
THE MOCK MABRIAGE.

“One, two, three,” count#*? Groce
Lewis as she went on

too of a gray woolen sock she waa> Mtfct-
ting for her father. So busy ws»

with her work she did not heed 1M»

warning from the old-fashioned brass
knooker. But she was soon made aware'
of the presence of a stranger by a loud

knocking; she immediately dropped
bet Work to obey its summons.

“Can you inform me where Isaac

Sterling resides?” was the inquiry of a

dark-eyed distingue-looking stranger*
“His house is on that rise of ground

a few rods distant,” was the reply, while
the pretty haud of Grace pointed out

the direction.
With a “thank you” the gentleman

took his departure, while Grace

closed the door and went back to* her

work.
'l One, two, three,” again counted*

Grace, and then she soliloquized.
“

What splendid black eyes he had.
Iwonder if he is a relative of the Ster-

Jingejbe is certainly very fine-looking;
nits hair atftd whiskers were so nicely
trimnysd that any one would know al-
most to a certainty that he was just
from the city. There 1 I’ve forgotten
to narrow. I wonder what I was think-

ing about,” murmured the> maiden, as

she raveled out the work flw* Bramble

fingers had wrought while the thoogbts
liacl been reaching out aftev the

stranger she had seen for scarcely a

moment. The stitohes were soon taken

up and the work arranged, and agnitsk
she resumed her soliloquy, for the Imr

young girl was much in the habit ol

talking to herself when left alone, as

was the case this afternoon, her parents
having gone to town to do their annual

trading. *

“I’m sure that fine, open countenance

is the index of a well-balanced mind, and
that he ; s to be trusted and honored. He
could command, if necessary, but he
would sooner rule by love.”

Then she began to compare the faces,
forms, and manners of her country as-

sociates with this elegant stranger.
Ah I Grace, do not forget that be-

neath those rough extoriors beat warm,
trustful hearts; those toil-hardened
hands are quite as capable of support-
ing pleasant homes as the smooth,
white ones of the city gentry. The

eyes beneath the bronzed forehead can

express the tenderest affection as wellas

though the burning sun and biting
blast had never beaten upon the stal-
wart forms of their possessors. Yet

you have a perfect right to admire the

manly form and cultivated face of the
now arrival.

Country customs made it an easy
matter for Albert Sterling to visit his

pretty neighbor in company with his

cousin, James Brouson. And thus

Grace Lewis was introduced to the

strange gentleman, whom sho had that

day directed on his way.
Two weeks later the roses on Grace’s

cheeks grew broader ampler violet eyes
brighter, when Mr. Bronson asked for
the honor of her company to attend a

very select party to be held about ten
miles from Greenville.

Never before had she been so fastid-

ious about a party dress. There was

positively nothing in all the village
stores that she would wear. Father
must go with her to the next town,
where there was a choice selection of

goods tp pick from. And as Mr.
Lewis was a very indulgent father, and

love<l his only child with more than or-

dinary affection, her caprices were in-

dulged on this occasion to the full ex-

tent of her desires.

It was a merry party that gathered in
the great hall, at “The Traveler’s Best,”
ou a beautiful evening in the early win-

ter, not so many years ago as to need
the memory of the oldest inhabitant to
chronicle the event.

Among the bright, bewitching faces

that were to be seen on that particular
occasion, not one was so intellectually
beautiful as our Grace. At least so

thought James Bronson. The sweet,
bright beauty of the little country
maiden had taken his heart by storm
on that dark, wintry day when he called
at the door of the comfortable-looking
farm-house to inquire the way to his
Uncle Sterling’s. And now, after a bet-
ter acquaintance, love real and abiding
had taken the place of admiration so%
the lovely girl at his side.

Grace Lewis was rather below me-

dium height; she possessed a well-
rounded form, a low, wide forehead, a

pair of blue eyes that could sparklo
with mirth when one rejoiced, or weep
with those who wept; her cheeks wore

the delicate bloom of apple blossoms,
while the well-formed nose, though
possibly a trifle too large for artistic

beauty, betokened, energy and per-
severance; the dimpled chin was not so

small as-to have lost itself in the gen-
eral outline of the face, but was a per-
fectly characteristic feature; the mouth
was neither of the “rosebud” or “cherry”
order, nevertheless it was pretty and

expressive of womanly tenderness and
refinement. And as Grace emerges
from the dressing room and enters the

large hall, which is well filled with
laughing girls and gallant beaux, we
willtake observation with the rest of
the oompany of her robe and its fitness
for the occasion. It is of white alpaca,
edged at the snowy throat and wrists
with soft, filmy lace. Her only orna-
ments are a few sprays of delicate blue

forget-me-nots twined amid the soft,
flossy curls of nut-brown hair, a few
knots of blue ribbon arranged with
careless grace upon waist and sleeves;
a rich sash, of the same delicate hue
as the flowers, encircled her well-
rounded form, completing the simple
bat stylish outfit

“ What a lovely face,” was whispered
by one and another as Grace prome-
naded up and down the long hall, lean-
ing on the arm of her escort, James
Bronson, who seemingly had no eyes
to see aught else than the fair, bright
jewel he was wearing so near his heart.

“Don’t they make a handsome

couple?” said Margie Riley.
“And they seem to be so fond and

Eroud of each other,” added Nellie
lason. “I’llwarrant it was a case of

love at first sight. By-the-way, wouldn’t
itbe splendid ifwe could have a wed-

ding after the danoe?”

“Wemight have a mock marriage,”

said Mark Johnson, “ and it would

have all the eclat of a res il wedding.”
“That will be just th e thing,” said

Maggie Riley, who wa s leaning on

Mark’s arm. “Let’s have itarranged to
come off just before supp er.”

“Willyou honor me, Alias Margie?”
and away she was whirled through the
mazes of the Virginia reel, and her

companions were left to ajmmge the
festivities of a wedding ceromou y.

“I’llagree to hnnt up the para on and

have him so well disguised that x tot one

of the company willknow him, il' you’ll
manage to have that city chaj > and
Grace Lewis join hands,” said J oseph
Farnum. “And while we are ab out it

we may as well have a double wed ding,
and so have the more fan.”

All agreed to these proposition! t, for

it was only to be a mock ceremony., and
itdid not matter who or how many" were

the participants.
Nona noted the evil sparkle of the

minister gray eyes of young Farnum,
noT heart’ his inaudible mutterings as

he lMt tha hall for a short time.

“Cc'#ae, Barnes, you and Miss Grace

are wanted .to fill out our programme,
J

said Mark*Johnson, an hour later. “We

are to have a mock marriage. Ttare
are to be two tuples, and the word has

gone forth that j
v°u and Grace are to

stand for one con'ple. and Margie and

myaeM fear the otha*-”

“Oh, no—no! not that!” exclaimed

Grace. “Marriage is something too sa-

| cred t®> be trifled with in that way,” ana

fthe bloom on her cheek deepened, as

her fine perceptions looked-on the fear-

ful responsibilities such a programme

might lay upon them.

**Orwr ‘White Rose’ takes the matter

too said Mr. Bronson, as he
drew the: slight form of the trisntonoa

girl nearer tie his side.

