
A DECIDED ANSWER.

I had long suspected there was a ro-

mance connected with my Cousin Mira-
bel’s cameo ring, fer she had a habit of

turning it upon her finger and looking
it it with tender, shining eyes, but if

observed she would instantly desist and

cover the jewel with her right hand.

After ten months’ teaching, itwas like

paradise to get down to Stone Cottage,
in the shore of Lake Michigan, where

my maiden cousin resided. She lived
done with the exception of a single ser-

' ant. Her father had left her sufficient

money to place her above the reach of

want, that is above the want that presses
and pursues the poor, but not beyond
the dire want, the terrible heart hunger
that takes possession of the lonely. ,

Although Mirabel was a first cousin I
bad not heard from her for years until

tier letter came to me at the seminary,
where I was teaching, inviting me to

spend the coming vacation at Stone Cot-

tage. I had been four days at the cot-

’age and felt quite settled and at home.
Mirabel had the rare and excellent trait

)f letting her guests enjoy themselves ns

hey chose. She did not deem it neces-

sary to be always at their side trying to

entertain them, and, fine woman though
die was, it would not have been always
desirable. Yes, I say to myself with

nnphasis, Cousin Mirabel is a fine wom-

m, despite her 30 years. As Ispoke
[ saw in imagination the tall, elegant
figure, the white brow and dark, heavy
hair, but, most of all, the reserved and
uensive air that characterized this

woman.

Ever since onr dinner at 2 o’clock I
had been sitting out on the piazza,
muffled up in a cloak, for the lake breeze
was damp and cold. I believe Mirabel
iould live nowhere else than on the shore
>f a stormy lake. At 3 o’clock I saw her
cave the house by a side door. She was

wrapped in her storm cloak and had the
hood drawn over her head. At dusk
die had not returned. I entered the
louse, lmt before striking a light I
ooked from the window and saw her

•oming through the gloom. I started
he fire and lighted the lamp, striving

to make the room comfortable for the

lome-coming. I heard the outer door

open and shut, heard her pause in the

, hall to hang up her cloak and then her
feet coming wearily up stairs. Very
wearily it seemed to me. She tapped on

f ile sitting room door then pushed it
Mien. I started up, her hair was damp,

her face pale, and her eyes unusually
large and brilliant.

1 drew her into the room, saying:
“Yt>ur walk has -been too much for you;
take this easy chair here by the fire.

”

“No, it is not the walk,” she an-

swered, smiling a little at my anxiety.
“It is not the walk; it is excitement.
Judge Parkhurst has been asking me to

marry him—the gentleman you saw here
on the first day of your arrival.”

“Oh!” I said, with a long-drawn
breath of real pleasure, thinking some

happiness was to be granted Mirabel at

last. “I hope you accepted him.”
“No, not exactly ; he is to come for

an answer to-morrow. ”

The tea had been brought in and
cleared away, aud still I was talking
about the Judge. I concluded by say-
ing : “He is a strong, true-hearted,
honorable man, and you will say yes,
won’t you, Mirabel?”

“I don’t know, dear,” she answered,
steadily; but, bending down to kiss her,
I saw that the dark eyes were full of
tears. My proud, impassive cousin

weeping ? That was almost beyond be-
lief. She recovered herself without any
violent exhibition of emotion. The
flame shone op the gold setting as her

ring, and she began turning it with a

caressing movement.

I drew an ottoman close to her feet,

and, laying my head in her lap, I said :

“Dear Cousin Mirabel, please tell me

about your ring. I’m sure it has a his-

tory.”
She put her hand upon my head. “It

has, indeed, a history, and I will tell it

to you. I have been thinking all day of

Kenneth Dee ring, the man who gave me

this ring, aDd it will be a relief to talk

of him to-night. It may be wrong, but

I cannot help it; indeed, I cannot.
”

There was a short silence, as if she

were striving to overcome some bitter or

painful emotion. She began her story
in a low voice, and I did not look into

her face.
**Five years ago to-night I met Ken-

neth Deering for the first time. I de-

sired a summer boarding place, and

MillyBently wrote me : ‘We are back

again where we spent last summer. I

can recommend the place. Nice family,
splendid library, and pleasant sur-

roundings. I am sure you would be

suited if you were to come.’
“I was alone in the world; one place

was as good as another to me, for I was

indifferent to all. I think it was the

mention of the library that decided me.

Millywas of the dark, slender, piquant

style of beauty, full of fire and vivacity.
We were too unlike to be perfectly con-

genial, yet we were friendly enough as

the world goes. I remember the first

afternoou of my arrival. Milly met me

in the hall and introduced me to the

ladies of the household. The weather

was warm, and I desired to be

shown to my room to bathe

my hands and face and change my trav-

eling dress. That done, I determined

to see the library before I should be

summoned to tea. I had seen the book

shelves on my way to my own apart-
ment. I was surprised at the number

of books, and the fine taste displayed in

the collection. Surely some one here

must have most scholarly tastes, I

thought. It did not seem to me it could

be the bustling housewife to whom I

had been introduced, nor did I believe

it to be the master of the house, a de-

crepit old man who “shuffled past me in

the hall. Having run my eye over the

various titles I selected a volume of

poems, and seated myself at an open

window, but soon forgot my book

in the beauty of tbe landscape. The

soft summer twilight was gradually en-

veloping nil objects. While absorbed

in a reverie the library door opened, a

gentleman advanced a few steps into the

room, but on perceiving me would have

withdrawn. He bowed, saying, * I beg

your pardon, I intrude.’
“ ‘No !’ I exclaimed, ‘itis I who am

the intruder ; pray remain : do not per-
mit my presence to drive you away, or I

shall not forgive myself for coming. ’
“He thanked me, and, going to a cab-

inet of minerals, began comparing them

with the one lie field in his hand. The

room was already dusk, so he lighted a

lamp. He invited me to look at the

minerals, which Idid with interest, for

the collection was large and rare. ‘Per-

haps you can help me classify this odd

bit of rock,’ lie said, suddenly. I shook

my head. “I am a, very poor geologist,
indeed,” Isaid. Ilis face clouded a lit-

tle as lie remarked, ‘ I will have to see

more about it to-morrow. Imust have

my supper now. I suppose you have

had tea some hours ago. ’
“No ; I had not been been to tea.
‘ ‘Aservant, seeing a light in the library,

entered. Supper had long been over.

Apology was made, but I had not been
in my room when the servant went to

announce the meal. Kenneth Deering,
as the gentleman proved tobe, cut short

his excuses by saying,
‘ Never mind,

Miss Madison, we will have our supper
together ; please take my arm.

’

“Wehad a very social time over our

tea. Our acquaintance progressed rap-

idly. We made so many discoveries of

mutual likes and dislikes. We found

that we had so many tastes that were

congeniel; we told each other so many
little incidents that were purely person-

al, a*nd the other listened with such in-
terest that when we arose from the table

we seemed to have known each other for

a long time, if, indeed, we had ever been

strangers. At tho parlor door he took

my hand. ‘ I must say good-night,
now, Miss Madison. I rarely spend
my evenings in there.’ Ho gave

my hand a slight, lingering pressure.

