
OLD ELSPA.

I wits alone in the world, or I thought
I wits, which amounted to pretty much

the same in its mental and moral effects.

My mother died when Iwas so young
that I had only a shadowy remembrance
of a pale face and a long, last clasp to

the loving heart. Ihud been myfather’s

pet and darling, and now he was dead,
too, and his willhad consigned me, just
like a bale of goods, to the care and

guardianship of his brother, a doctor,
whose home lay among the picturesque
mountains of Cumberland.

I was “too impulsive,” said the will,
and would “throw myself and my money
away before 1 know the value of either,
if 1 had no one to take care of me;”
and so, when my poor father died in

the South of France, where we had gone

to winter, Uncle Ritson, who came

barely in time to lay him in the foreign
grave, carried me off' at once to his

house on the bleak hillside, gave me a

kiss as he lifted me out of the stuffy
vehicle which had conveyed us from the

station, presented me to my aunt and

cousins with a “Well, here’s Adela!”

and told me to consider myself “at

home.”

It was the beginning of January, in-

tensely cold. The sudden change from
a warmer climate had sensibly affected

me; I was chilled under all my furs,
and perhaps more chilled by the re-

straining influence of my father’s will,
having pondered the “too impulsive” all

through the journey.

Certainly I was not “too impulsive”
on my entrance to my new “homo.”

Aunt and cousins iiad met me on the

threshold with warm welcome, pressed
to remove my wraps and to make me

comfortable. There was a huge lire

blazing on the hearth, a tea-table piled
with North Country luxuries, and all

that should have made me feel at home;
but something was wanting, and, instead
of responding to their greetings in my
own natural fashion, I dropped into a

seat, after my first glance around, and,
covering my face with my hands, burst

into tears.

I have small, thin, quick ears. I

overheard Aunt Ritson whisper to Bella

and Winnie as she drew them back :

“Hush! Its but natural, poor bairn!
Leave your cousin alone, lasses; she
willcome to herself all the sooner.”

And Idid come to myself; but wheth-
er my tears had fallen frostily on their

hot hearth, or we travelers had brought
a chill in with us, or my own manner

did not invite effusion, a certain air of
restraint seemed to grow upon us; and

when Iwas shown to the room set apart
for me, and left to myself, I flung my-

self upon my bed and sobbed in pas-
sionate grief for my dead father, declar-

ing that I was alone in the world, utter-

ly alone.

And this feeling grew upon me.

Looking back, 1 am conscious that it
was much my own fault that I had not

responded with sufficient warmth and

gratitude to the relatives who had made

room in their household for one they
hud not seen since she was a baby, and
had met with open arms and hands.

They had heard that I was gushing
and exuberant—a creature of impulse—-
and, finding me reserved and languid,
concluded that I, accustomed to ele-

gance and luxury, could not brook the

homeliness and retirement of my new

life. I was rich, and they were not.

They mistook my morbid melancholy
for pride, and ceased to press their so-

ciety or attentions on me, lest I should

attribute to them mercenary motives.
I see it all now, but then I was blind.

I had another grief at my heart beside
sorrow for my d> ad parent, and I fear,
whenever my thoughts flew to that

lonely grave among the Pyrenees, I

questioned the policv which had iso-

lated me from the world—the woild in
which my hero lived and moved—and

prisoned my free soul among those un-

responsive walls of stone.

In this rhapsody I did not apostro-
phize alone the four walls of the solid
stone house that, sot against the moun-

tain side, with a background of pine,
larch and mountain ash, looked so cold

and gray, staring with its many lidless
eyes from its rocky, pereh above the
straggling lake village, on the steep, un-

guarded roadway in front, and the nar-

row strips of garden ground stretching
like green arms on either side.

No, I held converse with the moun-

tains. They were to me the barrier be-

tween love and life and happiness!, but
it was only on their solitary heights I
felt free to .rive the feeling utterance.
The thrifty household ways of my aunt

and cousins, which kept them ever busy,
were strange to me. My dainty fingers
had no acquaintance with rolling-pin or

pasteboard. It was not I who kept so

bright the mirror in which I saw my
own beauty—aye, and my own unhappi-
ness—reflected. I was supposed to be

mourning, and, with mistaken delicacy,
was left to do—nothing.

Had Uncle Rifson known it, or how I

spent my time, he would have shaken
me up like a bottle’ of physic and I
should have been the better for it. But
whether on foot, or horseback, or in his
ancient gig* he was off in a morning, and

frequently Was absent all day. His pa-
tients were scattered, and his rounds

extended.
I, having no occupation for hands or

energies, feeling myself eomewhat apart
from the rest, was off and away up the

breezy hillsides to the lonely margin of

the lake, or in the most secluded glens,

my only companion my faithful dog,

and there, where there was only the

wind to answer me, I poured forth all

the pent-up feelings of my heart, and

oft my gusts of passion found utterance

in song. At times I took a pencil and

sketch-book with me in these wander-

ings, but there was ever one figure in

the foreground of the most picturesque

scene, and often enough the picture
was there alone, the adjuncts all forgot-
ten.

At first Bella or Winnie had borne

me company, but I think they saw my

longing to be alone; and I had my way,

not without many cautions from my
aunt.

What were perils to me, chafing

against the restraint of my father’s will,
crying from the depths of my inmost

heart for the banished love, who would

never find me in those solitudes, and

longing for wings to traverse land and

sea untilI found my home on his faith-

ful bosom?

Lost in abstractions, all danger was

forgotten, and I had paid the penalty
but for a guardian angel little dreamed

of.

My first peril was from the mountain

mist, which came down and around me

with bewildering suddenness, blotting
out the landscape far and near.

Still Ithought I k .ew my way, and

was stepping onward, though with cau-

tion, when my dress was clutched from

behind, as I fancied by some bush;
turning to disentangle it, I was con-

fronted with what seemed an awful ap-

parition looming through the misty
veil, and, with a suppressed cry, I stood

still in affright.
I saw a woman’s form, bent with age,

a face intersected with lines and wrinkles

like a map, from which nose and chin
stood out like mountain peaks, and the

sunken eyes gleamed like fiery depths
of two volcanic era ers.

“Stop, my leddy!’’ she cried: “the

gates of death are open before ye!
Tak’ my hand and let me lead you;
thank God, my bairn, that Elspa was

near you in your peril.” •

I had heard of Elspa as a woman who

dealt in herbs and simples, but I had

heard of her as one with an uncanny
reputation. She was spoken of as “the

wise woman,” but the words were ut-

tered as if they meant “witch.”

I confess I was half afraid to accept
her guidance, but she stamped her foot,
and by gesture strong as words gave me

to understand that I had been walking
toward a precipice, and three steps fur-

ther would have borne me to destruc-

tion.

What landmark she had Iknow not,
but I think she seemed to feel her way
with her feet. At all events, after about

an hour’s cautious stepping, we stood

below the mist, the blue lake gleaming
like a mirror still further down, and my
uncle’s house within sight. Conscious
of the service she had rendered, I did

not confine my thanks to words, but was

liberal with my coin.

As she took “the siller” she scanned

my face curiously, then seized my hand

and peered into it closely, while a sort

of creepy sensation (excusable in a girl
of 19) stole over me.

“Once, twice, thrice! Three perils,
my bonnie leddy. Ono is past. The
ithers lie before. Perils of your ain

seeking. The gates of death stand in

the path of your true love. Open them
not with rush or heedless hands before

the year be out, or love may mourn for

love that couldna bide. The air of

mountain and of lake is na gude for ye,

bairn. Keep mair at hame and dinna

be misdoubtin’. There’s a gude God
above a’! Remember! One danger is

overpast. Ta’e heed ye seek not the

ithers; and dinna scoff at old Elspa’s
warning words.”

The old woman trotted oft’ with her
basket on her arm, a rusty black bonnet
on her head, garments poor but clean,
and only a poor check woolen handker-
chief to protect her from the chilly
mountain mists.

