
TWO COBWEBS.

An Old Man’s Talc.

“There, I’ve found the place, Cob-
web. ”

“You have, papa?”
“Ihave.”

“With admirably planned kitchen
nnd flower gardens?”

“No,” said I, laughing.
“

With an extensive view of the Sur-

rey Hills?”

Why, nuyono would think you
were a house agent, Cobweb,” I said,
smiling.

“No wonder, papa, when I’ve been

reading so many advertisements. But
do tell me ; have you really fouud the

place at last ?”
“Oh, J am, dear, dear, dear father !”

she cried, seating herself on my knee,
and nestiiug her head on my shoulder.

“There, hold up your head,” I said,
“and look at mo. Now, tell me frank-

ly. did you ever see such a weak, stupid
old man in your life ?”
“Ilike wenk, stupid old men,” she

said, archly; and her eyes twinkled
with merriment, and then softened with
the tears that stole into them.

“Yes,” I said, “hformee you cau

tyrannize over them, and do what you
plci’se with them nnd make them your
slaves, like you do me. A pretty rig
I’ve been running this last two months
to find n place you like—just as if By-
rauston square wouldn’t do. Itell you

what, try lady, you’ll have to take pains
to make mo comfortable down there, for
I shall ho as dull as lend.”

“No, you willnot, pa dear,” she said,
laughing, and then laying her cheek to

mine. “I am so, so glad. You’ve
made me so happy, for I was very tired
of London.”

I did not answer, but sat looking down
on the smooth, peachy cheek that one

of my hands would keep stroking, and
at the long, yellow hair that hung down
over the shoulders iu waves, and, in spite
ot myself, a s.gh escaped my lips.

liuth—Cobweb, as I always called
her, because she was sosoftand downy—-
started up, gazing earnestly in my face,
and then kissed me very, very fondly.

“Don’t think about the past, dear
father, she said softly—she always
called me father when she was serious.

“Can’t help it, child,” I said, mourn-

fully ; and then, seeing the tears gather
in Inr eyes, I tried to he cheerful, and
smiled as I added, “Ihave the future
as well ns the past to make me sad, mv

dear.”

She looked at me wonderingly, but
did not speak, and I sat there holding
her little hand to my heart as Ithought
of the past, and how, ten years before,
j |, -t as business was beginning to pros-
p r with me, I was left alone with the
little fair-haired girl of 8, who
found it so hard to believe that her
mother had been taken away never to
return, only to live in our memories.
And I thought, too, of hcfw the years had
tied away, and Ihad become a wealthy
man, whose sole thought had been of
the child Ihad seen grow up to maiden-
hood, making a very idol of her, yield-
ing to her every whim, and doing the
most I could to spoil one who never

would be spoiled. For, with all the ac-

complishments Ihad lavished upon her,
liuth had grown up to be a notable little
housewife, who disgusted our cooks by
insisting upon going down into the
kitchen and making my favorite pud-
dings and tnrts with her own hands, and
generally behaving in what servants
called an unladylike way.

And then I thought of my other sor-
row the future—and pictured with an

agony I cannot describe the day when
1 should have to resign my claims to
another, and be left alone—a desolate,
broken old man.

I am naturally a very common, hard
and business-like old man, and terriblyselfish. Cobweb had woven herself so
round my heart that in my peevish, ir-
ritable way, Inever was happy when
home from the city without she was

waiting on me—filling my pipe, mixing
my one nightly glass of grog, upon which
the butler irowued—iu fact, he had sug-
gested to me that his late master had
always taken port of an evening.

Cobweb was very quiet as she glided
down from my knee to her hassock at

my feet, nnd was evidently thinking as
much as I; and at last I brightened up,for a thought had oome to me with a

selfish kind of comfort.
“Bhe’li be quite away from all tempt-

ations to leave me, there, anyhow,” I
said to myself as I thought of the “at-
homes ’ and balls to which she was so
often receiving invitations.

** me talking—fishing, as I
called it in my great cunning—to see if
here was one of the rocks ahead of

which Iwas in dread.
How shall you be able to leave all

friends —parties—and set-
outs?” I said.

“

OH, I’m tired of them all !” she said
clapping her hands.

“And gay cavaliers, with dandy airs
and mustaches, and programmes.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” she laughed merrily;
and then, as it seemed to me in my jeal-
ous watchfulness, turning the subject,
she began to talk about I lie country -

plaoe I had taken.
A fortnight later and we were settled

down; and really, with all my London

notions, I began to find the calm and

repose of the country delicious. Cob-
web was delighted, and constantly drag-
ging me somewhere or another into the

grounds of the pretty old place, where
she arranged garden seats in the snug-
gest, shadiest spots for my especial be-

hoof.
As I have said, there was a wilderness

of a wood adjoining the garden, which

the former possessor had left inft state

of nature, saving that he had had the

old footpaths and tracks widened in

their old winding ways, carefully turfed

and dotted with a chair here and there.

This wasfCobweb’s favorite place, and,

if I missed her out in the garden, I

knew I should find her here, with the

sun raising a shower of golden beams

through the network of leaves overhead,

to dance and flash among the waving
tresses of her long, golden hair.

One day I found her leaning on a dead

bough which crossed an opening in the

wood, where all seemed of a delicate

twilight green. She was listening in-

tently to the song of a bird overhead,

and, as I stopped shoit, gazing at the pict-
ure before me, I said to myself with a

sigh:
“All that’s bright must fade! My

darling, I wish I had your likeness as

yon stand. Time flies,” I muttered,
“and the winter comes at last, with

bare trees to the wood—gray hairs and

wrinkles to the old.”
She caught sight of me directly, and

the scene was changed, for I was listen-

ing the next moment to her merry, hap-

py voice.
‘

A day or two later I was in the city,
where I always went twice a week—for 1

could not give up business, it was part
of my life—when an old friend dropped
in, and, in the course of conversation,
he said:

“By the way, Burrows, why don’t

you have your portrait painted ?”
“Bah ! stuff! What for ?” I said.

“Well,” said my old friend, laughing,
‘‘I don’t know, only that it would give
a poor artist I know a job; and, poor

fellow, he wants it badly enough.”
“Bah! I’m handsome enough with-

out being painted,” I said, gruffly.
Then, as a thought flashed through my
mind—for I saw again the picture in the

wood, with Cobweb leaning on the

branch—“ Stop a minute. Can he paint
well?’

“Gloriously.”
“And is terribly bard up ?”

“Horribly, poor fellow.”

“How’s that?”

“Don’t know. He’s poor and proud,
and the world has dealt very hardly with

him. It isn’t so smooth with everyone,

Jack, as it is with us.”

“True, Tom, old fellow,” I said,
“

true. Well, look here; I’llgive him a

job. Would he come down and stay at

my place ?”
“Oh, yes, if you treat him well; but,

as I tell you, he's poor and proud, and

quite a gentleman.”
‘‘Well, I’m not,

”I said, testily. ‘ 1 I’ll

give him enough to eat, and a good bed

to sleep on; and he’ll have to put up

with me dropping my ‘li’s.’ But,” I

added, slapping my pocket,
“ I can pay

him like a gentleman.”
“Get out, you purse-proud old hum-

bug !” said my friend, laughing as he

clapped mo on the shoulder. “But

there, I’m obliged to you. He’s a gen-

tleman and a man of honor.”

“Oh, I’m not afraid he’ll steal the

spoons,” Isaid, laughing.
“No,” lie said, dryly, “No fear of

that. But you’ll make a good picture.
”

“Stuff!” I said. “Do you think I’m

going to be painted ?”
“ Why, what are you going to do,

then?” he said, in an astonished way.
“Let him paint little Cobweb,” I

said, chuckling and rubbing my hands.

My friend gave a long whistle, and

after a few more words he left.