“It is onSy to please the company for

a moment, and you’ll not refuse to

stand by me* Mist Grace.”

His dark, Iratnous eyes were upfle

her, and the low tones of that finelv

modulated voice Beemed to drown the

1 voice of conscience; and just then Mar-

gie joined the group, and was duly in-

formed that she was to be the bride of

iMivrk Jehaaou. At first she danurred

( on nccotcnfi of her cress, which was of

crimson «ilk, richly trimmed with

bla’tk:-Dace. Ifc was exceedingly becom-

ing to the tall, dark-eyed girl, but not

just what her good taste would have

dictated for a- bridal robe. However,
1 her objection was soon overruled, on

the ground that she was among the first
to propose this part of the evening’s
amusement.

And to her amusement, for the h<mr,
¦ was the main thing to be considered*

1 There were uc nice points td bo geA
over iu her mind. She usually acte4

from impulse, und if, afterward, there

were any regrets, they were disposed of

as quickly as possible. “A short life

, and a merry one” was Margie Riley’s
motto.

*ls it right?” was the first question-

ing thought with Grace, when anything
new was proposed. Sometimes she was

overruled lay a stronger will-force, as in

the present case; but true repentance
was sure to follow, as was shown in her

future actions.
“ The peTson’s here 1” said Joe Far-

num; “and you’d never think, ho be-

longed to our company;” and he rubbed

his hands energetically, while his cold

gray eyes spanned with satis taction.

The bridal pa rty were soon arranged
and the parson introduced to the com-

pany.- Certainty no one recognized the

face, Which* was framed about with sil-

very haftitod whiskers; a kind, fatherly
face it waft the mild. blue eyeshaving
an expression id deep tenderness.

Kneeling the little group he

offered up a ferwrwi prayer to the all-
wise Father. And so earnest was the

petition that Grace troubled, while the

roses upon her cheeks’ grew strangely
white. To her all this’ was a fearful

mockery. Again his dirjk eyes were

upon her, and a look of saniling assur-

ance quieted her fears, though it did,
not silence the little monitor with in

that called out earnestly against the

supposed profanity. The marriage ser-
vice was very short and simple, closing
with the words: "What God has joined
together let no mam put asunder.” A

second time was the ceremony repeated,
and James Bronson and Grace Lewis,
Mark Johnson and Margie s Riley had.

clasped hands in the holy bands of wed-

lock, and immediately were retiming
the congratulations of their friends "with j
mock gravity.

“Well,”said Mark JohnsoD, as }js
kissed his new-made bride, “ the whole

thing is what I call a splendid piece of

acting. I declare I felt as though the

old gentleman was in real earnest. By
the way, it is about time he dropped his

disguise and made himself known.”

“But, my friends,” said the parson,
“this is no joke, whatever you may have

expected. I was called upon to marry
those I should find standing at this
bridal altar. lam an ordained minis-

ter of God, and what I have done has.

been done honestly and earnestly.”
“Don’t tell me that!” exclaimed

Grace. “Don’t tell me that I am an

unsought and unloved bride!” And
the frightened girlfell fainting into the

arms of her husband.

Something over a year has passed
away since that eventful party at the
Travelers’ Rest, in the flourishing town

of Greenville. It is early spring, and
the blue violets and sweet-scented ar-

butus flowers have blossomed over the

grave of Mrs. Margie Riley-Johnson for

many days.
In a far-away city James Bronson, at-

torney, is hurrying down a crowded

thoroughfare, seemingly engaged in

pleasant communion with his own

thoughts. However much in haste his

wedding was, it is evident, by his hand-
some faco and beaming eyes, that the

honeymoon is not on the wane, as far
as his happiness is concerned. He car-

ries in his hand a deliciously-fragrant
bouquet, which he has purchased and

arranged for the express admiration of

hin beautiful bride.
With light, quick steps he ascends

the marble staircase that leads to his
wife’s boudoir, at the entrance of which
he has not the least doubt but that he
shall meet the dearest treasure of his
heart.

But, alas! this day James Bronson is
to meet with the first real grief his

manhood has ever known; for no loved

wife meets him at the door; no jeweled
fingers clasp the fragrant blossoms he
has arranged with such exquisite skill,
just to hear sweet praises from her lips.
Instead there is a tinyperfumed note

on the dressing-case addressed to him-

self, in her well-known delicate hand.
He opens it hastily and reads:

Dear Husband: You will, no doubt, be
eumrised but I trust not grieved when you
read theoe lines. For more than a year Ihave
been trespassing upon your kind fomearance,
thinkingeach day or each week it should be
the last. But you were so kind to me, and I
Iloved you so dearly, that itseemed like crush-
ing my heart to lose tight of you. By no word
or act of yours have you given me occasion to
think 1 was an unloved wife. When you were
with me Iwas always happy. But when left
to myself some evil genius is constantly haunt-
ing me with the thought that you cannot love

me; and had never a thought of marrying a

simple country maiden tillone was thought-

lessly thrust upon you. You pity me, and that
is why you indulge Jand caress me. Your love
would make me a thousand times happier, but
not your pity. So Ileave you, that Imay go to
some far-offcorner of the earth to live alone,
tinwep", unhonored aud unsung! You under-
stand the law, and probably know how to have
our marriage ties torn asunder, whenever you
may desire it. Always your loving but un-

happy Grace.

No wonder the face of the young
husband became as white as it would
one day be when itshould be upturned
to the gaze of theenrioujfchjrong} when

no breath would pulsate through his
ashen lips.

“And all this time while I have been

blissfully happy she has been tormented
with doubts and fears. And all because
that scoundrel, Famum, waited not to
give me time and a fitting opportunity
to tell her that she was more precious
to me than my own life. For her sake

only do I wish that I could have had
the privilege of proposing as other men
do. Poor, sensitive heart, how itmust

have suffered. But where can ehe have

gone, is the question?” And for ten

minutes James Bronson satin a state of

perplexity.
“

Find her I will!” he at length ex-

claimed. “ What is life, fortune or

fame without she is with me to share
it?”

The dinner was untasted. After

hastily packing a traveling bag with a

few articles of wearing apparel, and

giving the servants some directions, he
started for the nearest railway station.
He wotald go to her father’s old farm-

house first. Most likely she had re-

turned to those who had loved and pro-
tected her for many years. And the
more he thought of her the more sure

was he that he should find her beneath
! the old roof-tree.

“

Greenville 1 ” called out the con-

. «luctor, as he opened the door of the
¦•well-filled carriage. Scarcely had the

; *cars reached the station ere James

! B ronson’s feet touched the broad plat-
j :form of the somewhat pretentious de-

¦ J?ot.
It was dusk when he arrived at the

"home of Father Lewis. He only
| brought grievous news to the aged

(pair, Tor they knew nothing of the
i whereabouts of t.b<* iron/loroF

.
“
I sav, Bronson, have you noticed

these literary gems that appear so regu-

larly in the Weekly ?” said Dr.

Gregg to his traveling companion, one

brigat, pure morning, as the two sat in

a private parlor of a first-class hotel.

