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HE DIDN'T SELL. -

1 guees 11 sell the farm, Jane Ann, and buy a
house in town;

Jones made an offer yesterday—he'll pay the
muney down.

He sald he wasn't a.xious, but he had the cash to

spare, .
And r(-x:nindui mo that now-a-days cash sales are
very rare.

The farm a‘n’t worth much, anyway; the soil is
mighty thin,

And the cr ps it yiclds is hardly worth the puttin’
of them in:

Besides, that pesky railroad that they're puttin’
through this way

Wi1ll cut the old place slap in two—Jones told me
#0 to-day.

1 afn't afraid to work, you know—my dsddy always
#aid, 5

“There ain't a single lazy hair -in Nehemiah's
head,”

There wurn't no lazy hairs, I know, in that old
head of his,

For he did the work of three hired men, in spite of
rheamatiz,

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

I've tried to work with willin' handg, in sunshine
and in rain;

And D've always wore a cheerful face, except at
t:mee may be,

When them piddy, headstrong stecrs o' mine would
“ hiaw," when I geid “ gees”

Perhaps it may be #inful for a mortal to find fault

With toiling hard both day and night, if he only
made his galt,

But I've thought, while eradlin® rain-lodged oats on
the #ide-hill over there,

That my cross was a'most too hefty for a small-
bened man to bear.,

It's always been my custom, when plowin' stumpy
®oil,

To hum wome good old-fashioned hymn--it sorter
earsed my toil:

But I tell you what, ‘twas pretty hard to smother
tLe words of sin

Whene'er a springing root wonuld break and whack
e on the shin,

I mention these ‘ere things, Jane Ann, because I'd
like to tead

A peaceotul, blateless kind of life, from all tempta-
tion freed;

But, as long as Hessian flies oxist and tater-bLugs
abound,

There'll be some tall profanity at times a floatin®
round,

Bo now, if yow're agreed, Jano Ann, I'll sell the
tarm th Jones —

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

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

“You'll never leave the good old place as long as
you have life! "

Well, there it goes again, I vum! Go on, and have
your way,

You're bonnd to wear the breeches—in a figurative
WAY,

But you'll ind I'l] have my way this time, old girl,

. a8 we'l as von

Fo, if you're bonnd to stay right here, by gracious
—I'11 stay, too!

om0 e nd

OLD ELSPA.

I was alone in the world, or I thought
T was, which amounted to pretty much
the same in its mental and moral effects.
My mother died when I was so young
thut I had only a shadowy remembrance
of a pale face and along, lass clasp to
the loving heart. I had been my father’s
pet and darling, and now he was dead,
too, and his will had consigned me, just
lLike a bale of goods, to the care and
guardianship of his brother, a doctor,
whose home lay among the picturesque
mountaing of Cumberland.

I was “too impalsive,” gaid the will,
and would “throw myself and my mouey
away before L knew the value of either,
if I hud no one to take care of me;”
and so, when wy poor father died in

* the South of I'rance, where we had gone
to winter, Uncle Ritson, who came
barely in time to lay him in the foreign
grave, carried me off at oxnce to his
house on the bleak hillside, gave me a
kiss as he lifted me out of the stufty
vehicle which had conveyed us from the
station, presented me to my aunt and
cousing with a “Well, here’s Adela!”
and told me to consider myself “at
home.”

1t was the beginning of January, in-
tensely cold. The sudden change from
o 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,
heving poudered the “tooimpulsive” all
through the journey.

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

Aunt and consins had met me on the |
threshold with warm welcome, pressed
to remove my wraps and to make me
comfortable. There was a hage fire
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 1esponding to their greetings in my
own natural faslion, I dropped into u
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
und Winnie as she drew them back :

~ “Hush! It's but natural, poor bairn!
Leave your comsin alone, lasses; she
will come to herself all the sooner.”

And I did come to myself; but wheth-
er my teers had fallen frostily on their
hot hearth, or we travelers had brought
a chill in with us, or my own manuner
did not invite effusion, a certnin air of
restraint seemed to grow upon us; and
when I was 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. 3

And this feeling grew upon me.
Looking back, I 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
had 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,
concladed 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 [ was blind.
I bhad another geief 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 poliev 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-
respounsive walls of stone.

In this rhapsody I did not apostro-
phize alone the fonr walls of the solid
stone house that, set 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. perch 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 T
felt free to ¢ive 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 Unecle Ritson 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 somewhat apart

breezy hillsides to the lonely margin of
the lake, or in the most secluded glens,
my enly companion my faithful dog,
and there, where there was omly 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

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. 3

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

ful bosom ?

Lost in abstractions, all danger was
forgotten, and I had paid the penalty
but for a guardian angel little dreamed
of.

mist, which came down and around me
with bewildering suddenness, blotting
out the landsecape far and near.

Still T thought 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 voleanie cra 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.” -

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 I know 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. Counscious
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 ereepy sensation (excusable in a girl
of 19) stole over me.

“Once, twice, thrice! Three perils,

scene, and often enough the picture |

sea until I found my home on his faith- |

My first peril was from the morntain |

| the spot.
I had heard of Elspa as a woman who | the stream—she had already bathed my

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 T 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 donbts 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
{2 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—dJohn
| Edgar!

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 I snatched my hat from
| the stand and darted np the monntain
| side to cool my fevered brow and still
my throbbing pnlses. How I went or
where I went I conuld 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 peeuliar whistle
she kept suspended to her girdle, the
shrill ncte of which no shepherd dared
to disobey.

It brought a couple of shepherds to
My limbs were lifted out of

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 unecle’s skill. If any
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 news 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 so0? :

I was down stairs before the Christ- I
mas came, able and willing to assist my i
aunt in her multitudinous prgparations, ,
and tried to smite and look gratified |
during the Christmas merry-making.