It did not strike me then, but Ire-

marked afterward that he seemed dis-

posed to draw back from his proposal;
but I was now so wrapned up in my

plans that I could think of nothing but

the picture in the wood, and I went

home full of it, meaning it f r a sur-

prise.
Two days later one of the servants an-

nounced a Mr. Grantlyon business, and,
on liis being shown iu, I found myself
face to face with a liaudsome, grave-

looking man of about 30. He was rather

shabbily dressed, and looked pale and

illas he bowed to Cobweb and myself,
ending by staring at my child, as I

thought, in rather a peouliar way.
This annoyed me—a stout, choleric,

elderly man—for no one had a right to

look at my Cobweb but me; and Ispoke
rather testily as I said :

“Now, sir, when you please lam at

your service.”

“I beg your pardon,” he said, in a

low, musical voice.
#

“Miss Burrows, I

presume. One moment, please—don’t
move.”

Cobweb was sitting in the bay-win-
dow, and, to my utter astonishment, lie

quickly drew one of the curtains, and

then half closed another, so that the

light fell strongly upon hair.

I could not speak for the passion bub-

bling up in my throat, and, as I stood

gasping, he came and took my arm, led

me aside, and then, pointing to where

Cobweb sat, as astounded as myself, he

said:
“That would be admirable, sir. We

could not improve that natural pose.”
“What the dickens—are you mad,

sir ? What do you mean ?”
“I beg your pardon,” ho said, flush-

ing, and speaking hastily. ‘‘lam so

wrapped up in my art, I thought you
understood. Mr. Elden said you wished

me to paint this young lady’s portrait.
Am I mistaken?”

“Chut!” I ejaculated, cooliDg on the

instant. “I beg your pardon. Sit

down, sir. You’re hungry, of course.

How stupid of me !—Cobweb, my dear,
oruer some lunch into the dining-room.”

He smiled, returned the pressure of

my hand in a frank, honest way that I

liked, and then looked after my darling
in a way that I did not like; for this was

not what I meant, and my jealousy was

aroused. I expected some snuffy-look-
ing old painter, not a grave, handsome

young fellow. But I remembered Tom

Eldeu’s words—“ He is a gentleman, and
a man of honor ”—and, casting away my
suspicious thoughts, I entered into the

subject at once.

‘ ‘ I’d half forgotten it,” I said. ‘

‘ She’ll

make a good picture, eh ?”

“Admirable, sir. Thatpositionstruck
me at once as Ientered.”

“ I’llshow you a better one than that,
my boy,” I chuckled. “But I'm a

business man, what’s your figure—the
prire, eh ?”

He hesitated, and his hand trembled
as he said :

“Would—fifteen guineas be too
much ?”

“Fifteen !” I said.
“I should take great pains with it—-

it would be a long task,” he said, eager-

ly; and there was troubles iu the

wrinkles of his forehead. ‘‘ But if you
think it too much —”

“Ithink it an absurd price, sir,” I

said, testily, for Elden had said he was

very poor. “Why, Mr. Elden gave
four hundred for a bit of scrap can-

vas—”
“By a very clever artist, sir,”he said,

with a grave smile.

“Look here,” I said, “Mr.—Mr.—

Grantly. You make a good picture of

it, and I’llgive you fifty guineas.”
He flushed, and looked pained.
“Less than half would pay me well,

sir,” he said.

“Tut, tut! stuff, man! Elden told
me yonwere poor and hard up. You al-

ways willbe if you are not more of a man

of business.”
“Sir!” he exclaimed, rising and look-

ing at mo angrily. “I came here ex-

pecting the treatment—”
He stopped short, reeled, sank into his

chair, covered his face with his hands,
and sobbed like a child.

“

My dear sir—l—really—l—l didn’t
mean—” I stammered, perspiring at

every pore, for the position was most

paintul.
“No, no,” he said hastily, “I beg

your pardon. But—but, ”he continued,
striving manfully to master his emotion,
“I kayo been very ill, sir, and lam
weak, Ihay* been unfortuaafce—almost

starving at times. I have not broken

bread since yesterday morning—l coula

not without selling my colors. I—lam

much obliged—forgive me—let me go

back to town. Oh, my God, has itoome

to this?”
. ..

He sank back half fainting, but start-

ed as I roared out, “Go away!” for

Cobweb was coming into the room.

“Thank yon,” he said, taking my

hand as he saw what I had done. “It

was so kind of yon.”

“My dear fellow,” I said, “this is

terrible;” and I mopped my face.

“There, sit still—back directly.”
I ran out to find Cobweb in the hall.

“Oh, yon dear, good father!” she

cried, with tears in her eyes.
“What a

kind surprise ! But is anything wrong ?”

“Artist little faint,” I said. “Here,
the sherry—biscuits. Stop away a bit.”

Iran back with them, and made him

take some wine, and, thus revived, he

rose and thanked me.

“What are yon going to do?” I said,
staring.

“I’m going back to town, sir,” he

said quietly, but with his lower lip trem-

bling. “I am not fit to undertake the

task. I thank you, but it is too late. I

am not well. ”

I looked at him as a business man,

and in that brief glance, as in a revela-

tion, I saw the straggles of a poor,

proud man of genius, who could not bat-

tle with the world. I saw the man who

had sold, bit by bit, everything he

owned, in his straggle for daily bread,

and, as I looked at him, I felt ashamed

that I should be so rich, and fat, and

well.
“Mr. Grantly,” I said, taking his

hand, “Iam a rough man, and spoiled
by bullyingpeople, and having my own

way. I beg your pardon for wha* I have

said and am going to say. You came

down here, sir, to paint my little girl’s

Eortrait,
and you are going to paint it

efore you go back to town; and when

you do go, you are going to have fifty
guineas in your pocket. Hush ! not a

word, sir. My old friend Elden told me

that you were a gentleman and a man of

honor. Tom Elden is never deceived.

Now, sir. please come into the dining-
room and have some lunch. Not a word,
please. Ifgood food won’t bring you

round, you shall have the doctor; for, as

the police say,” I continued, laughing,
“ * you’re my prisoner

’—but on parole.
”

He tried to speak, but could not, and

turned away.

“Allright,” I Baid; “all right;” and

I patted him on the shoulder, and walked

away to the window for a few minutes

before I turned back to find him more

composed.
That afternoon we all three went out

into the wood, and I made Cobweb stand

as I had seen her on that day.
Grantly was delighted, and insisted

upon making a sketch at once; and then

the days wire on, with the painting pro-
gressing slowly, bnt in a way that was a

wonder to me, so exquisite was every

touch, for tlio artist’s whole soul was in

his work.
Those were delightful days, but there

was a storm coming. I quite took to the

;
roung fellow, though, and by degrees
leard from him his whole story—how,

young and eager, he had, five years be-

fore, come to town to improve in his art,
and bow bitter had been his struggle,
till, just before he had encountered my

friend Elden, he had been really, liter-

ally dying of sickness and want.

It was a happy time, that, for when
the painting was over for the morning
we gardened, or strolled in the country
—our new friend being an accomplished
botanist and a lover of every object that
we saw. Iused to wonder how lie had

learned so much, and found time to paint
as well.

I say it was a happy time for the first

three weeks, aud then there were clouds.

Cobweb was changed. I knew it but

too well, I could see it day by day.
Grantly was growing distant, too, and

strange, and my suspicions grew hour

by hour, tillI was onlykept from break-

ing out by the recollection of Tom

Eldon’s words—“ He is a gentleman and

a man of honor.”
“Tom Eldon never was wrong,” I said

one morning, as I sat alone, “and for
a man like that, after my kindness, to

take advantage of his position to win that

girl’s love from me, would bo the act of

the greatest scoun—”
“May Icome iD, Mr. Burrows?” said

the voice of the man of whom I was

thinking.
“Yes, come iu,” I said; and there we

stood looking in one another’s eyes.
“He’s come to speak to me,” I said,

andpiy heart grew very hard, but I con-

cealed my feelings till he spoke, and
then I was astounded.

“Mr. Burrows,” he said, “I’ve come

to say good-by.”
“Good-by,” Isaid.
“Yes, sir, good-by. I have wakened

from a dream of happiness to a sense of

misery of which I cannot speak. Let
me be brief, sir, and tell you that I shall

never forget your kindness.”
“Bi t you haven’t finished the pict-

ure.”