For two years the Bronson residence

had been closed, and for the greater

p.trt oi the time its proprietor had

wandersd from inland town to seaport;'
through city, village and country, al-

ways hoping to find his on© pearl.
Many a frail sister had received aid

from his hands; for he thought, “ who.
knows btit my Grace might be in as

great need?”

All the time Dr. Gregg addressed

him he had been sitting by an open
window; but his head was bower!, and

his mind so occupied with sad r-bougfits
that he heeded neither the per bme of

the flowers, borne in upon the breeze,
nor the passing throng. Not until the

doctor addressed him the second time,
did he seem aware of another’s pres-
ence.

“No; I’ve read nothing but adver-

tisements for the last six months.
Once those little gems of literature

were hailed with delight, when my wife

listened to my reading or lead them

herself. It was one of my pleasures to

hear her criticisms, for she had a just,
appreciation of literary culture;.”

“Well, you ought to read these. It

is not long since they first began to

make their regular appearance. There

must be a ii9w celebrity beginning to

ascend the firmament of the literary
world. The author is evidently u. wom-

an who has suffered and grown strong.
Her articles are seldom lengthy, but

always fresh, racy and delightfully read-

able. She speaks directly to the heart.
Ifthe suu is shining ever so brightly,
when you are reading one of her pen-
pictures that chanced to be written

when dark elt»uds were hovering about

her, you willfeel the breath of the cold

north wind as it comes through the

tasseled pine, and feel the sleet striking
edgewise against your cheek. Again,
if she is in a merry mood, no matter

how dark the clouds may be about

yourself, yon willfeel the gleams of a

sunny day radiating through the be-
fogged chambers of your soul. I

should like to become acquainted with

the gifted writer.”
“You are certainly eloquent in her

praises. Under what nom de plume
does she write?” inquired Mr.Bronson,
with more than ordinary interest.

“Grace De Ormo.”

“Let me read the article in that pa-

per, please. You have quite aroused

my curiosity.”
Was it because the sweet name of

Grace was attached to the paper that

made the little sketch seem as familiar
to him as household words ? or was

there some especial attraction in the
statement made at the close of the
sketch: “One who seeks for happiness
in the affections of a pure, fond, heart

will as often find it in lowly hut as

lordly hall.”

Over and over again did he read these

words, and each time he became more

thoroughly convinced that they were

written aqiecially for him, for the

Weekly had been his favorite literary
paper for many years.

Suddenly he threw down the paper,

saying he had letters of import ance to

write, and went to his own room.

“Mrs. Bnown, put by your work and
come down to the parlor this evening.
Another gue st arrived last night, and I
noticed he seemed quite inclined to

melancholy, although’ the ladies all did
theiv very best to entertain him. I
know that one of your gifts is to cheer
the despondent, and thus augment
your own rather scanty pleasures. I
think he must be a professional man,
but itdon’t matter. I’m sure you will

do him good,” and garrulous Mrs.

Downing smoothed back her silvery
tresses and straightened the folds of

her black silk dress in a very compla-
cent manner. For ten years Mrs.

Downing had been a widow, and during
those years the yearly income left her

by her “lovelyman,” her “deal,devoted
husband,” had been greatly increased

by the well-to-do “guests” whofound an

elegant and agreeable home beneath
the really-hoepitable roof.

On this particular evening, Mrs. Brown
would much rather have kept her room

and continued at the little writing-
desk ; but her hostess had been like a

mother for long, weary months, and she
would not now refuse so small a re-

quest. So she put away her writing
material, and, with a glance in the mir-
ror, announced herself ready to go
down to the parlor.

“Not in that black robe, Mrs. Brown,
though that is nice enough to wear on

most occasions, but this time I want to

dictate a little.” And she stepped to
Mrs. Brown’s dressing-closet, and
brought out a soft, white tissue,
trimmed with numerous frills and flut-

ings. “There, you are to wear that
dress to-night.”

All the time Mrs. Brown was going
through the mysteries of a fresh toilet,
the busy, tongue of the amiable hostess
rattled on. At last the soft laces about

throat and wrists were adjusted, the
delicate blue forget-me-nots arranged
among the fluffycurls, and the last deli-
cate knot of azure ribbon in place, and
the usually-plain-robed Mrs. Brown
looked like a fairy queen.

Mrs. Downing made no hesitation in

complimenting the beautiful appear-
ance of her favorite.

A murmur of pleased surprise ran

through the room where were seated in

groups some fifteen or twenty persons of
both sexes, when Mrs. Downing en-

tered and introduced Mrs. Brown to

the stranger guest.
Not very long after the formal intro-

duction, Mrs. Brown found herself an

eager listener to the pleasant voice of
Mr. Raymond. It was not so much
vrhat he said, as the tone and manner,

that interested her. These constantly
reminded her of another who had been
her constant companion in Hie “long
ago.” And then she found that Mr.

Raymond’s eyes had the same dark hne

and the same expression of tender re-

gard as had those other ones that were,
as she believed, forever closed to her.

“Always of him ”
ran the undercurrent

of her thoughts, as she listened to Mr.

Raymond’s incidents of travel, or his
criticisms upon various authors.

“Ah!
”

whispered Mrs. Downing, to
one of her “guests,” “I know that will
make a match, yet. Mr. Raymond ha*

not once taken his eyes from her pretty
face since I introduced him. And
there’s Miss Pike, as mad as a wet hen
because I brought Mrs. Brown down to
the parlors. Poor thing! she keeps
herself too close in her room. It must

be two years since she lost her hus-
band, and yet she keeps out of society
as much as though she had just put on

mourning. She looks beautiful to-

night; there is snch a delicate color in
her cheek, and such a brilliant light in
her eyes.

Mrs. Downing was in her element if
there were any “matches ”

to be made

among her friends. And more than
one congenial pair could thank the

hostess of Downing House for their

conjugal felicity.
It was very evident to the company

that Mr. Raymond had found a con-

gefii 1 companion, though he was a man

who had apparently long since passed
the meridian of life. Though his eyes
had all the fire and sparkle of youth,
yet his once-dark locks were as white as

the sire’s, who has long passed the age
of three score years and ten allotted
to man.

it was rumored that some great
trouble had prematurely bleached his

locks. The tinted cheek and smooth,
white forehead still retained the ap-

pearance of a man who had not reached

the prime of life.
This evening was but a prophecy s of

many others equally delightful to all

parties. Mrs. Brown always resolved
that she would not be one of the parlor
visitors again. But Mrs. Downing and
her guests would not hear to her re-

maining in her rooms. And so she was

lured on for hours together.
One morning in August, she found

herself feeling weary and dispirited.
She bad no desire to open the little

writing desk that stood invitingly near

the window, and sewing was distasteful
to her. So she put on the dainty sun-

hat and strolled out over the hills to

the point of woodland that overlooked
a tiny lake that lay like a sparkling gem
upon the bosom of mother earth. Seat-

ing herself upon the broad roots of an.

old tree, she gave herself up to her own.

wandering thoughts.
There was something peculiarly sooth-

ing in the soft breeze as it came

across the cool waters of the little lake,
and in the gentle murmuring of the
wavelets as they came dashing in regu-
lar intervals against the shore, while
the birds overhead twittered about their;
nests, intent upon their work. How
she longed for some of the pleasures ofi

other days. And the last few days had.
shown her how utterly alone she was.

