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"Arden Hill, my dear old chappie, 
of all others I was most anxious to 
Bee you to-day." 

The speaker was rather a good-look
ing young fellow, who wore the cap 
and gown of a student of Trinity col
lege, Dublin, and as he spoke he laid 
his hand familiarly on the shoulder 
of a friend standing at a bookstall by 
the college wall, and absorbed in the 
pages of a volume picked up haphaz
ardly. 

"Well, Dillon, what is it?" 
"I think you will do me a service, 

which, while it will not entail a great 
deal of trouble on you, may help to 
secure my future happiness." 

"Of course, it goes without saying 
that I will. But what makes Maurice 
Dillon look solemn as an undertaker 
at his wife's funeral?" 

"This is not the place to tell you, 
Hill. Come across to the 'Star and 
Garter,' and over a chop and a glass 
of bitter beer you can hear the story." 

Seated in a quiet corner of that snug 
hostelry Mr. Dillon commenced: 

"You are a Kings county man, Hill— 
Tullamore, I believe." 

His companion nodded an affirma
tive, and Dillon went on: 

"A dirty little hole of a town, built 
in a bog, isn't it? In fact, I may take 
it, you are a bog-trotter." 

You may take it that Iamagennine 
bog-trotter, but, Dillon, if you please, 
jou will cast no aspersions on my na
tive town. 

"Oh! I mean no offense, I assure 
you," Dillon explained, with a laugh. 
But I was thinking of the saying that 
Charles Lever has left on record. He 
says that among Irish towns Tulla
more is only remarkable for the su
perlative ugliness of its female natives. 
There, now, don't get your back up. 
I'm willing not to believe a word of it. 
But tell me, am I safe in assuming 
that you know the country within a 
radius of a dozen miles of Tullamore." 

"Every inch of it; but what is all 
this leading up to?" 

"Will you have patience—two weeks 
ago when you and Watkins and I saw 
Irving as Hamlet in the Theatre Roy
al, there was a lady in the dress-circle 
whom Arthur Watkins had promised 
to see home, in company with her pa; 
but he found our discussion on the 
relative merits of Irving and Barry 
Sullivan so very interesting that the 
lady was forgotten." 

"Indeed; but, anyway, Watkins is 
the last man in the university to al
low a woman's eyes to distract his 
thoughts from sober studies; and now 
let me ask you asain, what is all this 
leading up to? For a Trinity college 
man you have, I must, say, a particu
larly lucid style in telling a story." 

Arthur Watkins' father and the 
father of this young lady are very anx
ious to make a match between them, 
and the young people, with proverbial 
perversity are adverse to entering into 
any such arrangement. Watkins 
would regard a wife simply as a nui
sance and n bore." 

"And the lady?" 
"The lady, I believe—or, rather, I 

sincerely hope, loves another." 
"A very friendly aspiration, upon 

my soul, Dillion." 
"You will scarcely blame me when I 

say that Lucy and I are " 
"Oh! So the cat is out of the bag,is 

it, Master Maurice! And with your 
keen appreciation of honor do you 
think this a matter to boast of? You 
have wronged a friend who " 

"I haven't done anything of the sort, 
Hill, and I wish you wouldn't think it. 
Lucy and . I knew each other—well, 
were fond of each other—there now— 
before Watkins loomed up as an un
willing rival. The friends of Watkins, 
you know are wealthy, while I—but 'tis 
the old story. Lucy's father desires 
to secure a rich husband for his only 
child." 

Hill crossed his arms on the table, 
and looking in his friend's face said 
quietly: "And don't you know he's 
right, Maurice Dillon? Since my child
hood days I do not think that any 
single individual ever slandered me by 
saying that I possessed even a moder
ate share of common sense, but I say 
to marry a girl where that marriage 
must necessarily entail the life of a 
pauper is something that only a scamp 
or a fool would do, and for friendship's 
Rake I'm disposed to class you in the 
latter category." 

"I'm not in a mood to hear a ser
mon from you now, Hill. Tell me, do 
you know a place near Tullamore call
ed Raheenbeg?" 

About as well as I know college 
Green," was Hill's reply. 

"Well, Rabeenbeg is Lucy's home, 
and Watkins has an invitation to vis
it there this week.. He is going, reluc
tantly he tells me, and il he goes it is 
easy to anticipate the result. No 
man, not even Arthur Watkins, could 
resist the charms of Lucy Damer, and 
should she be coeiced into accepting 
him as a suitor, it would simply drive 
me to the devil." 

Dillon rose from his chair and paced 
the room a minut« or two in silence. 
Then he gaid abrubtly: 

"I am going down there to-night, 
Hill, and I want you to come with 
•ae." 

"It's two years 6ince I have been at 
home, and honestly I don't care to go 
in that direction just now; but, any
way, how could I serve you?" 

"Lucy is coming to elope with me. 
Now, don't look so horrified, man. 
Her father, Parson Damer, apprehends 
something of the k'nd, and as a conse
quence she is as jealously guarded as a 
political suspect in Kilmainham. 1 
shall tell you our plans on my way 
down. A train leaves Kingsbridge at 
3:30. We shall reach Geashell at 6, 
and if all goes well—and much depends 
on you— we shall catch the 7:30 train 
at the same station." 

