DREAMING.
BY EBEN E. REXFORD,

In his arm chair beside the open door,
Bon:i!u' which the sweet wild roses climb and

Through the long, odorous days of June, and pour
Their taded petals on his locks of snow,

Tbe old man sits. with Bible on his knee,
Although for years his eyes have been so dim

He reads the ch through by Yy
And there his dead ones come and talk with him,

If you but listen. you will hear him speak
Tue names of those bie loved in other years;
He laughs ac little fingers on his cheek;
The past is hin—the prerent disappears,
He hus forgorten all lite's bitter losw,
That leaves its scar upon the churchyard mold;
The arms that bravely bore each heavy cr ss
Tre loveu a.d lost of earth sgain intold.

The woman wooed and won in life's sweet May—
He does not cowprebend how lone ago—
Is here beside him in his dresms to-day,
And vings a cra. le-ditty, soft and low,
To the wee baby. sle piog ou her breast;
‘the ~weetest of all nongs to him 1s this;
Her very presence hold» a spell of rest
He tuivks, and tells her with a lover's kiss,

Yes, lovers yet. though many years have fled

Since 1n toespring time of the year, snd life,
They stood before the man of God, and said

Toe solemn words that made them man and wife,
Lovers forever! Time can never oliabge

The hearts it sunders by a grave's green sod;
Buch love a» theirs was nothing can estrauge—

Lovers on earth and in the world of God,

He sees the happy children at their play,

And smiles at vach and pats each tangled head;
Te s little storres, when, ha f tamished. they

Cowe clamoring in for bewls of milk and bread.
Howe is a kingdom, and be is a King:

“ 1he happiest King iu the wide world, dear wife!”
And » e gives back his ki-ses. wondering

Af ever wuman had a happier life,

Oh, gray-haired dreamer. dream the hours away;
Foryet the prese..t in the vauished past;
Forget u e graves upon the bill to-day
O’er whicu the ripering leaves are talling fast,
Boon will the golden gat~s swing wide for you,
And you pasa in to find your own once more;
The woman with the heart forever true
Will biu you welcome to the deathless shore.
Burocron, Wis,

SAVED.

BY E. B. W,

“Miss Violet, will you give this letter
to Mrs. Maltby ?” ]

I had my hands full of drawing ma-
terials; but I received the letter, and
continued on my way to Mrs. Maltby’s
dressing-room.

The drawings were little studies I bad
made while down at the seaside, where
I had spent my vacation; made for
Mrs. Maltby— to whom I had been “com-
panion” for a year—and Mrs, Maltby
had been interested in them, saying:
“Tnuch them up a bit, Violet, and I
will get a portfolio for them and keep
them.” &

I usually sat with her, in her dress-
ing-room, through the morning. And
thither I now repaired to touch up the
drawings, while she sat with her slip-
pered teet on the fender, embroidering
with purple and erimson wools.

I gave her the letter, and went to a
low seat in the deep bay-window. I
sharpened a pencil, aud then happened
to glence toward my companion. Her
face was ashy white. Her profile was
turned toward me. In its regularity
and pallor it looked like a face cut in
stone. But I had never seen it look so
sharp and deathly. The letter was
clenched in her hand. I had brought
her bad news.

I was shocked, but silent. I tried to
remember what I knew of her family
relations. She was a handsome, black-
haired woman of 50, who had been
early widowed, and returned to her
father’s house. Her parents were dead.
Her mother had died in her infancy,
and she had been the mistress of Red-
burn Hall ever since. It was not long,
however, since her father's decease.
She had never had a child. She had
no brothers or sisters whom I had ever
heard of. I could not surmise what
had happened. ' I saw her burn the let-
ter; and then she rose and left the
room.

Arterward I gnessed whom that com-
munieation was from.

A week passed. They were quiet
and comfortable, but rather monotonous
weeks, at Redburn. But, though
young, T was less restless than most
girls. I was not unhappy with Mrs.
Multhy.  Only sometimes I wished for
a little change.

1v cume—u most startling episode.

We hud company to dine—Mrs.
Maitby’s lawyer and personal friend
from town. I was dressing her hair, as
1 sometimes did, for she liked my ar-
rangemeunts—pronouncing them artistio.
Saddenly, without knock or warning,
the door wus flung open, and a young
man walked in.

I felt Mrs. Maltby start under my
hands. I, myself, was frightened—the
intruder looked 80 bold and reckless.
He was very handsome; but he seemed
to me to have been traveling long, or to
have come out of some revel. Hislinen
wus soiled, his long, clustering hair un-
brushed, his eyes bloodshot. Yet his
appearance was singalarly attractive, I
had never before seen so high-bred and
graceful a man.

Mrs. Multhy did not speak to him.
He seated himself before and not far
from her, however. ¢

* Go on, Violet,” she said.

“ Certainly, let the young lady pro-
ceed with her task,” he said, quickly.
“ What I have to say need not interfere
with her employment. I understand
that she is your companion and con-
fidante, thongh I have not had the
pleasure of meeting her before.”

The last sentence appeared to have
been quite mechanically spoken, for he
had fixed his eyes fiercely upon Mrs.
Maltby’s face, and seemed to see only
her. I went on, pinning up the braids
of her bair as T had been bid; but my
hande trembled. I could not see her
iace, but I think she met that lock
steadily.

“You refused me,” he said, in a far
different tore from that in which he
had at first spoken, low and concen-
trated.

“ Certainly,” she answered.

. “Do you want my blood upon your
head ?” he exclaimed.

“ I washed my hands clear of you long
ago,” she answered, composedly.

“Liong ago,” he repeated, and a wave
of emotion that was inexplicable to me
went over his face.

Then he was silent. I don’t know
why, but from that moment I pitied
him. He got up, and commenced walk-
ing the floor.

“I tell you, Winifred, I must have
this money,” he said. * I must have it,
and to-night, to-night,” he repeated.

Mrs. Maltby was silent. I caugnt a
glimpse of her face. Flint was not
harder.

“Let me have it, Winifred,” he said,
pausing before her. “And I promise
you it shall be the last time.”

She made no reply.

