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POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. A mare 

purity, strength and whole-nineties.-. More 
economical than the ordinary kinds, and 
cannot be sold in competition with the mul- 
titude of h>w test, short weight alum or phos- 
phate powders. Sold only in runs. 

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO, 
10b Wall St.. New York 

CARTERS 
■ iTTLE 

y IVER 
I PILLS. 

CURE 
Bick Ileadacho and relie vo all tho troubles lucl- 
dont t<* a bilious rt v > f tho system, such ii9 

Piadness, Nausea, Di >w iness, Distress after 
eating, l’ain iu tho hi !<■, xc, While their most 
remarkable euccees has 1>« eu shown in curing 

SICK 
Headache, yet Carter’s Littlo Liv^r rills are 

equally valuable) in Constipation. rurin-tnnd j rc- 

veiiting thlHauiio\ingcomplaint.’ .r. tie y also 
correct all diB >rd« 1 -t< fthost ma* h,nt;’:Ml:.totho 
liver and regulate tho bo wold. Even if they only 
- 

HEA 
Ache they would lx> almost priceless to those who 
suffer from this dii-to ing< oraj I tint; butf »rtu- 
Uatoly theirg'HHlnesH«i. i. t on*' !-■ .ai tln*so 
who once try them will find these littl>' pill * v.il li- 
able In so mar- th. tth y will f l-o wil- 
ling to do without tnciu. liutaf'ti :ill«ici'. «* *1 

ACH 
la the bone of so many lives that hero is whoro 
wo make our great boast. Our pill cure it while 
other* do not. 

Carter’s Littlo Liver Pills aro very small ntid 

very easy to take. One nr two ; :■ m'' a <1«"*o. 

Tli'-y are strictly ve; tahlo on t grip*- 1 

pur«*e, but l»y tlo ir gentlo ctii-n pi* v -oall who 
Use them. In vulsat 25 rents fivnf rfl. Sold 

by dr ugjiiit* every where, or :;t! ail. 

CARTER MEDICINE CO., is w York. 

SMALL FILL. SMALL OOSE. SW1" D«iCP 

kUI NowIng.Mnrhinr 
.1 o At oac* e • t a li • h 

trade in all fart*. l>> 

and when* the pewpl# tan •**• 

ihrni v». will aend f'rer toon* 
S»l.rr»oii ill -in lor#. IT y *rry 
w {„ «t mm hint mt<le in 
u »<-■!.' >■ ihr tltm hnimts. 
\\ I «*e • 

I valuable urt 

n .1 nr * 

|. .,' «» Si II K*' •* I**1 
.. t. Im»'■ «-u* I" >• <<• | •struts 

s»*;» ih i»>« 
tun nt mi'l nt.%% srlls 1"t 

•!sr*0. I Ml- !!*••».niu»t UB- 

®ful mi*' hiti "» Uir v» ■•)<l AH i* 

______ _ 
.r No r«|>iinl rn|uir**l I'lsio, 

Nrt*f Inatvuotloii* «•**«> »■ "!»'• '•*'-* •• °"1I p ra.n *T~ 
rut* fk rr thr »>»••» •. «mr-m». Im»r "• •*'" « »!'«. •«*•> •»'<< 

tun |Tn* "hM I high *,l >«LAtyneA. 
«» law* 140. Augmu. Maiue. 

Dr. TAYLOR’S 
SURE 

CHILL CURE. 
WARRANTED PURELV VEGETABLEI 

A POSITIVE AND NEVER FAiUNC REMEDY FOR 

Chills&Fever,Dumb Ague,Dengue, 
SWAMP FEVER. INTERMITTENT 

And REMITTENT F EVERS. 

MALARIAL DISORDERS 
AN ABIOI.I'TF AXt> KKI.IA1II.K I I1KK TOR 

CONSTIPATION LIVER and KIDNEY CON- 
PLAINTS. BILIOUSNESS and DIS- 

ORDERED CONDITION of tbs 
STOMACH and DOWELS. 