"Are you sure you are acting square
ly by this young girl Dillon! She loves 
you. or believes she loves you, which 
amounts to the same thing, I suppose. 
She is willing to leave home and father 
for your sake, and what will you give 
her in return? Why, you will scarcely 
have a shilling of your own to com
mence housekeeping with, and her 
father is reported as poor as a church-
mouse." • 

"Don't fling any more of your infer-* 
nal homilies at my head. I must have 
Lucy if we begged together. 8he is 
willing to take t.he risks, and Hill, you 
bare promised to stand by me." 

It was a cold, wet night .when Dillon 
and his friend reached the little station 
where their journey by rail terminated. 
As they emerged from the gate they 
found a solitary car on the roadside 
and Hill at once recognized thedriver. 

"Hello! Mickey Leddy; a wet night, 
isn't it?" 

"Arrah! Mr. Hill, is id yerself that's 
in id? Yis, glory be t' God! Id's a 
wet night, surely, an' I suppose ye'll 
have a sate home wid me." 

"No, I'm not going home, Mickey, 
but if you're disengaged you nii^hb 
drive this gentleman and me over to 
Raheenbeg." 

"Faix, an* sure I will. Jump up on 
the other side an' I'll have ye there in 
a jiffy." 

"How fortunate to find this car 
here, Hill," said Dillon, as they start
ed down the road. 

"Yes, my friend.it is wonderful what 
opportunities are afforded a man 
when he is bent on going to the devil 
headlong. You will drop me at the 
churchyard wall, Mickey. Don't you 
know it!" 

"Do I kow it, is id, Measha, sure ye 
haven't forgot the day we wor at the 
coorsin' match, whin Joe Coloilie's 
greyhound Mabel took two turns out 
ov the hare in. Odium's forty-acre 
field that's up against id. An' be the 
same token we had a glass of spirits 
aich in Nancy Kelly's shebeen at the 
Meetenaus on the way home that Joe 
said was the best that he ever tasted, 
an' ye know he ought tobea judge." 

Five minutes' walk from the place 
of rendezvous brought Hill to the 
residence of the Rev. Mr. Damer. A 
female servant admitted him to the 
hall, and in response to the question, 
was Mr. Damer at home, that gentle
man made his appearance from a 
room in the rear of the house. 

"I regret sir," said Hill, with great 
gravity, to be the bearer of unpleas
ant tidings. Mr. Watkins—you know 
Arthur Watkins, of Trinity—has met 
with an accident of serious nature 
within half a mile of your house." 
Before the clergyman could utter a 
word Hill went on with nervous rapid
ity, "I met him by accident at Portar-
lington station, and as I was driving 
over to Killeigh I induced him to ac
cept a seat as far as your residence, 
and I fear poor . Arthur is seriously 
hurt. Then, as the vehicle is badly 
smashed, I came on here to seek as
sistance." 

"This is, indeed, lamentable news; 
but come inside, sir, while I give di
rections to have my own car got ready. 
Bai'bara, you will go to Miss Damer's 
room and tell her I wish to speak to 
her." 

Barbara lingered a moment at the 
door when her master left the room to 
eye the visitor inquisitively. 

He drew a note from the inner pock
et of his coat, and approaching her, 
said: "Barbara, my dear, will you 
give this note to your mistress and 
tell her Mr. Dillon is waiting for her in 
the shadow of the churchyard wall?" 

"O, may the Lord save us! Maybe 
its what he wants to run away with 
her." 

"Faith, maybe it is my dear; but 
don't let that frighten you. Who 
knows but one of these days some 
likely young fellow will be after run
ning away withyouself? But had you 
not better give that letter to your 
nfiistress at once, and tell her, as her 
father will drive in an opposite direc
tion to where her lover waits her, she 
will have the chance of meeting him at 
last." 

A few minutes later Mr. Damar and 
his daughter entered the room. Miss 
Damar was scarcely pretty, and Hill 
wondered at his iriend's blindness un
til she raised her eyes to his— 

Eyes too expressive to be blue, 
Too lovely to be gray. 

And which certainly gave a singular 
charm to her face. 

"I have told my daughter, sir, and 
since we cannot start for a quarter ol 
an hour or so, you will take some re
freshments." 

"Couldn't hear of it, sir," Hill said 
hurridly, "I must return to our poor 
friend at once, and I am sure you will 
make all haste possible." Before the 
clergyman could reply Mr. Hill was 
out of the room, and as he descended 
the steps he muttered with a sigh ol 
relief: "Heaven be thanked for this 
lucky escape from an ugly predica
ment." 

At 1.0:30 that night Maurice Dillon, 
with Lucy clinging to his arm, entered 
the parlor of a cottage in a Dublin 
suburb. A gray-haired lady was read
ing by the fire, whom Dillon addressed 
as follows: "Aunt Mary, this is Lucy 
Damer, whom you know I have long 
loved. Since the powers that be were 
against us we've taken the law into 
our own hands, and I ran away with 
her to-night." 

Aunt Mary looked at the trembling 
girl for a moment, and said with calm 
severity: "In my younger days, Miss 
Damer, an Irish girl had a reputation 
for modesty for which her country
men were very proud. And you, sir, 
an Irish gentleman, have dared to 
compromise the honor of this young 
lady by your criminal recklessness." 