I bad scarcely decided whether to

laugh at her maunderings or to yield
to tlio superstitious feeling she had

awakened when 1 opened ihe house

door to find all within in a state of ex-

citement.

Itwas long past the dinner hour, and

my absence had alarmed them. Of

course, I explained the cause of delay,
and it was only by Aunt Kitson’s agi-
tation that I fully comprehended the

danger 1 had escaped. I think her

motherly concern made me more com-

municative than usual.
Wo were still speaking of Elspa when

my uncle came in.
“

Ah!
”

said he, as Winnie helped him

off with his overcoat; ‘Ah! my dear,

you might thank your stars Elspa was

on the mountain side. I dare say she

bad followed you. The old Scotch
worn in is shrewd and far-seeing; she
has turned liej eiglity-years experience
to account, lias a good practical knowl-

edge of common ailments and curative

simples. 1 should lose my own credit
or i might do worse than take her as

an assistant;” and he laughed. “Then
she can read character with any physi-
ognomist iu the world, and the silly
folk think her prophetic, when she is

only clear-eyed.”
I think my uncle was using an invisi-

ble probe. I know I colored, and he

laughed again, but said nothing—nor
did I.

The excitement bad not all been on

my account. Bella had received an in-
vitation to spend some mouths with a

newly-married friend in London, and

good-natured Winnie was in high glee.
Even aunt acknowledged it was

“

a

chance not to be missed, if possible;”
and I saw her glance furtively at Uncle
Ritson’s face, which I fancied was

graver than usual. Still, possibilities
were not discussed in my presence. It
was not until Ihad retired to my own

pretty room for the night that I over-

heard the sisters discussing the

problem, unmindful of the thin parti-
tion between the head of my bed and
theirs.
Ifound that money—or its scarcity’—

stood in the way, and heard the chances
of the matrimonial market calculated
with a balance greatly in favor of Lon-
don.

Money! How I hated the word! I
would have given every shilling I pos-
sessed to be assured that Edgar Neville
was true to me, and would seek me out

when the period of probation prescribed
by my father was gone by. But where
could he seek for me? Correspondence
had been forbidden. He knew not my
address, and my father had withheld

Edgar’s from me. Ah, how he repented
before he died! How glad he would
have .been to have left me in those

strong, protecting arms!
I soon bridged the monetary difficulty

over in spite of my uncle’s opposition,
and I think I showed something of my
old self in the spirit with which I en-

tered into the needful preparations for
Miss Ritson’s launch on the sea of Lon-
don society, little thinking whal might
be its import to myself.

It was May when she went. I sug-
gested that she should lighten her

mourning, being about to visit a bride—-
a hint she seemed glad to take, for her

pretty lavender bonnet set off her face
much better than her heavy crape.

She kissed me very heartily before
she got into the gig beside her father to
be driven to the station, to which her
boxes had already been dispatched, and
I felt more satisfied with myself than I
had done since I had crossed the Cum-
berland border.

Letters filled with the wonders she

had seen and the places she had visited

broke up the monotony of our lives.
Then came one from Hastings, in which

she told of her introduction to a Mr.

Neville.

I think my pulse stopped as Winnie

read out the name. I know aunt asked

me if I was ill—if the heat was too

much for me. But I drew myself to-

gether, said “nothing ”
was the matter,

and tried to convince myself that the

name was a common one.

Again and again we heard of this

same Mr. Neville, and my heart began
to be torn with doubts and suspicions,
and a very demon of jealousy seemed

to take possession of my breast. I felt

assured that Bella was in love with him

and that he was the Edgar Neville of

my adoration; all that she stated of his

appearance and family were convincing.
At length a letter came, addressed in

a manly hand to Uncle Ritson, with

Edgar’s well-known crest upon the seal.

It was a proposal for my cousin’s hand.

My head swam round, but I sum-

moned courage to ask Mr. Neville’s

Christian name. He had merely signed
J. E. Neville.

Ah, that was it, sure enough—John
Edgar I

I had my back toward my uncle,

standing in the doorway, as I asked.

No one noticed how I staggered into

the hall, or how Isnatched my hat from
the stand and darted up the mountain

side to cool my fevered brow and still

my throbbing pulses. How I went or

where I went I could never remember.

I have some recollection of falling as I

bounded across a brook, of old Elspa’s
face bending over me, and then no more,

until I found myself in my own snowy

bed, with Winnie watching me, and an

array of physic-bottles on the window-

seat.

Elspa had found me -where I had

fallen, half in half out of the stream.

Unable to drag me thence, she had

summoned help with a peculiar whistle

she kept suspended to her girdle, the

shrill nr te| of which no shepherd dared

to disobey.
It brought a couple of shepherds to

the spot. My limbs were lifted out of
the stream—she had already bathed my
brow and plastered up my temple—and
then I was carried slowly down to in-

terrupt the answer Uncle Ritson was

sending to Bella and Mr. Neville.

My fall and the immersion were ac-

credited with the prolonged fever which
almost baffled my uncle’s skill. Ifany
one suspected otherwise it was old

Elspa, but she was too “ wise ”
to revert

to the subject when she came to see me

ere my convalescence. *

Very slow was my recovery, retarded
no doubt by the scraps Winnie read to

me as pleasant neics from her sister’s

letters. It was now “Eddie” this, or
“Eddie ” that; and. as I shut my eyes
and ground my teeth, the better to en-

dure, I felt indignant that my noble-
fronted Edgar should have a pet name

like a baby. To me he had the majesty
of a monarch. How could she address

him so ?

I was down stairs before the Christ-
mas came, able and willingto assist my
aunt in her multitudinous preparations,
and tried to smiie and look gratified
during the Christmas merry-making.

I heard, but hardly seemed to realize,
that Bella was to be -married early in

the new year, and that she and her hus-

band would come to spend the honey-
moon with us, and I was doing my best

to nerve myself for the meeting.
The old year was closing in. Elspa—-

who else?—came up to the house with
a letter she had found lying in a by-
road. It should have been delivered
some days previously; and it was sup-

posed that the postman had taken mqre
drink than was good for him during the

Christmas “cardings,” and dropped it

by the way.

: Goodness! how that letter stunned

; me! Bella was by that time married.
¦ She and her husband were to be with us

¦on New Year's day, and they should

I bring with them a New-Year’s gift for

! Cousin Adela, as a thank-offering for

I bringing them together. Their photo-
' graphs were inclosed.

I saw only one. Yes, it was Edgar’s.
: There was no mistake.

: The house was at once in a bustle of

I preparation. Again I slipped out to

' hide my agony and prepare myself for

I the coming trial.

! Dreamily I went along. I saw noth-

ing before me but that meeting on the

I morrow and the revelation it was sure

|to bring. My mind seemed a chaos, in
which thought was lost.

All at once I found myself on the

reedy margin of the lake, gs the silver-
circle of the moon was rising above the

mountain-tops. And there I stood,
looking on the dark waters, while some-

thing seemed to whisper to me that

there was peace; that Ineed not meet

the proud bride and my inconstant love
unless - 1 chose; that I might hide my
sorrows and secrets there, and none to

| be the wiser.

My foot was on the brink. There was

a step on the stones behind me. I

turned; and I think my ha’f-formed

purpose was visible in my face, as I

once more confronted old Elspa, weird
and witch-like in the moonlight, a warn-

ing finger held up.

Sharp were her words, sharp as my
need. She bade me go down on my

knees, and thank God that he had sent

her to save me from my third peril—the
peril of body and soul. What was I

puling over? What right had Ito

fling away the life that was given for
the service of others? How dared I

tempt death, loving the creature more

than the Creator? She had heard me

raving to the winds when I thought

; myself alone, and had kept a watch

• upon me. And she bade me go back

i home, and pray to be forgiven, and to

I “trust the Lord to make His dark ways

I plain.”
She took my hand and led me back

like a penitent child; said to my aunt

that she thought I was not weil, and,
by her leave, would watch me through
the night. Something, too, she gave

me, and I slept.
When I awoke a chaise was at the

gate, and, before I could fasten my dress
with my trembling fingers, Bella had
burst in, radiant with happiness, and

flung her arm around me.