“The last time. I mean it, Wini-
fred.”

His voice faltered. She did not
speak.

* Will you?”

“No,” she replied, with no emotion
whatever.

His face had been working with some
strong, deep feeling. But that mono-
syllable seemed to strike him like a
‘blow. He stood looking at her, his face
st1ll and desperate. ;

“I did not think God could make
such a woman as you are,” he said, at
last.

I felt her shrink beneath the actual
horror with which he seemed to regard
her. But she spoke with unaltered
composure.

“Itold you, more than a year ago,

.that I shouid pay no more debts of

yours contracted in gambling, or in any
other way,” she said. “I meant it; you
know that I meant it. I have given you
fair warning. I shall not change.”

He did not speak; his head was
ii“:sed upon his bregst; he was death-
y pale,

“I have done my duty by you, Guy—
you know that I have,” she added.

“Yes, you have been just: but you
have never been merciful,” he replied.

(“Oh, God!” He flung up his arms

with a bitter cry that wrung my heart.

I looked at her. :
lent or go to him. He had flung him-
self into a chair, and, with his head
dropped in his arms folded npon the
back, was the most hopeless figure I
had ever seen. She rose, for I had fin-
irhed her hair, and took a seat nearer
the fire. Her lips were gray, as if she
were cold; but her face was still as in-
flexible as flint.

He gave a groan and started up sud-
denly.

“I am going,” he said. “I—" He
met her eye and asked, “Why do younot
kill me? I was altogether in your hands
once. You killed her, you will re-
member.”

A slight fAush stained her cheek.

“You would have made her happy, I
suppose, if she had lived,” she said, sar-
castically. But the sting did not seem
to reach him.

“1f she had lived? Oh, heaven, if she
had lived! Winifred, may God deal by
you as you have dealt by me.”

“I am willing,” she answered.

He remained but a moment longer.
Wrappiug his cloak about him, he gave
her vne look of reproach, and left the
room. I looked wistfully at her;she
did not speak to me, and I, too, went
away.

She was ill the next day; but on the
following day she appeared much as
usual.

Of all that I thought and felt, I, of
course, said nothing. The matter was
no affuir of mine. If I had not under-
stood it, Mrs. Maltby would have made
me feel it. I understood that the two
were brother and sister—that the young
man was named Guy Sedley—that he
was dissolute and in disgrace— that Mrs.
Maltby had taken oare of him in boy-
hood, but now ignored the relationship
I was in no way allowed to learn any
more.

But on that second night I was awak-
ened by alight shining into my chamber.
It was something unusual, for the little
clock on the mantle was chiming 12.
After a moment, I slipped out of bed,
and glided toward the open door. The
long, embroidered folds of my night-
dress nearly tripped me up; but I made
no noise with my bare feet upon the
velvet of the carpet. I don't know
whom I expected to -see—certainly not
Guy Sedley, kneeling before a sandal-
wood chest, with papers strewn around
him on the floor. A taper burning on
the mantel showed his face perfectly
cool as he went on searching for some-
thing.

He must have come through my room
to reach the apartment, for it had no
opening but into my chamber. I was
aware that the papers in the chest were
valusble; that there was money placed
there. I saw that he was robbing his
sister.

I saw, too, a dirk-knife on the floor,
close at his side. : .

I looked at him an instant—even then
I remembered to pity him—then glided
forward, snatched the knife, and leaped
back to the door. I was mistress of
the situation, for I had come from be-
hind him, done all as in a flash, and, as
he rose to his feet, I stood with a calm-
ness that showed it was not my inten-
tion to immediately arouse the house.

With a presence of mind equal to
my own, he put the roll of bank-notes
he bad been searching for into the
pocket of his waistcoat, and, with a
glittering eye, regarded me speculative-
ly. I waspetite,and I had notscreamed.
1 know, now, that he was not much
afraid of me.

“You have been robbing your sister,”
I said; “ but if you will put the money
back I will let you go.”

His intense attention of me changed
to a look of wonder.

“You child, are you not afraid of
me?” he asked.

“No,” 1 answered, truthfully.

“ But I watched you in your sleep, a
moment ago, debating whether it were
necessary to kill you or not.”

“You must have been glad to find
that it was not necessary,” 1 said.

He looked more astonished than be-
fore; but I did not stop to think of
that. 5

“ Put the money back,” I said.

*“No!” he said, firmly. “I will mur-
der you first.”

“Do not do that,” said I. “I am
your friend. I was sorry for you that
day.”

He did not speak, but a troubled look
disturbed the pale fixedness of his face.

*“How much money have your there ?”
T asked.

“One hundred pounds.”

“ And you need it very much?”

“ Very much,” he replied, with a bitter
smile.

“ Please put it back,” I said. *She
has been just to you; I would like to
be merciful. I will give you the
money.”

2 Xow

“I have it—yes—here in my room.
Let me show ; ou.” ;

I flung open the door, next to my
writing-desk, and came back to him.

“These I will give you freely,” I said,
opening the roll of notes. “ You said
to her that it should be the last time,
and I hope —”

He had taken the notes into his hand,
looking at them in a kind of unbeliev-
ing way.

“ You may hope that you have saved
me,” he said, in a low voice.

We were gilent for a moment.

“You know now that I was very
sorry for you,” I said, with tears in my
eyes.

“Yes,” he said, gravely; “and I love
you for it.”

He put Mrs. Maltby’s money back
and rearranged the chest. I began to
hsten, nervously, for voices about the
house; but all wes very still. He
locked the chest and gave me the key.

“You know where it is kept?”

“Yes; in a drawer in her dressing-
room.” I wondered how he had ob-
tained it. * Hasten, and get away!”

“There is no danger; I made my way
hither carefully. Pure, brave little
girl, how fearless you are for your-
self!”

He looked at me earnestly, as if he
wished to carry away s clear memory of
my features; then he wrapped his cloak
about him, flung up the sash and leaped
soundlessly out in the darkness. 1 ex-
tinguished the taper, and crept back to
bed. I did not hear a sound about the
house until daybreak.

When I arose I saw the dirk-knife
glittering in the sunshine near my
writing-desk where I had lainit. Then
I shuddered.