"I've only followed the example of 
an ancestor of ours, who is your own 

?articular hero, Aunt Mary. That 
apt. Maurice Dillon, who fought with 

Lord Clare at Fontenoy, ran away 
with as pure and true a girl as ever 
bore the name of wife." 

"I'm not going to split logical straw 
with you, sir. You will return to 
your college immediately, and 'twill 
be a miracle if they don't expel you 
yet. Come over to the fire, Miss 
Damer, you are positively shivering 
with the cold, and you will give me 
your papa's address. I shall telegraph 
to him in the morning." 

"Oh! Miss Dillon, please." 
"Yes, Aunt Mary is right, as she 

always is. I shall go into town, of 
course, and don't cry, Lucy. Aunt 
Mary will be very kind to you, for 
didn't I tell you on our way up that 
she's a thousand bricks?" 

"Young man, how often have I told 
you not to use slang in my presence?' 

And by way of answer he threw his 
arms around her neck and gave her a 
resounding kiss; but it was almost 
timidly he took Lucy's hand in his to 
to say good night, although he looked 
yearningly in the eyes that long ago 
had made him captive. Perhaps 
Aunt Mary saw that yearning glance 
and the look of love that answered it. 
I only know that as her nephew left 
the room she said in gentle tones: 
"Miss Damer, that careless boy always 
leaves the hall door open. Wilt you 
kindly close it after him?" 

Which of inv fair readers has not 
already arrived at the conclusion that 
Maurice and Lucy were married? He 
ife now a physician of respectable 

Eractice in a country town, and in 
iiicy's home and his there is a little 

toddler who has learned to love the 
gentle, gray-haired lady who often 
visits that happy home, and who, he 
vfould tell you, is his own Aunt Mary. 

Tlie Old Woman's 'Warning. 
In 1875 there lived in central Iowa 

a family by the name of Robinson, 
:onsisting of father, mother, and two 
3hildren, the latter being boys, 9 and 
L2 years old respetively. Robinson 
tvas a well-to-do farmer, well thought 
af by the neighbors, and a Christian 
man. There was, therefore, no one 
who questioned the truth of the in
cident he related. He had a brother 
in Pes Moines, who was taken very ill 
and sent for hiin, and he left home, 
sxpecting to be goye at least a week. 
He had no hired man, but the boys 
were old enough to care for the stock, 
and the wife was not a women to bor
row trouble. 

Robinson was in perfect health when 
he left home, and there was no reason 
to feel anxious for those he left behind. 
He reached Des Moines of a Saturday 
night. His brother was very low, but 
it was believed that the crisis had 
p^sed and that he was mending. 
On Sunday night, at midnight, 
the watcher who had been at the 
bedside during the first part of the 
night called Robinson and retired. 
The patient was resting easily, and 
the watcher had only to givehimmed
icine once every hour. He gave it at 
I o'clock, and fifteen minutes later, 
while he was seemingly as wide awake 
as ever in his life, a little old woman 
suddenly entered the room. The sick 
man was in the parlor bedroom, and 
the woman came from the sitting-
room, the door of which stood open. 
Robinson bowed to her and while 
somewhat surpiised at her appear
ance, he supposed it was all right, 
taking her for a neighbor who had 
come in. She looked to be 55 years 
old, was very small for a woman, and 
years afterwards he could describe her 
dress and features. She stopped in 
the center of the room, and Robinson 
tip-toed over to her and said: 

"The doctor thinks he is much bet
ter." 

"You must go home," she brusquely 
remarked in answer. 

"Who—me?" 
"Yes." 
"But I came to help take care of 

James." 
"You must be home by 10 o'clock 

to-morrow night!" said the oid wom
an. 

"Why?" 
She beckoned him further away 

from the bed, and then whispered: 
"To-morrow night, before midnight, 

three bad men will enter your house 
to rob and murder. You must go 
home!" 

"How did you learn this?" he 
asked, knowing well enough that she 
would not joke him at such a time, 
but unable to credit her with all seri
ousness. 

"They have poisoned your dog to
night," she answered, "and they are 
now sleeping in the barn. There are 
two of them now; to-morrow night 
there will be three. If you love your 
wife and children do not tarry here." 

"But—but " 
"Go—go!" she commanded, backing 

out of the room. 
"Charles, who is that woman?" 

asked the sick man, and Robinson 
turned to the bed and found his 
brother wide awake. 

"I do not know." 
"I saw her in the room just before 

you came in. She came and leaned 
over me. She must- be a stranger." 