From that instant we were friends for-

evermore. He ascended the stair, I
stood in a delicious dream. I was

scarcely conscious of my surroundings.
I only felt sure that I did not wish to

meet any one just then. I moved down
the hall to what I supposed my own

room and opened the door. MillyBent-

lystarted from her easy chair laughing.
‘Come in, come in,’she said, ‘and tell
me where you have beeu. Your uncere-

monious way of entering rooms shows

me you have not left off ycur habit of

haunting houses. Our worthy hostess
was afraid you had committed suicide as

you did not answer the rap at your door.
I calmed her fears by saying you would
be best pleased by being left alone, that

you were tired and had probably fallen

asleep. Was I right or have you been

exploring the premises ?’ I narrated my
visit to the library and my meeting with
Mr. Deering. She seemed a little an-

noyed, I thought, and Isoon with-
drew.

“Youknow that Iam generally consid-
ered cold, practical and impassive. I

am, but I had met, for the first time in

my life, a man who had power to hold

my thoughts when lie was out of sight.
A strange, sweet sense of being no long-
er desolate possessed my whole being.
I opened the window and looked out;
the stars were shining tranquilly in the
blue heavens. I was happy, the night
was beautiful, and God was good to me.

I could not pray ; my heart could find
no words in which to express its grati-
tude and content. My sleep was filled

with dreams half pleasant, half painful,
dreams of traveling in foreign countries,
and dreams of Millyand my new friend.
I had scarcely come back to reality by
morning, I think, for I was a long time

about dressing. Iwore a ivhite muslin

wrapper with flowers in my hair and at

my ttiroat.

“The whole family was assembled. I
was presented to those whom I had not

met the evening before. After break-
fast those who had work to do went
about it, while we who consulted our

own inclination lingered in the wide,
cool breakfast room. I took a position
on a window seat, overlooking the lawn.
I had been there but a moment when
Kenneth came up. ‘lf you cannot

help me about the minerals, perhaps
you can about the flowers,’ he said,
smilling, and indicating by a slight mo-

tion of the har.d that the flowers Iwore

called forth the remark.

“‘No, I fear not,’l replied. ‘ldo
not take kindly to technicalities. I only
understand their beauty, which is, per-
haps, more than most botanists do.’

“Iwas seated, he standing; he bent to-

ward me as he said. ‘Perhaps, and yet,
botanist though I am, there is one kind
of beauty Ido not fail to admire. ’

‘ ‘Icould not misunderstand the implied
compliment, and blushed a little under
his steady gaze.

“

Milly came up the next instant, and
the conversation drifted away to indif-

ferent topics. I could see that Ken-
neth’s attentions to me were a source of

displeasure to Milly. I had a sort of

pleasure in seeming to be unaware of
her annoyance.

“How uninterruptedly events will go

on, as if change would never come;

then all at once, one scarcely knows how,
everything is changed, and is never

quite the same again !
“Ihad been five months at Deering

place, and Kenneth was at my side as

often as he could bo without attracting
attention pr comment. I spent much
of my time Jg the library, Mrs, Deer*

ing was always busy about her work in

the kitchen. Millyspent her forenoons

in the parlor, and in the afternoons she

usually slept an hour or so, then drove

out to make calls and talk over the fash-
ions with the aristocratic young ladies

of the neighborhood. On these occa-

sions Kenneth would be sure to find

some excuse for coming in from the

field before evening. His manner had

long been that of a lover.
“One day, as I was seated at a desk in

the library writing, he came in quietly,
but, seeing I was busy, he pretended to

have some errand in the room. He soon

came to my side, however, and put his

cool, tender palm against my cheek.

Some slight, caressing movement on my

part—perhaps a pressing of my cheek

against his hand—caused him to bend

down and say, with deep earnestness :

“ ‘ You do love me.’
Iflashed a smile up into his face and

asked:
“‘Why ?’
“ ‘Because I love you,’ he answered.
“To his protestations of love I had al-

ways returned an indifferent reply, but

that day a spirit of coquetry possessed
me. My blushing inquiry had seemed

like confession, and Kenneth was radi-

ant. I would not seem to share his

mood, neither did I have the heart to

check his joy. I kept on with my writ-

ing, but I had no thought except of this

man, who was all the world to me. He
sat by my side and held my hand. I

could not deny him nor myself that

pleasure. I wrote steadily, with down-

cast eyes. I was in a delicious, dreamy
trance. My interest in my writing was

gone. I laid aside my pen, and, passing
my hand lightlyover his thick masses of

hair, I said:
“ ‘ You should be at work, Kenneth,

instead of hindering me.

“He caught my hand and, drawing me

toward him, said :
“ ‘ Kiss me, Mirabel ; just once, dear ;

you never have. ’

“Ishook my head. He arose, bringing
me to my feet at the same time; his

strong arms were about me, his passion-
ate lasses on my lips. I hod no further

control of myself, and to his whispered
entreaty, ‘Kiss me, darling, just once,’

my arm crept half way around his neck

and my lips met his. No use of denying
my love for him after that. For one

hour complete, unthinking happiness
was ours, We did not trouble ourselves

by thoughts of the future. We had the

present and each other. We did not

talk much. With a provoking pretense
of industry, I said, ‘Let me go on with

my writing. ’
‘ ‘He put his arm about me and held me.

‘Ican’t spare you,’ he said. ‘You do

not love me as I do you oryou could not

think of work. Oh, Mirabel, I cannot

live without you. ’
“ ‘Perhaps,’ I said, with a side smile

up into his fc.ce, “you could not live
with me.’

“‘Myra’—he always called me Myra
when very grqve—‘do not talk so. Do

you doubt my love ?r

‘“No,Kenneth, I would as soon think
of doubting my own.

’

“The time had come for me to go to

my room. I said to him, ‘I must go.
’

“He arose and stood looking down sor-

rowfully at my uplifted face. Iput my
palm against his cheek.

“‘Why are you so grave ?’
“‘Because you leave me,’ he replied.
“‘I can’t stay right here always. ’
“‘No, that is so; but would to God

we might love each other always and no

one come between.’
“ ‘And whycan’t we ? I’msure Ishall

love you always, Kenneth.
’

“He bent down and kissed me grate-
fully. ‘ Dear Myra, I am not worthy
of your affection. I am MillyBently’s
betrothed husband. ’ I.

“I started back ashamed and angry.
He hastened to entreat,

‘ Forgive me,

Myra ; I could not help loving you. I

have been in paradise ; now I can suffer
hell.’

“I shrank further from him. ‘Oh,
Kenneth, why did you not tell me tliis?’

‘“Icould not. Myra. Iwanted you to

love me, and you would not had you
known.

’

“Icould only say, ‘How could you
do so wrong?’