A year later I was the mistress of
Redburn;‘the beautiful house, the spa-
cious grounds were all mine. Mrs.
Maltby had died and bequeathed them
to me.

On her dying bed she said, “Violet,
you 2re wy heiress. There is only one
living being who has my blood in his
veins; him I disown.” She paused,
and then went on: “You lave seen my
brother. I loved him; I was ambitious
for him, but his natural bent was evil.
We had a cousin, Flora, a child, who
was brought up with him. They were
engaged to be married. But I forbade
it. 1revealed to her his dissipation. I
told her of his debts and deeds of dar-
}D“gb' Ehe 10‘7eg him, she trusted him—

ut she was delicate d died.
says I killed her, et aue

She grew pale, even past her dyi
yin
pallor. Bhe Went on: “hen ] sa,vg

No; she did not re- | him, > ol
8o she died, hard as flint to thehst.’

himhot,theoﬂeeno!jniﬁoe'ua-‘

after him; he wasa defaulter. He had

e e -
e is prol in
"now; but I will have none of him. 1

was just to him,and I will never forgive

And I was mistress of Redburn.

I was young. I was fond of gayety.
I had now the means at my dis
Every summer my house was filled with
guests. In the winter I was in London
or abroad. Andyet I lived only on the
interest of the money bestowed upon
me.

Three years passed. I had never
heard a word of Guy Sedley, when, one
day, the Bromleys of London, who were
coming to visit me,asked leave to bring
a friend ; I extended the solicited invi-
tation, and Guy Sedley came. It was a
shock, but he gave no token of the past.
Reclaimed from his errors, he was so re-
tined and manly that he was the most
distinguishéd of my guests.

I loved him—but I thought, “He
must hate me, the usurper of his rights.
He is poor because I have bis patri-
mony. I have no right to Redburn,
and I will not keep it. I will give it
back to him.”

An opportunity came. He was sit-
ting on the terrace one bright evening.
I went and took a seat near him.

“How lovely this view is!” he ex-
claimed, pointing toward the distant
hills.

“Yes, and you shall wish for your
right no longer, Mr. Sedley. Redburn
is yours. I have no claim to it.” He
did not speak, and I went on: “Your
sister was just. And she would have
made you the heir if she had lived to
see you what you are to-day.”

“But it was your mercy, not her jus-
tice, Miss Sedley, that saved me. Vio-
let, I love you, and I will take Redburn
with your hand, not else.”

I put my hand in his, trusting him,
loving him utterly, and proud, very
proud, to make him the master of Red-
burn. Nor have I ever regretted it.

WESTON’S SECRET.

A Pretty Good Story, Whether It Is True or
“Not.
[From the New York Mercury.]

“It is now generally believed that
Weston’s extraordinary feat is the result
of a long-cherished determination on
his part to regain his lost laurels,” ob-
served a well-known wealthy gentleman
of sporting proclivities to a Mercury
representative. “In a measure it is.
But there is more than that in it. I
know to an absolute certainty that it is
one of the best laid and carried out
plans to scoop a big winning that was
ever concocted. I dare not give you
names; but I will tell you a story, for
the trith of which, in its minutest de-
tails, I pledge my honor.

“ A friend of mine, a club man and a
passionate sportsman, was a heavy back-
er of O Leary against Rowell in the in-
ternational match at Gilmore’s Garden.
Even when things looked darkest and
most desperate for his man, he stuck
manfully by him. The consequence
was that he came out the loser over
$80,000. His bets were private ones in
most cases, and, except for a few heavy
outside ones, his losses remained un-
known to the general public.

“My friend went to England on busi-
ness immediately after the match. He
there met Weston, whom he had known
before. =~ Weston expressed himself
warmly in regard to America’s losing
the belt, and said : ‘If I had a couple of
months’ training, I believe I could win
it back.” My friend became convinced
by his enthusiasm that he did not over-
estimate himself, and suggested to him
to try it. After some talk Weston
agreed to go into training at once. Then
the idea struck my friend to recover his
losses. Previous to that he had, as he
told me himself, been only actuated by
a desire to see the belt returned to
America. :

“Weston’s popularity as a walker was
deep in a decline, and the betting in
any match he entered for was sure to
be against him. If he was known to
have been iu training it might be more
favorable; but if his preparations were
kept secret betting men would regulate
their investments by his old record.
Any one backing him under these cir-
cuamstances could get long odds, and
my friend, firmly convinced that the
veteran walker could win, determined to
indorse his convictions. His losses on
O’Leary had seriously crippled him.
He deliberately, and at no little sacri-
fice, raised $150,000 in cash, mortgaging
a quantity of his real estate in this city
to do so. Every dollar of his money he
applied to one purpose. The victory of
his man meant a fortune to him or
nearly absolute ruin, and he told Wes-
ton so without reserve; ‘I am putting
nearly every cent Iown on you, he said :
‘if you win,” he said—*‘if you win, half
of what I gain is yours. I only ask two
things of you—one is to keep quiet
with your training, the other to do your
best.’

“Weston did so. No soul outside of
the plot knew that the ex-champion was
laying himself out for a big victory and
fortune by rigorous training. When
he went on his pedestrian tour through
England people spoke of it as a show-
man’s dodge. It was really a part of
his preparation -for the contest on
which he and his backer rested their
hopes. My friend meanwhile went
quietly to work laying out his $150,000
where it would do the most good. He
worked so quietly that scarcely any one
knew what he was about. Every one
thought that Weston went into the
match with no preparatory training. It
was not untii he begun to show up in
the match that peop'e began to think
that he had been preparing himself for
the task, and to find out that some one
had quietly been putting up money on
him all along and held nine-tenths of
the bets laid against Weston in the
race. I don’t know how much the
thing has netted him, but it is. safe to
say that the scheme has cleared a big
profit. There isn't a sporting gen‘le-
man in London who is not bit to a
greater or less extent, for my friend is
hand-in-glove with all of them and had
bets booked with all. He has called
twice with his brother, each time giving
the amounts of his books.”

“Half of this money, of course, goes
to Weston?”

“ My friend has promised it. He is
well known as a man who never breaks
his word.”