How little the society of crowded hallr.
added to her real happiness. Yet she
was thankful to be appreciated in a

land of strangers.
“Good morning, Mrs. Brown. Idid

not hear the flutter of your wings, but
most assuredly I was thinking of you,

long before I caught a glimpse of your
charming self.” And with an “Ifyou’ll,
allow me,” Mr. Raymond seated' him-'
self on the old mossy root by her side. -

“I did not know you were given to I
flattery, Mr. Raymond.”

“Nor am I, Mrs. Brown, and so to'
come at once to my subject. I willown.,
I have sought your presence to make a :
confession. Possibly you may think
me somewhat hasty, and lest you should ;
misjudge me I will inform you that I
must leave town to-night or to-morrow

morning early; and this is probably my
last chance of enjoying the society of

Mrs. Brown. Under all these consid-
erations I trust you willnot be offended
when I tell you that I have become

strongly attached to you. I love you
deeply and truly,as a mah can love but
once in a lifetime. Can you not return
this aflection and become my wife?”

“Oh, Mr. Raymond I I am so sorry
to have you tell me of a love that can-

not be returned. Surely I would have

spared you this had I a thought of any-

thing so serious,” said Mrs. Brown, with,

paling cheek and tearful eye.
“Must I understand by what you say

that you cannot love me—that you will
not be my wife ?”

“Indeed, you must. For, although I
was an unloved bride, I loved my hus-
band too intensely to ever love an-

other.”

“Somewhere I have read that ‘one
who seeks for happiness in the affections
of a true, fond heart would find it.’
But it does not prove true in my case

unless by some means more potent I
can win your love. Willyou not give me

at least the hope of winning your affec-
tions in the not-far-off future?”

“Oh, no! I cannot—l might pity
you, and do sympathize with you. But
pity is not love, as Ilearned to my grief
long, long ago;” and sobs choked the
utterance of the grief-stricken woman,
as she buried her face in her hands.

“Oh, Gracie! How could you ever
think I did not love you?” and a strong
right arm was thrown about the weep-
ing form.

Instantly her face was raised. That
voice; what did it mean? And there lay
the silvery hair and whiskers belonging
to Mr. Raymond at her feet. But
her eyes beheld the dark locks and

beaming eyes of one who was dearer
than life itself.

“Myloved one!” were all the words
she uttered, but her arms were wound
about nis neck as convulsively as a

drowning man catches at whatever

keep him afloat.

After she became a little more calm,
Mr. Raymond, or rather Mr. Bronson

(for it was he), said witha merry twinkle
in his eyes, “Mrs. Brown, will you be
my wife ? I love you as but few men
love, and I have tried hard to win your
heart and hand. Or,” and now there
was a sudden quaver in his voice and a

downcast look in his eyes, as he contin-
ued, “is Mr. Brown something more

than a myth, and am I still to go mourn-

ing for my lost love?”
“Mr. Brown is a myth, of course, and

if you really desire my presence I’llbe
your own Grace forever and ever.”

Mrs. Downing was greatly surprised
when her favorite boarder was intro-
duced as the wife of Mr.Raymond, to

avoid the publicity of the gossips. Of
course certain portions of their story
had to be told, and remarked upon.
Miss Pike thought itvery romantic, and

quite as good as a novel.' But she was

quite sure she would not have left a

husband if she had obtained one by a

mock marriage.

The Bank of England.
This old institution was incorporated

in 1649. It covers five acres of ground,
aud employs 900 clerks. No windows
open on the street, and light is admit-
ted through epen courts. No mob,
therefore, can take the bank without
cannon to batter down its immense
walls. The olock in the center of the
bank has fifty dials. It is guarded day
and night by one company of the
Guards.

It is with our good intentions as with
our days; to-morrow in but too often
the hash of to-day.

FARM NOTES.

From the American Agriculturist for February.]
Better Stock Must be Kept. —The

rightstock, too, must be kept.in theright
place. The choice and management of
animals lefcjuire an accurate knowledge
which nnufc come from outside of his
own farm practice. A farmer cannot
test these things for himself land run
the rink off losses that would be ruinous
to him. All this has been done and re-

corded in books and agricultural papers.
Young Chickens. —Early chi/.kens,

which can be reared easily if proper
care is given, may be kept in a glass-
coverea; coop protected at night by cov-

ering with straw. If severe cold is
feared, beat a couple of bricks hot in.
the ove o, wrap them in a piece of car-

pet, and! put them in the coop. A large
can or jrug of hot water is also a very
good warmer.

Yebtkin.— The poultry house, ifclose-

ly examined, may be found to swarm

with lice. A gray, mealy powder may
be seen on the roosts, in crevices, and
in the corners and joints of the build-

ing. Take a common squirt can filled
with kerosene oil and inject the oil intf»

every crevice in the house. Repeat
this process if it is found necessary,
and very soon the fowls will be free
from these insect pests.

! Keep the Good Calvjis.— As the
cows oome in the best of the heifers

may be selected for rasiing. There can

be no better way to improve the stock
of cows than to use a good bull and

keep the best calves, well feeding and

oaring for them until matnred. After

they become cows a selection can again
be made for breeding, and only

of dairy cows may be doubled by this

careful practice of selection.

Grass in the North is not made as

available as it might. An opinion pre-
vails that grass lands can not bo kept in

permanently good condition. Yet there
are in many localities plots and tracts of

grass that are very old and show* no

signs of failure. What has been done
once in this way can be done again. A

permanent pasture or meadow is inval-

uable. Why can not we try to make
and keep them? This is a subject
worthy the most careful study.

Geese and Ducks. —These are profit-
able birds in some cases, and may be

kept where there is cheap grazing.
Half a dozen geese willsoon fill a good
sized feather bed or a pair of pillows.
The white ducks are perhaps equally
useful in this way. Both of these wifi
now begin to lay, but must be closely
watched and kept up at nights, or they
willdrop their eggs abroad. The eggs
should be gathered and kept in a cool
but not cold place until they are wanted

for setting.
Fowls willneed the best food if eggs

are desired. Wheat steeped in boiling
water, and given hot, and hot baked po-
tatoes crushed with a masher, are as

good food as can be given; water slight-
ly warmed, with a small quantity of

sulphate of iron (copperas) in it, iBuse-

ful. Allspice mixed with corn-meal
mush is an excellent condiment, and by
no means costly. Laudanum in ten-

drop doses has been found a remedy for
the cholera, or poultry intestinal fever,
which "has destroyed sy many flocks.

Values Are Increasing. —Every
relic of the loug-continued depression
—the seven lean years—now happily
gone by, is passing away. Prices are

advancing, and every purchased thing
costs considerably more than it did a

year ago. • The farmer wfio values his
land and stock may justly put up the

figures from 25 to 50 per cent. His in-
come must be made to increase in pro-
portion, and this must be done to a great
extent by increasing in every possible
way the productive value of his prop-
erty.