Aa.d by aM Dcalara at 50 ota. a Bottle. Trial Slat 25 eta* 
RICHARDSON TAYLOR MED. CO., SOLE PROPR'R, 

MT. IiOTTXa, MO. 

flail for o oooy of Now Hook. “Our Family Troublaa" 
|o ha h«'t at alt .tore., or Mot for two cout Itutuo- 

GODY’S 
LADY’S • BOOK, 

FOR 1889. 
Mm lain' Si whai 15 cents will *1°' 11 w n l 

bring von a satnph copy "i Godey's Lady s 
Book, "hieh will i« II you how to get the >«af 
Mein Sac«|iu, t lie Silk hunt*, tin Cold \> atch a no 

Lott age Organ, and other valuable#, without a 

dollar. 
YOU CANNOF CET A BETTER 

two dolhtiV worth of Magazine than by subscrib 
ing to .< >| >1 y >, tlit' Iti-t Kamily Maga/.inc in 
America. For ixao it will contain — Fashion* lu 
CulurK, Fashion# in black titu] white; latest from 
Europe. Original Novelties in N ♦ • * 11 • Work and 
Embroidery. Latest and most popular music. 
1‘lans tortiu- house you want to build, Oirection# 
for decorating your home. Cookery and house- 
hold hell,, by N1 .i<. lia*. Hope, teacher in several 
fashionable New York Academies, and -elected by 
the Hoard of education lor Dm New York Public 
Schools. Literal) urichmciits by Nellie Illy, who 
got lierselt locked up in an insane u>\Inin to lind 
out how tlie\ t real e. 1 tin in-aiie, I Ilia hodman 
t hurcli, Emily Lennox, < Mi\ in Ie*\ ell \\ ilson. Mrs. 
Iliestaiid, Edgar Fawcett, Ihtvid Lowry, etc. 

Every Lady Her Own Dreesmaker 
who subscribes to (iodey's Lady’s itook. I he 
coupon whicli you will tiud in each number cn 
titles you to your ow n selection of any cut paper 
pattern illustrated in (.<uh l.;ei. Itook ^ "in 

copy will con I 
one of these! 

coupons. rile pat | tern show you bowl 
to cut out tie j.ii I 
in**111 you want ill 
space. For the rest -i ■ our -an ph number, for 
wliich si-mi l.*»c at mu 

Send 1 C cts. for Sam | 
pie. I O which will bel 
allowed on your subscrio 1 
tion when received. 

( ,1 iat* all w an -uv iii tl •’is 

Address, "huDM s |. \ | >N IIOOK," 
i'biladi Ipliia, l*a 

in lub w ith tiii paper, (• i»1 • l.N > and III F. 
I'll \^l N! I 1 ,MI, wliidi -bould be-enl to the 
office of this paper. 

THROUGH A GLASS DARKLY. 
CHAR. K. HANKS, IX AKKANSAM TRAVKI.KH. 

TImtpV many a nobleman dwells in a cot, 
The palace holds main a clown 

And the nriuces* have beds of the tamarind bark, 
While neggnr* have couches of down. 

Brave king- are in cotton, serfs glory in silk, 
While slaves like an emperor show; 

For the worth of a title is stamped on the heart— 
Hut the world doesn't look at it so. 

Here misers are prodigally Hinging their gold 
To spendthrifts who hoard in their wake; 

Then mumbles a rake in the gown of a priest 
To a priest in the garb of a rake. 

Sweet saints there are living in hovels of sin, 
And sinners in Sanctified Row; 

The heart in the breast is the only true test — 

Hut the world doesn’t look at it so. 

There are fienerals lying in graves unmarked, 
And privates with monuments grand; 

The ignorant stalk in the chambers of State, 
Hut the quiet mind ruleth the land. 

A shadow divergent each object of earth 
o’rrcasts from one sun in the sky ; 

And fancies are many as beings have birth, 
Hut the one Ciod ruleth Oil high. 

So I laugh at the title; that’s onlv u sham; 
And at caste—but a silver-washed plate 

Stuck up on the door of a tenement grand 
Belonging to nature's estate. 