“No, sir, and I never shall;” he said,
bitterly. ‘ ‘ Mr. Burrows, I cannot stay.
I—tliat is—l need not be ashamed to

own it, I love your child with all my
heart.”

“I knew it,”I said, bitterly.
“And you think I have imposed on

your kindness. No, sir, I have not, for
I have never shown by word or look—”

“No, you scoundrel,” I said to my-

self, “but she knows itall the same.”

“And, sir, such a dream as mine

could never be fulfilled—it is impossi-
ble.”

“Yes,” I said', in a cold, hard voice,
“itie impossible.”

“God bless you, sir! Good-by.”
“You willnot say good-by to her?” I

said, harshly.
He shook bis head, and, as I stood

there, hard, selfish and jealous of him, I
saw him go down the path, and breathed
more freely, for he was gone.

Gone, but there was a shadow on my
home. Cobweb said not a word, and ex-

pressed no surprise, never even referring
to the picture ; but went about the house

slowly, drooping day after day, month
after month, tiilthe summer-time came

round again, and I knew that in my jeal-
ous selfishness I was breaking her young
heart.

She never complained, and was as lov-
ing as ever; but my little cobweb was

broken, and the tears spangled it like
dew whenever itwas alone.

It was as nearly as could be a year af-

ter, that I, feeling ten years older, went
to seek her one afternoon, and found
her as I expected in the little wood,
standing dreamy and sad in her old po-
sition leaning upon the tree, listening to

no bird-song now, but with a far off,
longing look in her eves, that swept
away the last selfish thought from my
heart.

1 did not let her see me, but went
straight up to Elden’s, learned what I

wanted, and a short time after I was in

a handsome studio in St. John’s wood,
staring at the finished picture of my
child—painted, i f course, from memory
—framed, against the wall.

As I stood there I heard the door open,
aud turning stood face to face with Grant-

Ijs
\Ve looked in each other’s eyes for a

few moments without speaking, and then
in a trembling, broken voice, I said :

1 ‘Grantly, I’ve come as a beggar now.

My poor darling—God forgive me! I’ve
brokeu her heart.”

It was my turn to sit down and cry
like a child, while my dear boy tried to
comfort me—telling me, too, withpride,
how he had worked and become famous,
and in a few more months he meant to
come down and ask my consent.

But there, I’m mixing it up. Of
course he to d me that as we were rush-
ing along, haring just had time to catch

the express; and on reaching there was

pc conveyauce, and w* had to walk.

Thai scoundrel, would not wait, but

ran on without me, and when Igot there,

panting and hot, I found my darling’s
heart was mended with all of that be-

longing to the good man from whose

«rma Bhe ran to hide her rosy blushes on

my breast.

I’m not the selfish old fellow that I

was about Cobweb, for here in the old

place, where they’ve let me stay with

them, I pass my time with those two

flossy-haired little tyrants, Cobweb the

Second, and the Spider, as we call little

Frank. Asfor Cobweb the Second, aged

2, she said to me this morning, with her

tiny arms about my neck, and her soft,
cherub cheek against mine—“Oh,

ganpa, dear, I do yove oo!”—as I love

her withall my selfish heart.— Cassell’s

Magazine.

AGRICULTURAL AND DOMESTIC.

Around the Farm.

The tubers of Jerusalem artichoke

are much improved after taking up by
being laid for a time on unslacked lime.

—English Gardener.

Six pounds of white lead added to one

gallon of tar varnish, and applied as

paint, mil prevent damp coming

through walls.— American Cultivator.

Last fall a few loads of manure were

spread upon a meadow, and this spring
the entire field was plowed and planted
with com. A heavy coat of manure was

spread on the plowed surface. The diy
weather prevented the rotting of this

manure, and the crop received very little

benefit from it. On the spots where the

manure was spread last tall the com was

much better. — Moore?s Rural.

Harness should never be kept in the

stable where manure is constantly gen-

erating large quailirti?s of ammonia.

This ammonia is rapidly absorbed by
the leather, and the effect upon the

leather is about the same as would re-

sult from saturating it with strong lye.
In a word, ammonia rots leather, and

hence keeping harness in the stable is

sure to result in its damage, more or less.

—Exchange.
Mr. Chapman relies on the plentiful

use of swamp muck over the roots as a

preventive of the borer in peach trees,
and he accidentally proved the curious re-

frigerating quality of muck in holding
frost and retarding the bloom in the

spring when dumped by the horse-load

in the fall about the base of his trees.

I hear that one of your strawberry grow-
ers has great faith in growing tansy
around peach trees to keep borers away.
That would naturally prevent attacks on

the root with plow and spade, and im-

plies a restful and conservative rather

than an experimental cultivation.— Cor,

Hartford Courant.

We often wonder why farmers in this

country do not use the cart more; it is

far more handy for loading and dumping
manure, soil, roots, etc., than a wagon,

being more easy to load, and especially
to unload. A cart can be quickly loaded
and dumped, and only requires one

good horse to draw it. InEngland carts

are in constant use, being very popular
in the harvest-field. We are glad to see

that dumping wagons are employed on

many of our farms. This loading ma-

nure from a barn-yard, and hauling itby
wagon a few hundred yards, to be un-

loaded forkful by forkful, is a waste of

time and labor, of both man and beast.

—Rural World.

The signs of a good-working ox are :
long head, bread and level between the

eyes, and the eyes full,keen and pleas-

ant; forward legs straight; toes straight
forward; hoofs broad not peaked; and
the distance short between the ankle and

the knee; these properties enable an ox

to travel on hard roods; if the auimal

turns his toes out, the strain comes on

the inside claw, and when traveling on

hard ground he will get lame at the

joint between the hoofs and the hair-

full breast; straight back; round ribs,

projecting out as wide as the hip bones;
these are the signs of strength and good
constitution. The best colors are brown,
dark-red and brindle. At Iyears of age
the steer becomes an ox, and, having
completed his Bth or 9th year, he should

be fattened for the butcher.— Moore's

Rural.

About the House.

Never cut broiling meat. The juice
escape.

Snow and long cooking will make

tough meat tender.

Substitute for Tea.— Alkatlirepta,
homeopathic chocolate, is recommended

by physicians as a substitute for tea,
cocoa, etc., for invalids.

Sour Stomach.— Eat a piece of salt

codfish or a red herring for your break-

fast ; avoid grease ; a piece of carbon-

ate of soda about the size of a small bean
dissolved in water is good.

External Pile Remedy. —Carbonate

of lead, one-half ounce; sulphate of

morphia, 15 grains; stramonium oint-

ment, one ounce ; olive oil, 20 drops.
Mix and apply three times a day, or

oftener, ns the pain may require.

To Wash Corsets.— Take out the

steels; use hot water; one teaspoonful
borax to every pail of water; place the

corsets on the washboard and scrub well

with a clean brush, using very little

soap; do not boil the corsets, but, if

very yellow, bleach in the sun; rinse

well; rub in a little starch and iron when

quite damp.— Toronto Globe.

Coed Feet.— Never go to bed with
cold feet, nor try to sleep without being
able to keep them warm. Cold feet

show an unbalanced circulation. The

very best thing to do is to warm them

by exercise, if that be practicable. If

not, try dipping them in hot and cold
water alternately, and then using vigor-
ous friction. —Housekeeper.

To Prevent Potatoes from Rot.—
Dust over the floor of the bin with lime,
and put in about six or seven inches of

potatoes, then dust with lime as before,
then more potatoes, using about one

bushel of lime to forty bushels of pota-
toes. The lime improves the flavor of
the potatoes, and effectually kills the

fungi which causes the rot.

Cure for Incipient Consumption.—
Live temperately, avoid liquor, take a

daily sponge bath, wear flannel next the

skin, and take every morning one-half

pint of fresh milkfrom the cow, mixed
with a wineglass of the expressed juice
of green hoarhound. A person who has

tried this remedy says that four weeks,
iffee of the hoarhound and milk relieved
the pains of my breast, and gave me the

ability to breathe deep, long, and free,
strengthening and harmonizing my
voice, and restoring to me a better state
of health than I had enjoyed for years.
The remedy to must be con-

tinued for some time.

