BY JAMES T. FIELDS.

A farmer traveling with his load
Picked up a in the road,
And nailed it fast to his door,
That lack upon him pour;

nmdovl

That every ng known in lite
Might crown his homestead and his wife,
And never any kind of harm

Descend upon his growing farm.

But dire {l}-fortune soon began

To visit the astounded man.

His hens declined to lay their eggs;
His bacon tumbed frum the pegs,
.And rats devoured the fallen legs;
His corn, that never failed before,
Mildewed and rotted on tbe floor;
His grass refused to end in hay;

His cattle died, or went astray;

In short, all moved the crooked way.

Next spring a great drought baked the sod,
And roasted every pea in pod;

The heans declared they could not grow
B0 Jong ss natnre acted so;

Redundant insects reared their heads
To starve for Jack of juicy food ;

The staves from barrel sides went off
As if they had the hooping-cough,

And nothing of the useful kind

To hold together felt inclined :

In short, it was no use to tr;

‘While all the land was in a fry.

One morn, demoralized with.grlef.

The farmer clamored for 1elief;

And prayed right hard to understand
What witcheraft now possessed his land ;
Why house and farm in misery grew
Bince he nailed up that *lucky’ shoe.

‘While thus dismayed o’er matters wrong
An old man chanced to trudge along,

To whom he told with wormwood tears,

How his aff'irs were in arrears,

And what a desperate state of things

A picked-up horseshoe sometimes brings.

The stranger asked to see the shoe,

The farmer brought it into view;

But woen the old man raised his head,
He laughed outright, and quickly said—
“ No wonder skies upon you frown—
You've nailed the horseshoe upside down!
Jusi.turn it round, and soon you’'ll see
How you and Fortune will agree.”

The farmer turned the horseshoe round,

And showers began to swell the ground;

The snushine loughed among his grain,

And heaps on heaps piled up the wainj

The loft his hay could barely hold,

His cattle did as they were told;

Hiy frui: trees necded sturdy props

To hold the gathering apple crops;

His turnip and potato helds

Astonished all men by their yieldsy

Folks never saw such ears of corn

As i hissmiling hills were born;

Hig barn was full of bursting bins—

H s w fo presented bim with twins;

His neighbors marve.ed more and more

1o see the increase in his store,

And now the merry farmer sings

““There are two ways of doing things;

And when for good luck you would pray,

Nail up your horseshoe the right way.”
— Harper's Magazine.

THE GOLD SOVEREIGN.

“Red wins!”

It was the croupier’s hoarse cry, again
and, again reiterated, only diversitied
with that of ‘red loses!” which broke
the stillness in the superbly appointed
room at Homburg, with the gaming-
table in its center, .around ‘which were
gathered its votaries, behind whom were
the scarcely less interested group of
lookers-on,

“‘Come away, my dear,” said a very

lovely woman among the spectators, in a
whisper, to her husband.  “I am sorry
that we came. This is noplace for Pearl,”
indicating with a nod of the head, as she
spoke, an exquisitely beautiful girl,
scarcely more than a child, of some
twelve or thirteen summers, who stood
beside them.

“‘Come, Pearl,” the father said.

But the girl stood entranced, her eyes
fixed upon a man’s face, seated at the
farthest end of the table. It was a
strikingly handsome face, even when
wearing, as it now did, an' expression of
calm, born of desperation. No tinge of
oolor was in either cheek or lips.

His eyes shone with a strange and
hard glitter, and were fixed upon the
balls as they swung round, as though on
the color uppermost hung his hope of
life or death,

And so it was. He had sat down pos-
sessed of a fortune; he arose a beggar!
Fate had steadily pursued him with mock-
ing hopelessness, until he had placed his
stake, only to see it mercilessly swept
from him,

He half arose from the table. What
more was to be done, save to go out some-
where into the still night air and send a
bullet through his heart or brain.

It was at this moment the girl, with
flushed cheeks and half-parted lips,
darted up to his side.

“Take this,” she pleaded, “for my
* sake,” and pressed a gold piece into his

hand. 7

He turned. To his excited imagina-
tion she seemed scarely mortal in her
pure child-like loveliness. His first im-
pulse was to return her offering—he was
not yet an alms-taker—but again rang
out the croupier's cry of command to
place the stakes,

The child stood breathless in her eager
expectancy, her eyes burning with fever-
ish interest.

He went back to_his studio, wretched
and d iring, and seated himself at his
easel. go had not meant to paint her
face—his brain seemed unconscious of
his fingers’s toil—yet, when the morning
broke, it was her features smiling upon
him from the canvas, and he remembered
the words his hostess had uttered on the
night he first had met her—that thus he
should render himself immortal.

He grew pale and wan in the days of
anxious suspense, when those who were
watching over her couch knew not which
would conquer, the angel of life or death.
But there came an hour, never to be for-
gotten, when he was admitted into her
presence. :

She was very white, very fragile, but
more beautiful than in the coloring of
perfect health. A new expression, too,
was in the violet eyes raised to welcome
him.

“I am very glad to see you again,”
she said, gently. ‘I hear you have
been anxious about me. You were very
kind.”

Then the words he had not meant to
speak burst from his lips. -

¢ Anxious?” he said, ‘‘can a man, Miss
Reyburn, perishing of hunger, hear of
the famine withouta shudder ? I am pre-
sumptuous, you will say. It is true.
What is my life with its many settled
pages in which your eyes could never
look, that I should dare to offer it to
you'i And yet, purified by your love, 1
would try to make it more worthy. Tell
me—answer me! If I serve as Jacob
served for Rachel, is there hope that I
may win you! My darling! My dar-
ling! I cannot live my life without you!
Will you not share it?”

Lower and lower dropped the lids, un-
til the long dark lashes swept the marble
cheek, while the sweet mouth trembled;
but the momentary weakness passed as
she spoke: ‘‘Forget all that you have
said, Mr. Clayton. It can never be.”

‘“You do notlove me?” he questioned
sadly.

Again that swift expression of pain
flitted across the lovely face.

‘I shall never marry,” she answered;
‘““but,” and in her voice crept an almost
pleading tone, ‘‘I need my friends very
much, Mr. Clayton. Do notdesert me!”

‘I cannot,” he replied. To desert you
would be to desert the hope of one day
forcing you to unsay those cruel words—
the hope which will go with me to my

ave,”’

What was the barrier between them?
This was the question ever ringing in
Harold Clayton’s ear. As she looked
when she pronounced his doom, so he
had fancied she might have looked when
the statue warmed into life.