“Come, Adela, make haste!
”

said she.

i “Edward is all impatience to see you

i and show you our New-Year’s gift.”
“Edward ! ” I gasped.
“Yes, my dear, Edward! Did you not

i know his name ?”
Itwas all a tangle. I followed her to

i the living-room below, where the great
l hollybush was banging, and there stood

a stranger, who was introduced to me

as James Edward Neville, my new cous-

in—and surely, too, Edgar, my own

Edgar; for he held out his armsand

caught me as I was falling.
He had been best man at his cousin’s

wedding, and Bella had only seen him

a few days previously. The postman
must have lost another letter, one Ed-

gar had sent to me. The photograph
had been inclosed by mistake. The

other would be in the lost letter.

Old Elspa kept my secret well. But

I never forgot the lesson she had taught
. me; and, though Edgar carried me

away from Cumberland as proud a wife
as Bella, we took pood care of old Elspa

i for the rest of her days. - Cassell’s

I Magazine.

The Windsor Hotel,
New York,was never so well patronized,in
the winter season, as now. This is an evi-
dence of an improvement inbusiness gen-
erally, and the reduced prices.

FARM NOTES.

Failures follow inattention, negli-
gence and ignorance.

One cold rain Will produce more dis-

orders, catarrh and coughs in a flock of

sheep than a whole winter of after care

willcure.

The sickness and loss of sight in

horses kept in city stables are largely
due to the escape of ammonia from the

manure.

This is about the time for peddlers of

new and marvelous kinds of fruits at

fabulous prices. Those who have been

only bit a few times can try again, until

they are satisfied.

The best farmers are those who pay
the greatest attention to cultivation;
who investigate new processes, and take

advantage of what is good; in other

words, who keep up with the progress
of the times.

Oub own experience is that nearly all

the giant, or tall kinds, of celery are

unprofitable to raise. Not only does

their culture entail twice the labor, but

they are almost always wanting in solid-

ity and flavor.— lowa State Register.

Last spring Mr. Joshua Knight, of

Ogle county, 111., sowed thirteen bar-

rels of salt on twenty acres seeded to

wheat, and left a strip in the middle of

the piece without salt. The ground on

which he sowed the salt produced over

eighteen bushels of good spring wheat

per acre, while that on which there was

no salt was hardly worth cutting—the
wheat being badly shrunken, injured by
rust, chinch bugs, etc.

The Western Rural says: “Of the
number of large farmers that we have

personally known—that is those who

cultivated extraordinary large farms—-

we have not known a single successful

one. In the majority of instances the

waste arising from neglect has been

quite sufficient to ruin anybody, and
this neglect is inseparable from unusu-

ally large farming operations.

Farmers should encourage the estab-

lishment of manufactories in their vi-

cinity, and the location of mechanics in

their neighborhood, whether they may
need the products of these factories and

workshops, or whether these shall

seek a foreign market. The operatives
in these industries must be fed, and this

secures a home market for the products
of the farm, the garden and the or-

chard.

The hulless-oats fiends are again in

the field in those sections where live

newspapers are not taken. The men

who do not believe in
“

book farming ”

are the ones swindled with this new

oats at $lO a bushel. They have been
known in the West among reading
farmers for forty years, and discarded
as of no practical value; but that makes

no difference to the, non-reading farm-

er, whose cupidity tempts him to put
faith in Oily-Gammon sharks.— Prairie

Farmer.

It is contended by many honest men

that our roads would, be better worked
if the taxes were all paid in cash, and
the Supervisor hired hands to work the

road, paying cash there tor. At present
a large portion is paid in cash, which is

enough for bridges and buying imple-
ments. Were it all paid in cash it

would never be known, in most cases,
whether it was ever expended on the

road. Imperfect accounts are kept of

moneys received for such pur-
poses, and not one-third of the Su-

pervisors can make
’ out a report

of receipts and expenditures, and
other matters as required by law. There

would be more opportunities for frauds

and speculations. There would soon

be a strife to get the position of Super-
visor by unworthy men, for the sake of
the funds which would come into his
hands. In many of the rural districts,
far removed from saloons, it is generally
difficult to get temporary hands to work.

In such cases the roads have to be

worked, if it is done, by the resident
farmers and their hands. Ifthis is the

case, it is as well for that farmer to do
the work at first as to pay the money,
and then be hired with it to do the

work. In this latter way no money is

used, and no opportunity is given for

illegal use of the road tax. The farm-

ers are the men interested in good
roads, and let the law remain as it is for

them to work it out. —Des Moines

Register.

Tao Many Hogs and Too Idltle Corn.

Mr. Ben Perley Poore, the corre-

spondent of the Boston Journal, in a

recent communication, gives the follow-

ing fresh anecdote of President Lin-
coln: “The pertinacity with which

offices are sought here was very annoy-

ing to ‘ Old Abe.’ One day a clerk in
the War Department, who had been
sent previously on errands to the White

House, availed himself of the oppor-

tunity to ask a place in the Treasury
Department for a brother who had been

in a District volunteer regiment for

thirty days.
‘

Has your brother as good
clerical capacity as yourself?’ inquired
Mr. Lincoln. ‘Yes, sir.’ ‘Ithink your

father also holds an office?’ ‘Yes, sir;
he is chief of the division of the War

Department in which I am a clerk.’

‘ And haven't you, another brother who

is a clerk? ’
‘ Yes, sir; he is in the De-

partment of the Interior.’ ‘Ah! 1
con-

tinued Mr. Lincoln, ‘ three of one fam-

ily already in office, and now you want

to get a fourth in. Why, as we say out

in Sangamon county, 111., there are too

many hogs and too little corn.’ The

young man didn't wait for more elabor-

ate explanations.”
A Dangerous Torpor.

Torpor or inactivity of the kidneys is serious-

ly dangerous to those otgans, since it is the

precedent of diseases which destroy their sub-
stance and endanger life. This sluggishness
may bo overcome by stimulating them, not ex-

cessively, but moderately, an effect produced
by Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, a general invig-
orant and alterative, possessing diuretic proper-
ties of no common order. The impetus which
this admirable medicine gives to their evacu-

ative function counteracts any tendency to con-

gestion which may exist in their tissues. Both

they and their associate organ, the bladder, are

invigorated as well as gently stimulated by the

Bitters, which exerts a kindred influence upon
the stomach, liver and bowels, and, by strength
ening the si stem, enables it to withstand ma-

larial epidemics, to which when exposed it

might otherwise succumb.

The Christian Intelligencer in-

quires : “Are fathers and heads of fam-

ilies justified in taking those papers
which are daily filled with matter which
is only fit for a police gazette or a dime
novel of the worst class? Is that the
stuff’ on which to feed young boys and

girls ? Is that the pabulum of the young
ladies of the household? Is it surpris-
ing that any one who has such vile and
wicked trash presented to them should
themselves catch the contagion of this

leprosy ?”

The Japanese army, on a peace foot-

ing, consists of 31,680, and in time of
war is increased to 45,350 men.

PAYING THE PENALTY.

By Mrs. Meta Victoria Victor.

CHAPTER 1.

The acene opens in the Morgue, New York,
when the body of a handsome young man has

just been brought in, and where it lies under

the dripping of the iced water, which falls upon

it to arrest the progress of decomposition. The

man who attends to guard the dead did not ob-

serve a slim female figure, which seemed to

arise out of the earth, so silently and suddenly
did it stand there. She was bending over one

of the five marble slabs on which lay the dead

body of a splendid young man—he could not

have been more than 23.
“Who are you !’’said the attendant, suddenly

becoming aware of the girl’s presence.