Robinson passed into the sitting-
room, and from thence into the kitch
en, but the woman had disappeared. 
He called his brother's wife, but she 
had no such person on her list of ac
quaintances. Tl>e doors were all 
locked and the windows down, and it 
did not seem possible that she could 
have left the house, though thorough 
search failed to find the least trace of 
her presence. It was ii o'clock when 
the search was abandoned, and at that 
hour the sick man was amazingly bet
ter. He not only declared that he had 
seen the woman and heard all she 
said, but he stoutly insisted that his 
brother should go home as soon as 
possible. At 10 o'clock in the fore
noon Robinson left for home. The 
nearest railroad point to his farm was 
seven miles, and, as he had to wait at 
a junction for several hours, he could 
not reach his house before 10 o'clock 
n the evening. Whcu he reached the 
station at which he must leave the 
railroad he told his story to the sher
iff, and a team was hired and 
six well-armed men went out with 
him. It was 10:30 when they reached 
the house. They approached it 
across the fields, and came up just as 
two men had entered by an open kitch
en window, while the third was on 
guard outside. The trio were speedily 
captured, and then several points cor
roborative of the little old woman's 
declaration were picked up. The fam
ily dog had died suddenly, with every 
evidence of having been poisoned. 
Two tramps had been noticed hang
ing about the place theday before, and 
two of the arrested parties were iden
tified as the fellows. They had slept 
in the barn, and they had been joined 
by a third. They intended to rob the 
house and steal a horse and buggy to 
get away with. In hopes of shortening 
his term of imprisonment at the ex
pense of his comrades one of the trio 
turned state's evidence. He said it 
was understood between them that if 
Mrs. Robinson and thecliildren awoke 
they were to be killed. 

Now conies another singular feature 
of the case. At 11 o'clock of the night 
on which Robinson reached home the 
sick man's wife was sitting up with 
him, and, as he was resting very easy, 
she fell asleep. The little old woman 
reappeared, sat down, and said to the 
patient: 

"Your broth* reached home in time. 
I am glad to see you getting better so 
fast." 

With that she was gone, and none 
of the parties I have been speaking of 
ever saw her again. People who know 
the brothers well are firmly convinced 
that they saw and heard just what 
they allege, and those who scoff at the 
story find it hard to explain why Rob
inson started for home as he did, and 
arrived just in time to arrest the hard
ened fellows, who were promptly sent 
to state prison.—New York Sun. 

Webster at Marshfield. 
It was at Marsh field that Webster 

planned many of his most celebrated 
speeches, and it may be well to say 
that all of his speeches were carefully 
prepared. His famous address on 
Bunker Hill was thought over, it is as
serted, while he was trout fishing near 
Marshfield, and the following well-
known exclamation was, it is said, 
first heard by a couple of huge trout 
immediately on their being transferred 
to his fishing basket, as it subsequent
ly was heard at Bunker Hill by many 
thousands of his fellow-citizens: "Ven
erable men! You who have come 

down to us from a former generation. 
Heaven has bounteously lengthened 
out your lives that you might behold 
this joyous day." 

On another occasion, so the story 
goes (when Secretary of State, but at 
home on a brief visit) ,he happened to 
be out fishingfor mackerel in his smack 
off Marshfield. The fish were abund
ant, and there were quite a number of 
local fishermen on the ground. While 
the sport was at its hight, however, 
Mr. Webster discovered in the offing, 
rapidly approaching what he supposed 
to be a strange sail. He questioned 
Seth Peterson in regard to the matter, 
and was convinced that his suspicions 
and fears were correct, whereupon he 
impatiently demanded in what direc
tion, with the present wind, the smack 
could sail the fastest. Thereply was: 
"With her eye toward Province! own!" 
when Mr. Webster exclaimed: "It'sa 
hard case, skipper, but press fo: <vard 
with all speed, for the master of yon
der vessel is evidently an office seek er." 
The truth wastherelived a man in the 
neighboring town of Scituate who had 
for months past been bothering him 
for an appointment as a lighthouse 
keeper, so that the fears of the secreta
ry were well grounded.—Ben: Perley 
Poore, in the Boston Budget. 

Helping Others. 
"Many years ago," said the old 

clergyman, "I wasatacommencemenfc 
of one of ths many small colleges in 
the interior of the country, which train 
the sons of our tradesmen and farm
ers into men, and train them well. 
Among the young men w ho were grad
uated was one who had taken the 
highesthonors, the valedictory, prizes, 
and the presidency of his class. But he 
received only a feeble round of applause 
when he rose. 

"'What is wrong?' I asked one of the 
Faculty. 

" 'C—— is a selfish fellow. All for 
himself. He will succeed in life, but 
his success will benefit nobody but 

"Presently another lad stepped for
ward to speak. His place was not a 
high one, but from his fellow-students 
and the townspeople came a thunder 
of applause, which was no sooner 
over than it began again and again, 
while the grave professors looked on 
smiling. 

"'What does this mean?' I asked. 
" 'Oh, that is Van !" 
" 'A jolly, popular fellow, fond of 

fun, everybody's chum?' I ventured. 
"No, not that. But Van is the only 

man I ever knew whose idea of a col
lege is that it is a place for mutual 
help. He is not exceptionally bright, 
but he has hard common sense, great 
warmth ot heart, and unfailing tact. 
You would not credit ma if I should 
tell you of the men he has helped dur
ing his course, the dull fellows whom 
he has coached, the idle ones that he 
has dragged to work, the dissipated 
that he has kept out of temptation. 
Oh, Van, for some reason, is like no
body else!' 

"I kept a watch on Van after he left 
college for many years. He never be
came a wealthy .fashionable,or power
ful man, but he was the most helpful 
human being I ever knew. Not be
cause he was kinder or more sympa
thetic than many others. The differ
ence was his motive in living. 

"VVe all talk of the 'battle of life.' 
It is a struggle, in which we go down 
armed and equipped to contend with 
our fellows. No matter how friendly 
the competition, it is competition. If 
we go up, others must give place to us 
and go down. 