Since then, she had been colder, more
distant than before; but he caught the
momentary expression, and transferred
it to the picture on which his every
leisure moment was spent.

He was thus engrossed one morning,
ever striving to add new beauty to his
almost perfect work, when a low knock
at the door aroused him.

“Come in!” he called, then bent anew
to his task, without so much as raising
his head until a low, laughing voice
sounded close beside him,

‘““We were caught in the shower, Mr.
Clayton; and I persuaded Margaret to
seek shelter with me here. I did not
dream she would find herself forstalled.”

It was Mrs. Somers who spoke—the
lady who had first presented him to Miss
Reyburn—whose instruction he had, un-
known to her, carried out.

‘“Margaret,” she asked, turning to her
friend, *‘you have been sitting for your
portrait, and did not let me know. Why
have you kept it such a secret?”

He had now sprung to his feet in time
to see the rosy tide spread over Margaret
Reyburn’s face.

“It was liberty I took without Miss
Reyburn’s knowledge, Mrs. Somers,” he
explained. “I assure you I have never
been so fortunate as to secure a sitting.”

‘“Well, you shall have one now, and
you must thank me for it,” she rejoined,
while Margaret turned away to examine
the sketches and studies lying about in
profuse confusion.

‘‘Here are some sketches taken while I
was studying abroad, Miss Reyburn,”
said Harold. Will you amuse yourself
by looking at them ?

“I will return in a few moments,” in-
terrupted Mrs. Somers, “Wait for me,
my dear.”

A word of expostulation rose to Mar-
garet’s lips, but too late. The door had
closed behind the speaker.

Silence fell between the two thus left
behind, when alow cryarrested Harold’s
n_t%entiou. He sprang to Miss Reyburn’s
side.

Her eyes were fixed upon alittle sketch
she held in her hand. It represented a
gaming-table, &t one end of which sat a
man, haggard, desperate, desparing, aud

A sudden impulse overmastered him, |2y him achild, Lolding out to him a sin-

Without speaking-aword, he placed the
gold upon the table,

The next minute a small pile of gold
was at his elbow, He staked it all again.
And he won. A bright spot of scarlet
replaced the pallor in his cheek, which
spread and deepened as Dame Fortune,
who had so persistently frowned
upon him, now reserved for him only
her smiles,

Morning was breaking when he rose
from the tables, no longer a desperate
man, but with his fortune three-fold re-
turned to him.

After his firsi winning he had turned to
return to the child her offering, but she
had vanished. Should he ever find her,
ever repay the debt ? He knew not; but,
standing at last out under the clear, blue
sky, with a great weight lifted from his
heart and brain, Harold Clayton vowed
that it should be his life-search, but that
the lesson taught him should never be
forgotten, and the gaming-tables should
know him never more.

Six years passed, and Harold Clayton
was winning name and fame in his own
land, in his profession as an artist.

Standing one night in a crowded as-
sembly, some one in passing touched
him lightly on the arm with Ler fan, and
glancing around, he met the smiling face
of his hostess,

“‘Come,” she said, “I want to present
{ou tomy belle. If you can prevailupon
her to give you a sitting, and transfer hexr
coloring to canvass, you will render your-
self immortal.”

““Is she, then, so beautiful ?” he ques-
tioned.

. '“Judge for yourself,” she lightly re-
Joined, leading him toalittle group doing
homage to the fair girl in its center.

“Miss Reyburn—Mr. Clayton,” were
the formal words of the introduction, as
Harold bowed in acknowledgement be-
fore the woman whom his artistic eye con-
fessed the most beautiful that in all his
wanderings he had ever met.

Before the evening was ended he migfit
have added, the first woman he ever
loved, since she had awakened in him an
interest as new as it was strange.

Through the next week her face
haunted him. Then they met again, and
the charm grew and deepened. He could
not define it; he scarcely acknowledged
it to himself; only away from Miss Rey-
burn he was restless and un y, until he
again found himself within%e scope of
her fascinations.

Yet her nature remnined an enigma to
him. Although so young in ye%.lrl;, 80
beautiful in form and feature, she seemed
cold even to haughtiness, reticent almost

. Yo scorn.

It was as though some exquisite mar-
‘ble statue had risen in his pathway,
which might some day warm into life.

She welcomed him whenever they met
with a manner which, while it gave him
no cause for complaint, yet chilled the
hoge springing within his breast,

ne day, on going to her home, thed
servant met him at the door with the an-
nouncement that she was very ill. This
knowledge brought other knowledge
—the fact that he could no longer conceal
. from himself that he loved her, and that

gle-gold piece, with a smile in her eyes,
and seemingly a prayer on her lips.

“You wonld know the history of that
icture,” he said. “Let me tell you.
ears ago 1 wasin Hamburg. ‘I'he gam-

ing-tables attracted me, and every night
found me beside them, losing or winning,
according to the fortune of the hour.
One evening the demon ill luck pursued
me. Ilost and lost till I found I was
beggard. Maddened, desperate, I re-
solved to put an end to my miserable
life, when some one touched my shoulder;
a child angel stood before me andslipped
into my hand a piece of gold. ‘For my
sake!’ she whispered. The croupier’s
hoarse call warned me no time was to be
lost. I staked the gold and won, but
turning to give back her own, she had
fled. When I rose from the table T had
recovered all and more, but I vowed to
myunknown deliverer that I would never
again hazard a dollar of the fortune Tcon-
sidered hers. I have never found her,
Margaret. The child will never know
her work, but 1 am not afraid to meet
her, for I have kept my pledge.”

‘‘Harold!”—it was almost a whisper,
but gomething in the tone made his heart
give a wild, joyous leap—*‘‘have I known
you all this time, and you have just
found me out? It was this, Harold, that
separated us. I dared not give my life
to a man whom I had first known as a
gambler. I supposed you still played,
and I thought that to see again the ex-
pression on your face I had seen that
night would kill me. Tell me, is it true?
Have you never touched a card since?”

Never!” he answered, solemnly.
‘““And it is to you I owe it—it and life.
Pearl—Little Pearl, can you not trust
the man who has been so long faithful to
the child to be still faithful to the wo-
man? My own, you will not doom the
life that you have saved?”

. Butatthis juncture, Mrs. Somers, open-
ing the door beats a precipiate retreat.
Harold’s statue has warmed into lifo,
and, pressing the lovely lips to his, he
thanks God that it is breath which has
awakened it.

Anotlior New Planu.