“Iam Liz,” she said:
*

and that is my„hus-
band lying there !”

“Do you wish him sent hemo?" said the man.

“.Heavens— what use ? 1 have not a cent to

bury him!”

“Come now! you had better go home. It’s

getting late. ’

She glued her forehead to the glass again, standing
there motionless, until the officer, not angently, put bis

hind on her arm and drew her away.

“I camot even get at him to kiss him good-by,” she

Bail, pi i u ly.
" 1 wouldn't want to ifI was you. my good girl. Dome,

com<-! home is the best place tor you ”

"Home! I h iver had a home! I came up on the
streets —1 shall always liveon the streets. George prom-
i-el t > take cue ot me—be naid for my little room—but

Geargeisgon . 0h,0h,,0h!”
Twominutes later, one of the hospital surgeons—a

very gre t surgeon indeed, a tn in of entho; ity—ra i

lightlydown the steps ot the morgue, and stood thuught-
ful'v 1 oking through the glass co tain.

"How so tun ite!" lie raid t > himself.
'*I could not

bo better suited The merest cha ice, too!" Then,
tuvr ing to the attendant,

"

Istand in need of a subi-o:

to-mo:r;w,and this one is exactly what I want. Hos

any one ela med i.i"
••The o’laii’s wife was here—said she was too poor to

bury i—don't think it will be claimed, doctor."
*' Can 1 have it to night!"
"ishould say so."
“G oi! C isey, I know I can trust to your disc etlon

Tiisb dj is not to go into the c liege, it is for a pri-
vate use ofiny-own, and it is t > I e sent, to my house.

You wolbo offduty h-re lit mi.lnizht. I want jiou then

to get an ambulance and bring this to me at lilyhome

i will be ¦ here io receive it, and I will contrive to h.ivo
the p d caurm on ttiut beat out of the way at that hour.

You anile in bling it in. Here is ss'l lor your trouble,
and—you a e t. > ma -e nooeni irks."

A'l ii.IV. d ict r! I’4 l>o there to the minute, sir—-
an 1 tn.<ny thanks. My wiic will make good use of this

ni ney.”
The gloat su-geon left the morgue; bis carriage wait-

ed tor him outside the hospital gate, and was driven
rap.dly toward home.

CHAPTER IL

On tho previous day Dr. Fordyce had been

summoned to the house of bis next door neigh-

bor, Mrs. Remington. On his arrival there he

found Mrs. Remington and her daughter Flora

in the agonies of grief. On a bed was stretched

the unconscious form of Clymer, the son of

Mrs. Remington, desperately wounded by a

pistol ball in the right side. J
“How did it occur? ”

A moan from tne mother was her only response.
“Oh. doctor, is he dead?” whispered Flora.

* Not quite, my dear, not quite. His heart beats, I
think.”

Tne surgeon turned down the sheet to examine the
wound, wmon he found of the most critical character;
ai , a-ha stoope i o?«r ihe patient, heard a violent
ringing of tne bell and knocking of the ttreat door.

Hi observed tee two ladies shiver, as iffrom a blow.
At pat the chamber door so >n folloved. Dr. For.

dyce bimse f response I to it, stepping into the corridor
co hear what the seiyants nad to say.

“Tieo.ticers are herewith a warrant to arrest our

young master, sir. What shall I do? 1 told ’em he

wasn’t fit to be laid hinds on.”
‘ Ask tn3m to step up stairs with as little noise as pos

t-ib'e. 1 will spe <k to them.”
r’ esen -y two wide-awake officials came up. with an

expression on tneir faces which said, as plainly as words:
* No tricks no v! Wecan’t be hu übugged ny that game;
Wore going to do our duty, if you ate rich people
here.”
“What do you want, my men ?”

We a e nere to arrest Clymer Remington,” answered
one ot rh two, reading from a paper,

”

for the killing of
Cadet Ed mar 1 De Viv
”

young De Vivo dead?” asked the surgeon, much
shuck d.

’•A;i door-nail.”
*'

W 11, the man you are after is not much better off.
In a 1 h nmn probability ne will not live the night out.

He is shot in the right lung, Itis impossible for you to

move him. btep in and take a look at him ; you will see

toi yjuc elves th-, condition the boy is in.”
The offic<rs came in on tip toes, an I saw at a glance

mat a lev ruinates would close nis mortal career.

When Liz found that her lover’s body had disappeared,
and heard of the duel, sue had an instinctive idea of

whit Dr. Fordyce’s object had been in buying her hus-

oand’s body. Gambler and rogue as he had been, she

•ove I hi n, and, with Drains sharpened with destitution,
she resolved to make her market out of the secret.

“

I will make these proud creatures in silks know that

Iam a match for them!”

Sup smiled haggardly to herself to think that George
would be spare I the h >rrors of Potter’s Field—tnat he
would be dros o 1 i i broadcloth an I smothered under
t beroses and < ape jasmines in his fine rosewood coffin
with the s Hid silver handles. It almost deadened the

dull pain at lurheart a little while to think oft he splen-
d’d tunera- her G jorge would have, jolted along in a

Humpiu us hearse for miles and miles, and followed by
half the proui ladies ano gentlemen of Filth avenue ie
(her gli toring ca nages, driven by fellows in capes and
butt <ns inn ime.able.

As fur hefseir. she wmld take a cheap ride to Green-
wood by curs, find out the lamily plot of toe Remingtons,
and be on hand to see her lover pat in the ground, witr»

ihe Bish >p him&e t to read the prayers.

CHAPTER 111.

A beautiful child of 11 years was sitting in a sum-

mer house in tho midst of a most blooming garden over-

locking tho broad, blue Hudson, as it wound by the Pal-

isades.

The house to which the garden belonged was called

the lia 1, and was the home of Madame De Vivo, a

widow of French descent.

The lady had married Capt. De Vivo after reaching

this couLtry. Both were wealthy, and had purchased
and improved an elegant place on Washington Heights.

The Captain had died after fifteen years of tranquillity
passed in his American home, leaving two children, a

b:yof 14 and a girl of 5.

True to her race, which had-always been military in
the jnsunjts un i ambitions of its male scion?, the
wid av had placed her son at Wert Point, grateful to

know th it he was within a few hours’ travel o his home

while he was filling for the career be’oved of all true
Frenchme’j.

Edouaru De Vivogrew up toward manhood with all the

fau't? and virtues of a true cadet. He was proud, fiery,
vain. ijamUomo, honor-ble and brave. Alas! poor boy!
What matters it to us what he might have been, since
he w s doomed to so early a dea h ?

I.et us eo hack to that bright, sweet afternoon in late

May, when Dal e De Vivo, a lovely little girlof 11, satin
her bower, q i'e lost in the fascinations of a volume of
the “Arabian Nights ”

Her brother’s particular friend. Clymer Remington,
had bought her this bewitching biok. If there was a

person in ths world whom she adired. it was Mr. Rem-

ington. Dulce had ns ardent and ass ctinnate a little
heart as ever beat in a chi d’¦* bosom She loved her
rnotht r her old grandmother, her 1 rother; but the feel-

ing he had for Edouard’s friend was a kind of worship-
ping admiration.

Wbi’e she was musing on Clymsr’s perfections, the

deal body of her beloved brother was brought home.

He hid 1 een slain in a duel with Clymer Remington.

CHAPTER IV.

The mock funeral was over, and the gambler and the

scapegrace George was bu'ied in the vaults of the Rem-

ington?. whoa L:z, the gambler’s wife, made herappear-

ance at the stately mansion of the Remington?. Here

she tells Fio:a what she has discovered, and demands

bush mou'-y.

“

Yen didn’t hurt my husband; lie was dead afore.

You g tve him a splendid funeral. But your secret is

worth a mirt o’money. I’m poor—starving! I mean

to live in comfort alter this I mean you shah pay my

way.”
F or.i stretched out her white hand, where a lanre

r’iam nd sparkled, and thiust her purse in her visitor’s
ciu oh.