How Empress Augusta Snubbed Bis
marek.

A profound sensation was caused by
the cold, not to say slighting, reception
given to Prince Bismarck by the Em-
press Augusta. The Emperor had
greeted him with the greatest frank-
ness, evidently wishing to show to those
around him the contidence and regard
which he entertained for his chief ad-
viser., But the Empress, on the other
hand, seemed as if she wished to show
her dislike of the Prince by not only
answering his obeisance in a very
slighting fashion, but by not even ex-
tending her hand to him, as she did im-
mediately afterward with gracious mien
to the veteran Von Moltke. The inci-
dent is causing much talk in Berlin,
where it is kmown, however, that the
Empress has long entertained a most
bitter dislike to the Chancellor. But
this is the first time that she has evinced
her anger toward the Emperor’s favor-
ite in such a decided and striking man-

ner.~=Berlin letter,
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TuE crow dem_;—mmkm
«han any other bird. He must, T
fore, be one of the blessingsin disguise
we hear so much of.

EXPERIENCE :;:h the (;lo}:ndo b:eﬂe
should prompt the early planting of po-
tatoes; also, abundant manuring and
good preparation of the soil. The latter
often doublesthe crop.

A FARMER who has tried it, speaks in
the highest praise of gas tar for painting
wagon wheels, stating that it tightens
tires and spokes better than anything
else that can be used.

A LITTLE dry sand covered over po-
tatoes when they are first put in the
cellar will' destroy any unpleasant odor
they may have. A sprinkling of dry,
air-slaked lime will mitigate a tendency
to rot.

It is supposed that eating rich clover
pastures wet with dew or recent rains
is dangerons to cows as producing bloat.
But when dry there is but little danger,
if the cows are not too hungry and un-
used to such food.

CorN-coBs dipped into molasses and
suspended from limbs in the plum trees
has saved many a crop of plums for a
Mereland farmer. He has donethis for
many years with success. The curculio
will lay his brood into the sweetened
corn-cob instead of the plums. From
six to twelve prepared corn-cobs are
sufficient for an ordinary-sized tree.

THERE is a well-known farmer living
near Toronto, who, the Toronto Globe
says, is in a position to make the follow-
ing proud boast: Last year four cows
on his farm had eight calves, eight
sheep had seventeen lambs; one mare
had two colts; one goose had two broods
of goslings, one of nine and the other of
eleven ; and, lastly, his wife had twins, a
boy and a girl.

A MmosT valuable remedy for heaves,
and said to be a sure cure: Forty su-
mac buds, one pound of resin, one pint
of ginger, haif a pound of mustard, one
pint of unslacked lime, one pound of
epsom salts, four ounces of gum guiac-
um, six ounces of cream of tartar. Mix
thoroughly, and divide into thirty pow-
ders, and give one every morning in
their feed before watering.

CLOVER-FIELDS will be benefited by
the application of a bushel or two of
plaster, as early this month as possible.
There is no better place on the farm to
put wood ashes than on clover. Cir-
cumstances already referred to are tend-
ing to make clover a more important
crop than we have regarded it as a
preparation for wheat and for green
feeding. For this use some of the an-
nual varieties may be sown.

A CORRESPONDENT of Forest and
Stream says: “A very successful plan
has been tried by placing in.Mr. Crow’s
way a number of grains with a horse
hair run through them. He is bound
to swallow one, and his note of alarm is
soon sounded. It is impossible for him
to dislodge the grain, and if he can be
watched a sufficient length of time he
will be seen to cut his own throat in
scratching at it. His usual note is
changed, and I can assure you that life
to him is such a misery he could ‘even
wish that he were dead.” It has been
noticed that after the note of alarm had
been sounded, all the crows in the
vicinity will leave that field and ap-
proach it no more that season. It is a
simple thing, yet all who try it will find
it a success.”

Tue Lewiston Gonzette says every
paper in the United States omght occa-
sionally to keep the fact before its read-
ers that burnt corn is a certain and
speedy cure for hog cholera. The best
way is to make a pile of corn on the
cobs, effectually scorch it, and give the
affected hogs free access to it. This
remedy was discovered by accident by
E. E. Locke, Esq., at the time his dis-
tillery was burned, together with
a large lot of stored corn, which was
so much injured as to unfit it for
use, and was hauled out and greedily
eaten by the hogs, several of which
were dying daily. After the second day
not a single hog was lost, and the dis-
ease entirely disappeared. The remedy
has been tried since in a number of
cases, an 1 has never failed.

HOUSEHOLD ECUNOMY.

A Nice Way To Cook Eaas.—Butter
a saucepan; break into it the eggs; do
not crowd them; place in a slow oven
until the whites set. Thus treated they
are more delicate and much more
wholesome than fried eggs.

To CrLeaN Rusty STOVE-PIPES.—
Rusty stove-pipe may be made tolook
nearly as good as new by simply rub-
bing it over with a bit of cloth moist-
ened with sweet oil. By coating the
entira pipe, joints which are unlike in
appearance will be made uniform and
display a nice luster.

CLEANING DiseEEs.—Dinner dishes
and plates which have had greasy food
upon them may be rubbed off with a
little Indian meal before putting into
water. They are thus prevented from
making the water unfit for comtinued
use, while the meal, saved by itself, is
good for the pigs or chickens.

HANGING BASKETS.—Pretty ones can
be made of the oak balls which drop
about the time of the “sere and yellow
leaf.” Collect quite a quantity and
thread them upon wire and arrange just
as though you were working with beads.
A very pretty design is to commence by
making a circle for the top ten inches
in diameter, and then work down in
the form of scallops or diamonds, grad-
ually narrowing it in to form a graceful
shape.

To WHITEN OLD FLANNEL.—Make
a suds of hard soap and soft water; dis-
solve a teaspoonful of borax and put in
the suds; put the flannel in the suds
and let it lie a few minutes, then wash
and rinse; have ready some cloths
dipped in melted brimstone, and wound
on sticks; two will be sufficient; put
them in a candlestick, or anything to
hold them in an upright position; hang
the flannel in a barrel, so that the smoke
can come up through the middle and
around it; light the brimstone candles
and set them in the bottom of the bar-
rel and cover closely. If carefully done,
they will come out nearly as nice as
new.