"Van's idea of the world was that 
which he had nf college. It was a 
place in which we should help each 
other. This moving idea gave an ut
ter lack of self-consciousness to him. 
No man, without great . talent, ever 
possessed such wide and deep influ
ence. He died last summer—went in
to some other life to help his fellows." J 

Is the popular idea of liferight? Was'1 

not Van's a better idea?—Youth's 
Companion. 

•—•—• i. 
Cavalry Exerciscs. -

The closing performances at the 
West Point Academy, which have 
been visited by a good many officials|B 
of the war department, have been very 
interesting. A letter gives some de
tails of the cavalry drill which ate in
teresting: The two uprights were fixed 
at a distance of about fifty feet from 
each other, with a pad as a cap fixed 
upon each, with a handle attached to 
it. At a word the cavalrymen 
dashed off. Now one came 
along at full gallop, leaned over 
as he reached the upright till his hand 
was below the level of the stirrups, and 
in full career picked up one pad after 
another and tossed it behind him. It 
was a feat requiring coolness and ad
dress, but nearly all executed it satis
factorily. Next a pad was placed up
on an upright the heighth of a man, 
and at tne same distance as before, 
another was placed on a lower stand. 
Between them was placed horizontal
ly a beam resting on two uprights—a 
good stiff jump for a horse in such a 
limited space and one requiring a rider 
to have his brain clear. The word was 
given. A horseman came galloping 
on. As he reached the tall
er stand, he drew his revol
ver. It flashed, and then the pad, 
struck by the bullet, tumbled off, 
while the horse dashed on and was a 
moment after lifted over the bar in a 
flying jump. Round still the horse
men went, his comrades following one 
by one. And now, as he approached 
the stand at which the pad was re
placed, he has his saber out. He 
slashes at it, hits it fairly and almost 
before it reaches the ground, he is over 
the bar. His saber cut an arc through 
the air as he leans over his horse's 
shoulders and tosses up with a great 
slash a bunch of tan-bark, and then, 
just recovering in his saddle, he brings 
down the blade with a swoop upon 
the pad of the second upright and 
tosses it off. In the next exercise the 
uprights and pads are still there, but 
in place of the jump is a high pole with 
a transverse bar,from which hangs just 
within reach of the horseman's saberan 
iron ring, only a few inches in diame
ter. And through all this, too, the 
horses go round at the top of their 
speed, the feat repeated again and 
again, a few failing, but nearly all suc
cessful. Next, the.saddles are removed 
and the men ride bareback at will. 
There is no circus performance like this 
spectacle. The place is full of bound
ing steeds; some with riders leaning 
over their shoulders till their hands 
sweep the ground; some lying at full 
length upon their backs; some facing 
to the rear, bnt guidingthem with rein 
and spur; some jumping on and off like 
circus riders, while the animal is going 
at the top of his speed, and some 
vaulting clean over them and keeping 
up th« pace. It is a thrilling specta-
CM. 

Winning tlie Sultan's Prize* 
Ages ago it pleased one of the Sul

tans to issue a proclamation through
out the Empire, promising to present 
a golden ball to whomever among all 
his subjects should prove himself the 
biggest liar, giving it to be understood 
beforehand that no "merely improba
ble story" would stand the ghost of a 
shance of winning, si nee he himsel 
was to be the judge, and nothing short 
of a story that was simply impossible 
would secure the prize. The procla
mation naturally made quite a stir 
among the greater prevaricators of the 
realm, and hundreds of storieB came 
pouring in from competitors every
where, but they were one and all ad
judged by the astute monarch as con
taining incidents that might under ex
traordinary circumstances have been 
true. The coveted golden ball still re
mained unawarded, when one day 
there appeared before the gate of the 
Sultan's palace, requesting an audi
ence, an old man with travel-worn ap
pearance, and bearing on his stooping 
shoulders an immense earthen-ware 
jar. The Sultan received the aged 
pilgrim kindly, and asked him what 
lie could do for him. "O Sultan, may 
you live forever!" exclaimed the old 
man, for your Imperial Highness is 
loved and celebrated throughout all 
the Empire for your many virtues, 
but most of all for your love of jus
tice." "Inshallah," replied the mon
arch, reverently. "May it pleaseyour 
Imperial Majesty," continued the old 
man, calling the monarch's attention 
to the jar, "your Highness' most ex
cellent father—may his bones rest in 
peace!—borrowed from my father this 
jar full of. gold coins, the conditions 
being that your Majesty was to pay 
the same amount back to me." "Ab
surd, impossible!" exclaimed the as
tonished Sultan, eyeing the huge ves
sel in question. "If the story be 
true," gravely continued the pilgrim, 
"pay your father's debt; if it is asyou 
say impossible, I have fairly won the 
golden ball." And the Sultan imme-
iii itely awarded him the prize. 

The German press rejoice* over the MO-
tencing of Johann Moat in New York. 

The Weiktr 8ei 
are immensely strengthened by the use of Dr. 
R. V. Pierce's "Favorite Prescription," 
which cures all female derangements, and 
gives tone to the system. Sold by all drug
gists. 

The Chinese population in Honolulu is 
increasing and the whites are scattering. 