‘‘He replied, ‘I do not feel that it was

wrong, Myra. I did not know how much
it was possible to love a woman until

you came.’
“Ihad been seated upon the sofa, over-

come with grief and humiliation. I now

arose and said, ‘lf you are engaged to

Milly, of course it is impossible to do
otherwise than to marry her. Iwillnot

make it difficult for you to do your duty.
Henceforth you and I willremain apart.
Iwill go home day after to-inorrow.
This love-making, which is but the

mockery of love on your part, must go
no further. Keep in mind that you are

pledged to another woman ; and, if you
wish to retain even my respect, leave me

to myself. ’
“He protested.
“‘ You are cruel, Myra. As God is my

witness, I did not mean to wrong Milly,
but Iwas powerless iu your presence.
Say that you do not despise me, and I
willdo whatever you command.’

“‘ No, Ido not despise you, Kenneth ;
I am sorry for you ; I am sorry for my-
self ; but still there is something higher
than happiness. You must marry Milly.
I command it; I desire it. Icould never

found my happiness on another woman’s

misery. And, whether you marry her or

not, 1 shall never marry you. No more

need be said. Good-by, Kenneth. We
willnot meet again if I can prevent it.’

“Ihad been strong, cruel, if you will;
but just at the last my voice quivered.
Itwas very hard to be stern then ; very
hard to see him standing there in his

splendid, manly beauty, yearning to

take me to his heart and hold me against
the world, and then to turn away to take

up again my old desolate life. Some

Power higher than myself gave me cour-

age and strength in that hour. One mo-

ment my hand was pressed in his, and
the next he held the door open as I

passed out. Ihave a confused vision of

a sad, stern face that bent toward me as

if struggling to speak, and then stood

proudly erect as if he accepted the worst

that fate might inflict.
“Iloved Kenneth more than I knew,

until the inseparable barrier arose be-
tween us. His word was pledged and
should not be violated for me ; that I

resolved, and yet I cannot picture one-

tenth of the agony that resolve cost me,
not only on my own account, but on

his. i

“We met the next day at breakfast,
dinner and tea, but were not alone to-

gether for an instant. I would always
manage to have Millywith us. When I
announced my intention of leaving the

following day she brightened percepti-
bly. Kenneth was civil to us both,
nothing more.

“There was no congeniality between

Millyand myself, and therefore no con-

fidences. The last evening of my stay,
however, I said to her: “I wish you
happiness, Milly. Kenneth has told me

of your engagement.” She smiled and

answered :
‘ Dear Kenneth ! lam sure

I shall be happy with him.
’

“Oh, how Ihated her at that moment!
I soon made a pretext to leave her room.

Kenneth was haunting the hall awaiting
my appearance. He detained me by
gentle force, and said,

‘

Come into the

library, Myra.’
“I quieted my uneasy conscience by

saying to myself,
‘

Surely, I may see

him this once; to-morrow I go.’ I
took my old place by the window, but
the air was cold and the room strangely
cheerless. Kenneth lowered the win-
dow and leaned against it. I sat with
downcast eyes. I felt that he was look-

ing at me, and I toyed nervously with
the fringe of my shawl. The silence
was becoming painful. I lifted my eyes.

“ ‘You had something you wished to

Bay to me.’

‘“Yes, Myra I I have become in

some degree reconciled to your decision.

I can see it is best. With your encour-

agement and example itwillbe possible
for me to keep my honor safe from

further doubt. And yet I believe a

strong and pure friendship is still pos-
sible between us—a friendship that will

wrong-no one.’
“‘I believe so, too; and yetit must be

so strong that it will need no reassur-

ances. We must indulge no hope of

meeting.’
“ ‘Still cruel, but right. I understand

the purity of your motives, and but love

you the more. I have a little token of
remembrance for you, Myra,’ he said,
drawing a small velvet case from his

pocket. ‘Wear it, dear friend, as a

souvenir of our eternal fidelity and the

purity of our resolves.’
“He took my hand and placed this

cameo on my finger, and it has never

been removed. I gave him a slender

gold ring of mine in exchange. Our

love is unchanged and unchangeable. In

three months he and Milly were mar-

ried, and I have heard that he is a kind
husband.”

Her voice sunk almost to a

whisper. I pressed my face against
hers, trying to express my sympathy.
We sat thus a few minutes ; then she

lifted her head, saying, “It was wrong
in me to trouble you with my private
griefs.

”

“No, it was not wrong. I shall re-

spect you all my life for knowing of

your temptation and your triumph. A

weaker woman would have yielded; you
were firm, and I honor you, Cousin

Mirabel. ”

“Asense of having done right has a

wonderful power to sustain one,” she

answered, “and I am not unhappy, ex-

cept at long intervals, when I am over-

whelmed by the memory of *what might
have been. ’ Generally after such a day
as this I hear news of Kenneth. Two

years ago to-day I wandered up and

down the beach, thinking of him, and
that very night I heard that his wife

was dead and that he had sailed for

Europe.”
“And have you heard nothing from

him since ? ” I asked, in surprise.
“Not a word, but I know he has not

ceased to love me, and he has some good
reason for not writing.” Her absolute
belief in his devotion was something
wonderful to behold. The clock struck 12,
and we arose and bade each other good-

night ; the fire had long been out, and
a dismal rain was falling.

The next morning was bright and
beautiful ; all the clouds had cleared

away, and Cousin Mirabel was positively
radiant. “I had the sweetest dream,”
she said, in answer to my compliment
on her looks. While we were enjoying
a cozy and delicious breakfast there came

a rap at the door. A messenger from
the village hotel had brought a note for

my cousin. She did not recognize the

writing, but tearing it open hastily she

saw at the bottom of the page the name

of “Kenneth Peering.” She ran her

eyes over the note ; Isaw good news in
her face, and was not unprepared for
her joyful exclamation : “O, Clara !
Kenneth is at the village, snd will be
here to-day.” She caught up the note

and read from it:

“Ever since Milly’sdeath, two years

ago, I have been a wanderer. I be-

lieved you to be married, and, much as

I desired to see you, could not trust my-
self to visit you. Only last night I heard
that you were free and living in this

neighborhood.
”

She looked up and said, “He may be
here in a little while. My dear Ken-

neth, Iknow his impatience.”
Sure enough he had followed close

alter his message, and, before I could

collect my scattered, wits, a handsome

bearded stranger was clasping my Cous-
in Mirabel in his arms, utterly regard-
less of my presence. I was presented
when the first rapture of meeting was

over, but still they had only thoughts
for each other. I never saw such per-
fect affection existing between two per-
sons. When Judge Parkhurst came he

got a “decided answer.”
I always spend my vacations at Cous-

in Mirabel Deering’s. There is no pleas-
anter place in the world to visit, and
the perfect love and trust with which

the master and mistress of the house re-

gard each other leads one to believe

that Kenneth was right when lie said,
“We were intended for each other.”—

Chicago Ledger.

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HELPS.

Pineapple Water Ice. —Peel and

pound a pineapple and pass through a

fine sieve, add the juice of one or two
lemons with a gill of water and sugar or

sirup to taste ; strain into the freezing
pot.

An infallible remedy for a rusting tea-

kettle, says an exchange, is to brown

coffee in it. A thorough washing of

soap and water will remove all the odor
and smoke of the coffee, and leave the

kettle smooth and free from rust.