Why Can Not We Grow Larger

Crops. —There are localities where it

may pay to grow 6mall crops cheaply,
where one may skin the land for a few

years and leave it, just as in some places
cattle are or have been killed for their
hides and the carcasses left to decay.
But every year these localities are

growiDg more and more distant in the

West, and in time land willbe too val-
uable to be used in so wasteful a man-

ner. In Central and Eastern localities
the future prosperity of the farmers will

depend upon the growth of larger crops
by the expenditure of more labor on the
land. To reach this end willbe a work
of time, but it will never be reached
unless a beginning is made, and there
was never a more propitious time to be-

gin than now.

Grafting. —lf old trees produce
poor or even indifferent fruit, and they
are still sound and vigorous, they may
be made productive and valuable by
grafting good sorts upon them. This

work should be done just as the buds
begin to swell. If the tree is a large
one, only a portion of it should be

grafted the first season, beginning with
the central part of the head. Great

care should be taken that the grafts are

of an excellent variety. Itis a common

notion amoDg those who do not think

about the matter that the mere opera-
tion of grafting somehow benefits the

tree. The grafted tree is in fact a new

tree; all of the bearing parts of the old
tree are cut away, and a new head is

planted, eo to speak, upon the old one.

Hence the new top or head will be of
the kind that is placed there, and un-

less good kinds are selected grafting
willbe useless. There are men who go
about the country doing grafting.
Some are very excellent and others are

bunglers, but there is no need of em-

ploying any one. Any boy who can

make a willow whistle can learn to graft,
and every boy should be able to do it.

Hunting for Fools.

As a keen-looking business man, with
‘his hat worn on the nape of his neck,
was standing on Clark street, Chicago,
a simple, gawky-looking country lad of

19, with a big envelope in his hand, and
his mouth and eyes wide open, came

sauntering along, looking anxiously at
all the signs, which he was apparently
spelling out. The business man being
naturally kind-hearted, and desiring to
do a friendly turn to a stranger, Baid to
the boy:

“Hi, sonny, what are you looking
for? Let me see that letter.”

“Now, I can’t let you have that let-

ter; there’s bonds in it,” said the boy,
“but p’haps you can tell me where Mr.
Smith lives around here. The boss
told me the number, but I’ve forgotten
it, and the letter has got bonds in it,
and so !ain’t to give it to anybody but
him.”

“Why, I’ve been waiting for you this
half hour,” said the keen business man,

as his face brightened up;
“

waiting for

you to bring me those bonds which!

bought of What’s-his-name.”
“Be you Mr. Smith?” said the boy;

“well,now, I’m glad I met you, because
I’d clean forgot what was the number
where the boss said you lived, and I
wouldn’t liked to go back without find-

ing you; it would have looked as if I
was careless.”

With these remarks the lad took out
a big envelope marked “J. Smith, Esq.,
present,” in the upper corner “$2,500
U. S. 5-205,” and in the lower comer,
“Commission due, $5. Please remit by
bearer.”

“That’s all right, sonny,” said the

keen-looking business man, as he hauled

out a scantily-furnished purse, g ive the

boy ass bill and a quarter, and said:
“There, sonny, that quarter is to reward

you for your cleverness and fidelity,”

and, patting the envelope in his breast

pocket, he walked leisurely round the

corner, ran to Dearborn street with the

speed of a deer, skipped lightly round
to Madison, and, hailing a car, was

whirled away at a comparatively light-
ning speed. Not till he had reached

Union Park did he draw the precious
envelope from his pocket, and, with the

remark, “Pray heaven they are not

registered!” tore it open. He then

found that the envelope contained a

copy of a Chicago paper, which he could
have purchased at the office for 5 cents.

Meanwhile the simple country lad, en-

tering a beer saloon in the vicinity of
the Sherman House, absorbed a

beer, salted away the $6 bill with seven

others in his pocket-book, and, with the

remark, “The fish is biting very numer-

ously to-day!” takes another big en-

velope from his pocket, and once more

sallied forth in search of a keen-look-

ing business man.

BITS OF INFORMATION.

The equinox occurs a little earlier

(about twenty minutes) overy year;
hence, in the course of time, the first

day of winter, which no»v comes on the
21st of December, will come on the
4th of July, and in the course of 20,
000 years will come again on the 21st
of December.

A letter from Tokio furnishes some

interesting details concerning the num-

ber of foreigners resident in Japan. In
1879 there were 2,475 Europeans and

i Americans in the whole empire. Of

j these 1,007 were English, 470 Ameri-

j <eans, 300 Germans, 105 Hollanders, 95

FP/wtnnnaea orwlilio vnmoinripr WHS di-
vided among other nationalities, prm-

;ei pally French and Italians.

The “needle” is supposed, in all

places and at all hours of the day or

night, to point to the north or the
North pole or the pole star. In point
•of fact it does nothing of the kind. In
mo two localities on the earth does it

point in precisely the same direction,
and in no one place does it continue
constant for any great length of time.

It may be a true indicator of the direc-

\ tion of electric currents, but by no

means the points of the compass.
There is no known law for the variation
of the needle. At the present time off

Sandy Hook it is half a point or 5 de-

! grebs and increasing. Off the Banks it

jumps suddenly to two points or 22 de-

grees, and in the British channel it is

two and a half points or 30 degrees and

! decreasing. In high latitudes the vari-

ation is much greater.
The principal source of salt is the

.sea. Salt beds are the bottoms of old

bays or gulfs that once connected with
the ocean, but were cut off from i„, the
water evaporating and leaving the crys-
tals behind. Europe, the West Indies,
Central and South America manufact-

ure salt direct from sea water. In this

country it is chiefly made from brines.
Brines are chance solutions of salt de-

posits by subterranean streams, or arti-

ficial solutions of salt deposits dissolved
in the mine for greater ease in remov-

ing impurities. Rapid evaporation of

the brine by heat produces fine salt;
slow evaporation by the sun, coarse

salt. The Great Salt Lake of Utah was

once a part of the Atlantic ocean. Geo-

logical change cut it off from the sea,

and it remains salt. The amount of

salt in a lake will remain constant, or

nearly so, and it needs no supply to

keep it salt. There is no salt in the at-

m^shere.

A Warranted Rubber Boot.

The “ Candee ”Bubber Co., of New Haven,

Ct, is making a new rubber boot, whioh is just

what out-door men have long been looking for,
viz., one that is warranted. These boots are

called the “95”Per Cent. Sterling Rubber Boot

They warrant them three months, and if your
hoot cracks or gives way in that time, you can

seoure a new pair free of charge, provided the

hoots have had fair usage.
That there may be no question about the three

months, when you buy the “95”Boots, the store-

keeper punches the date in the top of the leg,
in spaces provided for that purpose, and the

warrant begins from that date and cannot be

disputed. These “95” Per Cent Boots are as

pure as oan be made, and willlast six months,
hard wear. The exposed portions are doubled,
and the soles are half an inch thick, of solid

rubber, and will outwear three pairs of any
other rubber boots. Illustrated catalogues
with fullparticulars are supplied by the “Can-

dee” company on application, or the boots can

be seen in most stores.

