and part without a word. Her lover,

“It was
me in his

t her promised husband of one short year
could re- | &

0.

Just then her foot struck against some-
thing hard. S8he stooped and picked it
up—sa lnq'ge Pocketboo *

“Frank’s!” she said, quietly and ho
lessly; then she wiped it tenderly with
her handkerchief, pressed it to her lips
and slipped it into her bosom.

As she did this she threw her veil aside
and tears and rain together nearly blind-
ed her.

I doubt if Frank would have recog-
nized her, even if he had seen her tace,
it was so worn and weary looking, and
s0 stained by the wet black veil. :

Not much resemblance there to the

retty, piquant, blooming girl whose
ove he had so eagerly sought one year
sgo; not much in ber appearance just
now to tempt any man to woo her. So
thought Mrs. Benton, the landlady, as
she let her in, and stared at her utterly
drenched condition. ;

Glad indeed was Ethel to reach the
quiet of her own room, glad of the cup
of tea her mother gave her, glad to lie
down and rest.

She groped blindly to her little desk,
and 1Put the pocketbook away,

“To-morrow,’* she whispered to herself.
“His address will be inside. I'll send it
back to-morrow.” Then sinking back
weanly on her bed she murmured, “Mo-
ther, I feel so strangely. I wish—now—
that I had taken your advice and stayed
at home to day—"

The words came faintly, in low, broken

from her parched lips.

She las still without speakiag for some
time, and then articulated :

“[I failed again—no work—no hope—
no—"

Her eyes closed, her voice ceased, she
fell back, burning and shivenng. The
poor child had contracteda serious ill-
ness in that merciless shower of rain.

Meantime Frank Merrifield was an-
athematizing his ill-luck 1n losing a val-
uable pocketbook with bills, receipts and
money—all sorts of important matters in
it

“It must have been when- I carvied
that girl over the muddy crossing. I had
it the minute before and missed it short-
ly afterwards. Confound my quixotic
lelyl ‘Why couldn’t I mind my own
business and let her alone! Poor little
thing, she looked so wet and miserable,
and something about her somehow re-
minds me of——"

He paused and leaned his head upon
his hands in Pmnfnl thought.

“Why can’t I ever forget her? Poor lit-
tle frail {alse heart, why can’t [ let her got
Why does her sweet face haunt me every-
where,—not bright and sparkling as 1
used to know it, but pale and reproach-
ful looking? Reproaching me! Ah, Eth-
el, now much Iloved you! How hap-

v we might have been to-day had you
true.

He arose with an 1mpatient gesture, as
one of who, by an effort of will, puts
vain regrets aside.

“How to recover the pocket-book—
that’s the Ktuent question. There is mon-
ey in it; the finderis welcome to that.

bills and papers are what I want,
and—her portrait. Yes, there's no use
denying it to myselt, I am foel enmough
to care for that. I'll advertise it in
papers. Cfnionnd tlnt|I lhoW:r of r:in ”
[ *

“Three weeks, mamma? Three weeks
lying here delirious? Why, what could
have mldel-. me 80 }lli Yy head is so
strange—1I seem to forget everything.”

Mrs. Thornton gazed anxiously ong the
poor girl's wasted face—almdst as white
as the pillow on which it lay.

“You got hadly drenched and chilled,
my love, 1n a shower of rain—"

“A shower of raini”

The weak veice r
strong, the dark eyes
she clasped her hands, while a vivid
erimson suddenly died her cheeks.

“0Oh, I remember it all now. Please
reach me my desk.”

out clear and

Then she told her mother her adven-

ashed excitedly; | T

m in the fuin, and drew out of the des

Frank's‘pocket-book.

“Thre wecks ago. In all probability
he has needed it. We must open it,mam-
ma, to find his addreas,and send it to him
at once.” ) . i

'Mrs. Thornton looked pityingly at the

flushed, eager face and trembling hands,
She shook her head doubtfully and sadly,
and eaid:

“You love Frunk Merrifield still, Ethel,
now, don't yout '

No reply in words, but the poor pale
face was 'hidden upon the pillow with a
great sob, and - a little hani stole inte
the mother's pludinﬁly. Mrs. Thornton
caressed the hand and put it to her lips.