Rice Chicken Pie. —Cover the bottom
of a pudding dish with slices of broiled
ham ; cut up a broiled chicken and nearly
fill the dish ; pour in gravy or melted
butter to fill the dish : add chopped
onions, if you like, dr a littlecurry pow-
der, which is better ; then add boiled
rice tofill all interstices and to cover the

top thick. Bake it for one-half to three-

quarters of an hour.

New Carrots with Cream.— Trim a

quantity of the smallest new carrots that
can he obtained, and boil them in salted
water. When done, drain off the water.
Melt one ounce of butter in a saucepan,
add to it a desert-spoonful of flour, pep-

per, salt, grated nutmeg, a pinch of pow-
dered sugar, and a small quantity of

cream. Put in the carrots, simmer gen-

tly a few minutes, and serve.

The following process is recommended
for cleaning white Shetland shawls. Put
the soiled article into a large bowl;
throw over it half a teacupful of flour,
“dry,” rub thoroughly, as if washing,
then thoroughly shake out the flour. If

.the article is not clean repeat the pro-
cess in clean flour. Articles cleaned by
this process will retain a new look as

long as there is a thread left.

Rhubarb Tartlets. —Make a short

paste with one white and three yelks of

eggs, one ounce of sugar, one ounce of

butter, a pinch of salt, and flour quan-

tity sufficient; work it lightly, roll itout
to the thickness of a quarter of an inch.
Line some patty-pans with it, fill them
with uncooked rice to keep their shape,
and bake them in a 'moderate oven till

done. Remove the rice, and fill the
tartlets withrhubarb, stewed withplen-
ty of sugar and a dish of lemon-juice,
and at the top put a heaped spoonful of

whipped cream.

Cherry Pudding. —One quart of
scalded milk, not quite a pmt of Indian
meal, a scant half pint of sifted flour,
four well-beaten eggs, two teaspoonfuls
of baking powder, a teaspoonful of salt
and a pint of whole, ripe cherries. Let
the milk stand after heating until tepid ;
stir in the meal and flour, removing a

table-spoonful to mix the baking-powder
with ; add the eggs and salt, then the
cherries and baking-powder. Turn
into a pudding-mold or bag and steam
two hours. Eat with sugar and cream

or butter sauce.

On a recent official inspection of the
St. Petersburg printing offices itwas dis-
covered that an amazing quantity of

type was wanting. One of the printing
offices could not account for the disap-
pearance of 800 pounds of type, and the
other for 134 pounds. It* is believed
that the type had been carried off by
Nihilist printers.

Music.—They had been to the opera and
heard the finest music by the leading talent.
They went home to hear the baby’s wild solo
until itwas quieted with a dose of Dr. Bull’s

Baby Syrup, which At once removed the Flatu-
lence

Be Gentle With Animals.

Some persons govern their children

and domestic animals with the whip.
Boys thus governed, either run away
from their parents, or leave them with-

out much regret as soon as they become

•f lawful age to do so. Some farmers

Are kind and gentle with their domestic

animals, and uie brutes neciprooate their

treatment by showing the same acts.

And this leads ns to say, in the words of

a wise man,
“ tameness and gentleness

are qualities to be encouraged in all do-

mestic animals.” Their value is discov-

ered when it is necessary to handle, the
animal at critical period*. When con-

fidence, if not affection, exists, we can do

much with a suffering animal, when

otherwise interference might make mat-

ters worse. It would be well to make

friends with cows, and sheep, especially,
by petting them, giving them salt and

palatable things, and mingling with them

in the yards. Every animal should be

trained to be handled when loose in the

yard.
A Child’s Marvelous Escape.

Recently Mrs. Somornberg, an emi-

grant woman with a number of children,
went out on the Fort Scott train. When
out some distance she fell asleep with a

child about 2 years old in her arms.

When she awoke the child was gone,
and, although search was made, itcould

be found nowhere. On arriving at one

of the stations the conductor of the train

received a dispatch that a child had been

picked up about twenty miles from that

point, by the construction train, lying aft
the side of the track unhurt, but crying
lustilyfor help. It turned out to be the
child of Mrs. Somornberg, and was for-
warded to her by the next train. It is

supposed it crawled from its mother’s
arms and fell out of the window wiih
the train spinning along at the rate' of

twenty-five miles an hour.—Kansas

City Times.

New York Cities.

The following table shows the popu-
lation of many of the cities in the State
of New York, as returned by the census,
with their relative standing irid their

population in 1875 and 1870:
1880. 1875. 1870.

New York 1,209,561 1,041,886 942,292
Brooklyn c 54,693 482,493 396,099
Buffalo 154 766 134,557 117,714
Albany 90,713 86,541 69,422
•Rochester 89,877 81,722 62.386
Troy 56,498 ’ 4 ',531 44,533
SyracUEe 51,217 48,255 '43,051
Utica 33,927 32,490 28,804
Auburn 21,918 19,649 17,226
.Oswego 21,102 22,428 20,910
Elmira 20,578 20,438 15,863
Poughkeepeie 20,203 20,022 20,080
Cohoes 20,12-2 17,493 15,367
Yonkers 18,924 17,232
Newburg 18,075 17,322 17,014
Kingston 17,489 20,445
Biughamton 17,110 15,518 12,692
Borne 12,045 12,251 11,000
Hudson 8,779 8,784 8,615
Bansingburg 7,760 6,924 8,802

Antiquity of Forks.

Among the recent finds in the explo-
rations among the lake dwellings in

Switzerland is a pair of forks, apparent-
ly invented for table use, says tho Sci-

entific American. They were made
from the metatarsal bone of a stag.
This gives a high antiquity to the fork.

But, taking into account the modes of
life the dwellers in these dwellings must

have led, it must require a strong imag-
ination to suppose they sat down to

meals using forks.

CHEAP AT ANY PRICE.

[St. Paul and Minneapolis Pionoer-Press.]

With this in view, Mr. L. Nippoldt, Wood-

bury, Minn., writes: If it should cost five

dollars a bottle, Iwould still buy'the Ham-

burg Drops. Itcured me and no price is

100 high.

Stkuggling authors are confronted

by the following rehearsal of familiar

facts : Thackeray was not known as an

author until nearly 40. Scott was 43
when “Waverly” appeared. Richard-

son became an author at 51. Defoe was

58 when he wrote his first novel. “Gil

Bias ”
was not finished until the author

was 67.

An Incident of the War.

[Portage (Wis.) State Register.)
An incident like the following is always

worthy of record: During a cavalry charge
under Gen. Kilpatrick, in N. Carolina, in

our late civil war, Mr. G. A. Selbach was

thrown from his horse and received a severe

sprnin of the left wrist. He used various

liniments for sixteen years, without effect,
and was cured by it single bottle of St.
Jacobs Oil.

A new method of suicido was recently
chosen by a Russian teacher. He
mounted his horse and madly leaped
from a high precipice into a river. The

man was drowned, but the horse, though
much hurt, came out of the water alive.

Rich in muscle-producing material beyond all
other foods and medicines are Malt Bitters.

Prince Demidoff, whose villa, with

its wealth of artistic treasures, was lately
sold at Florence, recently lost in a single
night at cards the trifle of 1,500,000
francs. Two Russians were the winners.

Equally adapted to the feeble or robust, male
or female, are Malt Bitters.