I heard, but hardly seemed to realize,

my bonnie leddy. One is past. he
ithers lie before. Perils of your ain |
seeking. The gates of death stand in |
the path of your true love. Open them |
not with rash 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 scoft at old Elspa's
warning words.” |

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

I bad scarcely decided whether to
laugh at her maunderings or to yield
to the superstitious feeling she had
awakened when 1 opened the house
door to find all within in a state of ex-
citement.

It was long past the dinner hour, and
my absonce had alarmed them. Of
course, I explained the cause of delay,
and it was only by Aunt Ritson’s agi-
tation that 1 fully comprehended the
danger 1 had escaped. I think her
motherly concern made me more com-
mun icative than usual.

We were still speaking of Elspa when
my uncle came in.

“Ah!” gaid 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
had followed you. The old Scotch
womwn is shrewd and far-seeing; she
has turned her eighty-years experience
to account, has a good practical knowl-
edge of common ailments and curative
simples.
or 1 might do worse than tuke her as
an assistant;” and he langhed. “ Then

|

folk think her prophetic, when she is
only elear-eyed.”

I think my uncle was using an invisi-
ble probe. I know I colored, and he
laughed again, but said nothing—nor
did L

The excitement had not all been on
my account. Bella had received an in-
vitation to spend some months 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

pretty room for the night that I over-
heard the eisters discussing the
problem, unmindful of the thin parti-
tion between the head of my bed and
theirs.

I found that money—or its scarcity—
stood in the way, and heard the chances |
of the matrimonial market calculated |

don.

Money! How I hated the word! I
would have given every shilling I pos-

was true to me, and would seek me out
when the period of probation preseribed
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 what 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 herfather to
be driven to the station, to which her
boxes had already been dispatched, and
I felt more satistied with myself than I
had done since I had crossed the Cum-
berland border.

from the rest, was off and away up the

Letters -filled with the wonders she

rme!

I should lose my own credit |

she can read character with any physi- |
ognomist in the world, and the silly |

was not until I had retired to my own |

with a balance greatly in favor of Lon- |

sessed to be assured that Edgar Neville |

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 |

Bella was by that time married. !
She and her hushand were to be with us |
on New Year's day, and they should |
‘l)ring with them a New-Year's gift for
{ Cousin Adela, as a thank-offering for
| bringing them together. Their photo-
| graphs were inclosed.
| Isaw only one. Yes, it was Fdgar’s.
| There was no mistake.
The house was at once in a bustle of
| preparation. Again I slipped out to
| hide my agony and prepare myself for
the coming trial.

Dreamily I went along. T saw noth-
| ing before me but that meeting on the
1 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, ps the silver |
| circle of the moon was rising above the |
i mountain-tops. And there I stood, |

!
\
|

|
|
|
|

| looking on the dark waters, while some-
| thing seemed to whisper to me that |
| there was peace; that I need not meet
‘[ the prond bride and my ineonstant love

unless I chose; that T 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|
lturned; and I think my ha'f-formed
| purpose was visible in my face, as I
once more confronted old Elspa, weird
| and witeh-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
i peril of body and soul. What was I
{ puling over?  What right had I to
! 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
jupon me. And she bade me go back
home, and pray to be forgiven, and to
“trust the Lord to make His dark ways
| plain.”

She took my hand and led me back
like » 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 T could fasten my dress
with my trembling fingers, Bella had
burst in, radiant. with happiuess, and
' flung her arm around me.

! “Come, Adela, make haste!” said she.
| “Edward is all impatience to see you

{ and show you our New-Year's gift.”

|  “Edward!” I gasped.

| “Yes, my dear, Edward! Did you not
know his name ?”

| It was all a tangle. I followed her to
| the living-room below, where the great
| holly bush was hanging, 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 arms and
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 good care of old Elspa
for the rest of her days. - Cassell’s
Magazine.

The Windsor Hotel,
New Y_ork,wa.s never so well patronized,in
the winter season,as now. This is an evi-
dence of an improvement in business gen-

| whether it was ever expended on the
| road.

| pervisors

i far removed from saloons, it is generally

| Too Many Hogs and Too Little Corn.

jin a District volunteer regiment for

| ties of no common order.

| is only fit for a police gazette or a dime
{novel of the worst class?

g_ral!y. and the regylf of reduced prices.

FARM NOTES,

FaiLuvres follow inattention, negli-
gence and ignorance. £

OXE cold rain will produce more dis-
orders, catarrh and coughs in a flock of
sheep than a whole winter of after care
will cure.

Tue sickness and loss of sight in
horses kept in eity 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.

OuUR 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.—Jowa State Register.

LasT spring Mr. Joshna Knight. of
Ogle county, Ill., 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

| ized to take care ot mv-h%mm for my little room—but

PAYING THE PENALTY.

By Mrs. Meta Victorla Victor.
CHAPTER L.

The scene opens in the Morgus, New York,
when the body of & 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 siiently and suddenly
did it stand there. Bhe was bending ever 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.

“Yam Liz,” she said: “and that is myhus-
band lying there!” :

“ Do you wish him sent heme?” said the man.

“ Heavens—what use? 1 have not a cent to |
bury him!”

“Come now! you had better go home.
getting late.”

She giued her forehead to the glass agaln, standing

,there motionless, until the officer, not ungently, pat his

hand on her arm and drew her away.
* I cansot even get at hix_n to kiss him good-by,” she

said, pi i u'ly.
= I‘:—:m«m't want to if I was you, my good girl. Oome,
come! home 18 the best place for yoa."
*“Home! I fisver bad a home! I came up on the
streeta—1 shall always live on the streets. (Georgs prom-

It's

Genrgeis gon . Ob,oh,ob!’