Startling Weakness, 

general and nervous debility, -impaired 
memory, lack of self-confidence, premature 
loes of manly vigor and powers, are com
mon results of excessive indulgence oryouth-
ful indiscretions and pernicious solitary 
practices. Victims whose manhood has 
thus been wrecked should address, with 10 
cents in stamps for large illustrated treat
ise giving means of perfect cure, World's 
Dispensary Medical Association, 663 Main 
Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 

The Seventh infantry is ordered from 
Fort Totten to Montana. 

The Flying Dutchman. 
The two sons of the Prince of Wales 

have written an account of their voy
age around the world. 

In their three years' roving the 
princes had in the main fair winds and 
flowing seas. They encountered few 
storms and no pirates. But one night 
as they sailed over the Southern Seas 
near Sydney they fell in with the Fly
ing Dutchman. "July 11, 1881.—At 
I A. "M. the Flying Dutchman crossed 
our bows. A strange red light as of a 
phantom ship, all aglow, in the midst 
af which lights the masts, spars and 
sails of the brig two hundred yards 
distant stood out in strong relief. As 
she came up the lookout man on the 
iorecastle reported her as close on the 
port bow, where also the officers of the 
watch from the bridge clearly saw her, 
AS did also the quarterdeck midship
man, who was sent forward at once 
to the forecastle. But on arriving 
there no vestige or any sign whatever 
of any material ship was to be seen, 
jit.her near or right away to the hori-
«on. The night being clear and the sea 
calm, thirteen persons altogether saw 
tier, but whether it was Van Diemen, 
or the Flying Dutchman, or who else, 
must remain unknown. The Tourma
line aiid Cleopatra, who were sailing 
on our starboard bow, flashed to ask 
whether we had seen the strange red 
light at a quarter to 11 A. M. 

"The ordinary seaman who had this 
norning reported the Flying Dutch
man, fell from the foretop mast cross-
trees and was smashed to atoms. At 
a, quarter past 4 p. M., alter quarters, 
we hove to with head yards back, and 
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iifl Acknowledgement 
juest for her good dancing, and had 
it times opened the balls with one 
jf two of the king's stepsons). We 
sad a delightful waltz, much to the 
surprise of many—not only that a 
pastor should dance at all, but that 
he should be able to dance as fast or 
faster than any of them. But the 
iact was I had been three years on the 
Continent as a young unmarried man, 
working, after I had left Cabmridge, 
ior the diplomatic service, in which I 
had been promised an attacheship, 
ir.d 1 had danced at various courts 
and in many palaces of the great with 
the best and swiftest of natives par
ticularly at Dresden, where they were 
noted for their prowess on the "liaht 
fantastic toe." But another case, 
that astonished the natives still more, 
was that of a noted gallant officer in 
Highland uniform, not only with 
brawny bare legs, but tattooed all 
over with lizards, snakes, tortoises, 
stc., most beautifully and artistically 
drawn and colored by the natives of 
Burmah, where he had long been 
quartered. A little German baroness 
—too old and ugly, one might have 
thought to have scruples or prejudices 
of delicacy in such a case burst forth 
in horror. "Oh! gracious what is 
that? At a court ball! in ladies socie
ty? Thick, Uairy, naked legs! but that 
is too much! wonderful, not to say 
vulgar! And that Queen Victoria al
lows?"—Reminiscences of a Court 
Chaplain. 

Tlie IJecollectionsof an Old Man. 
From A. K. McClure's Address Before the 

Washington and Lee University. 
How we have progressed, you may 

understand when I tell you that I was 
an interested student of our country's 
:rowth when its population was only 
one-fourth of our present sixty mil
lion; that I can recall the birth of 
sleven of our thirty-eight States; that 
1 well remember when there was not a 
steamship on the seas; when there was 
not a raiiway locomotive operatul in 
the world; when the lightning messen
ger was undreamed of; when to have 
predicted the ocean cable would have 
been regarded as the phantom of a 
hopeless lunatic; when the Golden Gate 
of the Pacific was an idle waste, under 
«emibarb$ric rule; when the great 
Northwest, with its now brilliant stars 
in the galaxy of States, was knowr 
only as the home of the savage . when 
he coming Empire State ir. the South

west was tossed in revolution by ad
venturers; ani when schools and news-
Hi pers were luxuries enjoyed only by 

* he affluent. < 

Advice to CvninmptivM. 
On the appearance of the first symptoms 

—as general debility, loss of appetite, pal
lor, chilly sensations, followed by night-
sweats and cough—prompt measures for 
'relief should be taken. Consumption is a 
scrofulous disease of the lungs;—therefore 
use the great anti-scrofula, or blood-puri
fier and strength restorer,—Dr. Pierce's 
"Golden Medical discovery." Superior to 
cod liver oil as a nutritive, and unsurpass
ed as a pectoral. For weak lungs, spitting 
of blood, and kindred affections, it has no 
equal. Sold by druggists the world over. 
For Dr. Pierce's treatise on consumption, 
send 10 cents in stamps to World's Dis
pensary Medical Association, 663 Main 
Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Gen. Lew Wallace's 
over $3,000 annually. 

royalties net him 

Obstinate cases of fever and ague can be 
cured by taking Ayer's Ague Cure. 

No Opium in Piso's Cure for Consump
tion. Cures where other remedies fail. 25 eta. 

The jurymen in the Riel trial complain 
that they have not been paid their fees. 

A Most Liberal Offer! 