Its inmates are constantly changing and pass 
F.acli year out of sight, like the snow, 

Whose going but stirs up the tilth of the street— 
And the Saviour will look at it so. 

A THORN IN THE FLESH. 
ItV KI.EANOR \V. F. RATES. 

It cannot be denied that mothers- 
in-law are a much maligned class, 
and perhaps the stigma arises from 
the occasional existence of such an 

one as Victor Yialle’s wife's mother, 
who was a veritable thorn in the 

flesh. Unselfish, affectionate and 

helpful an- many, nay, most of her 

order; she possessed none of these 

qualities, and nearly wrecked her 

daughter’s whole life. 

Rosemary was a pretty creature 

without much will of her own, hut 

with strong affections, which were 

divided between her husband, her 

mother and her children, and she 

never asked herself which she loved 
best. 

Old Mrs. Bourne loved money, 
perhaps, because she never had any, 
and when the rising young merchant 
of good family and large income 
came courting her only daughter, 
she forwarded the match with all her 

might. 
Rosemary was but slightly educa- 

ted. and Victor knew it would never 

do to introduce her thus to his 

friends, both on her account and his, 
so lie paid her tuition at a fashiona- 

ble boarding school for a year or 

two, and then when she graduated, a 

fair-faced, gentle girl, with some 

natural dignity and much acquired 
grace, a speedy wedding followed. 

The young couple lived at a down- 

town hotel for a year or more, and 
Mrs. Bourne saw her daughter only 
at such intervals as Rosemary could 

spare from her husband and from 

society, for the young wife became a 

belle in a small way. 
After this the lirsl baby was born, 

and balls and operas lost their charm 

for Rosemary. At her request they 
now went to keepiug house. Victor 

bought a charming little cottage on 

the outskirts of the city, furnished it 

luxuriously and presented the deed 
of it to Rosemary with a kiss and a 

whispered word of affection. Mrs. 

Bourne frequently spent the day 
with Rosemary, and, if the weather 
was unpropitious, she spent the 

night also. If Rosemary was unwell, 
as began to happen often, her mother 

stayed until she was better, and 
when the twins were born, Mrs. 

Bourne came with a trunk and boldly 
took possession of the best guest 
chamber without invitation or per- 
mission. Victor, and perhaps, Rose- 

mary, too, supposed she would 
retreat in good order when doctors 
and nurses were dismissed; but not 

so—the old lady remained calmly 
seated in her fortress. 

“My dear,’’ remarked Victor, 
“when your mother leaves us, 1 have 

some friends 1 wish to invite for a 

short stay.” 
“She—she hasn’t mentioned going 

home yet,” faltered Rosemary, divi- 

ded between a wish to please her 

husband and a natural desire for her 

mother’s company. 
Spring came; a few sultry days 

followed, and Victor sent Rosemary, 
the buy twins and nurses to the sea- 

side. This effectually dislodged 
Mrs. Bourne. She returned to her 

own home, and they met no more till 

autumn breezes blew, when herdaih 

visits recommenced. 
Victor did not and could not likt 

his mother-in-law. He disliked her in- 

quisitiveness; he felt extreme con- 

tempt for her parsimony, and abso 

Intelv forbade that it should Ik 

practiced in his house, for Mrs 

Bourne had a way of going into ttu 

kitchen and instructing the servant* 

how to economize in food, which lei 

to frequent battles between the hire- 

| lings and herself; and Victor loved 

peace at home, and hated to have 

wars and rumors of wars forced upon 
him. 

One black Friday, Mrs. Bourne 

slipped on a frosty pavement near 

Victor’s house, and received a severe! 
1 

sprain, the effects of which lasted far | 
i into the winter. Of course she was 

I taken into her daughter’s home to! 
he cared for. Her trunks were sent 

for, and, although she ultimately re- 

covered the perfect use of her limbs. 1 

i! began to tie taetitly admitted that 

: she was permanently located with her 

daughter. Victor frowned in silence 

but treated her with unvarying, if 

somewhat stiff, courtesy. 
For awhile there was peace, or, at 

least, an armed neutrality. Then 

Mrs. Bourne announced, first in: 

veiled terms, afterward plainly and 

repeatedly, that she thought Hose-: 

marv ought to have an income of her 

own. Victor heard her in utter 

astonishment, and replied that he 

would talk it over with his wife. 