Two minutes later, one of the hospital surgeons—a
cery gra t surgenn indeed. a man of authority—raa
lightiy dHwn thesteps of the morgue, and stood thought-
ful'y I oking through the glass ca tain

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, ete.

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 rmin 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 mechanies 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 $10 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 pnt
faith in Oily-Gammon sharks.—Prairie
Farmer. S

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 therefor. ‘At present
a large portion 1s 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,

Imperfect accounts are kept of

received for such pur-
and not one-third of the Su-
can make “out a report
of receipts and expenditures, and
other matters as required by law. There
would be more oppertunities for frauds
and speculations. There wonld 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,

moneys
poses,

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. If this 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 opportunityis given for
illegal use of the road tax. The farm-
ers are the men interested in good
roads, and let the lJaw remain as it is for
them to work it out. —Des DMoines
Register.

Mr. Ben Perley Poore, the corre-
spondent of the Boston Jowrnal,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 oppci-
tunity to ask a place in the Treasury
Department for a brother who had been

thirty days. Has your brother ds good
clerical capacity as yourself?’ inquired
Mr. Lincoln. ‘Yes, sir.” ‘I think 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
isa clerk?’ *Yes, sir; he is in the De-
partment of the Interior.” ‘Ah!* 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, Iil., there are too
many hogs and too little corn.” The
young man didn’t wait for more elabor-
ate explanations.”

A Dangerous Torpor.

'orpor or inactivity of the kidneys is serious-
ly dangerous to those o1gans, siuce it is tle
precedent of diseases which destroy their sub-
stance and endanger lifo. This sluggishness
may bo overcome rl‘J_v stimulating them, not ex-
cessively, but moderately, an effect produced
by Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, a gereral invig-
orant and alterative, possessing diuretic proper-
The imp(-tus which
this admirable medicine gives to their evacu-
ative function counteracts any tendency to con-
gestion which may exist in their tissues. DBoth
they and their associate organ, the bladder, are
invigorated as well as gently stimulated by the

Jitters, which exerts a_ kindred influence upon
the ~stomach, liver and bowels, and, by strength
ening the &) stem, enables it to withstand ma-
larial epidemics, to which when exposed it
might otherwise succumb.

TrE Christian Intelligencer in-
quires; “Are fathers and heads of fam-
ilies justified in taking those papers
which are daily filled with matter which

Is that the
stuff on which to feed young boys and
girls? Isthat 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-

“How fo tante!’ he :aid t) himself. * Icould not
by batter suitzd The merest chaice, too!” Then,
turr ing to the attendant, ** I stand in need of a subject
to-mo:r.w, and this one is exacily what I want, as
any one cla med i7"

““"Phe ohap's wite was here—said she was ton poor to

i*—dou'i tuink it will be cizimed, doctor.”
an 1 bhave it o night?”
should say so.” :
G oi! Casey, I know I can trust to your disc etion
Tais b dy isnotto gointo the oolleze. It is for a pri-
viate use of myoewn, and it is t» t'e sent to my house.
You wiil be off duty h-re it midnizht. Iwant you then
to gt #xn ambulance and bring tbis to me at uly howe
1wili be <bers to receive it, and I will contrive to have
the policeman on tuat beat out of the way at that hoar.
Youani I cin biingitin. Hece is 85 for your trouble,

oua etrmate noremirks."”

1t doct r!f 1 be thers to the minute, sir—

an 1 msny thanks. My wiie wili make good use of tuis
m nes.” 3

‘Phe g1 eat surgeon laft the mor
ed {sr bim outside the hespital g
rap.diy toward home.

is carriage wait-
o, and was driven

CHAPTER IL

On tho previous day Dr. Fordyce had been
summoned to the house of his 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 unconscions form of Clymer, the son of
Mrs. Remington, despcrately wounded by a
vistol ballin the right side. |

“IHow did it occur?”

A moan from the mother was her only response.

* Ohn, doctor, 18 hs deaa?” wnispered Flora.

h“ I?;n,E quite, my deuir, not quite. His heart beats, I
think.

‘I'ne surgeon turaed down the sheet to examine the
wouad, woien he found of the most critical character;
a1 ,a:ha stoopel over the patient, heard a violent
ringing of tne bell and knocking of the etreast door.
H ousarved toe two ladies shiver, as if from a blow.

At patthe chamber door soon folloved. Dr. For.
dyee himse f responde | to it, stepping into the corridor
ar what the servants nad to say.

T'1e oficess are here with a warrant to arrest our |
yonnz master, sir. What shall I do? I told ’em he
wasn’t fit to ve lud hands on.”

‘ Ask tham to 8tep u stairs with as little noissas pas- |

:ib’e. I will spe ik to them.’
© esen y two wiae-awaks officinls came up, with an
eax n on tneir faces whicn szid, as plainly as words:

* Notricksnov! Wecan'tbe hu ubugged ny that game;
\V..'r;\‘ going to do our daty, if you are rich people
here,

** What do you want, my men "'

**We n e nere toacrrest Clymer Remington,” answered
o7e ot th : two, reading from a paper, ** for the killing of
2 wmar i Da Vivo.

2 De Vive dead ?” askead the surgeon, much

shock d.

** As a door-nail.”

“W 11, the man you are after is not much batter off.
Ina'lh mern probability ne will not live the nigut out.
He is sl in the rignv lung. 1t is impossible for sou to
. Stepin and take a look at him ; you will see
tor your elvas th» condition the boy is in.”

Tue oflicirs came in on tip toss, an | saw at a glance
tnat a te ¥ mia ites would close nis mortal career.
- - v - e »

When Liz found that herlover's body had disappeared,
and heard of the duel, sne had an instinctive idea of
what Dr. Fordyce's object had been in buying her hus-

-pand's body. Gambler and rogue as he had been, she
:ove ! him, and, with orains snarpened with destitution,
she resolved to make ber market oat of the secret.