A VavrvaBrE HiINT.—The most con-
venient way to prevent loose window-
sashes from rattling unpleasantly when
the wind blows is to make four one-
sided buttons of wood and screw them
to the beading which is nailed to the
casings of the window, making each
button of proper length to press the
side ot the sash outward when the end
of the button is turned down horizon-
tally. The buttons operate like a cam.
By having them of the correct length
to crowd the stiles of the sash outward
against the outer stop of the window-
frame, the sash will not only be held so
firmly that it cannot rattle, but the
crack which admitted dust and a cur-
rent of cold air will be closed so tightl
that no window-strip will be required.
The buttons should be placed about
half way between the upper and lower
end of each sash.

To EXTERMINATE BEDBUGS.—1. First
make a strong solution of common salt
and cayenne pepper, and place in every
crevice or crack where the Lugs are
likely to be found. Then take a pan or
kettle half full of ashes, and put a
shovelful of hot coals on top of them.
Throw into the coals one table-spoonful
of sulphur, and one teaspoonful of cay-
enne pepper, Let this remain in the

-~

hour, being careful C all doors
thing, either plant or animal, in
or three thorough
mnnduyhmo‘tm;an&
ter how badly infested. 2. Take one
pint of turpentine, one pint of alcohol

and one ounce of gum camphor;
solve the camphor in
then add the turpentine, shaking well
before using; use large-size sewing-
machine oiler to put it on with; fill
overy crack and crevice with it before
taking the bedstead apart, and it will
remove both the vermin and their eggs.
3. Corrosive sublimate one table-spoon-
ful, aloohol or good whisky one pint.
When thoroughly dissolved apply with
a feather. Bottle and distinctly label;
also cork tightly, for the mixture is a
deadly poison to human life as well as
to vermin. 4. An ounce of quicksilver
beat up with the white of two eggs and
put on with a feather is the cleanest
and surest bedbug poison. What is
left should be thrown away; it is dan-
gerous to have about the house. If the
vermin are in your walls, fill up the
cracks with verdigris green paint.—
Various Sources.

SOME SNAKE STORIES.

A corrESPONDENT tells of the killing
of a rattlesnake a few days since in
Todd county, Ky. When first disocov-
-ered a little child wds playing with it,
the snake meanwhile darting out its
tongue.—Elkton Register.

A DAUGHTER of Mr.Joseph B. Brown,
of Two Runs, Lumpkin county, Ga.,
sat down on a huge rattlesnake the oth
er day. She got up as soon as she
found it out, and the snake was killed.
—Atlanta Constitution.

TaE death of Mr. Leonard Collins, of
Apling county, Ga., who was bitten by
a rattlesnake as he was insearch of lum-
ber to make a coffin for his mother’s re-
mains, is announced. His suffering
from the day that he received the bite
to the time of his death—a peried of
about ten days—was intense, and, not-

EF

-withstanding the best medical skill and

attention, nothing could be found to
counteract the effects of the venom up-
on his system.—Savannah News.

ON Sunday three boys, sons of Mr.
Frederick Elliott, living near Rawlings’
station, Md., came upon a rattlesnake.
They killed it, with the assistance of
their dog, which soon after sickened
and died. Shortly afterward one of the
boys was taken very ill, and, it is feared,
will not recover.— Baltimore Bulletin.

R. SHARP, who lives at East Los An-
geles, appeared in his place of business
to-day for the first time in several
weeks. About three weeks ago, while
he was irrigating his land, he was pre-
ceding the water stream, carrying a
hoe to loosen the ground, and suddenly
felt something sting him in the calf of
his right leg. On looking down, he
saw an immense tarantula clinging to
his bare limb. Before he could brush
it off, it gave him another bite. The
shock was severe, but he did not lose
his presence of mind. He at once pro-
ceeded to the house, and applied such
antidotes as were at hand, and drank a
large goblet of pure alcohol, followed
by a bottle and a half of strong brandy.
These stimulants produced but very
little inebriating effect, and doubtless
saved Mr. Sharp’s life. The wounds
were then blistered, and, up to this
morning, Mr. Sharp did not feel strong
enough to go to work.— Los Angeles
Star. :

It was a snake that made trouble in
Eden, and snakes have marred the
honeymoon of Mr. Junius W. Hight, of
Franklinton, N. C. Scarcely had hein-
stalled his bride in her new home, when
the reptiles made their appearance—at
first by twos and threes, then by bat-
talions. The first one he killed was ten
feet long, and since then he has se:n
one twenty feet long, with a body as
big as a man’s leg They ate his
chickens; they kept up an unpleasant
hissing around the house all night; a
big fellow out in the woods drove slum-
ber from Mrs. Hight’s eyelids by his
uncanny bellow; another actually chased
her over her own doorstep. About a
week ago she waked her husband up;
there was a queer noise in the house,
she said. He struck a light, and found
half a dozen snakes of the largest size
squirming about on the floor. Mrs.
Hight started for the door, declaring
that she would stay no longer inasnake
den; she was going back to her father’s.
Hight followed.—New York Sun.

By the Sad, Salt Sea.

Pretty little girls wading and pad-
dling in the surf make an attractive
spectacle. But when a pretty young
lady of 20 summers or thereabouts, and
wearing a jaunty Gainesborough hat,
undertakes the same pastime, the scene
is a novel one. Such a young lady, on
a part of Manhattan beach which was
secluded for the moment, thought it
would be nice to join the Jlittle chil-
dren, and, pulling off her shoes and
stockings, ventured in. Itwas evident-
ly a, most difficult task to adjus: her
dress to the rising and lowering tide,
for she gave her whole mind to it, and
succeeded verv poorly. Everybody
passing that way paused, and the young
men took seats, determined to fight it
out on that line if it took all summer.
In fifteen minutes a crowd of nearly
200 persons, mostly men, had gathered.
The smile on the young lady’s face
changed to a tragic frown, and a moth-
er’s sharp cry hastened her withdrawal
to the background, where, screened by
a close phalanx of female friends, she
restored shoes- and stockings to their
proper place in the ecohomy of civili-
zation.— Cony Island Cor. New York
Tribune.