Horses need good care in these hot

days of mid-summer. They should be

kept clean by frequent currying and occa-

sional washing of the legs and feet. The

flies willcause the most inconvenience,
and while working in the field some pro-
tection from them in the shape of nets
or thin blankets (sheets) is a great com-

fort to the animals. Keep the stables

clean that they may not harbor flies or

develope any bad odors. Horses that

are at regular farm work need good food
—better than grass alone willgive. Oats

or ground feed of some kind must sup-
plement the pasture at night.

The Best.

William H. Wilson, M. D., Springfield, Effing-
ton, Co., Ga., says: “Ipresenbed Hunt’*
Remedy in a complicated case of Dropsy which

Ihad been treating for eight years, and I find

Hunt’s Remedy is the best medicine for Dropsy
and the Kidneys, Ihave ever used.” Trial size,
75 cents.

Are You Not in Good Health?
Ifthe Liver u the source of your trouble, you

can find an absolute remedy in Da. Sanford’s
Liver Invigobatob, the only vegetable cathartic
whioh acts directly on the Liver. Cures all
Bilious diseases. For Book address Da. San-
ford, 162 Broadway, New York.

The Voltaic Belt Co., ITlarshall, Mich.,
Will send their Electro-Voltaic Belts to the af-
flicted upon thirty days’ trial See their adver-
tisement in this paper, headed, “On Thirty
Days’ TriaL”

Da. C. E. Shoemaker, the well-known aural
surgeon of Reading, Pa., offers to send by mail,
free of charge, a valuable littlebook on deaf ness
and diseases of the ear—especially on running
car and catarrh, and their proper treatment—-

giving references and testimonials that will

satisfy the most skeptical Address as above.

We confidently refer our readers to the oard
of Dr. C. R. Sykes, in another column. He is
an old resident of Chicago, a regular graduate,
honest, honorable and responsible, and, as a

physician, takes first rank in his chosen

specialty of catarrh and its complications.

Vegetine is not a stimulating bitters which
creates a fictitious appetite, but a gentle tonic
which assists nature to restore the stomach
to a healthy action.

All respectable dealers sell Frazer axle

grease because itis the genuine and gives per-
fect satisfaction.

Physical weakness and lack of power in all
organs require Medetur, the pearls of strength.

Prevent crooked boots and blistered heels

by wearing Lyon’s Patent Heel Stiffeners.

Wilhoft’s Fever and Ague Tonic. This old
reliable remedy now sells at one dolliur.

Thk oldest working scientist in tbs
world is M. Cleveland, of Paris, who, in
his ninety-fifth year, has just commenced
a ooniße of lectures on chemistry.

John Dottobkk, a one-legged man,

while collecting funds in Easton, Pa., to

bny an artificial leg, met with an old

sweetheart, and they were married.

THE MARKETS.

NEW TORE.
Burn*. $8 00 010 00

Hooi 4 80 0 6 50

Cotton 11X0 H

Flou*—Superfine 350 0 4 1$
Wheat—N«l 2 1 10 0 1 20
Corn—Woettrn Mixed 47 0 48

Oats—Mixed 83 0 3*
Rn-WciUn 79 0 80

Pom—Hmi 13 24 013 60
Laxp 7 0 7*

OHIOAGO.
Buvu—Choi ce Graded Ste.ru 455 0 4 90

Cows and Heifer*..., 2 60 0 360

Medium to Fair 4 15 0 4 30

Hoos 3 50 0 4 85
Flour—Fancy White mater Ex.... * 60 0 6 00

Good to Choioa Spring. Ex.. 4 25 0 500

Whxat—No. 2 Spring 94 0 95

No. 3 Spring 83 0 83

Corn—No. 2 36 0 37

Oat*—No. 2 24 0 25

Ryx—No. 2. 66 0 70

Barley—No. 2 79 0 80
Butter—Choice Creamery 22 0 23

Egos—Freeh 8 0 9
Pork—Mesa 13 50 013 75

Labs. 6XO
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 1 02 0 1 12

No. 2. 97 0 98
Com—No. 2 36 0 37
Oats—No. 2 24 0 25
Bye—No. L 71 0 72

Baxley—No. 2 72 0 73

ST. LOUIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Red. 101 01 02
Corn—Mixed 35 0 36
Oats—No. 2 26 0 28
Ryx 70 0 71

Fork—Mess 13 00 013 50

Lard 6XO
CINCINNATL

Wheat : 95 0 98
Corn 89 0 40

Oat* 32 0 3$
Rye 76 @ 80
Poke—Mess ....12 75 @l3 00
Lard 6XO «X

TOLEDO.

Wheat—No. 1 Whits 1 10 @ 1 11
No. 2 Red 102 0103

Cohn—No. 2
~...

89 0 40
Oats—No. 2 29 @ 30

DETROIT.
Flour—Choice 4 75 0 5 25

Wheat—No. 1 Whits 1 08 0 1 08

Corn—No. 1 42 @ 43
Oats—Mixed 31 @ 32
Barley (per centaj) 1 00 @ 1 60
Pore—Mess. 14 00 @l4 60

MEDIANAPOUH.

Wheat—No. 2 Red. 94 @ 95
Corn 35 0 36
Oats 27 0 30
Pork—Clear 15 00 @l6 00

EAST LIBERTY, PA.
Cattle—Beet 5 00 0 5 12

Fair 4 00 @ 4 65
Common 3 75 @ 4 00

Hoos 450, @490
Sheep 3 75 @ 460

BY-GONE PICTUBES.

BT MBS. NANNIE STEELE MOOSE.

Ihave a secret hall of art,

Hung with pictures set In gold,
And cn the leaves of mem’ry’a book

Each familiar name’s enrolled;
But is it strange ? does) not the same

Live In every woman’s heart?
And do not men, too, often hang

By-gone picture* in their hearts?

’Tie but a farce, a foolish whim,
To say those faces are forgot;

The faithfuldog can ne’er forget
A well-known voice, or a ho«ne-Hke cot;

Then tell me not that human minds,
Endowed with wisdom from on high,

Forget the smile, the form, or face,
Or the love-glance ofyouth’s bright eye.

Tell me not that one true woman

Ever threw oblivion’s shade

O’er the conquests that her virtue

In her youth and beauty made;
And though his name may be obscure,

-Or on fame’s tablet brightly shine,
’Tin stamped the same on mem’ry’s page,

He once bowed before her shrine.

He offered her the noblest gift
Life and honor could bestow,

The greatest prize that man could bring
From any station, high or low;

He offered her his heart and hand,
Waited to hear her say “I will;”

And, though she dared not breathe the words,
That man lives in her rnem’ry still.

I’dspurn to-day tho cold, base man

That would before me boldly stand
And swear that he'd forgotten one

When he had fondly clasped her hand

With that fervent sincere pleasure
Which but an ardent lover feels

When round Uis heart the cord of love,
With magic power, softly steals.

And often in my lonely hours

I roam this hidden hall of art,
And gaze upon each beaming face

That wakes old mem’ries in my heart,
And youth s gay scones come crowding back,

But with them bring no stinging blight;
Fate lie d the jeweled prize I drew—

Thank God, I m blessed with him tonight.