“I wiil maka thess proud creatures in silks know that
Tam a match for them!”

Sne smiled haggardly to herself to think that George
e the horrors of Poitsr's Field—tnat he
oli1 broadeioth an.t smothered under
t beroses and cape jasmioss in his fine rosewood cotfia
with thssids nandles. It almost deadcned the
dull pain at Ii+r heart a little while to tnirk of the splen-
d’d tunera’ ner Gsorge w nave, jolted along in a
mile nd miles, and followed by

» gentlemen of Fitth avenus iz
s, driven by fellows in capesand

mov

A would take a cheap ride to Green-
wood by s, find ouvthe 1amily plot of the Remingtons,
aad be oa ban i to ses her lover pat in the ground, with
e Bishop bimse 1 1o read the prayers,

CHAPTER IIL

A beantiful obild of 11 years was sitting in a sum-
mer house in the midst of a most blooming garden over-
locking tha broad, blue Hudson, as it wound by the Pal-
isades.

The house to which the garden belonged was called
the I{a ], and was the home of Madame De Vivo, a
widow of French descent.

The lady had married Capt. De Vivo after reaching
this courtry. Both were wealthy, and had purchased
and improved an elegant place on Washington Heights.

Tue Captain had died after fifteen years of trangu:llity
passed in bis American home, leaving two children, a
bcy of 14 and a girl of 5.

True to her race, which had.always been military in
ths insuncts and awbitions of its male scions, the
wid ,w had pliced her son at Weet Pownt, gru{eful to
~ thit he was within a few hours' travel o, his home
e he was fitting for tha caresr Le'oved of all true

aJmen,

Kdouara De Vivo grew up toward manhood with all the
fau'ts and virtues of 2 true cadet. He was proud, fiery,
vain, handsome, honor .bla and brave. Alas! poor huy{
VWhat matters it t» us what he might have ‘been, since
he w:s doomed to so early a dea h?

T.et us go back to that bright, sweet afternoon in Iate
May, when Dal e De Vivo, 2 lovely little giri of 11, satin
ber bower, qt‘e lost in the fascinations of a volume of
tha " Arabun Nights "

Her brother's part'cular friend, Clymer Remington,
had bonght ber this bew.tching biok. If there was a

erson in th3 world whom e¢be adored. it was Mr. Rem-
ington. Dulce had as ardens and aff- ctinnate a little
heart i She loved her

ir e lm‘«{ ;:i:—’ Iidouard’s friend was a kind of worship-
ping admiration.

While she was musing on Clymsr's perfections, the
dead body of her beloved brother was brought home.
He hid | cen slain in a duel with Clymer Remington.

CHAPTER IV.

The mock funeral was over, and the gambler and the
seapegrace George was buried in the vau'ts of the Rem-
ingtona, when L'z, tho gambler’'s wife, made herappear-

ance at the y mansion of the Remingtons. Here
.she tells Fi what she has discovered, and demands
uush money.

“Youn diin't burt my husband: he was dead afore.
You give him a splendid funeral. But your secret is
3 a mirt o' money. I'm poor—starving! I mean
in comfort after this I meun you shal pay iny

)
to live

"

way

ra stretched out Fer white hand, where a large
nd spurkled, and thrust her purse in her visitor's
1

1ere are §500 there—nll the money I had in the
bo s« to.day.”

‘““All rizht. You have lots moze in the bank. I want
a gettlement in writing, you see. So much a year.”

“1 will do as well by you 2s [ can.”

“1'ad Lke tht ring on your finger, that shines so, miss
It'sa v! May Uhave it ?"
1 had baen in the Romington family a good
. but Flora immediste'y took it off and
ovor t - Liz, whose bluck eyes glittem d gr ed

‘.V‘h?w sh 11 I come to havethe writing drawn up an'
siened ¥

* Ina we~k.”

“*Very well. Yau can have Dr. Fordyce to fix it for
you I won'tbriog no witn=si; bt yon mnst give m- a
paper. So, now, good night, miss, and don’t worry too
m v haboutit (il be assilent as he is,1f you d> tne
tuic thing by we.”

Liz, hidn g the pur:e in her bosom, and turning the
druumond ¢n he. finzerinwaro to ni ‘e it from the rapa-
cins eyes of McDonigle alley, made a courtesy an®
witodrew.

‘Tne continuation of this admirable and exciting story
will be tound in Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner, No. 714,
and now ready at all news depots. 10 cents weakly, 4
per annam. Address Frank Leslie's Publishing House,

93, 05, and 57 Fark place, New Yorl.

Roll Him In.

“Pizarro” was the play. A verdant
actor was cast for one of the smaller
roles. To him fell the line, “My Lord,
‘neath yonder palm we have captured a
casique. Whatis 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-Jowrnal.

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

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

large quantity of arsenic in the ores is

~ Paris Newspapers.

Paris has 47 dailies, including the
Officiel and the Bulletin Francais, 25
of which are published in the morning.
Of the 40 that take party sides, 22 are
Republican, 6 Legitimist, & Orleanist;
and 7 Imperialist. The big cir-
culate 630,000 copies a day, of which

about 400,000 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 if there be
counterfeit money, 5
if there be infidels, there must aleo be Clris-
tians. If this be true of moneyand religion,
will not the same rufe apply to “ put up ” medi-
cmes? Do not the cheip and worthless ros-
trums prove that there are gennine and meri-
torious “put up ” medicines? The great popu-
larity of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
has resulted in the manufactare of many shoddy
alterative and tonic remedies, but one after
another these have disappea
having found tbat, no matter how loud they ad-
vertize, success depends upon merit. In South
America,as well as in this country. the Discov-
ery is the standard remedy for all scrofulous
and eruptive discases. It acts promptly on the
stomach, liver and blood, toning up, regnlntinq
and purifying the system. It speedily allays al i
bronchial irritation, and cures the most stub-
Lorn cough or eold in half the timo required by
any other remedy.