The- Weed.

A comical story is told of two well-
known Southern clergymen, one of
whom undertook to rebuke the other for
using the weed.

“Brother G.,” he exclaimed, without
stopping to ask any other questions, “is
it possible that you chew tobacco ?”

“I must confess I do,” the other qui-
etly replied.

“Then I would quit it, sir,” the old
gentleman energetically continued. “It
is a very unclerical practice, and a very
uncleanly one. Tobacco! Why, sir,
even a hog won't chew it.”

“Father C.,do you chew tobacco?”
responded the amused listener.

“I? No, sir!” he answered grufily,
with much indignation.

“Then, pray, which is most like the
hog, you or I?”

The old doctor’s fat sides shook with
laughter as he said :

“Well, I have been fairly caught this
time.”

One Word Covers the Advice

‘Which should be given to nervous, slender and
debilitated persons— Invigorate! Bedatives,
opiates, appetizers, are comparatively useless.

‘e system must be built up with a genuine
tonic in order to the recovery of vigor and
tranquillity by the nerves, A course, systemat-
ically pursued, of the leading invigorant, Hos-
tetter’s Stomach Bitters, sheuld be resorted to
by those who suffer from weak nerves and
general debility. The stomach, always more
or less dyspeptic in cases of nervousness and
loss of vitahty, is toned and regulated by this
medicioe until the organ acts with a precision
akin to that of a steady-going piece of mechan-
i*m. Complete digestion and assimilation ‘3
through the intinence-of the Bitters, follow:
by a gain of vigor and flesh, and the disappear-
ance of bilionsness and irregularity of the
bowels, where such exist, as they usually do.
Appetite and sleep are then regained.

THE apple crop thronghout Western
North Carolina was almost wholly de-
stroyed by severe frosts in the month of

Mey.

ng delails of theee savage stions, we
are apt to blame the Government for not
more strict piemmio‘?‘-:i 'to inmr: -

rotection. But we y read o  depreda-
Rom of that arch-fiend, eonmpm with
scarcely a thonght of the terrible iu it is
making in human lifé. Tens of thoussnds of
homes are anuually de olated by conlulmnshon
to one by Indian oufrage. Like the fan,
consumption oftenest comes stealthily, and no
dang er i appreliended until the victim sudden-
Iy finds lLimself hopelessly inspared, and
deatl’s fatal arrow endsthescene. Dr. Piorce’s
G-lden Medical Discovery, a powerful altera-
tive, or blvod-purifier, and tonje, has rastored
thou«ar:ds 0. ¢ r8r mytives who had tried every
other remedy r commended to them, without
abbaining any relief, aud are willing to testify
to ile remed: ! ~roara

Vick's Monthly says that plants with
white blossoms have a larger proportion
of fragrant species than any others;
next come red,then yellow and blue,
and lastly orange and brown. The
flowers of spring ars white and highly
fragrant ; those of summer are red and
yellow, and less fragrant; those of au-
tumn and winter are darker, and with
less perfume.

KEvERYBODY knows that so long as there is
}Hloud flesh 1n a sore or wound it will not heal.

e obstacle is speedily removed and the flesh
reunited by HENRY'S ‘CARBOLIC BALVE, the
finest embodiment in existence of that supreme
parifier, carbolic acid. Its emollient I-
ents modify its pungent acid basis, so ¢ it
never cauterizes, stings or scarifies the diseased
part. Bores and eruptions of all kinds are
cured by it. _All Druggists sell it.

WE congratulate Messrs. Wheelock, Finlay &
Co., of New Orleans, La., upon their happy
idea of giving to the &ublic information of
contents of Dr. F.. Wilhoft’s Anti-Periodic or
Fever and Ague Tonic, which of late has gained
such well-deserved popularity among the
ple. As far as we know, thisis the only pro-
prietary remedy for the cure of Ohills and Fe-
ver, the composition of which it not kept a se-
cret. + For sale by all Diuggists.

CHEW
The Celebrated
“ MATCHLESS *
Wood Tag Plug
ToBacco.
TEE PIoNEER TuBacco (OMPANY, -
New York, Boston and Chicage.

Morg than 30,000 Cabinet or Parlor Organs
are now sold in the United States yearly.
best are those made by Mason & Hamlin,
who have taken highest<honors at all world's
expo-itions for twelve years, and arve the only.
Amcrican makers who have taken such at any.

For Coughs and Throat Disorders use
“ Drown's Bronchial Troches,” having proved
their efficiency by a test of many years. 25
cents a box.

STUDENTS of meditine and others interested
are particu'arly directed to the card of one of

our most popular and successful Western in-
stitutions—the Chicago Medical College.

THE Mendelssohn Piano €o., No. 21 East 15th
Street, N. Y., sell Pianos av Factory Prices.
Write for a catalogne.

CHEW Jackson’s Best Bweet Navy Tobacco.

" THE MARKETS.
NEW YORK,

BEEVES....... $8 00 %10 00

Hogs.. .. 390 420

Corron.... . RYa 12

Frour .33 @3 %”

WHEAT—NO.2..... .112 @117

CorN—Wuestern Mixed,. . 48 @ 46

OATs - Mixed.....con. . T @ ¥

Ryr—Western.. i 80 g 61

Pork--Mess. . 9 50 10 25

LAED...... R 648 6%

° CHICAGO.

BEEVES — Choice Graded Steers,.... 465 @ 5 00

Cows and Hriters 66 @376

.40 @43

o290 @89

Frour—Fancy Wkite Winter Ex... 5 00 @ 6 25
Good to Choice Spring Ex. 8 % @ 476

WHEAT—NO. 2 Spring.....ceouueees 100 @105
No. 3 Spring.. g ) U T

3 @ 37
ne =

BarLEY—No. 2.... 69 g 70

BurTer Choice Crea 4 @ 15

EcGs—Fresh. . @ 10

Pork—Mess I8 @I%

3 57 -3 AR EAR S A ST A 6 @ 6%

WaeAT—No. 1.... .10 @106
No.2.... . 8@ 9

CorN—No. 2, 8% @ 36

Oa18—No. 2 32 38

Rye—No. 1.. o2 83

BarLeYy—No. - 66 67

ST. LOUIS.