But there hangs one with curly hair,
So inky black it shades tho brow—

The boy-beau ofmy girlhood days,
The man of far-famed title now.

He tossed me in the grape-vine swing,
Made me bowers, called me his queen,

And carried ray shoes upon his arm

When I would wade the rippling stream.

Here hangs another with such eyes—
Great shining, lustrous orbs of brown—-

-1 hat only gleam from souls like his,
Born so- distincti n and renown.

He brought me from his life’sgroat work

The sweet effusions of his heart,
And, in each sweet, impassioned song,

He strove love’s language to Impart.

And here's a nob’e, manly face,
With soft eyes of heavenly blue—

Eyes that bespeak au inward soul,
High-born, generous, just and true.

And with that fervor of the soul

Which but from truth and candor Rhino

lie brought love’H pledges from his heart,
And laid them down before my shrine.

And there is one—l wish tbe veil

Could ne’er be raised from off that face,
Or that I could tear tho picture

Forever from its hiding-place.
Not that I care; but then I know

Sad memories willaround it cling;
Not that one love-pang of the past

Can evermore my bosom sting;

But, then, ’twas sad to see a soul

So pure and true as his had been

Firmly grasp wine’s flowing lxrwl

And plunge in darkest, deepest sin.

I’veprayed for him in years agone.
And sometimes \e% perhaps, I do;

For, let his faults l)e \\ hat they may,
To me be was faithful,uob.e, true.

But there’s a face—that jollyface—

Itmakes me laugh to see it now;
So innocent—so full of mirth—

No shadow rested on his brow.
Those sparkling eyes, that 'aughing beamed

Witli wildest, highest, brightest joy;
Oh, no, I never shall forget

That happy, gay, brave-hearted boy.

Boy, did I say ? Full thirty years
Had dawned and closed o’er him, I ween,

But yet his heart was free and light
As any boy’s of just sixteen.

O'd time had left no furrowed trace

Upon his noble, manly brow.

God bless him, and I truly hope
He may be just as happy now.

I wore his flowers, sang his songs
The while he lingered at my side,

But when he sought my heart and hand

Told him Iwas a promised bride.

No dark frown gathered on his brow;
He nob'y clasped the hand of fate,

With that same smile—part of his soul—

Said, “Just my luck ; I am to late.”

God bless them all—for with each face

Live bright mementos of the past—
I may forget them, but ’twill be

When tnemiry from my brain is east.
Each one brought love’s early flowers,

Around my pathway to entwine,
Each one paid man’s greatest homage

While humbly bowing at my shrino.

I’cro.hance fault-finders may condemn
The pictures I have drawn from youth,

But they all do the same sometimes,
Ifthey would frankly tell the truth;

And if they can forget the forms

That worshiped them in youth’s gay hours,
I fear their souls will never wake

’Neath high heaven’s warning powors.

Corinth, Miss.

Vegetine
Purifies the Blood, Renovates and

Invigorates thp Whole System.

ITS MEDICINALPROPERTIES ARB

Alterative, Tonic, Solvent

and Diuretic.

VcornHß It mad* executively from the Julcet of cere-

fullytelected berkt, route uul herbt, and to strongly con-

centrated that Itwill tile,dually eradicate from the system

every taint of Herofula, Mcrofuloua Humor,

Tumors, Cancer, Cancerous Honor, Ery-

sipelas, Salt Rheum, HjrphllltleDiseases,

Canker, Faint nett at tho Stomach, and an

diseases that arlta from Impure blood, kclatlca,
Itsfl«minatory and Chronic Hheunutlsm,

IVeiirnlirla,tii ul and Rpinal Complaints, can

only be effectually cured through the blood.

For Ulcers and Eruptive Disease* of the

Skin, Pustules, Pimples, Blotches, Bolls,

Tetter, Scaltlhead and Ringwerm, Vaoimti

has never failed to effect a permanent cure.

For Pains In the Back. Kidney Corn*

plaints, Dropsy, Female Weakness, Lett*

corrhaea, arising from Internal ulceration, and

ntenne diseases and General Debility, Vaaanss

acts directly upon the causes of these complaints. It In-

vigorates and sticivthena the whole system, acts upon tha

secretive organs, allays Inflammation, cures ulceration and

regulatei the bowels.

For Catarrh, Dyspepsia, Habitual Cos*

tlvenesa. Palpitation of the Heart, Head-

ache, Piles, and General

Proktratlun of the Nervous kystem, no

medicine has ever given such perfiet. satisfaction as the

Yigktini. It purifies the blood, cleanses all of tha

organs, and possesses a controlling power over the nervous

system.
The remarkable cures effected by Veoitik* have

Induced many physicians and apothecaries whom we

know to prescribe and use ItIn their own families
In tact, Vegetine Is the best remedy yet discovered for

the above diseases, and is the only reliable BLOOD

PUItIFIKItyet placed before the public.

Yege Ine Is Sold b/ all Druggists.

MAlf
UN fermented”

"mSTbitters'
TRADEMARK

MALT AND HOPS^|

Liters
Restore the appetite, enrich the

BLOOD. ToAccomplish this great work no medi-
cine or food in the world bo successfully combines the
element* necoss.iry to success as MALTBITTERS, pre-

eired ironi Unfrrutentrd Malt and Hops by the MALT

ITTERS COMPANY, and free from the objections
urged HKuiiißt malt liquors. Under their energetic influ-
ence the stomach is alive, the liver active, the kidneys
heulthv, the towels regular, and the brain at rest. What
more is desired to preserve health and cheerfulness?
Bold everywhere.

MALT BITTERS COMPANY

BOSTON, MASS.

/Y MB ¦ Wk IItching Humors, Scaly Eruptions,
4 1 I / a IScalp Affections. Salt Rhoum.
II LA ¦ LJ Psoriasis, Scald Head, Ulcers ana

A I I Sores infalliblycured by the

ilnjcpJlCQC Cutlcnra Remedies,

L "
* WUUI have performed miracles of

healing, unparalleled In medical
history. Send for ILLUSTRATED TREATISE con-

taining teetiinoninlH from every part of the Union.
Prepared by WEEKS A POTTER, Chemists, Boston,
Mass. Sold by Druggists.

Perry Davis’Pain Killer
liN Kr.t'OM Mi:\ D 1 D

By I’hyricianr,by Min {nnarlu, by Mhiintr.ru, by Meehan-
tc.v, by Nttr-er In Hospital*,
BY EVKKYHUDY.

n 1 111 I#ll IrnlS a sure cuke for
r"lrl HULUN Sore 'IIIout, Chiiia,
Diarrhea, Dyitentery. Cramps, Clio),

era. <tiul all Bowel Complaints.

DA IM 1/11 I CD ,S THE best KEIB-
r”IPt HiLlfn i:dy known to the
YVorltlfor Sick lleitUitclie Rain in the

Hack, ITiiii in lie Side, Kheiiumtison
and Neuralgia.

UNtIUESTIONAIII.YTHE

Best Xjiri.iiM.ontMade!
Its equal havin'/ nrvrr ye* been found.