EveErYBODY knows that so long as there is

roud flesh in a sore or wound it will not heal.

he obstacle is speedily removed 'and the flesh
reunited by HENRY'S CARBOLIC SBALVE, the
finest embodiment in existence of that supreme
purifier, carbolic acid. Its emollient ingredients
modify its pungent acid basis, so that it never
cauterizes, stings or scarifies the diseased part.
Soree and eruptions of all kinds are cured by it.
All druggists sell it.

For upward of 30 years Mrs. WINSLOW'S
BOOTHING SYRUP has been used for children
with never-failing success. It corrects acidity
of the stomach, relieves wind colic, regulates
the bowels, cures dysentery and diarrhea,
whether arising from teething or other causes.
An old and well-tried remedy. 25 ota. a bottle.

CHEW
Tho Celebrated
*  “MATCHLESS”
Wood Tag Plug
TonAcco.
Tae P1oNEER ToBAOCO COMPANY,
New York, Boston and Chicago.

A UnrveERsaL 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
& Hamlin’s Organs have taken the highest hon-
ors at every World's ” Krhibition for twelve
years, and no other American organ has taken
the highest award at iy such,

CuEW Jackson’s Best Sweet Navy Tobaoco.

- ottt i

THE MARKETS.
YORK .

AR T
. 850

NEW

@10 23

CoOTTON.....
I'novr—Supertine
WHEAT—NO. 2.,
CorN—Westeri
OATs—Mixed
RYE-—Wester
Pork—Mess..

CAGO.

Berves—(hoice Graded Steers. (
Cows and Heifers. . a
Medium to Fair . @ 4
HOGB: 55 asvy s eisies sy o @ 3
Frour—TFancy White Winter Fx . @5
Good to ChoiceSpring Ex.. 8375 @ 4 25
WHEAT—Ne. 2 Spring..cceeeeennn.. 82 @ 83
N Spring . 67T @ 68
CorN-—No. 2 . M @ 80
. 19 @ 2
. @ 6
2 @ W
W @ 2
EcGs—Ires ¢ BB [ p i o
PORK— 8 .660 @82
LARD 5@ 534
WaEAT—NoO. 1 T @ . M
No. 2 83 @ 84
CorN—No. 2 X @ 23
OaTs—No. 18 @ 19
14 @ 4R
ot M@ &
S8T. LOU
WuaEAT—No. 2 Red Full.... M @ B
CorN—Mixed..... W @ 8
OATS— 2 @ 23
RyE . 43 @ 44
Pork—M; RG) @82
LARD, 5@ 534
sL.
WHEAT—REA. Y. o vivis staniiesuas s s 0 @ 9%
ConN:.,. 3 @ €3
OATS (U @ 2
Ry . 51 @ 52
PorRK—Mess 8% @ 850
Lam e 534@ 6
TOLEDO.
WEEAT—No.1 White............ o @
No. 2 Red .. “a v
CORN (35 asarts 3 @ 94
0AT8--No. 2 ...... § 2 @ 2
D
FrLour—White.... 44 @47
Wreat—No. 1 White. 949 @ 9
No.1 Amber N @ N
CoRN—NoO. 1. . 00uunnn 4 @ b
OaTs—Mixed X NY@ 224
BARLEY (perc 100 @22
Pork—DMess 800 @960
CATTLE—Bes 2y @ 5060
‘ai 50 @ 400
> 0 @32
Hoas .200 @ 3855
BHBED . oo v vis oy naalon s eie diie gl 280 @ 450
WASTING DISEASES,

BUCH AS
Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthmn, Generai
Debiiity, Berain Ex tion, Chronic Con.
stipation, Chronic Diarrhea, Dyspepsia,
orloss of NERVOUS FPOWER,
Are positively and speedily cured by
Fe!lows’ Compound SYRUP OF HYPOPHOSPHITES
2 1t wiil displace or wash out taber
7 culous matter, and thus cure Con
sumption.

By increasing Nervous and Muscu
lar Vigor, it will cure Dyspepsia
» fecbie or interrupted action of the

Heart and Palpitation, Weitkness of
Intellect caused by griet, worry, over
< tax or irregular habits, Bronchitis
y Acute or Chronie, Congestion of the
Lungs, even in the inost alarming
cases.

It cures Asthma, Loss of Voice
Neuralgia, St. Vitus' Dance, Epiiep
tic Fits, Whooping Congh, Nervous
ness, and is a most wonderful adjunct
n sustaining life du.ing the process of

Dipbtheria.
Do not be decelved by remedies bearing a simila
name , no otr.er preparation is a substitute for this under
any circamstances.
Price, $1.50 per Bolitle, Six for $7.50.
Sold by all Drugqists,
T N Harrda b ('a Wartawn A o~

Tmalmmats Nhe

Supplies for T.odges, Chapters, §
and Commamnderies, manufact-
urcd by i1 C, Lilley & Co., Colum- §
bus, 0. Send for Price Lists.
L Knights Templar Uniforms a Specialty,
Military, Society, and Firemen’s Goods.

ACIO AN

TR IO
st reliable food in the world
nuscle, brain, teeth, &e., and in every
cevelons the growing child.

there must be genuine; 8o,

, the proprietors .