“There are SSOO there—nil the money I had in the
bo s :i to day.”

**All ri-'ht.. You have lots more in the bank. Iwant
a settlement in writing, you see. So much a year.”
“

i wll d • a* well by you as I can.”

‘ I’d l.ke rh it ring on your finger, that shines so, miss
It’s a beaut\! May I have it?”

Th it jewel had been in tl.e R-miington family a good
many yers, but Flora immediate y it off and
oa sed it over t • Liz, whose black eyes glitter* d gr ed

ily
“

When sh 11 I come to havedhe writing drawn up an*
siirne t ? ’

‘ In a we *k.”
'*

Very we'l. Yau can have Dr. Fordyce to fix it for
you I w »n’t bring n > witna s»; bit you must give m-* a

paper. So. now, good night, miss, and don’t worry too
in i h about it Ihlbe as silent as he is. ifyou do tne
tai;- Hhuk by me.”

Liz, hidu g the pur?e in her bosom, and turning the
diamond < n he. tinker inward to ni e it from the rapa-

ci >us eyes ot McDonigle alley, made a courtesy ans
withdrew.

Tne continuation of this admirable and exciting story

will be found in Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, No. 714.
and now ready at all news depots. 10 cents weekly, $4
pet annum. Address Frank Leslie’s Publishing House,
63, c 5, and 57 bark place, New York.

Holl Him In.

“Pizarro” was the play. A verdant

actor was cast for one of the smaller

roles. To him fell the line, “MyLord,
’neath yonder palm we have captured a

casique. What is your pleasure ?
” The

fellow, when his cue came, rushed upon
the stage, exclaiming, “My Lord, ’neath

yonder palm we have captured a cask.
What is your pleasure?” “Roll him

in,” howled the tragedian, “and let’s

bust in the bung!” -Courier-Journal.

It is very sickly at Leadville, Col.,
there being from fifteen to thirty deaths

there every week from pneumonia. The

large quantity of arsenic in the ores is

another cause of sickness.

Paris Newspapers.

Paris has 47 dailies, including the

Official and the Bulletin Francois, 25
of which are published in the morning.
Of the 40 that take party sides, 22 are

Republican, 6 Legitimist, 5 Orleanist,
and 7 Imperialist. The big papers cir-

culate 630,000 copies a day, of which

about4oo,ooo preach Republican politics,
60,000 Orleanists, 60,000 Imperialist,
and 24,000 Legitimist. The circulation
of the small papers is estimated at

1,200,000 a day; of this three-quarters
is Republican, 200,000 disseminate Or-

leanist views, and 20,000 Imperialism.

Theological students reason that ifthere be
counterfeit money, there must be genuine; so,
if there be infidels, there must also be Chris-

tians. Ifthis be true of money and religion,
willnot the same rule apply to “

put up
”medi-

cines? Do not the cheap’ and worthless ros-

trums prove that there are genuine and meri-
torious “put up

”medicines? The great popu-

larity of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
has resulted in the manufacture of many sAotMi/
alterative and tonic remedies, but one after
another these have disappeared, tho proprietors
having found that, no matter how loud they ad-

vertise, success depends upon merit InSouth

America, as well as in this country, the Discov-

ery is the standard remedy for all scrofulous

and eruptive diseases. It acts promptly on the

stomach, liver and blood, toning up, regulating,
and purifyingthe system. Itspeedily allays all
bronchial irritation, and cures the most stub-

born cough or cold in half the time required by
any other remedy.

Everybody knows that so long as there is

proud flesh in a sore or wound it willnot heal.
The obstacle is speedily removed and the flesh
reunited by Henry’s Carbolic Salve, the

finest embodiment in existence of that supreme
purifier, carbolic acid. Itsemollient ingredients
modify its pungent acid basis, so that it never

cauterizes, stings or scarifies the diseased part
Sores and eruptions of all kinds are cured by it
Alldruggists sell it.

For upward of 30 years Mrs. WINSLOW’S
SOOTHING SYRUP has been used for children
with never-failing success. It corrects acidity
of the stomach, relieves wind colic, regulate*
the bowels, cures dysentery and diarrhea,
whether arising from teething or other causes.

An old and well-tried remedy. 25 cts. a bottle.

CHEW

The Celebrated
* “Matchless”

Wood Tag Plug
Tobacco.

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

A Universal Remedy.—“ Brown's Bronchial

Troches’’ for Coughs, Colds and Bronchial

Affections, stand first in public favor and con-

fidence; this result has been, acquired by a test

of many years. 25 cents a box..

About organs this" fact is conclusive: Mason
A Hamlin's Organs have taken the highest hon-
ors at every World's'Exhibition for twelve

years, and no other American organ has taken

the highest award at any such.

Chew Jackson’s Best Sweet Navy Tobacco.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORi .

Beeves $8 25 (310 25

Hogs 3 50 @ 3 70
Cotton 9Lj@
Flouk—Superfine 3 25 '(a, 3 50

Wheat—No. 2 1 03 @ 1 10

Corn—Western Mixed

Oats—Mixed
Rye—Western 55 (g> 58
I’oiut—Megs 760 (y 9 25
Laud G 6J4

CHICAGO. .
Beeves—Choice Graded Steers.... 475 550

Cows and Heifers 2 20 (g) 3 0)
Medium to Fair 3 75 4 25

Hogs 2 00 & 3 00

Flour—Fancy White Winter Fx 4 75 @5 10
Good to Choice Spring Ex.. 375 @4 25

Wheat—N®. 2 Spring 82 @ 83
No. 3 Spring 67 @ 68

Cohn—No. 2 29 @ 30
Oats—No. 2 19 @ 21
Rye-No. 2 41 @ 45

Barley—No. 2 92 g} 94
Butter—Choice Creamery.... 3... 26 @ 30
Eggs—Fresh 18 @ 22
Por.K—Mess 6 60 @ 8 20
Lard s’i@ 534

MILWAUkEE.-
Wheat—No. 1 87 @ 94

No. 2 S 3 @ 84

Cohn—No. 2 27 @ 28
Oats—No. 2 18 @ 19
Rye—No. 1 41 @ 42
Barley—No. 2 79 @ JO

ST. LOUIS.
Wheat —No. 2 Red Full 94 @ 95
Corn—Mixed• 29 @ 30
O.vrs—No. 2....- 22 @ 23

Rye 41 (al 44
Pork—Mess. 8 00 @ 8 25

Labd h'~2& 5%
CINCINNATI.

Wheat —Red HO @ 98
Corn 32 ($ 33
Oats 24 @ 27
Rye 51 @ 52
Pork—Mess 8 25 @ 8 50
Laitd 534(0} 6

TOLEDO.
Wheat—No. 1 White 96 @ 97

No. 2 Red 94 @ 95

Cohn 33 g« 34
Oats—No. 2 . 21 @ 22

DETROIT.
Flouk—White4 40 (t%-4 75

Wheat—No. 1 White 94 & 95

No. 1 Amber 92 @ 93

Cobn—No. 1 34 (<i <5
<>ats—Mixed 22’2@ 23,
Barley (per cental,. 1 00 2 20
Pork-Mess 8 00 @ 9 50

EAST LIBERTY, Pi.
Cattle—Best 4 25 (it 5 00

Fair 3 59 (dl 4 00

Common 3 00 (g 3 25

Hogs 2 00 @ 3 55

Sheep 2 80 @ 4 50

HE DIDN’T SELL.

Iguess I'llsell the farm, Jane Ann, and buy a

hou«e in town;
Jcues made an offer yesterday—he'll pay the

m .ney down.

He said he waan’t a'. xious, but he had the cash to

spare,

And reminded mo that now-s-daya cash sales are

very rare.

Tire farm a‘n't worth much, anyway; the soil Is

mighty thin,

And the cr pa it yields is hardly worth the puttin'
of them in:

Besides, that pesky railroad that they’re puttin’

through this way
Will cut the old place slap in two—Jones told me

so to-day.