“If he were worthy, dear, I should say
nothing, but he has abandoned you,
!L!thel. Oh, child, whenlal 18 your dee?

"ou are hoping against hope, my h-
ter. It wogldsbe cruel in me to ell‘:)s;lr-
age you. Mr. Menifield could have
tound you had he wished; our address
wag left for all who might inguire for it.
He has not even written to you since
your fortune was lost. I remember well
that his last letter arrived just as we were

10g to your cousin Ethel's weddin
that was just a week betore our trouble
came,”’

Ethel made no reply. Her face was
hidden again, and sobs a’hook her slender
form. Mrs. Thornton continued:

“Would you had never seen Frank
Merntield! He fersook you in poverty;
and even when the far greater sorrow of
zour poor father's death came upon us,

e gave us not one sympathizing
word. Oh, Ethel, think no more or
him, but ratlier try to reward the true
and devoted lover who has proved so true
a fricnd to us. Dr. Jones has been like
a son to me through all your sickness. In
time to come you will get over ths in-
fatuation for one so unworthy, and  re-
ward a devoted love as it deserves.

Ethel looked up wearily.

“I don't love Dr. Jones, mamma, al-
though I esteem him, and am grateful,
oh, very gratetul, for his goodness to us
both. But I shdll never love any man
but Frank. Some day 1 will tell the
doctor 80, and then, if he choosea to ac-
cept esteem and gratitude, T will for your
sake, mamma——"

She stopped, and quite broke down in
a storm of sobs and tears, Her mother
soothed her and presently she became
calmer.

“Don’t let us talk of 1t any more,”’she
said, sighing. “Let us find Frank’s ad-
dress, and send-him his pocketbook.”

So they opened it and examined its
contents. Notes, bills, memoranda, re-
ceipts, a considerable sum of money, but
no address.

At last, in an inner pocket, they found

took it out—it was her owr picture.

“Mamma, namms, look here!” and
the poor girl's trembling fingers clutched
at a scrap ot newspaper that was flutter-
ing to the floor,

“Q, what is thisi"

Bending their heads together they
read the following notice:

“Married—On June 4th at Grace
Church, Henry Rollins, Esq., to Miss Eth-
el Thornton. Immediately after the cer-
emony the happy couple started on a
Bridal tour.”

Mrs. Thornton looked up in bewilder-
ment.

“Why, what is that doing here?” said
she. “It is the announcement of your
cousin Ethel’s'marriage.”

“Yes, yes; and Frank thought it was
mine! I see 1t all now. He has believed
me false to him. Oh, my pvor Frank,he
has been suffering too! The photograph

—see what is that written underncath it
in his own handwriting. Oh, look!"

“Again they read together, This time
Shakespeare’s lines, though slightly al-
tered:

“Wert thou buu constant thou wert perfect—
that one error
Fills thee with faults.”

“Oh, my poor Frank!” cried the hap-
y, weeping girl. “Oh, why were cousin
thel and I named thesame! And Frank

never met her. Don't you see, mamma,
how the mistakes have occurred? And
it might have remained unexplained for-
ever but for that shower of rain! Louk
at the letter, mamma. I must fnd his
address now.”

The letter was examined, and hap%lly
for all, contained Frank’s address. e
next morning he received the following
note by mail.

“Sin—My daughter, whom you kind-
ly assisted during a shower of rain three
weeks ago, desires to restore your pock-
et-book, which she found. Sickness has

revented our attending to this earlier.
lease call at your earliest convenience
and inquire for Mrs. Thointon.”

An address was given. Mr. Merrifield
stared at the name.

“An odd coincidence,” thought he.
“There are plenty of Thorntons in the
world,of course,” and he set off to reclaim
his pl:?ulty.

A lady in deep mourning received him.
He started violently.