*| large-siz_d weezkly published in the United States, costing

- THE WHITE RUSSIAN
SPRING WHEA'T
been recommended in all parts of the

Tt ree
oy 3000, FARMERS

Tis,
oth-

ish here.
I, Oct. 7, 1378.—W. E.
rchased one bushol of
sowed

way of
JAS. MORROW,
N T P . Onfario, Canada, Oct. 18, 1878,
—Dear Sv: 1. purchased of you last spri
two bushels of the Russian eat, which
sowed on one acre for trial. The result was
a yield of 33} bushels, which is ahead of an
other wheat here, either f#11 or spring. 1
am well satisfied witu the Russian, and car
7 .i)ndeodpmxhl,y recommend it. Yours truly,
JOHN GREEN.
The A’bovn are samples of hundreds of let-
ters received from all parts of the country
from our custemers of Jast r. Wefend i
sample of the Russian and Elderado Wheat
wihth dmd lars (cgn!nnlntx q:iocc. &:kat? al
* who inclose a three.cent stamp. dres
WO STTTT, 228 Lake St., Chicago, Til
A DAY to Agelits canvassing for the Fire
.‘? side VWisitor. Terms snd Outfit Free. Ad.
dress P. O. VICKKERY, augusta. Maine.
There is no cure for Bright's Dis
ease of the Kidneys, or Rladder
sipation, and all Diseases of the
Kidreys, Bladder and Urinary O..
gans are cured by

HUNT’S REMEDY.
Family Physicians prescribe HUNT’S REMED Y.
Send for pamphlet E.) WM. K. CLARKE, Providenoce, R. I

MASON & HAMLIN CABINET ORGAN!

Demon-trated best HIGHEST HONORS AT Al
WORLD'S EXPOSITIONS FOR TWELVE YEAR.
viz.: At PARIS, 1807: VIENNA, 1873: SANTIAGO, 187

HYA, 1876 ; Pax1s, 1878 ; and GRAND BWEDIS.

and Urinary Oomelnmts They are
inerror. HUN'I'S REMED Y
cures th ral De-

ese diseases. Gene
bility, Diabetes, Pains in the Back
Loins or Side, l}mi))!i" Gravel, Dis

d prices, sent f MASON & HAT

les ree. .

N 00 BOSTON NEW VORI or CHIOAGO |
AN

EAD
All the Time.
S The very best good:
direct from the Im
porters at Half toe

usual oost. Best plan ever offered to Club Agents and
large buyers. ALL EKXPRESS CHARGES PAID
New terms FREE.

The Great American Tea Cempary,

81 and 83 V v 4 4
PO Bars Vesey Street, New York
are now

-
pending in
Pensi ONErS, o nox veniing in
lowed to pass, all'pension claims heretofore admitted wili
be reopened, thousands of meritorious claimants will be
dropped from the rolls, and great injustice done. For full
particilars, send for copy of THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE
an 8-page paper, issued monthly, and devoted to the in
ter sts of soldiers and sailors, and their heirs. Contains
a’l NEW BOUNTY and PENSION LAWS _Suouid be in the
bands of every soldier. Terms, 50 cents per year
Speciai inducements to clubs Spscimen copy free.
Address, at once, GEORGE LEMON & CO.,
Washington, D. O

UCCESSFUL FOLKS.
Maithew Hale Smith’s new book

1,000 Prominent persons—men and womer

lnal' yzed. Steel T D.Eof{ BAI'LT
LA

s 1 hWARTQ BENNETT, ET0. The

sensation of the season. Now is the time for

AG s to secure territory. Address, for

ency, circulars and terms,
AMERICAN 'ﬁvﬂx‘m

THE

Chicago, Il
DAILY,

HE NEW YORK SUN,

55 cte. a montn ; $6.50 a yesr
WELEKLY. 8pages. $i ayear.
SUN

very wmportant bille

ges., §1.20) a year.
= has the largest circulation and is th:
) and most interesting paper in the United
S2TE WEEKLY SUN is emphatically the pe
Pl Bl AW, RNGLAND. Publisher. N ¥ ity _
AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

ICTORIAL
HISTORY ormz WORLD

It contains G7 2 fine historical engravingsand 1260
large double-column pages, and is the most complete
History of the World ever published. It sells at sight.
Send for specimen yages and extra terms to Agenta,

Adfiress  NATIONAL PUBLISHING C0.,

cago, 111

MOLLER'S "2 COD-LIVER DI

Is perfectly pure. Pronounced the best by the high-
est medical authoritiesin the world. Given mghe:et
awardat 12 World’s Expositions, and at Paris, 1878.
Sold by Druggists. W, H. Schieffelin & Co..N.Y.

7 WARNER BRO’'S CORSETS

received the Highest Medal nt the yecent

PARIS EXPOSITION,

Tueir
T

over all Amerfcan competitors.

FLEXIBLE HIP CO
(120 boile) I8 WARRANTED wot Lo
down over the line. P

rice $1.25. _Their
MPROVED HEALTH CORSET
8 made with the Tawpico Bust, whic

t and flexible and contains Bo
. Price by mall, §1.50.

For eale by ailleadin z merchante,

WARNER BROS., 351 Broadway, N. ¥,
A NEW KEXCITING BOOIK,
Bristling with WILD ADVENTURES.

STANLEY IV AFRICA.

The only authentic and copyrighted cheap edition. A
tull Zistory of his wonderful diccoveries in Africa
and marvelous journey down the Congo. Now selling
fastor than any other book in America. Ifor full de<crip-
tion and terms, sddress HUBBARD BROSN.,, Pubs.,

cAgo. ¥ii. AGENTS WANTED!

.go'.’:.:‘*&: >

¢VIBRATOR’
Reg. March 31,
1874.

THE ORIGINAL & ONLY GENUIN{

s¢ Vibrator” Threshers,
WITH IMPROVED

MOUNTED HORSE POWERS,

And Steam Thresher Engir s,
Made only by

NICHOLS, SHEPARD & CO.,

BATTLE CREEX, MICH.