I ain't afraid to work, you know-my daddy always
said,

“ There ain’t a single lazy hair in Nehemiah'a
head.”

dherw warn't no lazy hairs, I know, in that old

bead of his.
For ho did the work of three hired men, in spite of

rheumatiz.

No, no, I'm not afraid of work—of that I don’t

c< niplsin—
I'vetried to work with willin’hands, in sunshine

and in rain;
And I’ve always wore a cheerful face, except at

times may be.

When them giddy, headstrong steers o’ mine would
“ haw," when I scid “geo* ”

Perhaps It may be sinful for a mortal to find fault

With tolling bard both day and night, if he only
made his salt,

But I’vethought, while cradlin' rain-lodged oats on

the side bill over there.

That my cross was a'most too hefty for a small-

boned man to bear.

It's always been my custom, when plowin’ stumpy
soil,

To hum some good old-fashioned hymn—it sorter
eased my toil:

But I tell you what, 'twas pretty hard to smother
the words of sin

Whene’er a springing root would break and whack

me on the shin.

I mention these 'ere things. Jane Ann,,because I'd

like to lead
A peaceful. blameless kind of life, from all tempta-

tion freed:

But, as long as Hessian flies exist and tutor-bugs
abound,

There’ll be some tall profanity at times a floatin'
round.

Ho now. if you're agreed, Jane Ann, I'll sell the

farm V- J. lies

He'll find that what it lacks’in soil is well made up
in stones;

And we'll move into the town next week—what's
that you’re saying, wife*

“ You'll never leave the good old place as long as

you have life 1 "

Well, there it goes again, I vum I Oo on, and have

your way,

You're bound to wear the breeches—in a figurative
way;

But you’ll Hud I’llhave my way this time, old girl,
as we 1 as von.

80, if you're bound to stay right here, by gracious
—l'll stay, too I

biseases;
SUCH AS

CoiiMimptlon, Bronchitis, AMhnvi, General
Debility, Itrain Exhaustion, Chronic Con>
•tip.ition. Chronic Diarrhea, Dyspepsia,
or io„ ot'NEKVOUS POWER,

Are positively and speedily cured by
Fellows’ Compound SYRUP OF HYPOPHOSPHITES

9 It will displace or wash out tuber
culous matter, and thus cure Con
sumption.

By increasing Nervous and Muscu

*ar Vigor, it will cure Dyspepsia
feeble or interrupted action of the

uWgvpy 1 Heart and Palpitation. Weakness of

fAT’f; Intellect caused by griet, worry, over

tax or irregular habits. Bronchitis
\9KjlKfflS'Acute or Chronic, <. longest ion oi the

Lungs, even in the most alarming
cases.

It cures Asthma, Loss of Voice
Neuralgia, St. Vitus’ Dance, Epiiep
Be Fits, Whooping Cough, Nervous
ness.and is a most wonderful adjunct

to other remedies In sustaining hie du. ing the process of

Diphtheria.
Do not be deceived by remedies bearing a similm

name . no ott.er preparation is a substitute tor thia under
any circumstances.

Price, 81.50 per Bottle, Six for 57.50.
Sold by all Drnqqinin,

I N RvrrSa ,t O.x n’aMo.n Oh.

masMTI
es for Lodges, Chapters, B

nmawderles. manufact- ¦

. C. I.ilhyx Co., Co'.wn- E

>d for Price Pint*.

mplar Uniforms a Specialty.
y, and Firomen’s Good,, j

[MMj
iMjRjWST

Is the roost reliable food in the world ; it prod uce®bone,
nuscle, brain, teeth, Ac., and in every’ way preserves and

.'evelnps the growing child.

(THE
WHITE RUSSIAN

SPRING WHEA-’P
Has been recommended in all parts of the

U.S. by
2000 FARMERS

as the best and most productive variety ever

totaoduced. The following parties have writ-
ten us that their Russian Wheat produce,!
twice as muck per acre as other varieties, on

the same land and culture: Thomas S. Ster-

ling,Traer, Tama Co., La.; C. Tomlin, Evans-

ville, Wis.; C. W. Halstead, Potter, Yates
Co., N. Y.; A. B. Clapp. Meriden, IU. ;
Chas, Eves, Brockway, Mich.; M. Roberts,
McCauley vide, M.nn., and hundreds of oth-

ers we cannot publish here.
Taylorville, lU., Oct, 7. 1878.—W. E.

Stitt—Bear S'.' I purchased one bushel of
your White Russian Wheat, which I sowed on

one acre of land, and harvested 30 bushels

Myfall wheat pioduced but 14 bushels pet
acre, and was on better land than the Rus-

sian. 1 willdo all that is honorable in the

way of recommending it. Yours respectful-
ly,Jas. Morrow.

Oban P 0., Ontario, Canada. Oct. 18,1878.
—Dear Sr: I purchased of you last spring
two bushels of the Russian Wheat, which 1

sowed on one acre for trial. The re sult was-

a yield cf 38X bushels, which is ahead ol an

other wheat here, either fillor spring. J

am well satisfied witu ihe Russian, and car

indeed highly recommend it. Yours truly.
John Green.

The above are samples of hundreds of let-

ters received from all parts of the country
from cur customers of last year. We send

sample of the Russian and Eldorado Wheat

with circ tiara containing prices, Ac., to al

who inclose a three-ceut stamp. Addres
W <X STITT, Lake St, Chicago. lU.

A DAY to Agents canvassing for tile Fire
side Visitor. Terms and Outfit Free. Ad
dress P. O. VICKERY, Augusta. Maine.

Ik*¦ ITT? There is no cure for Bright’s Dll

IlliR |t| ease of the Kidneys, or Bladder
|W| IB 111 ¦ and Urinars Complaints. Thevare
111 rillI in error. HUNT’SKEM ElFk

m cures these diseases. General De.

hility,Diabetes, Pams in tho Back

| Jt| |7 Loins or Side, Dropsy, Gravel, Dis

| MIIMIf sipation, and all Diseases of the
II 111 Kidneys, Bladder and Urinary O -

«¦ ¦¦¦•• *¦ gans are cured by
HUNT’S REMEDY.

Family Physicians prescribe lIUNT’S R EM EliY.
Send tor pamphlet to Wm. K. Cl-ARKE, Providence, R. I

MASON &HAMLIN CABINET ORGAM
Demontraled best by HIGHEST HONORS AT Al >
WORLD’S EXPOSITIONS FOR TWELVE YEAR

via: At Paris, 1867: Vienna, 1873: Santiago, 187 r
Pwtr.AnxT.VHVA,Ifflg:Paris, 1878: and Grand Swkdib.
Gold Medal, 1878. Only American Organs ever aware

ed highest honors at anv such. Sold for cash or Inatal
meats. Illustrated Catalogues and Circulars, wit
new styles and prices, sent free. MASON 4 H AMLIf
ORGAN 00.. BOSTON. NKW YORK, or CHICAGO

’TB"’HF* W
'• Mr* > The very best good:

l&ami raJS direct from tbe Im
" ” porters at Half tin

usual cost. Best plan ever offered to Club Agents am 1
large buyers. ALL EXPRESS CHARGES PAID
New terms FREE.

The Great American Tea Ccmpauy,
and S 3 Vesey Street, New York.

P. O. Box 4g3&.

ff*%»

sre now pending in
¦ VIIVIWIIVIVJCongress, which, ifal
lowed to piss, al!pension claims heretofore admitted will
be reopened, thousands of meritorious claimants will be
dr >pped from the rolls, and great injustice done. For full

particulars, send for copy of The National Tribune
an 8-page paper. Issued monthly, and devoted to the tn

ten Sts of soldiers and sailors, and their heirs. Contains
a'l new bounty and pension laws Suouid be in tbe

bands of every soldier. Terms. 50 cents per year

Special inducements to clubs Specimen copy free.