WHEAT—No. 2 Red Fall............ 7 @ 98

CORN—Mixed... . 33 @ 24

Oats—No. 2 30 @ 31

RYE b 50 @ b1

ORK— Mes! 10 20 @10 30

LARD 6 @ 6%

WHEAT @109

CoRN. 8 @ 89

Oaas. 84 @ 36

RyE.. 56 @ b7

PORK—Mess. @10 25

LARD . (siseooostossessasonsarsneses 6 @ 6%

WHEAT—Amber Mi 01 @102
No. 2 Red 01 @103

CORN—NO. 2..0cvene oo 38 @ 3

OATE=NO. 8.0 cctceesosssvasnsnss 2 @ 3

DETROIT,

Frour—Choice ...52 @65

WueaT—No. 1 White 107 % 108
No.1 Amb 106 0T

CORN—NO. L. 0eaeees 3N @ 83

0a15—Mixed....... 35 g 37

BARLEY (per cental).... 920 1 50

PORK—MeS8....a0 vuvann 2% @10 50

EAS’

CaTTLE—Best. . 00 @550
Fair.. B @460
Conimon 6 @ 400

HOGH.cccassrocssrssons oans M @42

SHEEP. ccvsscosso sssacsossessscer @40

the World. Expensive Outfit
"~ AGENTS WANTED FOR THE
Inrge double-column pages, and is the most complete
l.’ONAL PUBLISHING CO., Ohi

$7 7 a Montn ana expenses guaranteed to Agents,
HAB!T & SK!N DISEASES.
PRUSSING'S ¥
ICTORIAL
History of the World ever published. It sel
BIG PAY—With Stencil Outfits.  What costs ¢

Outfit free, SHAW & CO., AUGUBTA, MAINE.
to F. G, RICH & CO,, Portland,
S E N D Maine, for Best Agency Business in
Free.
Thousands cnred. Lowest Prices. Donot
fail towrite. Dr.F. K. Marsh,Quincy,Mich
: 2T to keep pickles
ELEBRATR e yeara s
Thirty-one yrs.
in the marke
8| TRY IT.
It contains 63722 fine historical engravings sand 1260
Send for specimen pages and extra terms to A,
loerwh it‘m“h (nst:r than nniv{olhnr book. A
NAT
ots, sells rapidly for 50 cts. Catalogue Em
8 M. SPENCER, 113 Wash'n St., Boston,

' A MONTH—AGENTS WANTED—36 BES)
selling articles in the world: one sample
free. Address Jay Bronson, Detroit, Mich,
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KIDDER'S PASTILLES. ; mai. Siowen & co
ORI 11115t wh. Mars
() ARIAN AND FIBROID TUWORS
Absolutely cured by absos “'KL\' !\h'ip nife,

For [ﬁrvlcu!ars. address DIR. LY WI
LARD, Saratoern Springs, N S
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e will pay Agents a Saiary of §100
experses, or allow a large commission
and wonderful inventions. We
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sell our new
‘mean what we say. Same

ERMAN & CO., Marshall. Mich,

:P. Q&ﬁ Vesey Street, New York.
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“Rise and Fall of the Moustache.”
By the Burlington Hawkeye humorist.
Samantha as a P. A, and P |
By Josiak ‘h"“ahm
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BD~Knights Templar Uniforms a § 3
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To the best lands, 1 best cHmate, with the best
m‘:rk:u.udo-th:mt terms, alo thus&l’m.

a
Miaaeapolis & Manitobs R'y, (late St. Paul & Pacific.

3,000,000 ACRES
Mainly in the Famous
RED RIVERVALLEY OF THE NORTH.
On long time, low prices and easy payments.
e with fall information mailed free. Apply to

D. A. McKINLAY, Land Com’r,
St. P, M. & M. R'y. St. Paul. Minn, _

Is the 0id Reliable Concentrated Lye
FOR_FAMILY SOAP-MAKING,

TR
Joft and Toiist Soap (s) 2 8
JT IS FULL WEIGHT AND BTRENGTH.

The markot is flooded with (so-called) Conocentrated
‘#9. which is adulterated with salt and rosin, and won't
L oup,

SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THN

SAPONIFIER

MADE BY THE

Pennsylvania Salt Manuf’g Co.,
PHILADRLPHIA
R OIL

M ’ |

the best by tho bigh

el s STt e B
¥ lons, an: , 1878,

RS by Draciste WoFr. Holtelelin & ConN.Y.

THE WEEKLY SUN.

A large, eight-pa; r of 56 broad columns will be
llogwiynfd kl; f:'i,'”.'ﬁ%mu until January 1st,
»

FOR HALF A DOLLAR.

THE BUN, N. Y. City.

SINGS
EPOLISH

e
Si0ksi BROS, Proprietors, Canton, Masy

LIST OF DISEASES
‘ALWAYS CURABLE: BY USING

MEXICAN

MUSTANG
LINIMENT.

OF NUMAN FLESH. OF ANIMAILS,
TRheumatism, Scoratches,
Burns and Scalds, [Sores and Galls,

Stings and Bites,
“uts and Brulses,
iprains & Stitches,

Spavin, Cracks,
Screw Worm, Grub,
Foot Rot, Hoof Ail,

Uoniractesd Muscles | Lameness,

Stiff Joints, Swinny, Founders,
Backnche, Sprains, Strains,
Eruptions, Sore Feet,

Frost Bites, Stiffness,

and all external diseases. and svery hurtoraccident
Forgen:ral usc in family, stableand stock yard itis

THE BEST OF ALL

LINIMENTS

§pritie gt et o
e ‘alling Sic 9.
\Vnml:l tex‘ {onrtﬂ wf

y and
mmnuxés core,
**A free bottle”’ of my
renowned idd

pecide snd .
valuable Treatise sent w
any sufferer sending me his
Postoffice and press ad

ress.
Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street. New York.

disease its
function, may be sm%l:nﬂdm'l remedy,
Tarrant’s Seltzer Aperient.

of the besy minera/
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGT

proper

waters i the

T By busien, .s e st
MASON&HRMLIN CABINET ORBANS
o T Fo N, FOR "}*(\?vhé)wm YEA %i;;,

AL 1975 P Are, 1974 el GRAD SwkDisH
Juerican ns ever a o
. Sold for cashoor instufl-

styles and
ORGAN

'S5, BOS
Eéwr cmERl:§1’nh!( Jones' Pat. Polished-Steel Drill
Point wﬂi-nn fit all d«ill boots, out bottom furrows,
cover with soft, mellow soil, and §) id thegrain three
and four incies in the rows, thus al ng the plant room
0 si00l. It is a perfect device. Send for circulnis to J.
H. JONES, Mt. Pieasant, Del.,or T J. JONES, Dayton, O.