=

cak

36 X
ey

Baving, and Mouey-Saving T
generation. Beyond all Rivalry for Rapid Work, Per-
m Wastage,

fect Cleaning, and for Saving Grain
RAIN Raisers will not Submit to the

enormaous wastage of Grain & tise interior work done Ly
the other n achines, when once posted ou the difference.

THE ENTIRE Threshing Expcnses
(and often 3 to 5 ‘Times thnt amount) ean be e by
the Extra Grain SAVED by these Improved Machines.

O Revolving Shafis Inside the Scpa-

rator, Entirely irce trom Beisters, Pickers, Kadidl s,

and all ench ti ing and gral % comy li-

vations. Perfectly adapted to all Kinds and Conditious of
@rain, Wet or Dry, Long or Shout, Headed or Bound,

OT only Vastly Superior for Wheant,
Oats, Barley, Rye, and like Grains, bt the oxLY Sue-
cessful Threstier in Flax, Timothy, Millet, Clover, ans

like Seeds, Requires no *“ attachments” cr “rebullding '
to chango from Grain to Seeds.

ARVELOUS for Simplici:
using lexs than one-half the usuul
no Litterings or Bcatterings,

FOU,R. Sizes of Separators Made, rang-

of Par
Its and Oeir’l‘.

ing frem 5ix to Twelve Horse size, and two styles of
Mouated

TEAM Power Threshers a Specialty.
A special size Separator made expressly for Steam I'ower,

Horse Powers to match.

UR Unrivaled Steam Thresher Ene
gines, with Valuable Imp and Disti
Feat far beyond any other make or kind.
N 'l'horou,h Workmanship, Elegnnt
Finish, Perfection of Parts, Completeness of Equipment,
eto., our ““ViamaTOR’’ Thresher Outfits are Incomparable,

FOnpuiolus il ou suy Desjors

Al

Unsurpassed in all the requirements of AN AMERICAN
FiMI.Y NEWSPAPER. Seveuty-Five Oents a Year. Alarge
32-column paper, well-filled with mach to sult eech of the va-
rying tastes and needs of the family circle. It gives ALLTHE
N+ W8, foroign and domestic, complete and trustworthy cui-
CAGO MARKLT QUOTATIONS, PRONOUNCED EDITORIALS upon the
topics of the day, I8 INDEPENDENRT IN POLITICS treating every
political question fairly, without fear or favor, presentsin
each lvsue a rich variety of condensed notes on” AKT, LITERA-
TURE, SCIENCE, INDUSTRIES, FASHIONS,etc., ete., and every
number contalns s1X COMPLETED 8TORIES It is the cheapest

only 75 Cents a Year, postago included.

Address THE CHICAGO WEEKLY NEWS, 123 Fifth Ave..
Chicago, Ills. @ All P receive P for
The Chicago Weekly News. 9

How to Make it. New
)E & YONGE, St. Louis, Mo.

$8 A DAY "N Avnrninsory.
A MONTH _AGENTS WANTED— 36 BEST

sellng articles {n the world: o
Jree. Address Jay Bm:n. Detmlt.“ ..ﬁligl.:.

HABIT &
Thousands cured. Lowest Prices. Donot
ail to write. Dr.F.E. Marsh,Quincy,Mich.
—All chronie and supposed incurable
Can Be Cured— 0 c0renqang oo e Tros,
Address DR. FOOTE, 120 Lexington Ave., New York.
'AY—-With Stencil Outfite. What coste 4
sells rapidly for 50 cts. Catalogue free.
SPENCER, 113 Wash'n St.. Boston, Maes,

2 Pricess cis ASTHMA.

¢
invested in Wall 8t. Stocks makes
fortunes l:‘:‘ry mont i Book son
\ddress BAXTRR &' 3D e e . v v
Learn Telography and
YOUNG MEN Ll gios?
month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying sitn
ation,  Address R. Valen:ine. Manager, Juunesy lle, Wis.
MEN and WOMEN wanted
for the greatest | e l::-ﬁ:{:t:fl:?
$1 to $2 per hour easily made inan.
locality. Wi vrove it or forfolt
$300.  Goods entirely new. Samples free:
Box 3%, WILDES & CO., Boston

3 2 el
Dr. Craig’s Kianey Cure.
*hezmQSp«:lﬁcﬁnlll Kidney Diseases. Has never
nifod fany d seasaof the Kidneys in the past three
OISR, S»w{fnrp m\whlel md add ess P, CRAIG,
12 UNAIVERSITY PLACE,NEW YORK.

Men and women out of employ-
ment oxn make from $2 to $15 »

100000550

Y.
Strike while the iron i1s hot. Senc®
a one-cent stamp foc particulars.
Rev. S, T. Buck, Milton, Pa,

8123 10 8 100—frotory prices—
highest honors—Mathushek’s scale
for squares- finest uprights in
America- 12,000 laxly ¥ ted Mig.

n
Jo.—Pianos sent on trial—48. y B,
\f ELSSOHN Praxo Co., 2 . 15th Street, N. Y.

GENTS, READ THIS!

We will pay Agents a Salary of. $100 per month and
‘xpenses, or allow a large commission, to rell our new
nd wonderful inventions. We mean what we sap

wample free. A
SHER 1. Mich.

ddress
MAN & CO., Mars!

TRUTH

rollsag<aving
ty & C(heapne
Froap'r ,

URED FREE
An infallible and unexcelled remedy ior

Fits, E .lcllys;y or Falling Sickness.
Warranted t Q.‘f'[‘)eedy and

£ XA cure,
A free tthe?? of my
renownsd  Specitie snd 8
luable Treatise sent to
L fferer sending me his
¥ ce snd Expvess ad-

diess,
Dn. H. G. ROOT {83 Pearl Stroet, New York.