Rosemary burst into tears and 

begged him not to mind what her 

mother said. He had always provi- 
ded for her and her children, as 

lavishly as his means would allow, 
nor did she ever ask for money ; her 

little purse was kept in a certain 

corner of her dressing case, and be- 

fore it became entirely empty it was 

always replenished by Victor. 

Then Mrs. Bourne objected to the 
situation of their house, and wished 
the whole family, including herself, 
to spend the winter in the heart of 
the city. Victor treated this sug- 

gestion with silent disapproval, after 

consulting Rosemary, and learning 
that the wish did not originate with 
her. 

Many and various were the causes 

for complaint which Mrs. Bourne 

found, and Victor began to be irrita- 

ble, moody and jealous. His little 

Rosemary was no longer his ; she was 

always in her mother’s company, and 
he scarcely saw her alone, save in 

the wee sma’ hours, when her pretty 
eyes were drooping for want of sleep. 

What avails it to tell the story of 

how Victor and his wife became 

alienated? In after years, Victor 

thought he could trace it back to the 

baleful influence that had. uninvited, 
entered his house. Though Victor 
was hospitable, lie resented his 

mother-in-law’s presence; though 
Rosemary was yielding, she felt a 

deep sense of injury at the sugges- 
tion that her mother was unwelcome. 
A coolness ensued, a few sharp 
words, then a deadly silence, and 

Victor took to spending his leisure 

time anywhere but at home. 

Matters stood thus when Rosemary, 
'one day, with hesitating voice and] 
I averted face, said: “I wish to ask 

you for something, Victor.” 

“Well?” said Victor, tentatively. 
“I need more money—quite a 

large sum.” 

“l’ray, excuse me!” said Victor, 
drawing out his check book. “I 

did not know you were out of money. 
How much shall 1—” 

“Can you spare me as much as 

three thousand dollars?” said Rose- 

mary with a desperate quickness anil 

j a burning blush, which deepened as 

I Victor uttered an exclamation and 

| gazed blankly at her. 

“Only tell me this, Hose in ary, 
said he after a pause. “Do you in- 

tend it for your mother’s use?” 
Her silence and averted gaze were 

sufficient answer. He ground his 

teeth together, thrust the check 
book, unused, back into his pocket, 
took some hasty steps across the 

room and left it, without further 

word or look for the wife of his 

bosom, who tied to pour her griefs 
into the hungry ear of her mother. 

What this unwise counsellor said is 

not definitely known. 
Not long afterward, Victor, who 

keenly felt his wife’s disaffection, 
brought home the required amount 

in government bonds, resolving if the j 
sacrifice of a little money would heal 
the breach, to allow Rosemary to! 

dispose of it as she wished. Hut | 
Rosemary had neither word nor look 

for him that evening, and he said 

nothing to her about the intended1 

gift. He deposited the bonds for 

the night in a locked drawer. 

In the morning they were gone. 

Searching inquiry failed to pro- 

duce them. Rosemary was silently 
unsympathetic, Victor thought, and 

■ Mrs. Hourne openly remarked that 

; stingy people must expect to be 

robbed, and made other remarks the 

reverse of soothing, which finally 
i exasperated Victor to the verge of 

madness. 
•‘I shall put the matter into the 

hands of a detective,” he said, with 

compressed lips, as lie took his hat 

to leave the house. 
‘‘And much good may it do you,” 

replied his familiar enemy. 
Me was as good as his word, and 

the three nights that elapsed before 

his detective reported a victory, he 

passed at a hotel without returning 
home. 

‘•There’s no doubt but what the 

old lady took it,” said the man, con- 

fidentially. ‘‘One of the servants 

saw her at the drawer late that even- 

ing.” 
‘‘Then have her arrested,” said 

Victor, curtly. 
‘‘Folks most, always want their 

family affairs hushed up.” said the 

man, ‘‘ami it cau’t be done easy, 
once you’ve had an arrest made.” 