Plate Cloths for Daily Use.— Boil
soft rags (nothing is better for the pur-

pose than the tops of old cotton stock-

ings) in a mixture of new milk and
hartshorn powder, in the proportion of

one ounce of powder to a pint of milk;
boil them for five minutes ; wring them
as soon as they are taken out, for a mo-

ment, in cold water, and dry them be-

fore a fire. With these rags rul the

plate briskly as soon as it has been well
washed and dried after daily use. A
most beautiful deep polish willbe pro-
duced, and the plate willrequire noth-

ing more than merely to be dusted with
a leather or a dry soft cloth, before it is

again put on the table.— Boston Tran-

script.

In England when a tramp, male or

female, wants a new suit of clothing, he
or she takes lodging inthe workhouse or

jailfor the night, and before morning
tears into small pieces every scrap of

clothing upon the person. The officers,
of course, cannot send them adrift in
suoh a condition of nudity, but, after pro.

vidiug them with cleas find autHcieot

clothing,they are taken before the magis-
trate and committed to six weeks’ hard

labor to pay for the garments.— Dr.

Foote's Health Monthly.

Ghosts in Washington.
Haunted houses are plentiful in Wash-

ington. There is a domicile in Four-

and-a-half street, where, in the evening

twilight, before the gas is lighted,‘'a
newspaper is heard to rattle in an alcove

designed for a bed. Investigation of

the apartment develops the fact that

there is no person there to rattle the

paper. The doubter may suggest rats,
but the solemn assurance is given that

there is no paper there to be rattled, nor

any possible thing that could resemble

the noise of folding a newspaper—no
paper of any kind that could be rattled

or folded. Of course people will be

found to scoff at the ghost of a newspa-

per, but perhaps, if told of the inexpli-
cable death of a lady, the wife of a liter-

ary man, in that house some years ago,
they might change their opinion.

There is another haunted house on

New Jersey avenue, which no tenant
can be got to occupy. An effort has
been made for some time to get up a

party of bold spirits to sit up in itall

night, which I was invited to join, but

declined, because lam not one of that

kind. The New Jersey avenue ghost is

known to hold some sort of relationship
to a gentleman and lady who lived there

several years ago. One day itwas given
out that she had gone to New York, and,

shortly afterward, he picked up his car-

pet-bag and went away, since which

time neither of them has ever been seen.

Now, at 11 o’clock at night, a carriage is

heard, but not seen, to drive up; the
bell rings without any visible cause, t|ie
door is heard to open and close, and af-
ter that the most pitifulsounds, as of a,

female voice begging for mercy and cry-

ing out that she was not prepared to

die, are heard, but there is no pity. He

murders her again every night. Ifthese

things are not so, why does the house

remain vacant, although some most in-

telligent people have tried to live in it ?

—Pittsburgh Dispatch.

The old .and reliable piano manufac-

turers, George Steck & Co., of New

York, have taken a sensible view of the

hard times by offering to the public, for

the present, their pianos at prices in

accordance with these times. Consider-

ing that the Steck pianos have the envi-

able reputation of being the best and

most durable instruments made, a good
many being in need of such an addition
to a comfortable home will not be slow
in availing themselves of the rare chance

to procure an absolutely reliable piauo
for near the same price they would have

to pay in getting a so-called cheap class

instrument with a fictitious and doubtful
name.

Remarkable Success.

The success of the leading literary paper of
the West, The Chicago Ledger, is truly re-

markable. Since its introduction to the read-

ing public, six years ago, The Ledger has

steadily advanced in favor, and is now ac-

knowledged second to no paper of the kind in

the country. Its circulation is national, and
has been obtained through the efforts of its

publishers to pro luce a paper of high moral

character, and at the same time sell it at a price
consistent with the present hard times. That

they have succeeded, and well, too, the thou-

sands of readers of The Ledger scattered from
Maino to Texas and from Oregon to Florida
will bear testimony. The Chicago Ledger is a

large forty-eight column weekly paper, which

contains stories both complete and continued,
in each number, written by the best authors

of the day, and a great variety of information

interesting to every one. The subscription price
of The Ledger is odlv $1.50 per year, postage
paid, and itis equal inevery particular to other

papers of the same character which sell for $3
a year. Three copies of this valuable paper
willbe sent to any one who sends 10 cents and
their address to The Ledger, Chicago, 111.

Regular Secretion Essential to Health.

Tho regular socretion aud flow of the gastrio
juices, and of the bile which the use of Hostet-

tei’s Stomach Bitters promotes, are effects

which conduce materially to the restoration of

heaitli, when the system is disordered. Food is

not digested in the dvspeptio stomach because

the gastric fluid is deficient, superabundant or

vitiated ; tho iivorbecomes congested and the
bowels constipated because tho supply of bile

is inadequate or misdirected. The Bitters rec-

tifies all this, and removes every ill-oonsequence
of t < and bilious irregularity.
Furthermore, it stimulates the action of the

kidneys, by which impurities are, so to speak,
strained from tho blood, and any tendency in

the urinary organs to grow sluggish and disor-

dered counteracted. Whether it be used as a

morns of regulating gastric or bilious secretion,
aud relieving tho overloaded bowels, or to pro-
mote complete, and therefore healthful, urina-

tion, Hostetter’s Bitters may be relied upon
with confidence to accomplish the end in view.

Have you Heart Disease ? If so, we

would like to call your attention to Dr. Graves’

HEART-REGULATOR, a preparation specially

prepared for the cure of Heart Disease, Ner-

vousness aud Sleepless Nights.
When we say it can be cured we know what

we say, and can substantiate it by certificates

of cures, and, what is best, living witnesses.

Send to Frank G. Ingalls, Concord, N. H..
for a pamphlet containing certificates of a few

who have been cured by its use. Also, de-

scription of various forms of Heart Disease.

You can obtain the HEART REGULATOR

of yeur druggist. Small size 50 cents, large
size sl.

THE MARKETS,

NEW YORK.
Beeves $7 25 @ll 00

Hoos 460 @ 6 70

Cotton 11#
Flour—Superfine...'. 6 00 @ 5 50

Wheat—No. 2 Chicago 1 33 @ 1 34
Corn—Western Mixed. 60 @ 66

Oats—Mixed 35 @ 40

Rye—Western 73 @ 75

Pork—New Mess..... 12 62#@12 87#
Lari) 8 @ 8#

CHICAGO.

Beeves—Choice Graded Steers 5 25 @ 5 50

Choice Natives 4 40 @ 4 80

Cows and Heifers 2 25 @ 3 50

Butchers’ tts 'rs 3 25 @ 3 50

Medium to l air 3 60 @ 4 20

Hogs—Live 3 00 @ 4 25

Flour—Fancy White Winter 6 75 @ 7 25

Good to Choice Spring Ex. 5 25 @5 60

Wheat—No. 2 Spring 1 09 @ 1 10

No. 3 Spring 1 02 @1 03

Corn—No. 2 42 @ 43

Oats—No. 2 24 @ 25

Rye—No. 2 55 @ 56

Barley—No. 2 56 @ 67

Butter—Choice creamery 28 @ 30

Egos—Fresh 19 @ 20

Pork—Mesß 11 37 #@ll 50

Lard 7#@ 7#
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 1 14 @ 1 15

No. 2 1 09 @ 1 10

Corn—No. 2 42 @ 43

Oats—No. 2 24 @ 25

Rye—No. 1 65 @ 56

Barley—No. 2 63 @ 64

ST. LOUIS.
Wheat—No. 3 Red Fall 1 19 @ 1 20

Corn—No. 2 Mixed 45 @ 46

Oats —No. 2 28 @ 20

Rye 56 @ 57

Pork—Mess, 11 75 @ll 85

Lard 7#@ 7#
Hogs 3 70 @ 4 15

Cattle '. 3 09 @ 5 25

CINCINNATI.
Wheat—Red 1 15 @ 1 23

Corn—New 37 @ 39

Oats 28 @ 31

Rye 69 @ 63

Pork—Mess ..11 60 @ll 75

Lard 7#@ 8#
TOLED 9.