Address, at once, GEORGE K. LEMON A CO.,
Washington, D. 0

Successful
folks.

Matthew Hale Smitli’sw tool
1,000 Prominent persons—men and womer

analyzed. Steel Portraits or A. T

Q'Uli'WAU'n VANDERBILT
OAJCi W AXVI, BENNETT, Eto. Th<
sensation of the season. Now is the time foi

an£ si •»’ Qto secure territory. Address, foi
HUC.II I O agency, circulars and terms,

AMERICAN PVBLIBHING CO.,
Chicago, 111.

THE NEW YORK SUN.
DAILY. 4 pages 55 cts. a montn; JG.oO a year
SUNDAY. 8 pages., a year.
WEEKLY. 8 pages. Slayear.
THE SUN has the largest circulation and is tl><

cheapest and most interesting paper in the United
States.

THE WEEKLY SUN is emphatically the p«

pie’s family paper.

. 1. W. ENGLAND. Publisher. N Y City

P
AGENTS WANTED "FOR THE

ICTORIAI.

Itcontains G 7 2 fine historical engravings and 126fi

laffce double-column pages, and is the most complete
History of the World ever published. It sells at sight
Send for specimen pages nnd extra terms to Agents.

Adtlresa NATIONALPUBLISHING CO.,
Chicago, 111.

MmtFPavcohiTVEOir

Is perfectly pure. Pronounced the best by the high-
est medical authoritiesin the world. Given highest
award at 12 World’s Expositions, and at Paris, 1878.

Sold by Druggists. W. 11. Schieffeliu dk Co..N.Y.

«rwws®rwiuiiiFß~B!io i 8 corseis
V' recciveil t!i« »tt til.’

Nto PA R IS EXPOSITION, ,
Niwwvover »’• Anierh uti o’nioetltors. '1 li< ir

FLEXIBLE HIP CORSET

down nv««r the hi v’. Price sl.2'. Their

Ji ? IMPROVED HEALTH CORSET
ib'/?/// /'/1 made with the i.iuipKO Bust.\\ht<n

l‘ ! I ii I I@SS^Bl s soft and flexible and contains do

\i i I 'II bones. Price by mail,

Xl' I For «nlc by al Heading merchants.

WARNER BROS., 351 Broadway, N. I.

A. JiIXAJiriJNCi HOOK,

Rrlslllng with AVIIAIABVEXTIHIES.

STANLEY IN AFRICA.
The only autlenlic and copyrighted cheap edition. A

full history of his wonderftil discoveries in Africa

and mai’Velotia journey down the Congo. Now selling
faster than any other book in America. For full descrip-
tion and terms, address HUBBARD BK(>S.« Pubs.,

‘cahjeAQouLil* A6EHTS WANTED!

'VIBRATOR’/*
Beg. March 11.

THE ORIGINAL & ONLY GENUINI
“Vibrator” Threshers,

WITH IMPROVED

MOUNTED HORSE POWERS,
And Steam Thresher Engir is,

Made only by

NICHOLS, SHEPARD 4 CO.,
BATTLE CREEK, MICH.

HE Matchless Grain-Savins, Time,
having, and Money-Saving Threshers of this day and

generation. Beyond all Rivalry for Rapid Work, Per-
fect Cleaning, and for Saving Grain from Wastage.

GRAIN Raisers willnot Submit to the
cnoiwtw waataxe of Grain 4 the inierlor work doiiv by
the other n achines, when once posted on the difference.

THE ENTIRE Threshing Expenses
(and often 3 to 5 'J hnea tnat amount > can ba made by
the Extra Grain SAVED by these Improved Machines.

NO Revolving Shafts Inside the Sepa-
rator. Entirely Iree from Dealers, Pickers. Kaddl- s,
and all such time-wasting and grain-want hi comjll-

cattoiiß. Perfectly adapted to all Kinds and Conditions of

Grain, Wet or Dry, Long or Shot *, Headed or Bound.

NOT only Vastly Superior for Wheat,
Oats, Barley, Rye, and like Grains, but the only Hue-

ceasfpl Thresher in Flax, Timothy, Millet, Clover, am

like Seeds. Requires no “ attachment* ”cr M

rebuilding ’
to changefrom Grain to Seeds.

MARVELOUS for Simplicity of Parts,
using less than one-half the usual Belts and Gears.

Makes no Litterings or Scatterings.

FOUR Sizes of Separators Made, rang-
ji»«t from bix to Twelve Horne size, and two styles of
Mounted Horse Powers to match.

STEAM Power Threshers a Specialty.
A special size Separator made expressly for Steam Power.

QUIt Unrivaled Steam Thresher En-
ginea, with Valuable Improvements and Distinctive
Features, far beyond any other make or kind.

IN Thorough Workmanship, Elegant
Finish, Perfection of Parts, Completeness of Equipment,
etc., our “Vibkatob” Thresher Outfit* are Incomparable.

FOR Particulars, call on onr Dealers
or write to tu for 111nOrated Ci wl.r,which we mall Ire..

¦¦¦lll®
Unsurpassed In all the requirements of AN AMERICAN

FAMI .Y NEWSPAPER. Seventy-Five Cents a Y ear. A large
32-column paper, well-filled with ranch to suit each of the va-

rying tastes and needs of the family circle. Itgives all the

Nrws, foreign and domestic, complete and trustworthy Chi-

cago MARKkT QUOTATIONS, PRONOUNCED EDITORIALS Upon the
topics of the day, Is independent in politics treating every
political question fairly, without fear or favor, presents in
each Issue a rich variety of condensed notes on*art, litera-

ture, science, Industrie?, fashions, etc., etc., and every
number contains six completed stories It is the cheapest
large siz d weeklypublished In the United States, costing
only 75 Cents a Y”ear, postage Included.

Address THE CHICAGO WEEKLY NEWS, 123 Fifth Ave..

Chicago, Ills. •O*All Postmasters receive subscriptions fur
The Chicago Weekly News.

SSSOOS^F^iE^YOaiG^SLIXuTZ
$8 A DAY

A A NOMTH-AGEHTS WANTED-36 best
Yh<jl|lselling articles in the world; one sample
tPVv \J Jree. Address Jay Bronson, Detroit, Midi.

ADHTIffHABIT& SKIN MSEIAsSJS.
11 Fl S i Thousands cured. Ixiwest Prices. Donot

HI *UlUfail to write. Dr.F.K. Marsh,Quincy.Miuh.

fan Ro I'ih'mT—Auchromosnd supposed incurable
tan 1)1‘ vuieu dtoeMet . Pipo{ of it maUed fre<.

Address Dr. FOOTE, 120 Lexington Ave., New Yerlk.

|h||k FAY—With Stencil Outtite. What coeta i
hRMBZ ots. sella rapidly for 50 cts. Catalogue <r«s.
I*llol8. M. SFENCEI’., 112 Wash’n St. Boston. KjW.

Sure relief > (ip™J

KIDDER 8 PASTIIIESJ; r»£S !K:
Maas.

tl n tn Cinnn invested inWallSt. Stocks make*

PIU 111 viUUu fortunes every month. Book sorx,

'ddres. BAXTER N. Y

yOUNC
¦ month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying si rn-

atlnn. Address R. Valervinn. Manager. JauoeV lie. Win.

’ MEW and e vers

MONEY MAKINS «d"r“a<ivi>it;i'v
locality. Wil! tMMIHIMiwvtv h or forfo{,
(s<ln. ('.coils entire!, new. Rampies free; write at on> e.

BexfttO. WILDES dt CO.. Boatoy.-Muss.

Dr. Craig’s kidney Cure.
Who great Spocilic forall Kidney Diseases. Has never

>l’od In
any d .easoof the Kidneys in the pn-t threw

eirs. Sendfocp mphlet. amt t:dti e«s <'R ASG.
C 8 UNIVERSITY PLI<:E,XKWYOKK.