“Mrs. Thornton!"” he cried, “can it
be really you?” and stopped, confused and
an

g;’e Wwas ectly self- [;Ioaseucd

“y tboug t you would have recognized
the name,’ she said quietly, ”though our
circumstances have made a change ot re-
residence necessary. It was Ethel whom
you carried across the street. She has
been ill since then, or—"'

He interrupted her in surprise:

Ethel illl Ethel whom I carried?”
Then getting more and more bewildered,
“] thought that Mrs. Rolling was abroad,
1 understood #0.”

“Mrs. Rollinat Oh certainly! Mrs. Rol-

lins is my niece. I was not aware you |a

were acquaintea with her. It wasofmy
daughter Ethel I was speaking.”

Frank started to his feet excitedly.

“Your daughter Ethel? Whatdoes this
mean! I heard she was married. Oh
madam, have pity on me—have I been
deceived? You know of our leve and
our engagement. Are there two Ethels,
and can mine be still true?”

A cry answered him,.a cry from the
next rooni. Mrs. Thornton flung open
the door.

“Go to her,” she whispered.

The next instant EI.E;I was clasped
in her lover's arms.

Who shall describe this meeting? Suf-
fice 1t that they were as happy as they
had lately been miserable. All misun-
derstandings were cleared away, and con-
fidence returned.

“As soon as you are strong and well
again we will be marned, my darling,”
said Frank. “Thaok God for the storm !
cried Ethel, earnestly.
the dear muddy crossing!” “@®h, Frank,
it seems t2 me that, under Heaven’s mer-
cy, we owe all our happiness to tnat
shower.

Thieves' Dialect.

The following definition of words from

the thieves’ diulect is taken from a book
recently issued at Philadelphia :

Cracking a crib..........Burglary, or houset

tesissnsararnnnn . Police-officers
« .. Drinking-b.use or gv .
sesesresasssssasnsess L0 W

RPN S - |
Blop lush to pals. ....8ell drink to the boys or thieves
ken... place to hide thieves and booty

ATODLS, ..oviiicnrasannenras Receiver of stolen goods
ipes......... «+x « . Pocket-bandkerchiefs
Kinchin-ls «++.To steal from children
Trape, Hmbo, .uevuvvviiiiinnnnnnn. Prizim wr lockinpm
g S L Arrested
swag..... weees oGHLLED projerty
Fogle-hunte wainin e Pickpocket
Run the fiimsy Pasa counterfeit money
Biviaivs ... A magistrate
the hoof «v .. To walk ont
Jerk the tinkler 1§ the door-lell

Prig..... « A thief
Prad....... .. A horse
Heoragged - Hanged

aisenn companion cr particuisr friend
Yokel.....oveanannes SavEsiisuinnarnay A conntryman

When Death, the great reconciler, has

‘come, it is'never our tenderness that we re-

pent of, but our severity.

“And God bless -

(Marietta Ragister,)
Ohio at Work.

Our state baving secured the highest
honor of the late cunvention—the nom-
inee for President—we must begin the
work of electing the native to the pres-
idemcy. Lest this prove too much - for

those engaged in 1t, the foilowing from
Mr. T. Triem, our popular dru;{gift, will
afford
pleasure in adding to the numerous testi-
monials regarding the eilicacy ot Ham-
burg Drops.
edy; it gives better satistaction than any
other medicine. S0 many remarkable
cares by its use have come to my notice,
that I deem 1t a duty to testity in its
behalf.

Tae Marquis of Bute was, years ago,
struck with the picture of a heaver
village, serving as a frontispiece to a

book of travels in Canada, with the re-

semblance of the site to a spot on his
Rothesay estate, and he conceived the
idea of acclimatizing the animal. He
sent to Canada for beavers, and, nfter
inclosing the shore of the lake in the
woods, he let them loose upon it. The
creatures soon made themselves at home,
and begun to build as busily as if they
had remained in their native forests,
Thé young Duke of Portland was so
charmed with the sight of the Marquis of
Bute's beaver colony thathe determined

to establish one on emch side of his

estates in England and Scotland. He
has sent to Canada for the brutes, and is
preparing the ground.

(Weekly Globe Boston.)
Boston Police Memoranda.
Geo. E. Savory, Esq., Asst.
Clerk, refers to a case of agonizing sc:
atic suflering of frequent occarrence, and
which was cured by St.Jacob's Oil, in
less than halt an hour.