For Mule by ull Medicine Dealer*.

(nc a. (tOf) perdn.vat homo. Samplti*worth $6 trtxs

<PU 10 vpA-U Address STINSON A UO., Portland, Ms

AGENTS wishing to canvass for the Lives of

GARFIELD o HANCOCK
Should write at once forCirculars and terms ofagency to

FORSHEE A McMAKIN,Cincinnati, O.

YOU GAN 6E CURED
OF YOUR CATARRH!

HOW?

Rend lOc to DR. O. R. SYKES, 1«® E. Madlaon at,
Chicago, 111., anil he willsend by return mail "The True
Theory of Catarrh and full information of a Sura Cure."
Name this paper, and write without delay.

NATRONA'S"
Is the best In the World. It is absolutely pure. ItIs tAs
best for Medicinal Purposes It is the best for Bakia*
and all Family Uses, bold by all Druggist* and Grooers

Penu’a Sail Mannfact’inff Co..Pliila.
ITARIfATI¦ We have made a re-

Itl IB'l*9 9 L I durtion in prices on

1111 l I Ilfll* nearly all goods
II w a aval • quotcdbynslnl'rlce
List No. 47. Any reader of thia Paper
not in poNKCHNion of our I*ricc i.iwt No.

27 Hhmtld • end for a copy immediately.
Free to any nildross. ltednced prices
limited to August 41st, 1880.

W*RO & CO,,
247 A: 440 Wabasli Ave., Chicago, l|l.

7

¦REWARD
5%«S

Blind, Itching, or Ulcerated
Piles that Ifcliing’s Pile
Itemerly fadstocuro. Givai
immediate relief, cures cases

of long standing in 1 week,
and ordinary cases in 2 days.

CAUTION
•r rapper hat printrifon it in black a I'ilr of »*? ones and
Vr. J. r. Milfrr'isignature, I'ltila. 8 1 nDo to. Sold

by alldruggists. Sent by mall by J.P. Mii.leh.M. D..

PrOpr.,S. W. ear. Tenth and Arch bu., PhUada.. Pa.

X
AGENTS MAKE $5.00 PER DAY

BELLING OUR NEW

Platform FAMILY SCALE
Weighs accurately up to 35 lbs. Its
hamfsoma appearance sells it at slifht
to house-keepers. A REGULAR

BOOM TOR AGENTS.
Exclusive territory given. Terms

surprise old Agents, Send for full par-
ticulars, I>oinoHtic Beale Co.,

No. 190 W. Fifth St., Ciuc.Lmati, 0.

AC ENTS WANTED town the LIFE of

6EN.GARFIELD£S
Complete, authentic, low-priced, Fnl'y illustrated.
Positively the beet and cheapest Book. None other

Sot GEN. HANCOCK
b?. friend, Hon J. W. FORNEY,
editor Phtladelphla/Yr»». I< ully llluntrateii. Posi-
tivelv the ableet and most trulyofficial work. We grant
the best terms. Send 50 cents for outfit of either
book, or $ I for outfit of both. Address

HUUIIAItDKUOS., Chicago, 111.

ISVASEIISBis:
This wonderful substance is by physi-cians throutfhnut the wor'd to be the best remedy dis-

covered for the cure of WoiiimU, Kurus, Rheuma-
tism, Nklu Piles, (atarih, Chi I.
tolalna, «&;•. In order that everyone may tryit, it is

But up in 15 ‘.nd 25 cent bottles tor household use.btain it fromyour druggist, and you willfind it si perior
10 ..nylhing you have ever used.

The Koran.
~A curiosity to every on and u neoca.ltv

vnn 1 vn'S
u

l** of History or Religion : THk
hv°Gso } MMfD; frm the Ara ic

,

Bale ’ Formerly published at $2.75; anewbeautiful t pe, neat, cloth-bound edition; price, :t5
j

n< * cents for postage. Catalogue of mnnv
works, remarkably iow m price, with extra te mif
,,

r
,

e
d

hay where y. unw this advertisementAmehicsn Book Uxcbanoe, Tribune Building N Y

RED RIVER VALLEY
2,000,000 Acres

Wheat Lands
bwt la U>. World, forMlo by the

St. Paul, Minneapolis & Manitoba R.R. CO.
l»“k

w
0. A. MoKINLAY,

Mmm* OnuUMlraw, at. PMd. *i««r -

HOFMANN’S HOP FHU,aspecificear*
for Fever and Ague, Billontnew and M.i.h.i

poisoning
of the Blood. Fiftypitta for SO cents.

Banttiten, Wires ss< Mothers.
DR. MARCHISrS UTERINE OATHOLIOONwill

positively oars Female Weakncs*. inch a» Falung of the
Womb. Whites, Chronic Inflammation or Ulcer tion of
the Womb, Incidental Hemorrhage or Flooding, Painful.
Suppressed and Irregular Menstruation, Ao. An oid and
reliable remedy. Send postal oard for a pamphlet, with
treatment, cures and eertifioates from physicians and
patients, to HOWARTH A BALLARD, UITCA. N. T.
Bold by all Drucsists—sl.so per bottle.

NcLAIN’BVERMIFUGE BONBONS for
Worm* InChildren are delicious and never failto owe.

DnBULUS

BABY
SYRUP 1

‘ r ----- —i—¦———

ACO* week in your own town. Term*and $5 Outfit

SOO free. Address H. Hallett A Co.,Portland,Ms

TRY THE NEW YORK OBSERVER?
nAIinCD Successfully treated. Circular free. DR.
UftNuClt H. AKELY,70 W. Madison St, Chicago.

Aiqautek. sl2 a day at home easily made. Costly
Outfit free. Address True A Co., Augusta, Me.

ABIIISI Morphine Habit Cared in 10

mi*]8 I AH to 20 days. NO pay tillCured.

VI IVIVI Dr. J. STki’HKNs, Lebanon, Ohio.

cnill RRPATUfi the blight of thousands,
rUIILUflknI nOy surely and permanently cured.
Hundreds can testify to its efficacy. Send 10 stamps—-
total outlay—to Sivan A Co., Box 666,Washington, D. C.

SWI
Ml Ml A TRAR and expenses to

Y y y agents. Outfit Free. Address P.
4 4 4 O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine.

YOUNG MEN JSffgaffSfiSart
month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situs

tion. Address R. Valentine. Manager, Janesvifie.WU

BOrn A MONTH t Agent* Wanted I
\ ¦tn|l TS Best-Selling Artioles in the world: a aam-
mVUU plejW JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mioh.

\\TANTED—Agent* everywhere to sell our goods
v V by sample, to families. We give attractive presents

and first-class goods to your customers; we give you good
profits; we prepay allexpress eharges; we furnish outfit
free. Write for particular*.

PEOPLE'S TEA CO.. Box 5095, St. Louis, Mo.