Wanted.

Sherman A Co., Marshall, Mich., want an

agent in this county at once, at a salary of SIUO

per month and expenses paid. For fullpartic-
ulars address as above.

It is claimed that the soil and climate

of Massachusetts are better adapted to

sugar-beet culture than those of any

part of Europe, and a memorial of

Franklin, Hampden and Hampshire
counties has been presented to the

Legislature Peking for a bounty on beet

sugar to give the enterprise a boom.

Fob one cent purchase a postal card and send

your address to Dr. Hanford, 162 Broadway,
New York, and receive pamphlets by return
mail, from which you can learn whether your
liver is out of order, and, if out of order or in
any way diseased, what is the best thing in the
world to take for it

“

Vegetine,” says a Boston physician,
“has

no equal as a blood purifier. Hearing of its
many wonderful cures, after all other reme-
dies had failed, I visited the laboratory and
convinced myself of its genuine merit It is
prepared from barks, roots and herbs, each of
which is highly effective, and they are com-

pounded in such a manner as to produce as-

tonishing results.”

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
Beeves.. $7 SO @lO 50
Hogs 4 00 @ 5 25
Cotton 13 @ 1314
Flour—Superfine 4 00 @ 5 20

Wheat-No. 2 1 32 @ i 47
Corn—Western Mixed 57 @ oi
Oats— Mixed 47 @ 40
Rye-Western 02 @ 95
Pork—Mess 12 00 @l2 25
labd 7&@ 734

CHICAGO.
Beeves—Choice Graded Steers 4 65 @ 5 50

Cows and Heifers 2 45 @ 3 50
Medium to Fair 4 00 @ 430

Boos 3 40 @ 4 60
FLOUB-Fancy White Winter Ex... 650 @7 25

Good to Choice Spring Ex. 575 @ 6 25
Wheat—No. 2 Spring. 1 19 @ 1 20

No. 3 Spring 1 04 @ 1 05
Corn—No. 2 35 @ 36

Oats-No. 2 32 @ 33
Rye—No. 2 73 @ 74
Barley—No. 2 83 @ 86
Butter—Choice Creamery 28 @ 31
Eggs—Fresh 13 @ 14
Pork—Mess 11 75 @ll 90
Lam> 7 @ 7}4

MILWAUKEE.
Wheat—No. 1 119 @1 22

„

No. 2 1 19 @ 1 20
Corn—No. 2 36 @ 37
Oats—No. 2 32 @ 33
Rye—No. 1 74 @ 75
Barley—No. 2 73 <a 74

81. LOUIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Red Fall 122@ 123
Corn—Mixed 33 @ 34
Oats—No. 2 34 <a 35
K« 72 @ 73
Pork—Mess 12 25 @l2 37W

CINCINNATI.
Wheat 1 25 @ 1 26
Corn 39 @ 40
Oats 88 @ 39
Ryk

,
84 @ 85

Pork—Mess 12 25 @l2 60
Lard 7 @ 7V

TOLEDO.
Wheat—Amber Michigan 1 28 @ 1 29

No. 2 Red 1 28 @ 1 29
Corn—No. 2 38 @ 39
Oats—No. 2 37 38

DETROIT.
Flour—Choice 6 00 @ 7 25
Wheat—No. 1 White 1 24 @ 1 25

No. 1 Amber 122 @123
Corn-No. 1 43 44
Oats—Mixed 40 @ 41
Barley (per cental) 1 10 @ 1 60
Pork—Mess 12 75 @l3 00

„

INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Rod 124 @1 26
C°KN 85 @ 37

gATB
---- 86 @ 39

Pork—Clear..... 14 50 @ls 00
EAST LIBERTY, PA.

Cattle- Beat 480 @ 5 10

Common 800 5 8 89
4TO #8 00

•«« 400 $ 9 T 9

SONGS: TO 4• K( 0( pH

BT ANONYMA.

!•
Amid bright realms of memory—

Of memory so true and sweet—
Half-mirthfully,half-mournfully,

Our old companionship Igreet.
* *lonK the school-house path,
Ilinger ’neath that willow tree.

And fondly trace each spot that hath
The slightest charm obtained from thee,.

Bemeittbere* well are days amTnflrtfw
Iled t>«e, frembllng, through love's gate,

To mom n> crowned>wUh>brtef dalighlSv
For heedless ttnse wdil never wait.

Again we’ll
qua

*t«lJenna ofbliss;
The present Urn'

1

’ d®W<lag, not fly;
Yet that “sometime

"

Ip"8 ewHt than this
Because more sweat)* •FM'S'wn.maat.dte.

ii.
Ob. the happy days of summer!

Yet we felt s secset sting,
For our joys the time of parting

Would more swiftly, surely bring.
Days of friendship—sweetest, dearest;
Sacredly to heaven rarest—

Will you ever comdagain?
Pays the brighter shau' come then.

While those hours were crowned withblessings,
And the moments sped alongv

As we floated down life’s river
Joyously, with langh and song,

Darling friend, our old-time pleasures
We shall equal with new treasures.

When, somefftns, we meet again—

When, sometime,-we meet again.
Chioacio, ill.

Bousa, whiof°is cme of the neatest and most
camfortable hotels in the city. John A Rice,
tie wen-known landlord, with an able corps of

gmtlemanly clerks, willattend to your wishes
is a maimer that willmake yon feel perfectly
at-home, and yon will be surprised at the

rtasonableness of ffie billwhen yon settle np.
Uy the Tremont-

Cobbect your habits of crooked walking by
using Lyon’s Patent Metallic Heel Btiffeners.

THE DEAF HEAR THROUfiH THE TEETH
Perfectly, all Ordinary Conversation, Lectures, Con-
certs, etc., by JVeur Channel* to the Nerves ofHearing
by means of a recent wonderful scientific invention
—the Dentaphone. For remarkable public tests on

the Deaf, also on the Deaf and Dumb, see the New
York Herald, Sept. 28; the New York Christian Advo-
cate, Nov. ai, etc. Every deaf person should send
for free illustrated descriptive pamphlet to the
American Dentnplioue Ca, Cincinnati, Ohio.

Consumption Cured.
An old phjrsloian, retired from practice, having had

placed in his hands by an East India missionary the
formula of a simple vegetable remedy for thespeedy and

permanent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh,
Asthma and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a

positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and all
Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful
curative power* In thousands of cases, haa felt it hlb

duty to make it known to h s tuff ringfellows. Actuated

by this motive, and a desire to relieve human suffering.
1 will send fuse al charge to all who desire it this recipe,
in German, French or English, with full directions for

preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing with

stamp, naming this paper. W. W. SHEKAR, 140
Powers’ Block. Rochester. N. T.

Beautiilers.

Ladies, you cannot make fair skin,
rosy cheeks and sparkling eyes with all
the cosmetics of France, or beautifiers
of the world, while in poor health, and

nothing willgive you such good health,
strength, buoyant spirits and beauty as

Hop Bitters.— Telegraph.