•‘1 don't want anything hushed 

up,” shouted Victor. “I want the 

old hag shut up.” 
Mrs. Bourne was arrested, and her 

daughter, as owner of the pretty cot- 

tage Victor had given her, with such 

pride and delight in the days of their 

early love, gave bail. 

Rosemary had not thought that 
Victor would let the case come to 

trial, hut he did. He was half-mad 
with trouble, and laid all at Mrs. 
Bourne’s door, and ardently wished 
to avenge himself. The day came, 
the lawers (lied into court, the case 

of Viallo vs. Bourne was called ; a 

servant or two testified and the de- 

tective took the stand. The case 

was going very strongly against Mrs. 
Bourne; hut now appeared a slight 
figure, dressed in black, with burning 
eyes and ashy face. It was Rose- 

mary. She swore, with unfaltering 
voice, that she herself took the bonds 

from the drawer and requested her 
mother to take charge of them for 

her. Victor, pushing his way to his 

lawyer, said hoarsely in his ear: “For 
God’s sake, stop this business! I 
withdraw the complaint,” and hastily 
left the court room. 

He went to his hotel, aud shut 
himself into his room, till he could 
no longer bear the solitude, then he 
went out and wandered about the 

city. lie found himself on one of 

the bridges, looking at the (lowing 
river, and turned away with a sick- 

ening fear that might be his doom, 
wondered what his wife was doing or 

feeling, and said aloud with Othello: 
“My wife! my wife! what wife?” 
then angrily cursed his insane folly 
of audible speech. 

While lie stood motionless, irreso- 
lutely balancing in his mind his next 

mule, :i carriage drove across the 
bridge, inside wa.» a lady dressed in 
black. She caught sight of Victor 
and spoke to the coachman, who 

stopped his horses and assisted her 

to descend. She hastened to the 

gloomy, silent tignre and confronted 
him. 

“Rosemary!” 
“1 cannot bear this longer, Victor! 

1 perjured myself to-day for the first 
time in my life to save my mother. 
She did take the bonds without my 
knowledge, and only confessed it to 
me when too much alarmed to retain 
them in her keeping any longer. 
Forgive me and come home, Victor, 
and forgive my poor, misguided 
mother, for my sake!” 

The last few words came in gasps, 
the slender form sank lower anil 

lower, a threatening pallor spread 
over her face, and before Victor 
could put out his arm to save her she 
had fallen prone, and the fair head 

he loved better than his life, was in 

the dust at his feet. 
Victor took her home, bitterly re- 

gretting his rash action. He might 
have had a severe illness, brought on 

by neglect of body and torment of 

mind, if Rosemary had not anticipa- 
ted him; but she lay critically ill so 

long that he, perforce, forgot him- 
self ; and, after a time, health and 

happiness returned to the home now 

permanently divorced from so costly 
a mother-in-law. 

Disease lies in ambush for the 
weak; a feeble constitution is ill 
adapted to encounter a malarious at- 

mosphere and sudden changes of 

temperature, and the least robust are 

usually the easiest victims. Dr. J. 
11. McLean’s Sarsaparilla will give 
tone, vitality and strength to the en- 

tire body. 

lie that hath no inward beauty 
none perceives, though all around is 

beautiful. — [Young. 
Advertise in the IVati xk. 

JEFFERSON DAVIS’ ROMANCE. 

I The Stratagem by Which Ho Se- 
cured a Bride When a Young 

Lieutenant. 

'1 lie first marriage of Jefferson 

Davis was of a somewhat romantic 
character. After graduating at 
West Point lie was ordered to Fort 
Crawford at l’rairic du Cliien. Wis., 
the post then commanded by Col. 