THE VOLTAIC BELT Co., Marshall, Mich., 
offer to send their Celebrated VOLTAIC 
BELTS and Electric Appliances on thirty 
days trial to any man afflicted with Ner
vous Debility, Loss of Vitality, Manhood 
&c. Illustrated pamplets in sealed envel
ope with full particulars, mailed free. 
Write them at once. 

G. A. Serena a Cleveland drummer fatally 
shot himself in a Pittsburg bagnio. 

Mr. A. Wilkins of Austin, Minn., say she 
was confined to his bed with weakness. 
Brown's Iron Bitters built him right up until 
he feels and seems as if he never had a days 
sickness in his life. 

Ex-Vice President David Davis died at 
Bloomington, 111. 

In the Country all Summer. 

The man who takes his family into the 
country for the summer should remember 
that he will save his children a great deal 
of pain and himself a large amount of 
money in doctors' bills, if be is thoughtful 
enough to carry a supply of PERRY DAVIS' 
PAIX KILLER.* 

Georgia cropx have been greatly dam
aged by continued heavy rains. 

B. O. Giblin, Editor, Chicago says: "I 
have been subject to Rheumatic pains for 
many years. After using McCaine's St. 
Paul Chemical Oil, I am compelled to say 
it does all that is claimed for it, and I am 
now freer from Rheumatism than for the 
past ten years." By Druggists. 

- wm -• — — 
The latest comet is traveling at the rate 

of 968,000 miles an hour. 

ALLEN'S IRON Toxic BITTERS create a 
healthy appetite. All genuine bear the sig
nature of J. P. Allen, Druggist, St. Paul, 
Minn. 

Falling of the hair is arrested, and bald-
ncsB averted, by using Hull's Hair Rene wer. 

LYON'S Patent Heel StiiTener is the onlyinven-
tlon that makes old boots straight as new. 

FOB DYSPEPSIA. Indigestion, Depression of Spirits 
and General Debility, in their various forme. also as a 
preventive against Fever and Apue. and other Inter
mittent Fevers, the "FEBBO-VHOSPHORATED ELIXIB 
or CALISATA" made bv Cahwell Hazard Si Co., New 
York, and sold by all Drufrgiets, is the best tonic, and 
for patients recovering from Fever or other sickness, 
it has no equal. _ 

TETTER. A member of the Pioneer Press 
staff, troubled for eleven years with obstinate 
Tetter on hi* hand*, has completely cured it in 
less than a month, by the nse of Cole's CarbM* 
laalT*.—fPionecr Preai, St Paul. 

BROWN'S 
IRON 

BITTERS 
WILL CURE 

HEADACHE 
INDIGESTION 
BILIOUSNESS 
DYSPEPSIA 
NERVOUS PROSTRATION 
MALARIA 
CHILLS AND FEVERS 
TIRED FEELING 
GENERAL DEBILITY 
PAIN IN THE BACK & SIDES 
IMPURE BLOOD 
CONSTIPATION 
FEMALE INFIRMITIES 
RHEUMATISM 
NEURALGIA 
KIDNEY AND LIVER 

TROUBLES 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

The Genuine has Trade Mark and erased Red 
lines on wrapper. 

TAKE NO OTHER. 

N1 EWENGLAND CONSERVATORY 
0F MUSIC Boston, Mass. 

THE LARGEST and BEST EQUIPPED lath* 
WOULD—-100In«tTnctor*,2005StodentJlMt Tesr. Thor
ough Instruction in Vocal and Instrumental Music, Piano and 
Organ Tuninp, Ffna Arts, Ormtorr, Literature, French, 
man and Italian Lanraagea, English Branches, Grmnaatica, 

_ ... — ~ am H rat and etc. Tuition, $5 to S3); hoard and room with Steam _ _ 
Electric Light, §45to per term. Fait T#ffW b^gina Sep-
tember9,l w. ror Illustrated Calendar, wnhftili inform"- ~ Addraaa, E. TOCRJEE, Dir., Franklin Sq., BOSTON, 

I CURE FITS! 
when 1 aay cure i noi Mia werelyto atop ioaai lor 

a time and than bare them re tarn apala, I mean a radU 
cal cure, f have made the disease of FITS, EMLKTSY 
or FALLING STCKNJBSS a Ilfe-long Ptntfy. I warrast my 
remedy to cart* tbo worst caaos BecaAaa other* <baYe 
tailed fa no reason for not now recetnng acare. Send at 
once toe a treatise and a Free Bottle of my Infallible 
remedv. 61# Express and Post OtBca. U coats joe 
frothing for a trial, and I will care yxm. 

tddreaa Dr. H.O. MOT, IS* Pearl 8t, Kvw Tort. 

Distress After Eatinj 
la one of th« many disagreeable fjnnptoraa of i _ 
•la..Headache, heartburn. Mar ntoni»cb,fitiit«WiW4 
capricious appetite are alto cauaed by till* 
•pread and growing diaeaae. Hood* tfanaparlUa*#** : 
the stomach, promotes healthy digeation, 
headache, and curea the moat' ob«tinat« oaaaasf 
pepsia. 1 \';V • 

"I took Hood's Sarsaparilla far dyapepda, «IM , 
bad for nine or ten year*, anffertag terribly with B- W -(ff 
has entirely cured me, and I recommend it to 
who puffer with tills disease. "MJU. JL Nomio*, CMf* 
pee, Mass. 