Kidney Complaints
of all descriptions are relieved at once

and opoodily cured by Kidney-Wort. It
seems intended by nature iux «.x~

of all diseases of the kidneys caused by
weakness «nd doWiity Ite great tonic

powers are especially directed to the re-

moval of this class of diseases.— Press.

iJlr group^S
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

<J! GC « week in your own town. Terms end $5 Outfit
wuu free. Address H. Hallett A Co., Portland, Me.

4T71 A YEAR and expenses to agent*. Outfit Free.
9111 Address P. O. VICKERY. Augusta, Maine.

/~1 TTINJURevolver*. Catalogue free. Address
VJT UXl io Great Western Gun Works, Pittsburg. Pa.

IfeTOri-week. 412 a day at home easily made. Costly
V» A,Outfitfree. Address True A Co., Augusta, Me.

VOUNG MENe^r#lSJ 6n«
¦ month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situa-

tion. Address R. Valentine, Manager. Janesville. Win.

Wfl ffnmknnr! T”",15 ct«. wo will send a receipt tell-
llU iIUUIUIIk, |ng how to catch fish without hook or

line. Thousands at a time may be
caught. Ward & Co., Augusta, Me.

VIRGINIAFARMS.
Catalogues sent free. Now is the time to buy. Maps of
Virginia 2»c. Chaffin, Staples A Co., Richmond,Va.

PIANOS AND ORGANS.
Organs. Superior workmanship. Low prices. Address
Horace Waters, Jr., 208 Union St.(Box 99), Brooklyn,N.Y.

V-'/'.
/ I wllm mortoitMsi of ton*than any other instrument of

It TJIK' itssire. A ecore oftone* may be played on it. A child of 12
year* can

work it. Instruction* yivrn. For oO day* wil Itend a GOLD PLATED

BAMPLE free for only 2-V, eilver or stamp*. Thl* barely paye cost of

packing and poctace. W» first do this to introduce them. Agents wanted everywhere.

SI.OO FOR 25 CTB. AddreeeSMlTH’S VALVE ORGAN CO., Palatine, 111.

YOUNG MAS OR OLD,

heads, or to thicken, strengthen

WEDDING STATIONERY
Parties contemplating marriage, and desiring some-

thing very neat and tasty in the way of Wedding Note
Paper and Envelopes, should ask the publisher of this
paper to show them NEWSPAPER UNION samples
of such goods.

On 30 Days' Trial.
We will send our Electro-Voltaic Belts and other

Electric Appliances upon trial for 30 days to those
idlicted with JServous Debility and diseases of a per-sonal nature. Also of the Liver, Kidneys, Rheumatism,
Paralysis, Ac. A sure cure guaranteed or no pay.

Address Voltulo Belt Co., Mariiliull,Mick.

$lO 000 c
ON LIFE & PROPERTY.

H/xvjuuu rx, 910,000 will be paid to any person
who cun EXPLODE A LAMP fitted with
our SAFETY ATTACHMENT.

Mailed free Tor 85 eta. Four for ft.

Ay-cut*Wanted* Male or Female.

V* S. 8. NEWTON’S SAFETY LAMP
CO.,

OE Ptu Binghamton, N. Y.
otf vw» Salesroom, 13 West Bboaowat, N. Y.

AGENTS WANTED
lustrated and only

complete and authentic history of the great tour of

HDfwon
It describes Royal Palaces, Rare Curiosities, Wealth and
Wonders of the Indies, China, Japan, etc. A million
people want it. This is the best chance of your life to
make money. Beware of "catchpenny” imitations. Send
for circulars and extra terms to Agents. Address

NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO.. Chicago, IIL

TheKoran.
A curiosity to every one, and n necessity

Ip sill students of History or Religion i THE
KORAN OF MOHAMMF.D; translated from the AtaMo
by George Sale. Formerly published at $2.75; a new.

beautiful type, neat, cloth-bound edition; price, US
cents, and 6 cents for postage. Catalogue of many
standard works, remarkably lowin price, with extra terms
to clubs, free. Say where you saw this advertisement.
Amebic an Book Exchange, Tribune Building, N. Y.

A GREAT SUCCESS! 40,000 Soldi!

TRAVELS of GEN. GRANT
By Hon. J. T. Headley. The onlybook giving a complete
History of his Life and Tour Around the World.
The onlybook by a great author. A millionpeople want
thin book and no other. Our agents are sweeping the

AGCMTQ UffiUTCn field because they have the
Hutn I o WfiN I tU. only bn<Jc worth buying.
Beware ofImitators- who copy our adv. in order to

sell their catchpenny books. For proof of superiority,
and extra terms, address Hubbard Bros., Chicago, 111.

11H »j qif Hrfe]

FRAZER
Axle Grease.

Best in the world. See that the name and trade-mark
are on every package. Factories at Chicago, New York
and St. Louis. Sold everywhere.

CARLETON’S HOUSEHOLD

ENCYCLOPAEDIA.
The most valuable single Book ever printed. A

~
knowledge. There has never before been

published in one volume so much useful information on
TBr

yA
U

WI*HOL^
Tfl IfiCIITO(Sold only by subscription. The

I U HbCN I H ‘i£,a *ießt hook to sell ever known.

,1. „_'Terms, etc., address
Cv. W. CARLETON & CO.. Publishers, N. Y.City.

UK. MAHCHISI’S c^oT^on
25 11. P°« l

t

t
-

lTeb euro Female Weakness, snch as Falling
the Uterus, Leucorrhcea, Chronic Inflammation or

Ulceration of the Uterus, Incidental Hemorrhage or

Flooding, Painful, Suppressed and Irregular Menstrua-
tion, Ac. An old and reliable remedy. Send postal
oaru fora pamphlet, with treatment, cares and oertifi-

icia
ll"" nd Patients, to HOWARTH A

BALLARD, Utica, N. Y. Sold by all Druggist*—sl.6o
per bottle.

Ear diseases
I>r. C. B. Shoemaker (the well-known Aural Surgeon

w Reading, Pa.) gives ull liis time to the treatment of
Deafness and Diseases ofthe Ear at bis office. Hi? suo-

sess has given him a national reputation, especially on

Running Ear and Catarrh. Call or send for bis little

000 k on the Ear, its Diseases and their Treatment—-
t° all- His large book (2*50 page*), price

12.00. Address l>r. C. K. SIIOKMAK.KK.
oral Surgeon, Reading, Pa,

¦ °7%L I*ooo,ooo Acres
of Choice Farming Land*

HIIIHin the Hear West

lowaR
B

.R?tMdj|o. | QI Illy
n zUadolpji m flh|<mti ZUa

NATURE’S REMeBTV

flSlHip*
jrtu&gcjgJhooDPuMnE^^^

Purifies the Blood, Renovates and

Invigorates the Whole System.

US MEDICINALPROPERTIES ARE

Alterative, Tonic, Solvent

and Diuretic.