IfN
t"k r\ M9" Bn<l womo d nut of employ.

IImeat can mike from UJ to sls a

i ? illday. S»>hc are making rt aotr,

Illi||] 11 | Strike while the iron is hot. Senrt

V V • V V KJ a one-cent stamp tor particular*.-
» Rev. S. T. Burk. Milton. P;»,

MlA RD AA<*l2s to $ tOO—factory prices—-
a I¦* II highest honors--Mathusl>ek’s scale
¦ ¦EBlcwrA* for squarea- finest uprights in
America—over 12,000 in nso—regularly Incorporated Mfg.
Jo.—Pianos sent on tr\al—48-pace CaTAi-riOUn frek.

Mendelssohn Piano Co.. 2i E. 15th Street-, N.Y.

AGENTS, READ THIS!
We will pay Agents a Salary of. $IO()per moirtb and

xpenaea, or allow n large committalon, to rel! onr new

nd wonderful Inventions. He mean ichat we

simple Address
HIIKR.II-AW eV CO- Mnntlm1 !. Mich.

®
TRUTH 18 MIGHTY

I
Professor Msnins*. the great B»aniah / \

Bmt sad Wissrd. wWI fe>t »«.* CwU / ¦kQM \
with your age. height, color of cywt sad f VSlg fJ llock of hair, seod to you a «rorr»e< peefara I -< ’
of

y««r
future husband or wifa, ianiaH of I 1

rva.’ Dame. th. time and pace vrn.r. you V?
willAr*’,mart, and tho dot. of marring*.
Addreoa. Ifirof. MaRTIN£X. 4

BU. Booloe. Ums. flee ee ao AumUg I

For JHteiiin • ot t-ollan, -sivtug a.uhot-, < lente-

llnesa, Isi-r.sbllll.vA < hesi|>uc», I'ncqiisile J.

MORSE BKO*., Prwp’r .Ciimon. Ataae,__

F
CURED FREE!

An infallible and unexcelled remedy foi
Fits. Epilepsy or Falling Kicknras.
Warranted to effect a speedy anil

PEKJIANENT cure.

¦ KM • A free bottle ”of my

¦ renowned Specific end »

Ji* valuable Treatise sent tc»

H my enfferer sending me hi.
" B Pustoffice and Express ad-

dres-t.

Dn. H. G Pearl Street, Ke** Yerk-

gAPOMIFIER
Isthe Old Reliable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.
Directions accompanying each can formaking Hard.

Soft and Toilet Soap QUJCRI./Y.
ITIS rVLL WEIGHT STHENGTH.

The market is Hooded with (so-called) Onncon(rated
Lye. which is adulterated with Balt and iu*<iii.aud icon*
utdke soup

SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

Saponifieß
MADE BY THK

Pennsylvania Salt. ManuPg Co.,
PH ILADF.I.PIIIA.

ns West.

THE SMITH M 1(1.
First Eatablished I Mott Successful!

THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a aianda.i'l

value in all the

LEADING MARKETS

OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as the FINBS'6.’

IN TONE.

OVER 80,000
Made and in use. New Dcßigns constantly.
Beat work nnd lowest prices

JKir- Send for u Catalogue.

Tremont St., opp. Waltham St.. Boston, Mass.

New Opera! Gaiiaias!

H* M-1> PINAFORE.
Comic Opera by Arthur Sullivan.

la tbe most popular thing of the kind ever performed in
this country. Music excellent and easy, and words un-

exceptionable, making it verv desirable for amateur

performance in any town or village. Elegant copy, with

words, music and libretto complete, moiled anywhere
for 81.00.

’KIALBY JURY is a laughable Operetta by
the same author. SO eta.

JOSEPH’S BONDAGE. By Chadwick. *I.OO.
BELSHAZZAR. By Buttekfield. *I.OO.
ESTHER. By Biiadbuby. SO Cents.

Three Cantatas which are magnificent when given with

Oriental dress and scenery. Tbe last one is easy.

“Pnnllne” (s2)—“l’alomltn”(82)—“Diamond
Cut Diamond” (sl)—“Guardian Angel” (50cts.)
-“Leuon In Charity” (60 cte.)—“Maud Irving”
(60 cts.) are Operettas requiring but a few singers, and

are capital for Parlor Performances. The last tbiee
• are Juveniles.

In Preet— “The Sorcerer,” by tiULLTVAN, «nd
“TheLittle Duke,” by Lecocq.

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.

C. H. Dltaon <fc Co., J* E. DIUon <k Co.,

1114 843 Broadway,N.Y. 022 Chestnut St, Phil*

LIST OF DISEASES
ALWAYS CURABLE BY USINJ?

MEXICAN

MUSTANG
LIKIMENT.

OF HUMAN FLESH. 0? ANIMALS.

Rhcuinntism, Scratches,
Burns an<l Scalds, Sore i nnd Galin,

Stings mid Bites, Spavin, (iackn,
Cut, and Bruises, Ringbone.
Npiains dr stitches, Screw Worm, Grub,
< ontre.ctedMuscles, Font Rot. Hoof Ail,

StifTJ.lint-i, Hollow lions,
Backache, Lumencss,

Cid Ulcers,’ Swiisny. Founders,

Gangrenous Sores, Farcy. Poll Fvil,
Neuralgia, Gout, Sprains, Strains,

Eruptions, String Halt,
Frost Rites, Sore Feet,
Hip Disease. StifTness,
and sil 1 external dteeases. and every i.urt orac. ident

For gen miluse in family, sfab’eand stock yard it is

THE BEST
OF ALL

LINIMENTS
C. N. U.

~

No. 4
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_pleu«e say you saw the nslvertisem-e

CHEAP, GOOD READING

FOB THE LONG

WINTER EVENINGS,
INTHE

LAKESIDE LIBRARY.

fafr Cutout either list you prefer, inclose
with your order, and the books will be
sent by return mail.

FOR ORE DOLLAR
We willsend all the following Splendid Books

FREE OF POSTACE.

The Black Hills,
The Talisman, waiter

Canoe and Camp Life in Guiana.
by C. B. Brown, with 17 Engravings.

John Halifax, by miss Muiock.

Poor Miss Finch,
Erema; or My Father’s Sin, K**-

The Tall Man, Gustav Niertz.

Bread-and-Cheese-and-Kisses, by
B. L. Farjeon.

Adventures of Verdant Green,
ByCuthbert Bede.

FOR ONE DOLLAR
We willsend all the following Splendid Books

FREE OF POSTAGE.

The Captain’s Last Love, M>lWe

Rosine, by Maj. Whyte-Melville.

Guy Livingstone,
The Frozen Deep, Mlk, «

Far From The Madding Crowd,
Jack, by the author of “Sldonle.”

A Ride to Khiva, Burnaby.

To the North Pole.^ffi6 '
The Hunchback of Notre Dame, t>y

Victor Hugo. 89 Engravings.

FOR ONE DOLLAR
We willsend; POSTPAID, the following

¦delightful

BOOKS FOR LADIES’ READING.

McLeod of Dare, XTllam

The Laurel Bush, M‘k
M

A Long* Time Ago, &red
eU

Annie Warwick, M

The Maid of Florence.
11 Illustrations.

The Princess Ogeroff,
by Greville.

Middlemarch,
PrincesßOfThule,Bffi ul,m

These volumes are handsomely printed
in Clear, Bold Type, on good paper, and are

just what you want to make the dull winter

evenings pleasant. Anyone of them would

cost in ordinary binding, at the bookstores,
as much as we charge for either listentire.

The entire three lists of books will

be sent on one order, for $2.75, and the

purchaser may have them mailed to one, two

or three separate addresses, as he prefers.
Order at once, before our present supplies

are exhausted. Address

DONNELLEY, CASSETTE & LOYD,
PUBLISHES!*,

COR. CLARK AND ADAMS STS.,
CHICAGO, ILL.