A carious plant has been discovereti in
Wisconsin, which produces a kind of
cotton and flax from the same stalk. An
exchange says: It has already been
woven 1nto fabrics, and, as any artiele
that will make as good cloth as can be
made from this plant will make good
paper, it has been called the paper
plant. It can be planted in the spring
and cut in the fall and winter. It
bleaches itself white as it stands, and it
will yield three or four tons to the acre,
From a single root that was transplanted
last spring grew twenty large stocks,
with three hundred and sixty-five pods
containing the cotton, at least sixty
seeds in each. From this root were ob-
tained seven ounces of pure cotton, and
over a pound of flax. Itis a very heavy
E!:llle’ and grows from six to seven feot

Cause and Effect,

The main cause of nervousness is indigestios
and thatis caused by weakness of the sg)lmwg
No one can have sound nerves and good health
without using Hop Bitters to strengthen the
stomach, purify the blood, and keep the liver
and kidneys active, to carry off all the poison-

fif:n his hope of winning her hung his
® happiness,

ous and waste matter of the system, 8
column,—Adpance, e oo

Her Rival
' mhm?”h?hxdbny,ﬂﬂ
« Handaome T > Well yea, * Her siylo?” Brunette—
The dariing of her sphere.

l’umhr,mdlbon;;cmom-
But some man walks close by ;
And yet there's no one whom sho loves
or “ The reason why ?”

Just wait a little, ma cherie ;

¢ Her manuers?” Neither
. “The goiden mwezn,” you say;
et

“In praise?” Ah,no! One seldom hears
Her lauded by their lips;

And yet the sweet silence
Their malice doth eclipse.

“ Brilijant?” At times. This nut-brown maid
Shines brightest when she meets

Her match. Thus conflict oft, ’tis said,
Inspirés the doughtiest feats,

¢ Her style of beaux?”
Yield feaity to her sway ;

Blonde beauty, with his beard of gold,
And ugliness in gray. -

she wears

Both young and old

Last night we sat 'neath the summer moon,
And her breath was like the rose;

And odors as sweet as buds in June
Follow her where she goes,

“Ilove her?” Truly, thatI do.
'Tis not long since I spoke .

My love. I don’t mind this to you—
It ended all in si.oke ;

What, crying? * Hate her?” Then I fear

I've carried the jest too far;
No rival is she of yours, my dear—

And her name is just—Cigar!
—Secribner's.

"An Expensive Accident.

At a fashionable dinner party a lady
guest was eo unfortunate as to break a
plate belonging to a set of French china,
The lady insisted on either mending or
replacing it, but finding both impossible
she was obliged to send abroad and du-
plicate the entire set of 200 pieces.

A Frand.

An unmarried Englishman, visiting
our fair city of Boston, saw a handsome-
ly dressed young lady on the street and
was told that she was the daughter of a
wealthy merchant. He became acquaint-
ed, and the girl knowing the woman
who watched the interests of an elegant
house whose owners were atthe sea-
shore, was permitted by her to receive
him there. She also gave him dinners
there, hiring waiters. She told him
that her parents were in Europe. He
proposed, was._accepted, and found that
the wife he had won was a shop girl.

Dress Reform.

An English lady of wealth is agitating
the question of dress reform'in England,
and says for those who are not strong,
the fatigue of battling every few steps
with the narrow, clinging skirt is a very
serious consideration, In walking women
step from their hips like the rest of the
human race, and in the present style of
dress it so fastens the legs that she is
obliged to take short, stumbling steps,
and there is usually a piece of skirt
which is alternately kicked out and
caught by the heel behind, which would
strike every one as most absurd, if we
were not so thorou:hly used to seeing it.
There seems to be only one way out of
it, and that is to have the present tight
gkirt divided, so as to be something like
the trousers worn by women in the East,
They would be quite loose, perfectly
comfortable and graceful in appearance.
The bodice of the dress could then be
cut after the faushion of an out-door
jacket, coming to the knees. This re-
form in dress will probably never be fol-
lowed by English ladies, though they
seem strongly interested in it. Until
then American ladics will not exercise
their minds about it.

Woman’s Work.

Women frequently complain that men
do not know how hard they are o!liged
to work. The many little things they are
required to do are quite as taxing npon
them, they rightly say, as the larger la-
bors of the masculine sex. The Rer.

this subject which all women will ap-
preciate. ‘“ All men,” remarks this dis-
tinguished gentleman, *‘ought to go to
the woods and do their own washing and
general work, such as sweeping, house-
keeping and dish-washing. The work
of women is not spoken of sensibly by
men till they have done it themsclves.
Gentlemen readers, it is easy to talk,
but just try it on a very medest scale
once, and you will honor working women
more than ever. Do as I Lave done—
do a wash of six pieces, and then re-
member that a woman turns off 200
pieces a day. Look at your watch
und see how long it tuikes you. Look
at your soap and see how much you
have used. Look at your white clothes,
handkerchiefs and towels and see what
you have done, and ncver again speak
harshly of or toa woman on washing-
day, nor of laundry werk ac if it were
unskillful labor. Try it. A sympa-
thetic genfleman, having washed two
pieces, will never change his shirt again
without a glow of reverence and grati-
tude. She did this. A similar and sal
utary conseionsness will come over him
who darns his own  socks, patehes bi
own trousers, splices his suspenders and
washes his dishes, Look not every man
upon his own things, but every man
also upon the work of a woman. Such
an experience in the woods will go far
toward settling the woman question,
by teaching us that we are all members
of one another, and there must be no
schism.”

Stark Mad on a Plaque.

There is a pretty mad woman on the
west side.  'We do not mean on the west
side of the woman, but on the west side
of the raging Milwaukee river. The
woman is mad on both sides—not on
both sides of the river, but on both sides
of her. Now you understand., This
woman had a plaque. If you don’t know
what that is you are not smart. A
plaque is a platter made of wood or
china, or something on which is painted
a pictnre in oil, and the plaque is puc
upon a mantel or an easel to be admired,
This lady had one of them, real bad.
That is, the plaque was not bad, but the
lady had it considerable. It was the
most beautiful thing she ever saw, and
would stand and gaze upon it for hours
at a time, and when she went to bed
and left it she did so with regret. She
would have slept with that plaque if she
had not been otherwise engaged. The
world seemed to revolve around that
plaque, and the only thing the lady
worried about was that she could not
take it with her when she went
to heaven. The other morning the serv-
ant girl said the cook had broke the
meat platter, and wanted to know what
she should take up the meat for break-
fast on, The lady, thinking of a fancy
platter in the closet which she kept for
state occasions, told the girl to take that
platter with the picture on, and then
went on pinning her hair with hairpins,
and finally went down to breakfast. As
she was pouring out the coffee she
thought she detected an odor. of sanctity
and fried chromo, and she looked at the
meat plate and turned pale. There was
her wooden plaque, full of boiling grease
and floating sausage, and through the
grease she could see her beautiful oil

ainting struggling up under difficulties,
ere was a commingling of Alpine
scenery and links of sausage that the
artist never intended, and the lady took
the Elaque in her hand and went to the
kitchen, where she brained the cook.
There was nothing else to do. Ladies
who have plaques, and any lady is liable
to have them, as they are said to be
catching, should watch the cook,—
Peck’s Sun.