Zachary Taylor. The daughter of 

the latter. Miss Sallie Knox Taylor, 
at once fell desperately in love with 

the handsome and intellectual young 
lieutenant, and the affection was re- 

ciprocated, but the old colonel was 

averse to any match-making under 

the circumstances and peremtorilv 
forbade Davis from visiting his 

quarters except in an otlicial capaci- 
ty. The lovers managed to see each 
other by strategem, however, and 
one morning at daylight they were 

missing. The house-hold was in- 

stantly aroused, the servants interro- 

gated and a search made, but noth- 

ing was elicited save that the door 
of the stable was open, four horses 

gone, and their tracks indicated a 

hasty departure. Further examina- 

tion of the premises showed that 

Lieut. George Wilson, brother of 
Thomas S. Wilson, of Dubuque. Ia., 
and Miss Street, daughter of Gen. 

Street, had likewise disappeared. 
There was but one conclusion, and 
in less than an hour every man, 

woman and child in the village knew 
all about the runaway match. 

Col. Taylor was enraged and de- 
clared with an oath as strong as he 
ever used, that under no circum- 
stances would lie forgive Davis or 

become reconciled to his daughter’s 
disobedience. Sixteen years passed. 
“Old Zaeh” was in command of the 

United States Army in Mexico, and 

serving under him was Col. Jefferson 
Davis at the head of the First Missis- 

sippi Kiftes. At the battle of Buena 
Vista this regiment covered itself 
with glory, but Davis, while leading 
one of its charges at a critical mo- 

ment, fell severely and, it was sup- 
posed, mortally wounded. lie was 

borne from the field and that evening 
Gen. Taylor. mounted on < >ld 

Whitey, paid him a visit. Dis- 

mounting. he stepped to the Colonel’s 
cot and extended his hand. “Jeff,” 
he said, “you have saved the day 
with your glorious rilles; now let 

bygones be bygones; Knox (the 
name by which he called his daugh- 
ter) knew your worth and mettle 
better than I did.” 

From that moment, through the 
war, and indeed until the death of 
President Taylor, the warmest friend- 
ship existed between the old com- 

panions in arms. 

I''ailliful in little, faithful in much, 
is a sound Script tire maxim, hut there 

are those who simply forget to he 
careful, honest and faithful in little 

things. It is reported that a revival- 
ist in an Iowa town recently asked 
all those in his audience who paid 
their debts to rise. Nearly all arose, 

lie then requested those who did not 

pay their debts to rise. One lone- 
some iuau arose. He was the local 

[editor, who explained that he was 

unable because uearlv everybody in 
l 
the house owed him on subscriptions. 

I 1 

Ifather an awkward outcome that, 
but think you that the congregation 
were delinquents above all who dwell 
in the land?—[Kxcbauge. 

It is not work but worry that kills. 

Worry bestows a score of wrinkles 
where work plows one; worry brings 
on a hundred gray hairs where work 
silvers one. It is not steady running 
that renders a watch unreliable, but 
the minute particles of dust that come 

between the bearing surfaces. Work 
does not wreck a bit of mechanism, 
but friction does. And worry is the 
friction of life. Work is a Saul that 

may have slain his hundreds, but 
work is a David that numbers his 
victims by tens of thousands. In a 

review of one's acquaintances, it can 

be noted ut any time that the worker, 
not the worrier, attains success. The 
latter dies before he succeeds, and 
his mantle of worry rests upon his 

! weaker survivors, his wife and child- 
| ren. The worker plods on, does the 

j best he can and permits some one 

| else to do the worrying. He will live 
I to a good old age and never figure 
| as the corpse in an item headed 
•‘Suicide.” Beware of the potent 

i demon, worry!—[Pittsburg Bulletin. 
—i- 

‘‘(.Quinine impairs the hearing, destroys the 
nerves and injures digestion.’* Cheatham's 

I Chill Tonic assists digestion, and does not 

j effect the hearing or nerves, and guaranteed 
| to cure. For sale by J U Howell. 

Won’t Do to Fool with Flor. 
! 

Haekwoods school teacher in Tcn- 
nrssee (to girl)—“Why were you 

I away from school during the past 
\ two weeks?’’ 

Girl—“Hccaze i thought that I 

j was goin’ ter git married.” 
Teacher—“Hut the marriage didn’t 

| take place did it?” 