Wheat—No. 1 White Michigan 1 31 @ 1 32

No. 2 Red Winter 1 28 @ 1 19
Corn

, 47#@ 50#
Oats—No. 2 28 @ 29

DETROIT.
Flour—Choice White 6 80 @ 6 50
Wheat—No. 1 White 1 30 @ 1 31

No. 1 Amber 1 27 @ 1 28

Corn—No. 1 49 @ 50

Oats—Mixed 29 @ 30

Barley (per cental) 1 06 @ 1 55

Pork—Mess.. 12 95 @l2 60

EAST LIBERTY, PA.
Cattle—Beat 5 20 @ 5 50

Fair 450 @ 8 00

floiaaioa s 59 @ 4 25

*«r»»p ~ . 5Hh! $ 4 M

An Open letter—It Spesks for Itself.

Rockpobt, Mass., April 2d, 1877.

Mr. Editor : Haying read in your paper re-

ports ofthe remarkable cures of catarrh, lam

induced to tell “what Iknow about catarrh,
and Ifancy the “snuff” and “inhatog-tube
makers (mere dollar grabbers) would be glad If

they could emblazon a similar cure in the pa-

pers. For 26 years 1 suffered with catarrh.

The nasal passages became completely closed.

“Snuff,” “dust,” “ashes,” “inhaling-tubes
and “sticks” wouldn’t work, though at inter-

vals Iwould sniff up the so-called catarrh snuff,
untilIbecame a valuable tester for such medi-

cines. Igradually grew worse, and no one can

know how much Isuffered or what a miserable

being Iwas. My head ached over my eyes bo

that! was confined to my bed for many suc-

cessive days, suffering the most intense pain,
which at one time lasted continuously for 168

hours. Allsense of smell and taste gone, sight
and hearing impaired, body shrunken and

weakened, nervous system shattered, and con-

stitution broken, ana Iwas hawking and spit-
ting seven-eighths of the time. Iprayed for

death to relieve me of my suffering. A favor- •
able notice in your paper ofDr. Sage’s Catarrh

Remedy induced me to purchase a package, and
nse itwith Dr. Fierce’s Nasal Douche, which

applies the remedy by hydrostatic pressure, the

only way compatible with common sense. Well,
Mr. Editor, it did not cure me in three-fourths
of a second, nor in one hour or month, but in

less than eight minutes Iwas relieved, and in

three months entirely cored, and have remained

so for over sixteen months. While using the

Catarrh Remedy, I used Dr. Pierce’s Qolden

Medical Discovery to purify my blood and

strengthen my stomach. Ialso kept my liver

active and bowels regular by the use of his

Pleasant Purgative Pellets. If myexperience
will induce other sufferers to seek the same

means of relief, this letter willhave answered its

purpose. Yours truly, S. D. REMICK.

BACKWARD AND FORWARD.

BY E. HOBMAW GUNNISON.

Twelve strikes the clock. The year has fled—

The year with all its sweetness—

Its voice of Joy, its tears half shed,
Its longing and completeness;

Its woe for me, its joy for you,

Its hours of pain and gladness;
And now Time fills the glai.s anew—

God grant it holds no sadness.

For in the year that Just has fled
Some fond hopes have been blighted,

And some have joined the silent dead
Who in its dawn delighted.

Well, fill the cup and drink to-day
With mirthful speech and laughter,

And cheer the hours which pass away—

God knows what cometh after.

’Tie well that he has kindly hid
The future from our seeing,

And closed beneath« shrouding lid

His time from every being.
Life's field has roses for the bee,

It also has its Bttibble,
And you and I,my friend, might sec

A future fullof trouble.

For what is hid we’ll not repine,
There is no use in whining,

For somewhere, with a light divine,
The snn is always shining.

And never was a night so dark

But what there came a morning;
Take courage, and 'wait the lark

That loudest sings at dawning.

IfTime, the reaper, seeks to mow

Amid our fields and closes,
He shall not hear the voice of woe—

We’ll dim his scythe with roses.

We’ll gather round the cheerful grate
And fIU anew our glasses;

And, should he seek to findour gate,
We’ll mock him while he pass s.

And though the days may bear us on

While Old and New Years mingle,
Still other tones when we are gone

Shall raise their happy jingle.
What matters It ? Forever young,

While time speeds on nor falters,
We still shall bo, although the tongue

Is silent by our altars.

Although the ear that caught each tone

No more perchance may hear us,
And friends may journey on alone

Who used to journey near us.
We pass, we go, we arc not dead—

Life once is life eternal;
And tears of grief or friendship shed

Wo see in climes supernal.

We drink the present hours to-day,
Unheeding ofthe morrow,

Althoughits onward path may lay
Through troubled fields of sorrow.

Live while we live; to fear, no slave ;
No thought for future taking;

Like foum we’ll sparkle on life’s wave,
And vanish with its breaking.

Frank Leslie, Esq., of the “Illus-

trated Weekly,” pays : “For some time past I

have been using your Cocoaine, and Ithink it

far preferable to anything Ihave ever used for

the hair.”

CHEW

'lhe Celebrated
“Matchless”
Wood Tag Plug

Tobacco.

The Pioneeb Tobacco Company,
New York, Boston and Chicago.

The propriety of giving condition
medicine to hordes, cattle and sheep was dis-

cussed and admitted by many of the agricult-
ural societies throughout the State last fall, and

we believe that in every case but one they de-

cided in favor of Sheridan’s Cavalry Condition

Powders. Good judgment.

How to Make Good Bread.

Use Dooley’s Yeabt Powder, and you will

have no difficulty. The substances entering
into its composition are perfectly pure, healthy
and nutritious.

Diphtheria. —This awful disease is

raging again this winter, and is almost sure

death if neglected but for a single day. If

taken in season Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment
will cuvn

nil's out r\f ton No f&milY
should be without it a moment.

Interesting to Allis the offer of a Genuine

Microscope for a trifle. See advertisement.

Patentees and inventors should read adver-

tisement of Edson Bros, in another column.

THE GREAT REGULATOR.

PURELY VEGETABLE.
An Effectual Specific for

Malarious Fevers,
Bowel Complaints, Dyspepsia,

Mental Depression,
Restlessness,

Jaundice,
Nausea, Colic.

Sick Headache,
Constipation and Biliousness.

ASK the recovered dyspeptics, Bilious vic-
tims of Fever and Ague, the mercurial diseased patient,
how they recovered health, cheerful spirits and good

agpetite —they will tell you by taking Simmons’ Liver

justlycelebrated medicine Regulates the Liver,
promotes digestion, and fortifies the system against
malarial diseases.

Extract of a letter from Hon.
Alexander H. Stephens: “I occa-

sionally use, when my condition
requires it, Dr. Simmons’ Liver

Regulator, with good effect. It
is mild, and suita me better than
more active remedies.”

CONSTIPATION.

TESTIMONY OF THE CHIEF JUSTICE OF
GEORGIA.—“ I have used Simmons’ Liver Regulator
for constipation of my bowels, caused by a temporary
derangement of the liver, for the last three or four years,

and always, when used according to the directions, with
decided benefit. I think it is a good medicine for the

derangement of the liver—at least such has been my

personal experience in the use of it.”—Hiram Wakneh,
Chief Justice of Georgia.

ORIGINALAND ONLY GENUINE,
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY

J. H. ZEILIN& CO.,

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

Price, £I.OO. Hold by all Druggists#
Hooks Old New wanted and sold. Immense Cata-

logue. A meriean Book Exchange , 55 Bee kinan St., N. Y.