How a Woman Reads a Newspaper.

According to Mrs. Gertrude Garrison
this is how she doesit: ¢‘She takes it
up hurriedly and begins to scan it over
rapidly, as though she washunting some
particular thing, but she is not. She is
merely taking in the obscure paragraphs,
which, she believes, were put in the out-
of-the-way places for the sake of keep-

ing her from seeing them. As she fin-
ishes each one her countenance bright-

Thomas K. Beecher says something on

icular attention to anythirg inclosed
in quotation marks, and considers it
1ather better authority than anything
first-handed. The columns in which the
editor airs his opinions, in leaded hifu-
lutin, she rarely reads. Views are of no
importance in her estimation, but facts
are everything. She generally reads
the poetry. She doesn’t always care for
it, but makes a practice of reading it,
because she thinks she ought to. She
reads stories, and sketches, and para-
graphs indiscriminately, and believes
every word of them, Finally, after she
has read all she intends to, she lays the
paper down with an air of disappoint-
ment, and a half-oontemituous gesture,
which says very plainly that she thinks
all newspapers miserable failures, but is
certain that if she had a chance she
could make the only perfect newspaper
the world had ever seen.

The American Girl Abroad.

Here is a pen-and-ink sketch of an
American girl, which is interesting as
showing how a Yankee girl appears to
French eyes: ‘‘Stylish to the back-
bone. Independent as independent can
be, but very pure. Is devoted to pleas-
ure, dress, spending money ; shows her
moral nature nude, just as it is, so as to
deceive nobody. Flirts all winter with
this or that one and dismisses him ia
the spring, when she instantly catches
another. Goes out alone, Travels
alone. When the fancy strikes her she
travels with a gentleman friend, or walks
anywhere with him; puts boundless
confidence in him ; conjugal intimacy
seems to exist between them. She lets
him tell what he feels—talk of love
from morning till night—but- she never
gives him permission to kiss so much as
her hand. He may say anything—he
shall do nothing. She 1is restless; she
gives her heart and soul to amusement
before she marries. After marriage she
is & mother annually ; is alone all day:
hears all night nothing. except discus-
sions about patent machinery, unexplo-
sive petroleum and chemical manures.
She then will let her. daughters
enjoy the liberty she used without grave
abuse. As nothing serious happened to
her, why should Fanny, Mary, Jenny
be less strong and less adroit than their
mother? She originates F'rench fash-
ions. Parisian women detest her. Pro-
vincial women despise her. Men of all
countries adore her, but will not marry
her unless she has an immense fortune.
Her hair is vermilion, paler than golden
hair ; her black eyes are bold and frank;
she has a patent shape which ’tis forbid-
den to counterfeit ; spreads herself in a
carriage as if she were in a hammock—
the natural and thoughtless posture
of her passion for luxurious ease.
When she walks she moves briskly, and
throws every glance right and left.
Gives many of her thonghts to herself,
and few of them to anybody else. She
is a wild plant put in a hot-house.”

BITS. OF INFORMATION.

Forrowing is a list of the Generals of
the army : General of the Army, Wm.
T. Sherman; Lieutenant General, P.
H. Sheridan., Major Generals—W. S.
Hancock, J. M. Schofield, Irvin Me-
Dowell, Brigadier Generals—John
Pope, O. O. Howard, A. H. Terry, E.
0. C. Ord, C. C. Augur, Geo. Crook,

By act of Congress, May 19, 1828, the
National Mint was permanently estab-
lished at Philadelphia. Branch mints
have been established at New Orleans,
La.; Charlotte, N. C.; Dahlonega, Ga.;
San Franecisco, Cal.; Denver, Col. ; Car-
son City, Nev.; Dallas City, Ore., and
an assay office for smelting, refining and
assaying at New York city and at Boise
City, Idaho.

TuE date of the earliest eclipse of the
sun recorded in the annals of the Chi-
nese, when ‘‘on the first day of the last
month of autumn the sun and moon did
not meet harmoniously in Fang,” or in
that part of the heavens defined by two
stars in the constellation of the Scorpion,
has been determined by Prof. Von
Oppolzer, of Vienna, to have been the
morning of Oct. 22, 2137 B, C.

TaE iron crown of Italy is said to
have been forged from the nails of
Christ’s  cross. Charlemagne was
crowned with this crown, and after him
all the Emperors who were Kings of
Lombardy. Napoleon L, at Milan, on
May 26, 1805, put it on his head, say-
ing, ‘“ God has given it to me; woe to
him who shall touch it.” He founded
the order of the Iron Crown, which still
continues. The crown was removed
from Monza to Mantuaby the Austrians
in 1859.

TaE Boston Zranscript retells the
origin of the rhyming old saw:

”There's many a slip
’Tween the cup and the lip.”

A King of Thrace had planted a vine-
yard, when one of his slaves whom he
1ad much oppressed in that very work,
prophesied that he shouid never taste of
the wine produced in it. The monarch
disregarded the prediction, and when at
an entertainment he held a glassful of
his own wine made from the grapes of
that vineyard, he sent for the slave and
asked him what he thought of his proph-
ecy now. To which the other “replied:
““Many things fall out between the cup
and the lip, ” and had scarcely delivered
this singular response before the news
was brought that a monstrons boar was
laying waste the favorite vineyard.
Turning in a rage, he put down the cup
which he held in his hands, and huiried
out with his people to attack the boar,
but, being too eager, the boar rushed
upon him and killed him, without his
havine tasted of the wine.

Premature Wrinkles.