ACENTS WASTED to Sell the LIFE OF

Gren’l Garfield.
By bis comrade Inarms and personal friend, Gen. Jab.
S. Bbisdin, U. 8. A. Positively the best and cheapestbook. None other official: Send 60 ots. for outfit. Beet
terms. Address Hubbard Bros, Chicago, 111,

TBPTH IBMIOMTT'I
/.vii ootar of *7»s f
I Fi ntMl m 1 ***•» ********4*? r>«

a
eaareo* otffwro | jt. 1

WS&SnMjnjHfas Utimra b*sk*n4 *rwife, t*totals of ¦&I
rml ns

OK,
Iho tHw* a»4

pIsn whero
yeu

tiJm*tkis*VjJSfiT*

On 30 Days’ Trial.
We win send our Rleotro-Voltalo Belt* and oth«*Rleetrle Appliances upon trial for 30 days to times

imicted with Aervoue JieHUty and dieeaee, nf 9M,
•otfl nature. Also of the Liver,Kidneys, KneumaOsm,
Paralysis, Ao. A ture cure guaranteed or no pay.

Address Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich.

A— ,'l], b, .llll.nl—»m»nd H.rU.MT—fl!.... Tl—r.
•wow owning a horse or mole but what willfind In

°J good*, something of great value, and ea-

pectaHyadapted to their wants. COVERT CO,WxstTbot.N. Y.,Sole Manufacturer*.

DANIEL F. BEATTY’S

ORGANS
17-Stop Organs,

Sub-bass A Oot. Coupler, boxed A shipped, only SO 7.til.New Pianos SI9S to 81,000. fBelfore you buy an in
strument be sura tosee my Midsummer offer illuetrated,free. AddressDANIBLF.BEATTY,Washington,NJ.

PENSIONS!
Mew I-aw. Thousand* of Soldier* and heir*entitled.
Pensions date back to discharge or death. Time limited,
Address, with (tamp,

6EOROI M. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer 99,5. Washington, D. C.

toSI
FOR

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-

ings and Sprains, Burns and

Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted
Feet and Ears, and all other

Pains and Aches.
N(T Preparation on earth equals St. Jacobs Oil

os a safe, eitrc, simple and cheap External

Remedy. A trial entails but the comparatively
trifling outlay of 60 Cent*, and every one suffering
with pain can have cheap and positive proof of it*

claims.

Direction* in Eleven Language*.
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS

IN MEDICINE.

A. VOGELER Sc, CO.,
Baltimore, Mi.,V. 8. A.

BUSINESS COLLEGE.

CLINTON BUSINESS COLLEGE, Clinton, la. First-
class facilities. Annual announcement free.

SAPONIFIER
Is the "Original M Concentrated Lye and Rellabla

Family Soap Maker. Directions accompany each Oaa

for making Hurd, Soft and Toilet Soap quickly.
It is full weight and strength. Ask your groeer for

8A PONIFIJEK, and take no other.

Penn’a Salt Manufact’ner Co.. Phila-

V
FOR CHILLS AND FEVER

AND ALL DISMASUa
CAUSED BY

Malarial Poisoning
OF THE BLOOD.

A Warranted Cura.

Price, SI.OO.
t3T FOB BALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. _£]

M The Only wemedyll
11 THAT ACTS AT THE SAME TIME OnII
Uthe liver, U
? THE BOWELS, FI
n and the KIDNEYS.M
II This combined action gives itwon-\h
Hderful power to cure alldiseases. U

HWhy Are We Sick?W

I Because we allow these great organsmm

Q to become clogged or torpid, ondrj
HR poisonous humors are therefore forcedyN
Minto theblood that should be expeUed^l

BBinOTONESSJPILKSTCONSTOPATION.y
KT KIDNEY COMPLAINTS, URINARY M

|i DISEASES, FEMALE WEAK* ||
H AND^NERYOUS
IIby causing pee action of these orgamarn
Uand restoring their power to throw ojn\

U WhySuffer Billon*pains and aches t LJ
RV Why tormented with Piles, Constipation IM
Ai Why frightened over disordered Kidneys
b| Why endure nervous or sick headaches! Bfl

Why have sleepless nights t |£R
SS Use KIDNEYWORT and rejoice inßm

f 1 health. Itis a dry,vegetable compound andWW
U One package willmake six qtsof Medicine.",l
¦ Qet it of your Druggist, he will order ifttfl
Q for you. Price

, SI.OO. rv

H WELLS, BICHABDSON A CO., Proprietors, KM
k (WillMOdpMt paid.) Burlington, Vt, l’i

Importantto Uic Fair Sex!

THR GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY, cures LeocorT-
hcoa^ior whites.) Painful Menstruation. Ulceration, Ova.
rian Diseases, Absent Menstruation, alldiseases, known
as female weakness. They have been used in England
for yean os a periodical and regulating pill. Sold by all
Druggists everywhere. Price SI.GO perbox or six boxes
for $5.00, sent by mail free ofpostage, securely sealed.

THE GRAYNIKtiICINK CO~
Mechanics' Blook, Detioit, Mich.

Wholesale Agents for U. 8. fWPamphlets sent free,
VAN BCHAAOK. STEVENSON A CO.. Agta, Chicago

O. N. U. No. 30

"WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS.
77. please say yon saw the advertisement

in this paper.

B*
»UN R^VA

V i5

and

T

°uj?wards:

NO OTHER 12 MONTHS,OR
liAmerican Organs per quarter for 2§f fwM

ftHAVE BEEN AWARDED iiJjgSSBgKjHIOQUARTERS,**" UPWAMsJptJyjf J|
* SUCH AT ANY.

| GENERALLY RBOARD THEM
aM

AS
M

"THOMASe I

LMABON fcHMffLJ.W ORGAN CQ„BOSTON NEW-YQRK 8< CHICAGO}

NICHOLS,SHEPARD &CO.BattleCMJtt.
A

original *Wi> *only cemuine

Threshing Machinery and Portable
and Traction Engines.

THE STANDARD of excellence throughout tho Grain-

Bailing World.

:.aiiSHMsMBwKwBBMMBBSBIBKSB
_

MATCHLESS for Gr.to-S.-Hn*, Tima-Serln*. Perfect

0U»n ln «. Aonid and Thorough Work.

.

INCOMPARABLE in Quatrif of M.teri.l, Per/Ktion
1

-—M|Yy *1 Verts, Thorough Workmanship, Alryurii Finlih, ui

- tor vastly superior work in kinds of
1 Grain, and universally known a* the only lucefetffal Thresher

#SSE’stfM mu.

IttSlKff'fiK&SS?Sm US StfaSiLilSS
»f from eto 11 hone-power; also * .tyleo Improved Mounted HorMPPgwtn.

mi* s foSu’SS *‘tJ * h#““’,rlUum ‘«*“*•of
fettinbls dealing.

•

CAUTION!
nsec hinee to the well; hence rerlone makere are now attempt* JjMjMSaßSfecwftiStigaaWßHßHfeggggggl

iy 'iZSZSXr*
off Uf"“,r “4 "an *rel E*2®sr nPJM

w

BENOT DECEIVED
net the “ORIGINAL”sind*Uie"'GFJVULVe'&

”

g
HV

tTFor fallparticulars osll on nr dealer*, or write
tuts Illustrated Ciroulers,which wo mail free. Address

SIOEOIA «HZFAS» •* CO., Bittl. Crnfc* Mich.