Girl—“No, sir.” 
Teacher—“Did the young man 

fail to appear at the appointed 
time ?” 

Oirl—“Oh, he vvoulder hecn thar 
all right ef it hadn’ler hecn fur 
mur.” 

Teaelier—-“What did she do?” 
Girl—“Wall, she tuck a dislike 

ter Dave that's the name uv the 
feller.” 

Teacher “Isn’t he a man of good 
habits ?” 

Girl—“Wall, he gits drunk some- 

times an’ lights a right smart, tint 
that didn’t make no difference to 

mur. It wuz thiser way: We wuz 

lobe married on a Friday. Wall, 
Thursday evenin’ Dave he come 

over. Mur wuz a-b’ilin’ soap out in 
the pard. She had commenced 
stirrin’ it ter the right an’ had got 
it ter b’ilin’ all right, but Dave he 
tuck up the stick an’ stirred it ter 

j the left, an’ mur she snatched the 
stick outen his hand and knocked 
him nown, an' then driv him off’n j 
the place. Oh, it won’t do ter fool 
with mur when she’s makiu' uv 

soap.”—[Arkansaw Traveler. 

Fishing for Sponges. 

Nearly all the sponges used in the 

| United States were brought from the 
Mediterranean until 1S52, when at- 

tention was ealled to the immense 
numbers that were growing in Flor- 
ida waters. As soon as it was found 
that the quality of these compared 
favorably with those of Europe the 
merchants and fltters-out of vessels; 
engaged very actively in the business 
of placing them on the market. Dur- 
the past eighteen years the business 

j has been energetically pursued with 
; good results. 

The methods employed in the 

fishery differ greatly from those em- 

ployed in the Mediterranean, where 
divers go down and bring up the 

sponges. Small vessels, carrying 
crews of from five to fifteen men. 

are fitted out at Key West and Appa- 
laehicola, for trips of from tour to 

eight weeks on the sponge prounds. 
The crews are paired off into small 
row boats, or “dingies,” to catch the 

sponges. One man stands in the 

stern, sculling the boat, while the 
other kneels in the bottom amidships, 
with the upper half of his hotly lean- 
ing over the side, and semis the bot- 

tom of the sea. To aid the eye an 

instrument called a wafer glass,” 
which is a common water bucket 
whose wooden bottom has been re- 

placed by one of glass, is used In- 
setting it in the water and thrusting 
the face as far into it as convenient. 
When a sponge is sighted the boat 
is stopped, and the kneeling man 

uses a two-pronged hone, attached to 
a slender pole thirty or forty feet in 

length, to secure it. Considerable 
dexterity is required of both meu. 

To cure the sponges they are first 

spread about the deck in their natu- 
ral upright position, so that they will 

die, and while decomposing allow the 

gclanitous matter to run off freely. 
When they have been several days 
in this position they are taken to the 
shore and thrown into the water in 
little pens, called “crawls,” where 
the remaining substance is soaked 
and squeezed out. 

The spongers thus work on, day 
after day, under a tropical sun that 
burns and browns the skin until one 

cannot tell a white man from a negro. 
It is a desperately hard life, more 

severe than any other that oue can 

think of, and it requires men of no 

ordinary constitution to stand up to 
it. The spongers are, thefore, natu- 

rally an exceedingly muscular set.— 

[New York Times. 

Oldmanson -"Have you proposed 
j to Miss South may d, as you said you 
! should?” 

Northeote—"Yes. 1 proposed yes* 
; terday—by note.” 

Oldmanson-—the note went to pro- 
test. Her father got hold of it.”— 

[Rurlington Free Press. 

"The Lord helps those that helps them 
selves.” Aet on this theory mid rub on a 

| little of Hunt's Cure and see how quickly 
you me cured of Itch, ltineworm, Tetter or 

any other skin disease. Cure guaranteed. 
| For sale by J O Howell. 

HORSE AILMENTS. 
Neponect, Til., 

M»! y 20, 18M. 
My mare caught 

cold; result: swelled 
limbs: lump between 
fore legs and Inflan* 
mat ion. Cured her 
with St. Jacob* Oil. 