The ‘‘youth-giving climate” of Cali-
fornia has been so long puffed high as
the Sierras that it is queer to find a San
Francisco paper lamenting the number of
wrinkled sirens in that city. *‘ Come to
California,” said thelate banker Ralston
to a visitor from the East, ‘‘and you will
live twenty years longer.” The climate
may suit men, but it seems women fade
ander its golden skies rather prema-
turely. The San Francisco writer
ascribes the early wrinkles of its women
to the lack of muscular exercise and the
consumption of pastry. There is a world
of truth in that, for while sedentary hab-
its enervate the general system, pastry
causes dyspepsia and loss of adipose
tissue. Fat is an enemy of wrinkles,
The furrows on the forehead are late com-
ing s0 long as there is énough fatty tis-
sue to supply waste. Women to be
healthy must exercise and -eat life-sus-
taining food. As for wrinkles at the cor-
ners of the eyes, vulgarly called ‘‘crow’s
feet,” it is enough to say that in many
cases they are produced by sleeping on
one side or the other. The pressure of
the head -on the softest pillow will, in
time, leave indelible marks about the
eyes. The choice of a beauty then is
between occasional nightmare while
sleeping on her back, or wrinkles from
sleeping on her right and left side,

Tracking Snobs.

I have—and for this gi.ft I congratu-
late myself with deep an abiding thank-
fuliless—an eye for a snob. If the truth-

fulis the beautiful, it is beautiful to

study even the snobbish—to track snobs
tl rough history as certain little dogs in
Hampshire hunt. out- truffles; to sink

;Ml |'|npuilnlike
: in a quotation from Horace,

s you have never heard:

-

“¢ Beg “with equal foot at poor men’s
doas,:ndhchngat the gates of Em-
It is a great mistake to judge of snobs
lightly, and think ‘they exist among the
lower ¢ ¢ mml{; An immense per-
cen -of snobs, I believe, is ‘o be found

inevery rank of mortal life. You must
not judge hastily or vulgarly of snobs;
to do 80 shows you are a snob. I myself
have been taken for one.—Thackeray.

. A Lady’s Wish.
¢ Oh, how I do wish skin was as clear and
soft 28 yours,” said & to her friend. “ You
e S S e e
‘ How A usi
‘l;llop Bitters, that m&if rich blood ntxf
health. I or a8 you ol
moom'i'ngm of it.—Cairo

The Best Wood to Use.

The fuel question is one of a good
deal of moment not only to our city and
village folks, but also to the farmer. We
have taken considerable time in finding
out which is the most economical variety
of wood to burn for our Minnesota pat-
rons. At this time the hard maple is the
favorite in Minneapolis. The people
will give a dollar or more a cord for. this
wood in preference to any other variety
offered in the market, but it is far from
being the most economical. The reason
the maple is so universally used is that
it burns so readi A cord of good
seasoned white oak will make more heat
than a cord and a third of maple. In
any event, it is a great convenience to
know the comparative value of the dif-
ferent kinds of wood for fuel. Taking
shellbark hickory as the highest stand-
ard of forest trees, and calling that 100,
other trees will compare with it for real
value as follows. §

Shellbark hickory.100 | Hard méple........ 59
Pignut hickory... 95 | Whiteelm.......... 58
White, oake........ 84 | Red cedar..........
Dogwood.... . 77 | Yellow pine...

Scrub oak 74 | Butternut..

. 69 | White birch
. 62 | White pine...
. 60

Yellow oak...

Minneapolis Tribune,

How Happiness Is Securcd.

Hgppiness is the absence of pain or annoy-
ange, and wherever there is pain there is dis-
eate, A pain in the lower portion of the body
indicates a disorder of some kind. If there is
any odor or color or deposit in the urine it
means disease and requires attention at once.
We have heard many of our friends speak of the
remarkable power of Warner’s Safe Kidney and
Liver Cure, and are convinted there is nothing
80 certain and valuable for all disorders of the
urinary system, both male and female.

Pay of Ministers and Actors.

Remarks are often made implying that
the ministers are overpaid, or, at least,
that such men as Mr. Beecher and Dr.
Storrs are extravagantly paid. The-fol-
lowing figures, given by the New York
Tribune, are worthy of being borne in
mind: Beecher gets $20,000; Edwin
Booth, $100,000 a year; Dr. Hall, of Fifth
Avenue, and Dr. Dix, of Trinity, get
$15,000, while E. A. Sothern earns over
$150,000 as ‘‘Lord Dundreary,” and John
E. Owens plays: thirty weeks annually
for $90,000. Talmage preaches for $12,-
000, and Joe Jefferson plays forty weeks
at “Rip Van Winkle” and earns $120,000.
The scholary and gifted Dr. Storrs has
$10,000, and Maggie Mitchell earns $30,-
000 to $50,000. Dr. Cuyler works hard
and faithfully  for $8,000 a year, while
Dion Boucicault finished a season as the
‘“Shaeugraun,” etec., at $3,000 a week,
and his managers scolded him in the
public prints because he would not play
longer at the same price. Dr. Potter, of
Grace Church, has $10,000 and a par-
sonage; the eloquent Dr. Tiffany has
$10,000; the once vigorous, now venera-
ble, Dr. Chapin gets $10,000; while
Fanny Davenport earns $1,000 every
week she plays. :

An Engineer’s Ignorance,

‘ Every effort is made,” said a rail-
road officer in a recent conversation, ‘‘to
procure trustworthy, faithful employes,
but all kinds of deceptions are gotten up
to throw us off. I have one case in
mind. Thereis a rule on the road for
which I labor which compels not ouly
the conductor but the engineer to sign
the receipts of all train orders, When
my superintendent took charge he insist-
e((yupon having that rule adhered to, and
in that way he ascertained that there was
one engineer in the employ of the com-
pany who could neither read nor write,
and he had been running an engine for
fifteen years. Had an accident occurred
to his train, in which accident persons
were injured, and in consequence of such
injuries an investigation had been or-
dered, and the fact of the engineer’s ig-
norance been established, we ceould not
have saved ourselves in a suit for heavy
damages, and, beside that, would have
been fined heavily for allowing such a
state of things. His cunning came into
play. He was a married man and his
wife was once a school teacher, and
through her efforts he was able to ccm-
mit to memory the rules as printed on
the time-cards, and he had them so thor-
oughly fixed in his mind that he could
point them out on the card, but he was
just as liable to do so with the card bot-
tom side up as in any shape. He was a
good engineer, but we had to let him go.
He went home very much chagrined, but
he went to work to learn to both read
and write. He spent one whole winter
at it, but he was too far along in years to
be successful and finally was obliged to
give it up, and to-day he is firing on the
road.”

A Happy Hatter.
[From the Cleveland Leader.]