TEACHERS of VOCAL MUSIC,
Desiring the Best Book extant, shonld try
ini vAnimmlA” unequaled collection of
I Jj AV Ulil1 Xi I Gems compiled for their use hi
I li/vvt/ I Prof*. H. It. and T. H. R. Chris-
-1 QUDlviO I tie, and supervised by Prof. K

M. Mclntosh, the eminent au-

thor and teacher. Price SO.OO a dozen. Sample by
mail. 50 oenU. SPECIMEN PAGES FREE.

R. W. CARROLL A CO.. Publisher*, Cincinnati, oi

Droit A Heady, Chlca*_.
JDW ¦¦ IfU Who will cut this out and

an& IB Ea send to us with 50 cents
fir'cla B |g a H willreceive The Voiiuk

jJLJBkJtLA JmJSt Kollts W orld one year,

an eight-page S2-column

anBCTMHgnBnBHnnMMn monthlyforyoung and old,
and 50 fine mixed visiting
cards in a nice card case.

No amateur paper; established three years. P. O. stamps
taken. Sample copy of paper, with best premium list
ever offered, for 3 cents. Address

THE YOUNG FOLKS WORLD,

AGENTS
WANTED!

FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS

WILSON SEWING MACHINE CO.
829 Broadway. New York City;

Chicago, 111.; New Orleans, La.;
orSan Francisco. Cal.

JACKSON’S BEST
BWEET NAVY CHEWIN6 TOBACCO
was awarded the highest prize at Centennial Expositioi
for its iine chewing qualities, the excellence and lasting
character of its aweetening and flavoring. Ifyou want
the best tobacco ever made, ask your grocer forthis, anb

see that each plug bears our blue-strip trade-mark, with
words Jackson’s Beaton it. Sold wholesale by all job
bers. Send for sample to C. -A. JACJvMON <Sc CO..

JHannfactnrers, Petersburg, Va.

The Bent Truss without
Metal Springs ever in ented

g A jE.-filing No humbug claim of a certain
l radical cure, but a guarantee

of a comfortable, secure rnd

satisfactory applianco. Wo
5X will take back and pay FUI,L
vkJF PRICE for all that do not suit. Price

single, like cut, 84; for both sides, fill. Sent by nail,

post-paid, on receipt of price. N. B.—This Truss wir.l

cure more Ruptures than any of those for which ex

travagant claims are made. Circulars free.

POMEROY TRUSS CO., 7*6 Broadway, Mew York.

PULMONA C
S
URE

S
FOR

CONSUMPTION!
Rscad this Statement from a Patient. From T.

J. Carson, College Hill, Cincinnati: “Iwas in the
last stage of CONSUMPTION. In ten days after taking
PUI.MONAmy Chiixs, Night Sweats and Fevf.r

decreased, and finallyaltogether disappeared. A mere

skeleton before, I am now well stored with flesh. My
restoration is a marvel to all who know me.”

PULIUONAmay be ordered through any Dealer in

Medicines. Circulars, containing particulars of many

CASES successfully treated, sent tree. Address OSCAR

G. MOSES, 18 Cortlandt St., New York.

CHICAGO

WEEKLY POST
TIE PEOPLE'S PAPER.

32 columns of Editorial, News, Agricultural, Miscel

lanyand Market Reports. One copy 1 year, post*
ace paid. 75c. Same terms to Agents as last year.

Address TIIEPOST.

im™«!
The ONLYCORSET COMBINING

|SK Grace, Comfort and
W

”

Beauty!
; \ Is constructed on purely scientific
LjSf \ principles. The back is whole boned
t jw Mfh '¦ 1 and left open at the hips to be laced

I 1 )Sjv-risf at pleasure of wearer, and is so pored
£ I U.d in Duck that the fabrics and bones
hi/\V >Awt adapt themselves with marvelous ac-

V, curacy to every curve and undulation

HJ"v of the finest type or figure. For sale
by nil lending merchants. Lady Agents wanted. Sam-

ples by mail on receipt of 81.S0.

WESTERN DEPOT. KEITH BROS., Chicago, Itl.

GEO. STECK & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF

’

Grand, Square and Upright

Piano Fortes
Established since 1857—Received the Highest

Awards.

ONLY GOLD MEDAL
At the World’s Fair, Vienna, 1873.

First Medal & Diploma
At the Centennial, Phila., 1876.

These Pianos have been before the public over twenty
years, and outrank all others by an uncommonly rich,
sympathetic tone, combined with absolute durability,
and have proved to stand longer in tune than any other
instrument. During theta hard timet the Sleek Pianos
trillbe told at factory prictt,and to those wishing to poteest
the moet reliable Piano made —a l\fe-long treasure—a rare

chance is offered now to do to at a moderate coat.

Afullwarranty, based on a 20 years’ excellent reputa-
tion, is given with every Piano.

rat” Beware of Bogus Pianos,

.
Vat Illustrated Catalogue and Terms apply to aearert

Agent, or direct to Headquarters,

No, U East HtU Bit, Now York.

n/w I fIBAKING
KUYjy_P

p
Q^DER.

The leading Ajßaarfcaa powder—Uniformly pure and reliable article—Full weight and full strength, and perfect
wholesome. All Grocers authorized to guarantee It. The Royal Baker,” a oomplete and valuable receipt book
for using it in all forma, sent lor lOcent*. Address -

„KOVAL BAKING POWOKB CO., New Yerk.

Bsl Almost for Nothing:
One Cent

line A Genuine, Useful, gut
One _ Oent

8£ HighlyInteresting

| MICROSCOPE |
One Very Valuable to Brery Family— Cent

One not a Cheap Toy of dropped glass, but gent
One Three Fine Lenses, accurately cent

One ground, with Stand, Diaphragm, glass Cent

o£® Stage, plates, springs, etc. Uses both c!£t
One Reflected and Transmitted Light.—No so Cent

One good Microscope ever before offered for gJJJJ
One 92,50. Bynew inventions,by mannfact- cent

One uring with machinery, on a hundred-fold gent
One Sweater *cala than ever before attempted,

One the cost is so reduced that, by bearing Cent

One part of expense, the Publishers of the

qUJ American Agriculturist can offer it to all Cent

One Subscribers for 1878 land to suck alone ) for Cent

§1 Only 40 Cents, jg
though richly WORTH 83.00, to Every g*rt

One Family, In itspractloal Usefulness, Instruo- Cent

One tlon and Amusement, for OLD and 2®"!
YOUNG.—A ooet of ONE CENT, to send Cent

One your address to the Publishers, by Postal Cent
On®

Card, will secure a fulldescription of the

One Mloroecope and lte uses. Cent
On©

§ ItWillPay. B
One ONE DIME (% prioe), with your ad- gi™
g"e dress, will bring a Specimen Copy of p{m 0
One American Agriculturist (described below), Dime

One wl*b full description of the Microscope, g[“®
One and much other valuable reading, worth Dime
One many times a dime »euu your Address g™”
Cne only, u»- one Dime with it; OR send $2 for Dime

One the American Agriculturist, all of 1878, in- Dime

g ne
eluding the Microscope. (2 Copies and 2 Dime

One Microscopes for $1.90 each: three for SI.BO Dime

One each; four for $1.70 eaoh.) 16 ots. extra for gj*“
oJJI each Microscope will prepay its delivery Dime

One anywhere in the United States or Canadas. Dime

Everybody’s Paper.
The Best and Cheapest in the World

For City, Village, and Country; For

every Mao, Woman, and Child: the

American Apntet,
so-called because started 36 years ago as a Rural

Journal—(whence its name)—but greatly enlarged in

size and scope, without change of name, until now a

large, splendid, Illustrated Family Journal, ,
adapted to the Wants, Pleasure, and Improvement

of Every Member of Every Family in City, Village,

and Country—full of PLAIN, PRACTICAL,

USEFUL, INTERESTING, RELIABLE, and

HIGHLY INSTRUCTIVE INFORMATION—with

Departments most Valuable to Housekeepers,
to Youtli,and to Children,

Every Volume contains 550 to 650 Original

Engravings, finely executed, well printed on fine

paper. They are PLEASING and INSTRUCTIVE.

gW~JS T o one can read this Journal without getting

numerous hints that willpay back many times its cost.