Ss=SRtER

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.

Directions accompanying each can for making Hard,
Boft and Toilet Soap QUJCK KX,
IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.
The market is ilooded with (so-called) Concontrated

Lye. which is adulterated with salt and rusin, and wan®
make soap.

SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

SAPONIFIER

MADE BY THE

Pennsylvania Salt Manuf’g Co.,

PHILADELPHIA,

o
!
]

riE BEST.
Mavurdcrom BRaTTLEBORDYT

S raE

THE SMITH ORGAN C0.

First Established! Most Successfall
THEIR INSTRUMMENTS have a atandard
value in ail the

LEADING MARKETS
OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as the FINBRW
IN TONE.

OVER 80,000

Made and in use. New Designs consiantly .
. Best work and lowest prices.
&%~ Bend for u Catalogue.

Tremont S, opp. Waltham St. Boston, Mas,

NewOpera! Gantatas!

H. M. S. PINAFORE.

Comic Opera by Arthur Sullivan.

Is the most popular thing of the kind ever performed in

this country. Music excellent and easy, and words un-

excepuonargle. making it ver dsllrabfn for amateur

performance in any town or village. Klegant copy, with

words, music and ub}etl& fn.r)n‘rleu. mailed anywhere
or $1.00.

—_ e
*RIAL BY JURY is a laughable Operetta by
the same author. 50 cts.

OSEPI’S BONDAGE. By CHADWICK. $1.00.
ELSHAZZAR. By BurterrizLp. $1.00,
ESTHER. By BRApBURY, 50 Cents.
Three Oantatas which are magnificent when given with
Oriental dress and scenery. The last one is easy.

o8 line’’ )—“Palomita’ (82)—“Diamond
Cntrﬂ?nl:onég’a(El)—“Gunrdlnn Angel”’ (50 cts,)
—“Lesson In Ch'r‘l;ll.y" (60 cts. )—;‘Mnud lrvlng'd

60 cts.) are O i ut a few si an
:ra °cq)uu1 ?0‘;' Parlor Performances, The last thiee
b are Juvenil

Press—“The Sorcerer,” by SULLIVAN, snd

In
“The Little Duke,” by

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.
C. H. Ditson & Co.,

J. E. Ditson & Co.,

LIST OF DISEASES

ALWAYS CURABLE BY USINZ

MEXICAN

MUSTANG
 LINIMENT.

OF HUMAN FLEFH. ’ OF ANIMALS.

Rhenmatism, lScr-:chcs, X
Burns and Scalds, | ~ore:and Galls,
Stings and Bites, Spavin, Cracks,
Cuts and Bruises, tingbone,

Spiains & Stitches, |[Serew VWorm, Grub,
Contracted Muscles, | Foot Rot, Hoof Ail,

Stif7 Joints,
Backache,

Cld Ulcers,’
Gangrenous Sores,

ifollow Hotn,
Lameness,
Swinny. Founders,
Farcy, Foll ¥vil,

Sprains, Strains,
St:ing Halt,

Sore Fect,
Stiffness,

and every Lurt oracctdent

Neuralgia, Gout,
Eruptious,

¥rost Bites,

ITip Disease,

and all external dizeases.

For genrul use in family, stablc and stock yoard it is

THE BEST

LINIMENTS

C.N.U.

AL Waka'bAnas 3 ADV RACA TSRS
lj'lenne say yon snw the advertisemer

No. 4

fe el

FOR THE LONG

IN THE

LAKESIDE LIBRARY.

CHEAP, COOD READING

WINTER EVENINGS,

another eause of sickness.
3 % rons : 7. ¥

FOR ONE DOLLAR®

We will send all the following Splendid Books

FREE OF POSTAGCE.
The Black Hills, }}'y;imaed. by
The Talismamn, [ 5r Waiter

Cance and Camp Life in Guiana,
i by €. B. Brown, with 17 Engravings.

Jo Halifax, by Miss Mulock.
 Poorr Miss Finch, Ve
Erema; or My Father’s Sin, \J black-

he Tall Man, }luwraed By

Gustav Niertz,

Bread-and-Cheese-and-Kisses, vy

B. L. Fatjeon. >
¥ Cutout either list 2 3 150
with your order, and the boais winse | Adventures of Verdant Green, iy,
sent by return mail. . By Cuthbert Bede.

FOR ONE DOLLAR

We will send all the (ollowiug Splendid Books
FREE OF POSTAGE.
The Captain’s Last Love, 7'

ollins.
Rosine, vyyaj. Wh;u-nxeml;‘e. !
Guy Livingstone, )I50%
The Frozen Deep, S, °
Far From The Madding Crowd, %,y
J ack, by tue anthor of “Sidonle.”

A Ride to Khiva, }),Gran

To the North Pole.); it
The Hunchback of Notre Dame, vy

Vietor Hugo. 89 Engravings.

FOR ONE DOLLAR

We will send, POSTPAID, the following
«delightful

BOOKS FOR LADIES’ READING.

McLeod of Dare, }j,y\em
The Laurel Bush, i Ms
A Long Time Ago, )¢

Annie Warwick, ¥,.§ *
The Maid of Florence,

11 Illustrations.

The 'ln'l:-incen Ogeroff,

by Gre
Middlemarch, 7.5 'vw?.n ﬂ:‘;

Princessof Thule,;..

or

K.

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 list entire.

{3 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

are exhausted. ~ Address

DONNELLEY, GASSETTE & LOYD,
COR. CLARK AND ADAMS-STS.

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

PUBLISHERS,

CHICACO, ILL.

A —— s

|

ot

prEe

R