Happy is Knox, the famous New York
Hatter. Mrs. Knox, who had been a fre-
quent and painful sufferer with rheumatism,
was speedily cured by the usz of the Great
German Remedy, St Jacobs Oil. Conse-
quently the great Proadway Hatter is happy.

A Posthumous Joke.

In the Londorr probate registry is a
will dated 1791, by which the testator
left $50 a year to be spent on whisky to
be given to a number of Irish people,
not exceeding twenty, who may visit the
cemetery on the anniversary of his death.
Each is to go with a penknife and a stout
stick, and the whisky is to be distributed
in half-pint doses. The object is thus
explained by the testator: ‘Knowing
what I know of the Irish character, my
conviction is that with "these materials
given they will not fail to destroy each
other, and when, in course of time, the
race comes to be exterminated, this
neighborhood, at least, may perhaps be
colonized by civil and respectable men.”

‘I'HE ihoughtlessness of people is so great in
regard to watchfulness ngailx’:st Colds, ete.,
that we;e Dlt !i!ol:ll forcothehwonderml curative
power of Dr. '8 8, we should
shudder at the fate of su‘gz. o

Smart Reckoning.

‘“Pa, will you get me a pair of skates
if T prove that a dog has ten tails?”

‘“Yes, my son.”

‘“ Well, one dog has one more tail than
no dog, hasn’t he?”

¥ Yen.”.

“Well, no dog has nine tails; and if
one dog has one more tail than . no dog,
then one dog must have ten tails. Hand
over the skates, please.”

How We Were ‘ Buttonholed.”
[From the Toledo Blade.]
“Look here! I don't want to buttonhole
u with any political intentions; but, if you
mve a minute’s time, let me tell you some-
thing that may benefit some of your read-
ers.” “Well, what is it ¥’ we remarked to
our old friend and subscriber as he sto
us in front of the Boody House yest
morning. “I was onl goin%_ to re
that those Hamburg Drops, of which you
publish a notice in your paper, is really the
best Blood Medicine in the country; I tried
it, and so have some of my friends, for seri-
ous ailments, and I'll be hanged if it ain’t
entitled to the medal.” We cheerfully make
space for the above candid opinion of one
of our readers.

The Tables Turned.

President Diaz, of Mexico, had a nar-
row escape not long ago. It is his habit
to go out shooting on Sunday near the

city, attended only by his little son, his-

nephew, one servant and three or four
friends, and a plan had been formed to
surround and capture the party and hold
the President to ransom. Fortunately,
he was detained one Sunday, just as he
was about to leave the National Palace
by some important telegrams, which re-
quired his immediate attention, and in
this way escaped, the band of robbers
being themselves surprised as they were
lying in wait for him,

The Epizoeotic

Has again made its appearance in various parts
of the country. As prevention is better than
cure, the attention of owners of stock is called
to UNCLE SAM'S CONDITION POWDERS.
These celebrated powders stand unrivaled for
their exeellency as a preventive from disease.
By mixing with the feed they will keep the an-
imal in the best general health, toning up the
system and keeging the digestive organs and
blood in & healthy condition. 3

The Powders are warranted to give perfect
satisfaction. Prepared by the EmmERT Pro-
PRIETARY Co., Chicago, Ill. Put up in 25 and
50-cent packages, and sold by all druggists.

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

SHE had sued for breach of promise,
and the verdict of the jury was against
her. ‘“Want to poll the jury?” said the
judge, formally. ‘“Yes, Ido.*Jes’ gimme
the poll for two minutes;” and she had
thrown off her sun-bonnet and expect-
orated on the palms of her hands before
the legal phrase could be explained by
her counsel.

DRr. C. E. SHOEMAKER, of Reading, Pa., is
the only gural surg eon,in the United S'ates who
devo'es all his timéto tLe.treatment of deaf-
ness and diseases of the ear and catarrh; es-
tecially running ear. Nearly twenty ycars’ ex-
perience. Theusands testify to his skill. Con-
eult him by mail or otherwise. Pampblet free.

Mavarian fevers can Le prevented, also other
miasmalic diseager, Ly occasionally using Dr.
Sanfords Liver Invigoralor, the oldest general
Furmnly Medicine, which 18 recommended as a
cure tor all diseases caused by a disordered
Iiver. Eighty-page book sent free. Address
Dr. Sanford, 162 Broadway, New York.

WE confidently refer our readers to the card
of Dr. C. R. Sykes, in-another column. He is
an old resident of Chicago, a regular graduate,
honest, honorable and resgousihle, and, as a
physician, takee first rank in his chosen specialty
of catarrh and its complications.

SPRING 18 ComiNg.—If you are going to
want any Field, Garden or Flower seeds read
the advertisement of A. B. Barnes, Chicago, in
another column, and send for his catalogue of
new seeds, His references, we {hink, are suf-
ficient guarantee as to his reliability.

For a pamphlet on Electric Treatment of
chronic diseases with Electricity, which will be
sent free, address the McIntosh Electric Belt and
Battery Co., 192 & 194 Jackson St., Chicago, Il

VEGETINE i8 a great panacea for our aged
fathers and mothers ; for it gives thom strength,
quiets their nerves, and gives them Nature’s
sweet sleep. .

YouNe men from all parts of the country
are going to H. B. Bryant’s Chicage Busi-
ness Culfege. It is the highest authority in
the land.

TaE habit of running over boots and shoes
corrected with Lyon’s Patent Heel Stiffeners.

Danghters, Wives and Mothers,
DR. MARCHISI'S UTERINE CATHOLICON will
tively cure Female Weaknes<, such as Falling of the
omb, Whites, Chronic Inflammation or Ulcer-tion of
the Womb, Incidental Hemorrhage or Flooding, Pain
Surpmd and Irregular Menstruation, &o. old
reliai.le remedy. Send postal card ior a pamphlet, with
treatment, cures and certifica’es from physicians and
tients, to HOWARTH & BALIL.ARD, Urica, N. Y.
Id by ali Druggiste—$1 50 per bottle.

“Vegetine'
VILL GURMEUMA’NSM

MR. ALBERT CROOKER, the well-known druggist
and apothecary of Springvale, Me., nlwnjs advises every
one troubled with rheumatism to try VEGETINE.