TERMS, for the Eugli.lior German Edition: j
$1.60 a Year (sent postpaid). Four copies, $5.20

($1.30 each). Ten copies, $12.00 ($1.20 each).

(Extra for Microscope, as above.) Published by

ORANGE JUDD CO.,
: TRY ITAYEAR. :

II¦ KinO Retail price S9OO only $360. Farlot

InnUu Organs, price $340 only s9o. lap«
free. DanielF.Beatty,Washington,N.J.

SONG LEADER!
By W. A. OGDEN AND OTHERS.

For Singing Schools and Choirs.

TEACHERS ALL LIKE IT—SAY IT IS THE BEST
192 pages, large size. $7.50 per doz. Single cop?

T 5 cts. Sample copy, postpaid, on receipt of this ad
vertisement and 50 cts. Specimen pages free.

Address W. W. WHITNEY,Toledo, Ohio.

t Soldiers disc hurled for
UAN JL JL • wounds, rupture, or injury,

other than disease, can secure full bounty; those who re-

enlisted for throe years between .Jan. 1,1»63, and April 1.
1864, having previously served nine months, are entitled
to S4OO bounty ; these who enlisted before July 4, 1864,
having received but $ 100, are entitled to bounty, act
July 28,1866; where soldier was discharged for disease,
find died of same prior to July 28,1866, the widow is en-

titled to bounty; if soldier is dead, the heirs are en-

titled as above, provided bounty has not been paid.
Peasions for all disabled soldiers. Address, with stamp,
JIcNULL & JjllUUi) Washington, I). C.
No fte till claim alloicnl.

THE

GOOD OLD

STAND-BY,

MEXICAN MUSTANG LINIMENT.

FOR MAN AND BEAST.

Established 35 YEARS Always cures. Always

ready. Always handy. Bus never yet failed. Thirty
millions have tested it. The whole world approves

the glorious old Mustang—the Best and Cheapest
Liniment In existence. 25 cents a bottle. The

Mustang Liniment cures when nothing else wilL

SOLD BY ALL MEDICINE VENDER3.

FISITIiI.
HER OWN WORDS.

_ „_ Baltimore, Md., F»b. 18,1877.
Mb. H. R. Stevens:

Dear Sir—Since several years I have got a sore and
very painful foot. I had some physicians, but they
couldn't cure me. Now, 1 have heard of yourVegetine
from a lady who was sick for a long time, and became all
well from yonr Vegetine ; and I went and bought me

one bottle ofVegetine, and, after I had used one bottle,
the pains left me, and it began to heal, and then I bought

one other bottle, and so I take it yet. I thank God for
this remedy and yourself, and wishing every sufferer may
pay attention to it. It is a blessing for health.

Mbs. 0. KRABE, 638 West Baltimore Street.

VEGETINE.
SAFE AND SURE.

Mb. H. R. Stevens:
In 1872 your Vegetine was recommended to me, and,

yielding to the persuasions ofa friend, I consented to try
it. At the time, I was suffering from general debility
and nervous prostration, superinduced by overwork and
irregular habits. Its wonderful strengthening and cura-

tive properties seemed to affect my debilitated system
from the first dose; and, under its persistent use, Irap-
idlyrecovered, gaining more than usual health and good
feeling. Since then Ihave not hesitated to give VEGE-
TINE my most unqualified indorsement, as being a safe,
6nre ana powerful agent in promoting health ana restor-
ing the wasted system to new lifeand energy. Vegetine
is the only medicine Iuse; and, aa long aa I live, Inever

expect to find a better.

Your*truly, W. H. CLARK,
120 Monterey Street, Alleghany, Pa.

VEGETINE.
THE BEST SPRING MEDICINE.

„_
Charlestown.

H. R. Stevens:
Dear Sir—This is to certify that Ihave used your "Blood

Preparation" to my family for several years, and think
that, for Scrofula, or Cankerous Humors, or Rheumatic
affections, itoannot be excelled; and aa a blood purifier
and spring medicine it is the best thing Ihave ever used,
and I have used almost everything. Ican cheerfully
recommend it to any one to need of suoh a medicine.

Yours respectfully,
Mbs. A. A. DINSMORE, 19 Russel Street.

VEGETINE.
WHAT IS NEEDED.

H. R. STEVEN., ESQ.:
B° STOa

’***IWL

Dear Sir—About one year since I found myself to a
feeble condition from general debility. Vegetine wa.

strongly recommended to me by a friend who had been
much benefited by its use. Iprocured the article, and,
after using several bottles, was restored to health, and
discontinued its use. 1 feel quite confident that there is
no medicine superior to it for those oomplainte for which
it is especially prepared, and would cheerfullyrecommend
it to those who feel that they need something to restore
them to perfeot health,

Finn of S. M. PettengiU St Co.,
No. 10 State Street, Boston.

VEGETINE.
ALL HAVE OBTAINED RELIEF.
_

„

South Bkbwici, Jan. 17,1871
B. R. Stevens, Esq.:

Dear Sir— I have had dyspepsia In Its wont form for
the last ten rears, and have taken hundreds of dollars’
worth ofmedicines without obtaining any relief. In Sen.
tember last Icommenced taking Vegetine, since whichtime toy health has steadily improved. My food digests
well, and I have gained fifteen pounds of flesh. There
are several othemln thto place taking VEGETINE, and e»have obtained relief. Yonrs truly.

cr

,

THOMAS B. MOORE.
Otereeerof Card Room, Portsmouth Oo.’s Min.

VEGETINE
PREPARED BY

I. B. rnmMw, Mm.

U I*l4 Att

&KAto $ 12 a week with our popular Books. Bibles, Obrw
iPOUmoe St Maps. Goodspeed's A*ub’g House, Chicago

fITTVC KKVCMLYERH. Prfoe-Listfree. Address
ULiltD Great Western Gun Works. Pittsßfinr. Pa.

QOAA a month. Agents wanted lo repre-

WAVU gent Child <£ Pratt, Cincinnati, O.

A SK for Kendall A Co.’s Thermometer*.
¦an. 1hey ate the best, cheapest and most reliable.

PATAHTBobtainedornopay. Send forciroular. J.Wm.
Mister, Solicitor of PatenteTßox 636, Washington, D. C.

HAIR “mke your Switches grey at half price. S»Dd
nwm for Semple, ¦ HENRY LOFT lE, Syraouse.N.Y.

A Jk A/kAnONTU. AGKNTSWAWT-
jIfIiI18IjbUi. 250 ot the latest novelties.

" ww nygena fbrCatalog. Va n & Co.Chicago
TURKEY FEATHERS! Don’t waste them
Save carefully the wing and tollfeathers. We pay cash.
Send for prices. HIRAMHADLEY St. CO . Chicago

fft Agents wanted everywhereTßuih
Hlllliness strictlyleg!tlmate.Partlcnlm free

VWAddress J.Wokth *Co. St Louis, M*

/ftArA A MONTH-AGE:
_

WANTED 38 best
Va <Jill selling articles inthe ; one sampleyrs.-.
iPUVV Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Micb

ffI)GOLD PLATEDWATCHES. Cheepest
via dia the kaowu world. Sxmplk Watch Frbk to Acsnts.

UIkAAPPMsa. A. COULTKR A CO- Chicago, 111.

CJIXTY'-SIX specimen copies of our BEAUTY
tj FUL OIL CHROMOS free, to responsible Agents
Inclose to cts. with your application to cover postage.
BTEIGELMANA CO., 104 YV. Sixth St.. Cincinnati, O.

Md ANffM 15. INGRAHAM & CO.’S

111 I111 1/ AS are superior in design and not

.liln.Et\ equaled in quality, or aa tlme-

UJJuvIIp feark^M^iss!is.sr

Agents, Read This!
WewillpayAgentsa Salary of $75 per Month and

Expenses to sell our New and Wonderful Inventions.
Address L. S. ShebmaN A Co., Marshall, Michigan.
¦¦»%# 'RESTOH ERS better than Spectacles.
ff**r P 1 The best reduced to sl. Circulars free.
¦— ¦ Address Box 788, New York.