Sea-Hathing.

“How are yon coming on with sea
bathing ?” asked a gentleman of an
I bathe three
“ How do you like it?”
“The doctor says I must take a toddy
after each bath to restore the circfilation

invalid.  *Splendid !
times a day.”

—that’s how I like it I”

Ntep That Cough.

If you are suflering with a Cough, Cold,
Asthma, Bronchitis, Hay Fever, Consumption,
loas of voice, tickling in the throat, or n% ;,I

ng's

for Consumption. This isthe
great remedy that Is causing so much excite-
ment by its wonderful cures, curing thousands
bottles
New Discovery have been used
t year,and have “gl\'en perfect sat-
© can unhesitat.

is is really the only sure cure
for and lung affections, and can cheer-

a letter, and in it a photograph. Ethel | fally recommend it to all. Call and geta trial

fection cf the Throat or Lungs, use Dr.
New Discovery

of hopeless cases. Over one ml
of Dr Kin
within the
Isfaction In eve:
iogly say that

Instance.

bottle free of cost, or & regular size for $1.00.
For sale at wholesale by Gray & Hoflin, Min.
neapolls,

It is well known that all droggista keep Dr,
E B Halliday's Blood Purifier, but not one in

twenty keep Dr. Halliday's Wash and Injec-
tion for this resson, they put up a cheap Injec-
tion and palm it off with the Blocd Parifier
which does more barm than good and is & great
detriment to the Blood Puarifier. Hereafter I
propose Lo put up the Wash or Injection in a
ackage of two bottles,No.1 and No, 2, with syr-
nge to it the bottles. Hetail price #1.60 per
package, and it is guaranteed to care four out
of five cases of private diseases with a bot-

tie of Dr. E. B. Halliday's Blood Parifier.

No. 2 Waah is aleo put up in ten ounce bottlea
for female use in case of ulcerations or serofa-
lous sores. Price #1.60 per bottle. In case of
uloerated nore throat or mouth use in connec-
tion with tha Blood Purifier. Dr, E. B. Hal-

liday’s Throat Gargle, price 81.00 per bottle.

Toese preparations have no equal in the eivil-
ised world for all private diseases. Call on
your droggists for these medicines, and if he
bas not got them and will not keep them I will
send them to you free of express charges on
receipt of price, with a goarantee that they are
all they are represented or money refunded,

Call or address, 8. BLACEFORD,
1406 West Third street. 8t. Panl, Minn.

B lem's Ar salve,

The Best Balve in the world, for Cuts, Bruis
es, Bores, Ulcers, Balt Rheum, Fever Bores,
Tetter. Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Corns, and
all kinds of Bkin Eruptions. This 8alve is
guaranteed to glv;rer(ect satisfaction in every
case Or money unded. Price 25 cents per
Box. Foreale at wholesale by Gray & Hol-
flin, Minneapolls.

A Happy Clergyman.

Rev. E. F. L. Gauss, Galena, 1IL.: “I have
been a great suflerer from Kidney disease, and
after being told by my doctors that I could
not get well. I commenced the use of Day's
K1DNEY PAD, which has now completely cured
me. Iam strong and again look the very pic-
ture of health. May all the suffering be helped

88 I have been I8 my earnest wish

Dr. C. E. Bhoemaker, tue weil-kmown sural
surgeon of Reading, Pa.. offers tosend by mail
free of charge, & valuable iittle book on deaf.
ness and diseases of the eer—specially on run.
ningear and catarrh,and their proper treatment
—Eﬂn&mtemncca and testimonials that will
satisfy the most skeptical. Address as above.

Two.THIRDS of all the axle grease used in

the United States is made by the Frazer Lu.

bricator Company. Buy the genuine,

The best and purest medicine in the mar-
ket is Reed’s Giit Edee Tonic.

Prices reduced 3% for Dentistry at Dr
Brysot's, 8 E. 8rd 8t.. 8t. Paul, Minn.