Read His Statement:

SPRINGVALE, ME., Oct,. 12, 1878,
Mg. H. R. STEVENS:

Dear Sir—Fifteen years ago last fall I was taken sick
with rheumatism, was unable to move until the next
April. From that time until three years ago this fall [
sufferad everything with rheumatism. Sometimes there
would be weeks at a t'me that I could not step one step ;
these attacks were quite often. I suffered everythin,
that a man could. Over three years ago last spri f
commenced taking Vegetine, and followed it up until I
had taken seven bottles; have had no rheumatism since
that time. Ialways advise every one that is troubled
with rk ' to try ine, and not suffer for years
a8 I have done. This nt-ntem‘;ant is gratuitous as far as
ou

Mr. Stevens is concerned. rs, etc.,
: ALBERT CROOKER,
Fiim of A. Crooker & Co., Druggists and Apothecaries.

Vegetine.
Kidney Complaint and
Nervous Debility.

For

ISLEBORO, ME., Dec. 28, 1877.
MR. STEVENS:

Dear Sir—I had had a congh for eighteen years, when
I commenced taking the Vegetine. was very low; my
system was debilitated by disease. I had the Kidney

mplaint, and was very nervous—cough bad, lungs sore.
When I had taken one bottle I found it was helping me ;
it has helped my cough, and it strengthensme. I am
now able to do my work. Never have found anything
like the Vegetine. I know it is everything it is recom-
mended to be, . Mgs. A. .‘I-y PENDLETON.

** Vegetine,” says a Boston physician, *“has no equal
as a blood purifier, Hearinm of its many wonderful
cures, after all other remedies have failed, I visited the
laboratory and convinced myself of its nuine merit.
It is prepared from barks, roots and herbs, each of
which 1s highly effective, and they are compounded in
such a as to prod ru\ﬁ?a)‘

Vegetine
PREPARED BY

g._ R. STEVENS, Boston, Mass.

HO

CELEBRATED

STEITER

There is no civilized nation in the Western Hemisphere
in which the utility of Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, as s
tonic, corrective and anti-bilious medicine, is not known
and appreclated. While it is a medicine for all seasons

= e e——

and all cli itis ially suited to the complaints
generated by the weather, being the purest and best
vegetable stimulant in the world.

§¥~ For sale by Druggists and Dealers, to whom apply
for Hostetter's Almanao for 1881.

q—choleo selections from the most re-
2D llable growers and importers. No

SEED

1d ds in store. Every variety tested bef
:bﬂermor ule'. s!;)oclal ngnllon g{von 10 0!
y

., Seeds shi by mail or express to an
mt:futhe Unltsed sr%pa:s. g{;{;nuo: Home Nation:

. Mft'g Co., Chi ¢
Chlmo.‘:'ru & “&m 3 mrec!g:
<

A BARNES 46 & 46 W. Lake St O .
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-
;-' e 0w
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v - L R R R e
Frour—Fancy White Winter Ex....
Good to Choice Spring Ex..
‘WaEaT—No. 2 Spring...
No. 8 Spring.
Corx—No. 2.
OaTs—No. 2.
Ryr—No. 2.,

ook

-olnubw-n
REER8ERSSHLLEE 285 BLEE

BARLEY—NO.2....c000ennanecnarsas 1 1
BurTER—Choice Creamery. . -
EGas—Freah.......c0ineccacnscnnsy
PORx—Mess. .. 117 @13 10
AR 0 i@ 8%
WaEAT—NoO. 1., 106 @112
No. 2. row @1ol
CorN—No2.... 39 @ 40
OaTs—No. 2... 31 @ 32
RYE—Nc. 1...... 8 @ 86
BARLEY—NO. 2...... 8 ciceeiannnse 86 @ 87
WHEAT—No. 2 Red. J01 @102
CorN—Mixed . 39 @ 40
OaTs—No. 2. 2 @ 8
R oo 85 @ 86
PORK—Mess, 00 @13 25
BARD .0 5i0s ovaksnan v s s dees 8@ 8%

TOLEDO. A

WHEAT—No. 1 White........co0vuue 101 @102

No. 2 Red... 0101 @102
CorN—NoO. 2...... 41 @ 42
Oars—No. 2..... 34 @ 37
FrLour—Choice...... .49 @67
WHEAT—No. 1 White. .102 @103
Corn—No. 1....... . 48 @ 4
OaTs—Mixed. ........ 088 @ BT
BARLEY (percental)......c.co0eeuee 170 @225
Pork—Mess....... A3 B @l W

WaeAT—NoO. 2 Red @101
CORN... @ 42
OATS... @ 35
Ponrg—Clear @16 00
OCATTLE-—Bebt. co vivstaassasacsansn 500 @5 40

alri s, 425 (@480

) 365 @400
Hoas... 440 @48
SHEEP.. 300 (@550

HOP BITTERS,

(A Medicine, not a Drink.)
CONTAINS
HOPS, BUCHU, MANDRAKR,
DANDELION,

AXD THE PUREST AND BEST MEDICALQUALI- ©
TIES OF ALL OTHER BITTERS.

THEY CURE

All Diseasesof theStomach, Bowels, Blood,
Liver, Kidneys, and Urlnury‘()rgnnn. Ner-

and esp
Female Complaints.

$1000 IN GOLD.

‘Wil be patd for a casc they will not cure or
help, or for anything {mpure or injurious
found in them.

Ask your druggist for Hop Bittersand try
themybetore you slecp. Take no other,

D 1. C.1san absolute and irresistible cure for
Drunkenness, use of opium, tobacco and
narcotics,

BEND FOR CIRCULAR.

All sbove sold by d ists,
Hop Bitters Mfg. Co., Rocbester, N. Y., & Toronto, Ont,

I} wn town. Terms and #5 Outh.
356 }:eiﬁdmﬁoﬂmrr & Co., Portiand, Me

BACKACHE, '

GOUT,
SORENESS

JSORE THROAT,

QUINSY,

TOOTH, EAR
AND
HEADACHE,

L THED P

ACHES. '

No Preparation on earth oquals ST.JACOBS O3k As & SAFE,
SURE, :lxpru: and CHEAP External Remedy. A tvial entails
but the comparatively trifing outlay of 50 CENTS, wnd eve
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive peool

its olaims. pypECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGDISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE

A. VOGELER & CO.
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4.

335 A MONTH ! Agents Wanted!

75 Best-Selling Articles in the world ; a sam-
Dlofree. JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mich.

Best in the \\'o(rld. Made l:ll(l} by l|:: n‘;
t ) nny, n iica
O e L e e W EAS,

% Dr. Sykes’ Sure Cure’’

FOR

“CATARRH”

Cures Without Fail. Ask your Druggist for it.

Price of * Sure Cure” and “ Insufflator” all complete
is only l.w.mi\/alunhle Iz’ool‘(,dni full information, 10
cents, ame 8 paper and address

DR. 0. R. SYKES, 169 5. Madison St., Chicago, TIL.