L. O GAKDNE*. 

C; Winsboro, Te*., 
June .0, IASS. 

My horse was huft 
on hind le* ; suffered 

10 months; was cured by fit. Jacobs Oil; curt 
has remained permanent. W. J. CLINK. 

JOS. CAIRN’ 8IMPSON, Esq., fitc. PtClit 
Coast Blood-Horse Association, says: "Being 
fkmiliar with the remarkable efficacy of 8t* 
Jacobi Oil, I cheerAilly and heartily indortt 
this valuable specific for painful aliments." 

ITon. ODKN BOWIE, Ex Governor of Mar^ 
land. Jockey Club, Pri st. City Pass. Railway 
Co., says: “In my family and ray stablest 
have used fit. Jacobs Oil with satisfactory 
results, and believe it the best remedy for Ufet 
painful ailments of man and beast." 

At Druggists and Dkai.krs. 
THE CHARLES «. VOGELER CO., ••Itla.rs, V4 

PROFESSIONAI. AND BUSINESS CARDS 

R. L. Hinton, M. D., 
PHYSICIAN & Kl UGEON, 

KKKSCOTT, ... AHK. 

Iteniilonoo on Kart 8ocond Street. <IfHno 
with nrivute consulting: room, on Woa 

Main St. 

(*. 1*. Stnooto. T. <Mr Kao. J. II. Arnold 

Smootc McRae & Arnold, 
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

LAND, COLLECTING 
—AND— 

INSURANCE AC ENTS. 
FKKSCOTT, AKKANMAS. 

Will practice in both State und Federal 
courts. 

W t Atkitun. 7> V. Tompkins, It W. 3r«tioi. 
Attcrnty 3e»eral- Notary Pablie. 

Atkinson, Tompkins S Creeson, 
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW. 

I’HKSCOTT, ARK. 

?■&' Will practice in all Courts, both Stato 
anil Federal. Business attended to promptly. 

NEVADA CODNTY BANK7 
W. H. TERRY. Cashier, 

pkkscoit, akkansas 

Will do a general flunking busines*, ro- 
eeivo depoaiu, etc. 

Correspondents: 
Western National Bank. New York. 

| Commercial Bank, St. Louis, 
I German National Bank, Little liock. 

T -A.\3.3ce.c. 
CARPENTERIAND BUILDER, 

PUKSCOTT, .... AKK 
Will do work promptly and satisfactorily 

l cither in city or country, 
ASlPSlinp on Hast Front strec near depot. 

W. L. GAINES 

BOOT^SHOEMAKER 
WKST MAIN STICK 1ST, 

pkkscott, ark. 

SUMMER’S HOUSE. 
Cor. N. Front and Walnut Sts., 

{ IIOI’K. AUK 
Tables supplied at all times with the beat 

edibles tin1 market affords, Clean, mat and 
comfortable beds. Terms reasonable. 

®W~ispecial attention given to commer- 
cial men. 

J. R. HARRELL & CO., 
> Blacksmiths Sf- 
i Wagon Makers. 

REPAIRING WOOD & IRON PROMPTLY DONE 
Horse shoeing and Repairing Buggies 

A SPKCIAl.TY. Knlargod JShop. Rotter 
Facilities, and more and better mati>riul than 
over beloro. J. II. Harrell will also do gun* 
nine. 

Wo are also manufacturers and agents foi 
the oelolirated Lyon's Combination Harrow 
ano Scraper, and will furnish thorn on do 
mand. 

JUT Shop next to Methodist church, o» 
West Second street. We guarantee all 
work to give satisfaction. 

| .1. T. Moody. /.. It Lowry 

MOODY & LOWRY, 

Wood & Blacksmith Shop 
EMMET. ARK. 

Will do all kinds of work in wood and iron iiiniiu 
fact ur in#, u<•«d»*d in this section, also #cu«-.ral re 

airing llorsc shoeing a specialty. 
ttv We respectfully solicit public tuitiona#*. 

gunrunteein# to do Hrst class work, amt give satin 
faction. 

Now is the time to advertise. 