Are You Not In Geed Health?
If the Liver is the source of yeur trouble,

can find an absolute remedy in Dr. Bnnl'om
Liver Invigorator, the only vegetable cg“hnr.

res
all Bilious diseases. Fer Book address DBr.

tic which acts directly on the Liver,

Banford, 162 Broadway, New York.

The Veltale Belt Co., Barsanil, NMick.

Will send their Electric-Veltaic Belts to the
afflicted upon 30 days trial. See their adver-
m::t in this paper headed, “On 80 Days

Get Lyons' patent heel stiflener applied to

those new boots before you run them over.
Reed’s Gilt Eage ‘l'onic tones the stomach.
Tne ladies’ best friend. National Yeast.

Dr Bryant’s Dental Parlors 8 East Third Bt.
8t Paul Mion.

I.murli Wivea ana mothers,
Dx. ll:su[:?lm' UTERINE OATHOLICON will

of the Womb, lacidental Hemorrh or Flooding,
I‘:I:II‘:L s‘?:lm and iar #:nltn.ﬂnn. &e.

and remedy. card
pamphlet with treatm i

cures, certificates f
teate, to HOWARTH ﬁuum“'.

N.!.Euw.u ruggista—§1.50 per bottle,
e ——————————————
TRADE o MARE

MANRENEDY
FOR
WNeuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, ’
Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,
Yooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted

Feet and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

No ration on earth equals Sr. Jacops O
as & safe, sure, allup‘c and eheap External
A trisl entails but the comparativel

a suggestion of ‘relief: I 1ake

I sell largely of the rem-

Police

ZAEA
I b l,__r.'q '*'f'{-‘

zHOROUGH -REMEDY

disorders of the stomach, torpidity ol the
liver, indigestion mnd distorbances of the ani-
mal foroes, which debilitate, it has no equiva-
lent, and can have no substitute. It should not
be confounded with the triturated compuuuds
of ¢ spirits and essential oils, often sold
ander name of Bitters.

FOR BALE BY
DRUGGISTS, GROCERS AND WINE
MERCHANTS EVERYWHERA

The trade supplied at manufactarer’s prices,
by NOYES B . & OUTLER <nd PERKINS,
LYONS & CO., Bt. Paul. Minn.

RED RIVER VALLEY

2,000,000 Acres

Wheat Lands

best ia the worild, for sale by the

81 Paul, Minncapalis & Manitoba R.R. C0.

ing Mduvmmm:hlm -pﬂ;a' asd
D. A. McKINLAY,
Land Commissioner, St, Paul, Mins,

1]
Tuul MECHANICS' TOOLS
o ]

o 20d Builders’ Hardware.

hlnt M 8tock ‘in the State.
s e Haramae o oot T
Partiss bullding out of town can have sstimates
masde for plets bill of Hard , by mdluﬂm
or traciogs, and will find it to their advantage te de ss.
.'Enil.d:.}: .::i: llo::lli;;,nu-n'l 'I:il !n‘: 1t te “p:"d“ﬁ:"
. qu. ani priea, to corrsapond with ns

befo -ing. N

B Rt hfa Strean S Eras, Maar K
Ome Prics Clothing
Store, Minnsapolls. The

The ** Little Detective.”
10 5calo for 83 ; 4-ox to 25 Iba
Frery Ecale perlect, ‘Sean ‘Tor Grcoian

On 30-Days’ Triai.

We will send our Electro-Voltaio Belts and other

flioted with Nervous ﬂ.ltiutl diseases of & personal

oatare. Also of the Tiver, Idm HRheumatism, Pe

ralysis, &o. A sure care goaran! or ne 8
Address Veltalc Beit Co., Marshail, Mich,

]
—_——

DANIEL F. BEATTY'S

ORCGANS!

17-STOP ORCANS.

New FPiance §188 Before you buy an lostru-
ment be sure to see my Midsammer offer lllustrated,
fres, Address, Daniel ¥. Beatty, Washingtoa, N. J.,

This Claim-Seuse £ stablished 1865.

PENSIONS.