D WARNER BRO'S CORSETS
receiv Higiont Nedel o1 the vecent
EXPOSITION

bones. Price by malil, §1.50.
For *ale by ail leadin g merchants,

WARNER BROS., 351 Broadway, N. Y,
"This Cluim-House Establishcd 1863,

PENSIONS!

3 . 'Thousands of Soldiers and heirs entitled.
lh’:n::q:::i‘:m back to discharge or death. Time limited,
Addrels, with S P ORGE E. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer 3235, Washington, D. C.

THE SMITH ORGAN Cu.

Firet Established | Most Successful!

THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a standard
value in all the

LEADING MARKETS
OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as the FINEST
IN TONBR.

OVER 80,000

Made and in use, New Designs constantly.
1 Best work and lowest prices.
A9 Bend for a Catalogue.

Trement S, opp, Walthem S, Bocton, Moms

New York,
And Thomacton, Ct.

OFFICES,
HOUSES,

inuiaciory Snarrueaono. Y1

Summer Music Books.

O —— ——————

% | THE G SPEL OF JOY! ..
: ; Jugt out. Great favorite.
t .| GI0D NEWS! 5.
a _g' Well known ; ahways good.

£ | SHIXING RIVER! 5.e

L3 Very beautiful Songs.

7, Saniiss
£Z | GEMS OF ENGLISH SONG! s,
5 F Best Song collection. :
25 | CLUSTER OF GEMS! o
& =° Oapital Piano Pieces.
5% | GEMS OF THE DANCE! s
& ° Brilliant Waltzes, &c.
% v Lives of Beecthoven ($2.00), Mozart ($176),
o Sehwmann ($1.75) and others; most h\term'l;
g = }rlz’w)nho Ritter's )'lumr_v, aof’ Music, 2 vols., eac!
R 3 Musical Record ($2.00). Good re.yl!ng; once
* = aweek, all the news, and fine selection of musio.
£ 3 Descriptive Cataloguex (10 cts.) of almost all
g }' Music Books that are mll»hcd. Very vala-
able for reference. 1800 books.-
0_Any book mailed for retail price.
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.

C. H. Ditson & Co., J. E. Ditson & Co.,

843 Broadway,N. Y. 922 Chestnut 8t., Phila,

O.N.U. No. 28
HEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS,
plense say you saw the ndvertisement
in _this paper.

American Newspaper Union Advertising Company Limited. -

Phicago Medical College

Twen'y-first Annual Session begins Sept. 3:th.
Graded Course of Instruction. Physiological Labo-
ratory established. Anatomical Material actually
abundant. Seats numbered. and secured in order
of application. Professors’® fees, $75. Practition-

A Corporation established in the City of New York (under the provisions of Chapter 611, Laws of 1875) for the
f i a central office f dati b d frn

and the various corporations snd 18

P O or
throughout the country engaged in supplying newspapers with partly-printed sheets.

CAPITAL, - =~

‘= $50,000.00.

ot T e ‘:. ﬂfﬁehlmb o d ‘dﬁ which I:) many hundreds of th
n and un reds of the
, are invited to investigate its workings,

which has grown up within the
the United States are now iss

ded the working of the remarkable system
o 'eilhga Newapl?eu of

ers’ course through April; fee, . For
ment or particulars, address
PROF. J. H. HOLLISTER 71 Randolph 8t., Ohfcago.

T_THE ADA & WESTLAKE Improved
Wire Gauze Non-Explosive OIL STOVE.—
The only Oil Stove made with wire ganze inside the res
ervoir, he principle of the Sir Humphrey DavexSafety.

m milnfunb-nln non-explosive. Awarded the
remium Medal at the Paris Exposition, in 1878,

and Durability.
Made , 1,2, 3 and 4 burners. Inquire of

De:lers, or send for e and price-

THE ADAMS & WESTLAKE MFG. C0,

Stove Offivey 100 Lake St., Chicago.

In sol the of ad the
& portion of the rural population of America cannot be

merit of the medium is solely depo,ndsd upon. Bo large
Bed oo 1oally aiid 56 qol

CHARLES N. KENT, President,
DIRECTORS: g FDWARD W. FOSTER, Secretary.
JOSHUA G. BEALS, Treasurer,

y in any other way.

James H. B 'n‘fa.
GEORGE P. }Alb L,

ﬂuo W. EXGLAND,
J. JEXNESS RICHARDSON.

YRICK PLUMMER,
‘WiLLiam D, WILSON,

n, more
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. ONLY $1.00.

and lll" PLATED CTIATH, latest style.
ometer Watch, and will give the exact timo fn any part of the world.
worth alone tho‘ :Seo we 'e‘hr e for the Time kecper. For Men, Boys,

'armers, it is in nsable.
.nﬂink of it A lluﬂr Case W-u:‘ and
P of High

i This is no toy. but is made on le!enm'h: principles, and every one warrantrd
in & neat

up
i $1.00. Address plainly, HUB MANUFACTURING CO., Boston, Mass,
'_§=Sent by mail, pre-paid, provided 12 cents .ig

We warrant it for five years (||

o high priced watch,
e R E el tor 4100 Tho SOLAR. |
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destincd to become the most .0-::11‘:1 ;l\-:--kuw ever in-
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