Vegetine Is made exclusively from the juices of care-

fullyselected barks, roots and herbs, and so strongly con-

centrated that it will effectually eradicate from the system

every taint of Herofola, Scrofulous Humor,
Tumors, Cancer, Cancerous Humor, Ery-

sipelas, Salt Rheum, Syphilitic Diseases,

Canker, Faintness at the Stomach, and all

diseases that arise from Impure blood. Sciatica,

inflammatory and Chronic Rheumatism,

Neuralgia, .Clout and Spinal Complaints, can

onlybe effectually cured through the blood.
For Ulcers and Eruptive Diseases of the

Shin, Pustules, Pimples, Blotches, Boils,

Tetter, Scaldhead and BlngtwrmcVistTiiir
has never failed to eltect a permanent cure.

For Pains In the Back, Kidney Com-

plaints, Dropsy, Female Weakness, Lea-

corrhoea, arising from internal slceration, and

uterine diseases and General DebtMajr* VmxriN*
acts directly upon the causes of these coafplathtfc. IIIn-

vigorates and strengthens the whole system, sets upon the

secretive organs, alluys Inflammation, cures ulcers*'*!! amt

regulates the bowels.

For Catarrh, Dyspepsia, Ilabitual Cos—-

tlveneas, Palpitation of the Heart, Head-

ache, Piles, Nervousness, and General

Prostration of the Nervous System, no

medicine lias ever given such perfect satisfaction as the

Veuxtine. It purifies the blood, cleanses all of the

organs, and possesses a controlling power over the nervous

system.
The remarkable cures effected by Yeuetine h»**-

Induced many physicians arid aputbo-"'
""om WP

‘77
...

—and us- ••
tot*‘,w,‘ famlll''s-

In fact, l egeti.se is i... ...a remedy yet discovered for

the above diseases, and is the only rdtlgble BLUOD

PURIFIER yet placed before the public*.

Vege Ine is Sold by all Drufreletß.

<bC a- ©Oftl>er day at home. Samples worth Q 5 fm*.
wU bO vaU Address Stinson A Co., Portland, M*v

AMIIIBM Morphine Habit Cured In

lIfIiIARto 20 days. Nopny tillPiiriut.

11l millDll. J. Htkphkns, Lebanon. Ohio.

u'« ipypi
OF POETRY. A book of Choice

¦ TT IWI Selections for Albums, Valontincs,
Bt c 64 W if|, Cover, 16c. (’its

logue free. J. L. PATTEN k CO.. 47 IlarolaySt., N Y

MATTY
orcan BEATTYEIABS
Sew Organa 13 stops, 3set Golden Tongue 3 oel s

2 kne#* swells, wnlnot mc.w nrnlM O rears, »Iim»I ALwkoOli
New L'iano.t, stool, cover & hook, s<43 to $255* Before
you hoy he sure to write nie. IMustrntod Newspaper nrwfKroo

Address DANIELF. BEATTY, Piuklngtoa, Now «kr»ey*

PETROLEUM fT 1 flflf»»Tfl JELL?-
Grand Medal 11 (1 V L I I 111 L Silver M/id&l
nt Phi adelp’ia VH|% || 111 111 || at Paris

Exposition. ¦ Exposition..
This wonderful substance is acknowledged by physl

cians throughout the world to be the best remedy die
covered for the cure of Wound*, Ifurn*, K lieuinn-

tl*in, Nklu Diseases. Pile*, f alarrh, C'hll-*
blalnfl,<fcc*. In order that everyone may try it, it ia«

But up in 16 nnd 25 cent bottks tor household use.

btain it from your druggist, and you will lind it superior,
to anything you have ever used.

jlKteyS. G’aJjir'
Brattle boro Vt,

EVERYWHERE KNOWN AND PRIZED!

PENSIONS!
New Lew. Thousands of Soldiers and belrs entitled.
Pensions date back to discharge or death. Time limit'd.
Address, with stamp,

GEORGE E. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer39s. "Washington, D. C.

MONEY
IN

Portrait Painting!
An Artist about to retire will reveal a HECRKT in-

Portrait Painting in Water Colors and Graven Work by
which any person, without previous instruction, can learn
to paint or crayon life-sized Portraits from Photos.in six
lessons (or more ifnecessary), for $60.00. Only one per-

son instructed in each town, in order to let that person
control patronage. The instruction can be given by
mail, but I prefer to give it in person, ns it will certainly
insure better success, not onlyin giving, ns it does, op-
portunity forseeing the method, and also for practice
under

my
own supervision. Pai ties can bring a Photo,

and finish one or more Pictures with me. Very best
references given. Send for Circular or come at once, but
notify. Addree3 Prof. M. If. nOLM£.S, Chicago
School of Art, 1435 Prairie Avenue.

gAPONIFjE|^
Istho Old Reliable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKIK6.
Directions accompanying each can for making HardL

Soft and Toilet Soap Q UICKLY.
IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.

The market is flooded with (so-called) Concentrated
Lye. which is adulterated with salt and rosin, and wont
make soap.

SA VE MONEY, AND BUY THE

Saponifieß
MADE BY THE

Pennsylvania Salt Manufg Co.,
PHILADELPHIA.

The Best Field
FOR.

EMIGRANTS.
AN IMMENSE AREA OF RAILROAD

AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT

FERTILITY,WITHIN EASY IWEACII OF

PERMANENT MARKET. AT EXTREME-
LY LOW PRICES, is now offered for .ale

In EASTERN OREGON and EASTERN

WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

These lands form part of the great GRAIN
BELT of the Pacific Slope, and are within
an average distance of 2aO to 300 miles
from Portland, where stenmsliips and sail-
ing vessels are directly loaded FOR ALL
PARTS OF THE WORLD.

GRAIN AT PORTLANDJUO9IMANDS A

PRICE EQUAL TO THATOBTAINED IN
CHICAGO.

The Northern Pacific R. R. and Oregon
Railway and Navigation Co. are now build*
ing 600 miles oft railway, traversing this
region in all directions. The settler is thus
assured easy and cheap transportation to
tide.water on the Columbia river, and a

rapid Increase In the vnlue of these lands,
which are now open to purchase and pre-
emption.

LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELDol

40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Failure of Crops ever known.

RAILROAD LANDS offered at the uniform
rate of $2.50 an acre.

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.
For pamphlet and maps, descriptive of

country, Its resources, climate, route of
travel, rates and fullInloriuutlon.address

T. R. TANNATT,
Gen’l Eastern Pnss’r Agent,

252 Broadway. New YorkCity.

¦

nKIDNEY DISEASES, PI
U LIVER COMPLAINTS,|J
¦Constipation and Piles. I

NsIIrWHY?!
y BECAUSE IT ACTS ON THEM

¦liyer,the BOWELS AND KID-U
Bneys at THE SAME TIME.

M Because It cleanses the system ofM
Mthe poisonous humors that develops M
¦ln Kidney and Urinary diseases, Bil-H
niousness, Jaundice, Constipation,H
I IPiles, or In Rheumatism, Neuralgla| I

yand Female disorders.
¦ KIDNEY-WORT1. ndry vegetable com. ¦
¦¦pound and can be aent by mall prepaid.

LJ Onopackagc willmake six <( ts ofmedicine. Q
I TRYITKTOW J I

H Buy Uat the DruggUts. Price, SI.OO. H
I I VELLS, BXCHABSSOH &C0„ Proprietors I 1
U 5 Burlington, Tt.

’

air.v.
~