New Law, Thousands of Soldlers oirs entitled
Plnﬂouds‘obulmdluhwu duth..“h TI.-Q‘II.-
e A OROrE LawON

P.0. Drawer 823, W y D. O,

N—lhuya
tbe Light-Runniog

NEW HOME

It will cost pothing to it. Send us your

. m-mu umll,n)"w w‘?pnm and circulars
describing our plan of sending machines for trial.

We want active agents in all unoccupied territorp

Address, JOHNSON, CLARK & CO

machine untik you have tried

248 State St., Chicago, ilts
PETROLEUM V ASE INE JELLY.
Grand Medal Bllver Medd
ot _Philade]
Krpasition: ™ n“,&fu":._
This wonderful substance is acknew,

by physi
slans th houb the world te be remed
discovered for the cure of oundas, ‘g:m I’-hl‘lll’
{ém, Bkio Disesses, Piles. Oatarrh, Chilbisins, e
sad 2§ ornt hnt.l-r‘w h.::: LRyl 10 .It'f_hn

e,
roar and
Bitg you “m'mh‘h-mhm

R. P. HALL'S

GALVANO-ELECTRIS
PLASTER.

A
o Tt T Baftery

RM%AS‘CMN. lldui:m
:‘2?‘.’.‘,‘ ltE:lwhm' 150l by Druggists,
receipt o
Ad
v dress ll.g:l.b MANN & CO., Propristoms, M

RHEUMATIS

ABSOLUTELY -CVURED..

BY TME USE OF

DR. BOSANKO'S

RHEUMATIC CURE,
THE GREAT ALKALINE REMEDY,

Why yon have Rheumatism ! Recanse vour
system is charged with a poisonons Uele Aeld.

Wou can be Cured by nentralizing this acids
ity with Dr. KB ko's Rhe tleCure,
8 chemically prepared Alkaline, & Speeific for
Rheumatism. Will semd it post paid.

PRICE, 75 CENTS. Asx Youn DrucsisT For Ir,

Address THE DR. BOSANKO MEDICINE (0,
3 (TreatiscsentFree) PIQUA, O.

EDWARD H. BIGGS,
Wholesale Ag:nt. St. Paul, I-lqu_

ACTS DIRECTLY ON THE KIDNEYS,

Bladder, Bowels & Urinary Organs,

By forcing loto the system through the pores of
tha okia, p 1 aad bealthfol bl
tonlos and diuretics sad absorbing from i
vils bumors and every trace of diseass, siving
It wenderfml power (o immediatsly relieve
and permaneantly - care. Imflammation and
Bright's Disease of the Kidneys, Diabotes,
Drepsy, Rh tism, © ption of
the Bowels, Catarrh of the Bladder, In-
ability to retaim or expel the Urine, Ntone
im the Bladder, High Colored, Ncanty er
Painful Urinating, Deposits im the Urine,
FPAININ THE BACK, Side or Loins, Ner-
vous Debility, Female Weakness, and s
fact all dissases of these organs, wheth tracted
by over-work, excessive drink, the abuse of natore or
stherwise. It supercesds entirely the Inconvenisnoss
aad troubles of taking nsusecus and bartful intersal
medisines. It is the only dissciver of the pols
eoeus Urie Acld which forms Ia the Kid
meys and exists fa the blood of Rheumatic

ing bund of dollars, aad secaring
o svery body and salth
Mmd.?‘m 4 —-—h

T Asx your d.r-lﬁn for it, and aesept no lmi
tation or substituts. send
e e el

R RI —
sial Pad, for C rol?: s h-:’-“ ﬂ;l‘h 'lo-.'.
wnlu Yy 'c;:l WW "H-=
&Lm was ” WU-E?Q. Mm great

trifling Qnu.y of 50 Cemts, and every one llllfel'l‘li
:hllih pein can bave cheap and positive proof of ita

m‘ in Eleven Languages.
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS

IN MEDIOINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U. 5. 4.

dayathome. Bamples worih §8 free,

$5 10820 22in sremson s o Forsand. e

NOYES BRuUS. & CUTLER, lesal
Paul, Minnesota, Wil n Agents, 0

NTION!