DEMCI ORIQ Procured, or NO PAT. foe
« Kn 91WIH O every wounded, raptured.
golden oc

n

BSSRBBBuSSSIRi:
BMMB^MMMMMWBM^-harleatown, Mass.

<1 H sm* g% ANl> INVISNTOK.S.

EDSON BROS.,
‘ rim m ne’D B Bir U. S. and Foreign Patent

. E : ‘-i5.711 G Bt.,Washtogton,D. 0. Established in 1866,
e^ftarallowance. CirTrofinstructions.etc.,scat free.

jflT.fo"’’* ~,™
A L LiK Ally WEAR

j HE A V Y WjjUSTACHH AND DEAKD,

ThDp«^*Uff?l^isSP
r

Th**i>ttbOo will urn du* caution ulAUrwMibm

riRIWRIffI&inSiSRLSISVSL
8*8.50. A new lineof Rotaby Power & Si lt-

InkingI*resses. Send 2 stamps for catalogue to

0. W. WATSON. 73 Cornhill, Boston, Ma ts.

SUNSHINE
year f Uhronio; Box

of Fine French Stationery; Centennial Puzzle; Pair

Sleeve-Buttons and Magie Pen. All for 25c. AGENTS
- WANTED. SUNISHLNE PUBLISH ING CO..

11G Lust Washington Street, Chicago, 111.

TRUTH 18 MIGHTYI
Prof moot Martinet, the Spanish /

Bout and Wlg*nl, will for 30 Centa. / \
with y««r aft, h f̂ ht, **l«rof n- f V 7 (

real name, the tiros and place where 7**

will first meet, and the date of marriage. '
Addram, Prof. MARTINEZ, 4 Pr,,.io**
Bi., BoSto*. Mam. Tkit *•ma kmmbmg I

ain
,

a DAY SI'KE made by
IP I I fi Tn Agents sellingonrChromoe,
mill 111 S"B Crayons.PictureandChro-

iD 1 U Lu z«S; Lt,. 2s?sg&
msammsmemwumanmmm for 85 Cents. Illustrated
Catalogue (roe. J. IT. BIIFFOUD’S «ONS,
iostflli. (Kstabllshcd 1530.]

WORK FOR ALL
In their own localities, canvassing for the Kireuld©
Visitor (enlarged), Weekly and Monthly. lAargenf
Paper in tlie World* with Mammoth Cliromos Free.
Bii? Commissions to Agents. Terms and Outfit Free.
\ddress IV ). VICKERY, Aiigusla, Maine.

CDCC t CDCCI CDCC I An immense Descrip,
rlitt' tiltt! rnuu. fiveCatalogue of Nov-

els, Song Bookß. Music, Negro Farces, Acting Plays,
Letter Writers, Fortune Tellors, Reciters, Cook Books,

f Speakers, Dialogues, Joke Books, Ready Reckoners,
Playing Cards, Bookß on Magic, Swimming, Boxing,
Draughts, Cricket, Base-Ball, Cllog Shoes, Burnt Cork,
Wigs, Face Preparations, Ac., unequaled and unattato-

¦4 "rble elsewhere. Mailed free on application. DRWTTT
PUBLISHING HOUSE, 33 Rose Street, New York.

Millions of money lost s -im.
portant suggestions to Farmers and Fruit-Growers

in reference to the almost universal waste of fruits and
berries. How to utilize and make them profitable. Ac-
count of the growing fruit trade of U. S. How to handle
i'rnite and berries to best advantage. Prices and markets.
Recent improvements in evaporation and conserving of

illkinds of fruits, berries and vegetables. Reoipeß, and
lirections howto doit. Their vaUios, and parties who

I luy them. An interesting Illustrated Pamphlet, sent for

i i K) cts. or P. O. Btamps. Its perusal will repay every one

1 laving an orchard, or plot of small fruifs,many

Address Purchasing Agency, A. D. Co.'s Evaporated
F/uits, Chamborsburg, Pa.

KEEP’S SHIRTS.
KEEP’S Patent Partly-made Dress Shirts, best qu.' li

ty, onlyplain seams to finish, 6 for$7.
KEEP’S Custom Shirts to measure, best, quality. 0 for

$9, delivered free, Guaranteed perfectly satisfactory.
RED FLANNEL UNDERWEAR.

Undorshf-ts and Drawers, best quality, $1.60 each.
White Flannel Undervests, best quality. $1.60 each.
Canton Flannel Vests A Drawers, ex. heavy, 76c. each.
Twilled Silk Umbrellas, paragon frames, $3 each.
Best Gingham, patent protected ribs, $1 eaoh.

r iirculare and Samples mailed free on application.
Shirts only delivered free. KEEP MANUFACTURING
COMPANY, 105 and 167 Mercer Street, New York.

A EXTRA LARGE C?
V/OMMIBBIONW
Paid to Agents on two very elegant and valuable books
in popular Bubiects, filled with the very finest illustru-
ions by noted Artists. Wishing to place Agents in

EVERY TOWN on these books at ONCE, we will give
SPECIAL AND UNUSUAL COMMISSIONS
to Agents who apply within TWENTY DAYS. We mean

business ! Send for Circulars, Terms, etc., etc., to the

_

AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO., Chicago, IR^
AGENTS WANTED FOR

Creative Science:
Or, MANHOOD, WOMANHOOD, AND THEIR MUTUAL

INTER-RELATIONS; LOVE, ITS LAWS,
POWER, ETC.

Agents are selling from 15 to 25 copies a day. Bonn
for specimen pages and onr extra terms to Agents, end
see why it sells faster than any other book. Address
NATIONAL PUBLISHING CU., Chicago, UL

‘‘The Best Polish in the World.”

BABBITTSTOILET SOAR.

©fl£r» to tba

public The FINEST TOILET*OAP In the World.
Onlyeke vurett vegetable oils used in it* tnanu/adur*.
w For Up© In the Nursery St has No Equal.
Worth ten times its cost to every *iotb«r and familyin Christ**doit.

Sample box, containing 8 cake*of 6 on. each, sent free to any ad
ireu on receipt of 15cents. Address

Cough, Cold, or Sore Throat,
Requires Immediate attention, as neglect
oftentimes results in some Incurable Lung

disease. BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES

are a slmnle remedy, and will almost In-

variably give immediate relief.

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS and dealers

•t medicines.

|g CLOVE" FITTI NO g]
1 CORSETS, a

Hie Friends of this 121
JrfCTtelUN RIVALLEDCORSET H

5? are now numbered by K,

9 millions. B 3
ri \\\\ \V\vl / /'/////Prices are much reducedl».»
» \x\\\/\ ]U///Py MEDALRECEIVED' E]

XYAXW lllfffv AT CENTENNIAL. (mal
s WAV, mull Get the Genuine, and SJSI
¦ JKm\ likbevvare of imitations. Ijjf
S szt/Fmu (Mmxx askalso row Ben
» /yy/ X 1 thoivison-s g]
ft / ! : IfWunbreakable steels KJ
5 NO'if w\ vjr The best goods made. El
S x ; See that th« nsme of Q
5 XiJ Mr* THOMSON and the M

*5 TradeMarK.aCßOWN.are BO
E Corset ASteel.fsJ

SANDAL-WOOD.
Apoelthc ret. iy for all disputes of the Kidneys,

Bladder and Urinary Organs* also, good In

Dropsical Complaints- Itnever produces sioknees,

IS certain and speody in its action. Itis fast succeeding

all other remedies. Sixty capsules cure a six or eight

days. No other medicine can do this.

Beware ofImitations, for, owing to its great

oess many have been offered; some are most dangerous,

causing piles, 10.

DUNDAS DICK a ; CO.’S Genuine Soft Cap

titles, containing Oil a, andal-Wbod, told at all Drug
Storet. Aslc for circular, or toad far one to 35 and 3*
Wooster street, Dew Fort

0. N. U. No. J

\xvtm wumm vmm&jffiwtnß,
JJyj »trW(