"I used Hood's Sarsaparllla foe dyspepsia wSl 
best results." A CULVKB. Council Bluffs, Iowa. , 

"I was tun down, had ao appetite, my food WBWIS 
not digest, and I waa troubled witl* nervons drtilUy. 
On taking Hood's Sarsaparilli* I commenced to (Ml Ifc* 
effects of it at once. I Have now taken four bottta, 
and on say that I feel like anew man."—J. K.MO" 
CALL, Rochester, N. T. 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Bold by all druggists. $1; alx for |S. Mad* onlj bf 0» 
I. HOOD St CO, Apothecaries, Lowell, Kaai. 

100 Doses One Dollar 
PERRY DAVIS' 

PAIN-KILLER 
has won for itself a reputation unsurpassed la tha Us 
tory of medical preparations. Introduced in MM. 

IB RECOMMENDED BT M 

PhjsielaRa, Mini stars, Mla«f , Mil • 
affars of Vactorlaa, Work-*hojM» Vlaa. 

tatlona, Vum lm Ssspitalfr-tt 
abort, tTiqrliody svwsywbm* 
whobutmilTtBitt trial. -

f 
TAKEN INTERNALLY R WILL BB POUND A 

NEVER FAILING CUBE FOB  ̂

SUDDEN COLDS, CHILLS, PAINS -
IN THE STOMACH, CRAMPS, . 
SUMMER and BOWEL COM- \ 

PLAINTS, SORE 
THROAT, Ac. 

APPLIED EXTERNALLY, t « 

IT IB THE MOBT EFFECTIVE AND BEST LINI
MENT ON EARTH FOR CURING 

SPRAINS, BRUISES, RHEUMA
TISM, NEURALGIA, TOOTH

ACHE, BURNS, FR08T 
BITES, Ac. 

Prices, 25c., 50e. and $1.00 per fetUe. 
FOB BALE BY ALL MEDIC INB 

Beware of Imitations. 

HUMILIATING to 

ITCHING 

ERUPTIONS 

AND 

BURNING 
TORTURES 

AND EVERT GPBCIES OF ITCHINO. Scaly, Pimply, In
herited. Scrofulous, and Contagions tiiseaeea of ttoa 
Blood, Skin, and Scalp, with LO» of Hair, from frifanr 
ey to old ace, are podtively cured by the CUTIOUBA BXXXDIES. 

CUTICUBA RzsoLvtKT. the new blood pnrita; 
cleanses the blood and perspiration ot imparities ana 
poixonoas elements, una xemoves the eanse. 

CUTICUBA, the great Skin Core, instantly all HI 
Itching and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, 
heals Sores, and restores the Hair. 

CUTICUBA SOAP, an exquisite Skin BeanUflec, to to-
dispensable in treating Skin Dî eaces, Baby Humoxm, 
Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Stan. 

Sold everywhere. Price. CPUCPBA, SOc; TTWOI.V-
IHT, 91; SOAP, 25C. Prepared UY the POTTKB Dmv» 
B CHEMICAL CO.. Boston. Mas*. 

4^Send for "How to Core Sldn Diseases." 

ft 
RHEUMATIC, Neuralgic, Sciatic, Sodden, Bbary 
and Nervous Fains, instantly relieved by tts 
CtmcvBA Anti-Pain Plaster. Sic. 

MAVE1 V Surely saved by tiding 1XL eoan. 
MvilL I Duke Soap Oo„ Minneapolis, 

Had* ftp 

OPIUM sad Mavyhla* BsMtCape4 iaMta 
Mdays. Refer to luOOr-"* 
ia all parts. Or. Hawk. ( 

rfhe most perfect Indelible Linen Marker knows* 
J. a permanent, beaaiifnl initial mark. State initial let-
• r wanted,outfit 10cn Bijea Kovelty Co, Oabhsefc, WJa. 

PENSIONS E34EF&E 
Claims. C. M. Si tea ft C*., Waslilagtsa, D. C. 

PATENTS 
as to patentability FKKg. MTU yw aipsei—a 

I honest lnvestii 1 HxmmdtComt 

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh la tha 
Beat. Easiest to Use, and Cluapsaf 

C AT A R R H 
Also rood for Cbld in the Head, 

Headache, Hay Fever, Ac. Moenta. 

JOSEPH CI LLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-I87B. 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PEWS 

FRAZER 

JONES 
im Mvfvi, BM mnM| 

3,500 
wkels 

Street to eMiiuswr* all 
, «r fluaily i 

«tw« 

have fna erltb. Tfceae 1HTAI.UJ 
BOOKS reaUia laftiisllsa ̂ s 
Ikesa the markets a> tts 
wtll aisll a cepy FREE to M| 
tew «|«a receipt af Udt. to 4 

MONTGOMERY WARD A CO. 
mtlWWitartAvsaas, CMi—»«•. 

N. W. N. U. 1886 

SHIP YOUR 
EST A BT.TSHED 1879. 

W H E A T  TO ̂  % 

WOODWARD & COMPANY, 
COJKJV EXCHANGE, MINNEAPOLIS. 

ny BANK or WHOLESALE BOI78B to Our City• 
Fa fcr MAfcKET RKtOKTS, IUMI* RAIH, Aa« 
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