$10.00 will buy a fine new piston valve E flat

£i1.00 will buy a fine new piston valve B flat

15 00 will buy a finc bew pickle plated B flat
' (,:urnet with erooks to G, in & wood rase,
£13.50 will buy a fine new rotary valve E flat

$1650 will buy a fine new Orchesira B flat

(lornet, rotary valves, brass, iinproved pat-

tern, crovks to G

Special prices on full sets of Band
instrum

ents.
DYER & HQWARD,

69 E Third Street, Nt. Pawl,

» week. §13adayst home castly made. Oestly
outht fres. Address TaunaOs.,

n week In yourowntown. Terms and 85 outfis
Ires. Address H. HaLLETT & Oo., P 4, .

A YEAE aad Expeasss e
ageats. Outfit Free. Addrem P,
0. V.VIOKERY, Augusta, Malss

LY M%:Ii':lmll‘-&l_ﬂ- 'g

Eopiis Sa oo
T .,

kions,Conslgnments,

MacLéan & Co,, (est'd 1563), 11 Broad tt., N.Y., exe
fute orders carefully. Boods, rocks, Bolllon, Coliec
ae, Mill, Farm, Machloery, Mer
rhants’ Supplies. Interest on Accounts. Money losned

Texan.
I:' Western Texas.« How

Address, with G cts.

, “Texss Sun,” Han inmio. Texas.

YOUNG MEN
ml’-‘u tesd

Leara Telsgraphy and sara
to B100 s month. Every

President sod Vies

for i
povel. A setof four "‘-:
mail for three S-centsiamps, Address CA
DEPOT, 179 Fifih Avenue. Chicage, 111

TAUTHIS pucvrys

S

-

PEOPLE'S TEA Ce.,

to sell cur goods by
pressats

‘s give stiractive
express charges; we fur-
wﬂuullll.

z 5033, Bt. Louls, Mo.

WE WANT YOU5S:3

" one utn.nmm" -
Bo

Exk & G # Dearters Burest, Chisg

BUSTu m.nud hu‘f-n ir,
A' the Btate. [

ST AITTED =

NATRONA

In the best 1n the World. It is absolu
the best for Medielnal Purposes. It is the best fes
and all Family Uses. Bold by all Druggiets

Penn’a Salt Manufac'g Co., Phila

[ ]
Elesctric A u-mmn trial for 30 days to thoee af-

Bi-Carb
Soda

taly pure., Ii B

PHOTO-E_NA MEL,

Painting Photopraphs in Cnlnr:,

ON GLAMNS, (without uslng oll.)
The long desired ENAMEL is found. No more speé
utiful, permanent, Il!o-llkg. _Au oD OB

Bub-bass & Oet. Oolltlni box'd & ship’d only 89175
to

. ﬂlr’t

reen stamp, for mm:nllhl:h 4
t., Itoo

Profitab.e and Anmnb?o mn

SAP

Is the “ oal” Coneen

NIFIER

The CFéat Remedy For THE LIVER
THE GOWELS,and the KIDNEYS.

the Katural cleansersof
rell, hcdmnwin be per-

DR A L CLUM'B
LIVEIR
CATHARTIC.

all bilioas

Propiewr W ok
Neal, chlu:v..

CENTS TO JAN. 1.
The Chicago

Weokly News
‘will be sent,

from date to Jan,
next, for 10 centa, This
trial subscription
enable readers to be-

1.00. Regular = 1]
5 cts. & year. A‘ﬂm

n,
T

Important to the Fair Sex!

PERIODICAL

all Bewel Comp

PAINKULER

aim in the Bide,

¥y Physiet lﬁmzm.-

LLER =.2,eomn

ot

ramps,

UNQUESTIONABLY THE

. Liniment Made 1
" Fer Bale by all NMedicine Deal

ol bovn found.

BEFORE TAKING.
has been

“When jou write to Ad
Any yomu saw their u“
',

GRAY'S SPECIFIC NEDICINR.
TRADE .Alh:‘lﬁ‘.ﬂnﬂh-m HMARK

will prom,
mu'-‘::
e

ervous lity
and Weakoness re-
suit of Indisere-
, OXomEs or
of the

bralasndnerveas
system ; sparfect-
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