Immigration

Itis (hedmrpme of this Company to uupsly the
need of a State Burcau of Innmigration, and notto
subservethe purposes of any individual, railway,
or other corporation. §:7- Nolands boughtor sold.
Information furnished thore w!shinx to settle in
Texas. Correspondence solicited. ddress

W.W.LANG,Pres.(/ate Master Texas State Grange)

or B. G. DuvaL, Sec. Austin, Texas.

The
Southwestern

PISO'S CURER: St it
$72

$5 10 $20 Rt batmsn $785: Fortand. Mo

7 7 7 :tenzl?‘&tﬂ:nkqme.. Address 'l;’

O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine

llo’rophlna Habit Cared in 10

OPI“M to 20days. No pay till Cured.

DR. J. ST¥PHENS, Lebanon, Ohio,

SALESMENR{ ()5 435500 Fikas

insure _nr.&;.l r&rﬂ"i‘&?cw 0

YOUNG MEN krociroiogmnts st com 810 1

AT ANRINIE BROS. Managers, Janesville, Wis

L R

a week. $13adayat home easfly made. Costiy
Outfit free. Address TRUE & C0., Augusts, Me

-dl.lo SA‘ A‘va ;r;;nonl.h. uAu E}PE{‘SES
vanced. 1 .
& Co. 306 Geo m--'-":'ln.pl:{::.l nnsat?.AoN-

WSA’NTE'D;A‘NM- uomm to sell our goods

and first-class goods to your customers ; we give you good
rofits ; we prepay all express charges; we fu outfit
g‘u. Write for particulars.

___PEOPLE'S TEA 00, Box 5085, 5t. Louls, Mo.
TRUTH IS MICHTYL
Beer will :-uhu-:lr-

eorreat of your fature hus-
Tolnfslaleof masa, time snd plaes

—Largest Company in America—staple ar.

ually increasing—Agents wanted everywhers—best in-
ducements—don’t waste time—send_for Circular.
ROB'T WELLS, 48 Vesey st.. N. Y. P.O. Box 1287.

Printers’ Outfits.

Printers about to embark in the Newspaper or Printing
Business in this State will find it to their interest to
address PRINTERS’ EXCHANGE, Box 339,
Chleageo, Xll., before purchasing outfits.

BEFORE BUYING OR RENTING AN
ORGAN

Bend for our LATEST ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE (83
g.lm). with NEWEST BTYLES, at 51 and upward: or
ﬁ .38 er'gmxrlcr. and up. Sent free. MASON & HAM-
IN ORGAN GO 154 Tremont, St., BOSTON ; 46 Hast
14th St., NEW YOR!

K ; 149 Wabash Ave.. CHICAGO

ON 30 DS’ THAL

° We will send our Eleotro-Voltais Belts anc othw
Blectrie mlhnou upon trial for %0
A ervous

won: | naturs.

Paralysis, &c. A sure cure -an
Voltale Belt Oo.,

AGENTS! Here 1s YOUR

DIGGING GOLD 4t

or no .
Mﬂpat Mich

Bﬂy a U.S8. Mineral Surveyor. Compete scien-
tific description of every of the gold and silver
fields. The precious stuff ; where

ey find it, how thag
hey mine it. Exciting adventures of

Life. Streams filled with Fish. Forests filled
with Gume. Mountains filled with Silver and Gold. For
Circulars and Specinl Extra 'Terms, nddress
HUBBARD BROS., Chicago,

LITERARYREVOLUTION
3 CENTS: s el

find it, how
Camp

th t. IL Carlyle’s Life of%n‘. Burn:
e CENT S o e
688
f Christ. : X,
:fA-h. ll%oldlmmx‘ﬂ"m of Wakefield. III.Baron
Adventures. For

e
11L Lam.

8 ticle—pleases everybody—Trade contin- |

85.06 PER DAY Made Seiling Our New

~ PLATFORM FAMILY SCALE.

Weighs accuratoly up to 25 1bs, Its
hundsome appenrance sells it at giuht
Retuil price, $1 50. Other Family Scales
wuighinx%fhs. cost $5.00. A Hegular

BOOM FOR ACENTS.
L= N Exchuuivla territnlry zl}'snAfme.( Termsand
(& rapid sales surprise ol gents.
GNE=>') DOMESTICNCALE cO,,

. d No. 188 W. Fifth 8t., Cincinnati, 0.

CENTS a Month,

One Dollar a Year,

THE CHICAGO LYDGER
will be sent to any address, postage
piid,at the prices nimed above. Send
m your names.  Address

THE LiEDGER, Chlcago, Il

AGENTS!

JOSIAH ALLENS WIF

AGENTS! AGENTS!

HAS “ROTE” A
HE BEST AND

THE
oo, NEW BOOK.

“My Wayward Pardner.”

AGENTS WANTED in every Town. Don't miss it, but
send for Circular at once, und secure territory. Address
H. N. HINCKLEY, Chicago, Il

'NCYCLOPADIA ==
-TIOUETTEZBUSINESS

This is the cheapest and only )| an(
work on Etiguette and Business and Social Forms. Is
tells how to perform all the various duties of life, and
how to appear to the best advantge ow all occasions.
Agents Wanted.—8end for cicculars containing a
full descrlv)ﬂnn of the work and extrn terms to Agents.
Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Chicago, 11,

" GELLULOID e

EYE-CLASSES. @

Representing the choicest-sclected Tortoise-
Shell and Amber. The lizhtest, handsomest,
and strongest known. & :d by Opticians and
Jewelers. Made by the SPENCER OPTICAL
M'F'G CO., 13 Maiden Lane, New York.

PENSIONS !

New Law. Thousands of Soldiers and heirs entitied.
Pensions dats back to discharge or death. fime limiied,
Address, with stamp,

GEORGE E. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer 885. Washington, D. O.

NATRONA"*

best in the World. It is absolutely pure. It ig the
best for Medicinal . Iththbu‘fm&
and all Family Uses. Sold by all Druggists and

Poura Salt Mannfaeting Cn. Phila,

lowag;:

Over 1,000,000 Acres
of Choice Farming Landa
in the Near Wgn
For sale by the
lowaR.R. Land Co.
Cedar B.&lda, Towa.

ekarm

ce. 92 Randolph 8t., Chicago, Ills

o v SEmE ,!umv.
Grand Medal Stlver
at Philadelp'is A '§ _ at Paris
Exposition. Exposif
Fais S asknswt

This

DANIEL F. BEATTY’S

ORGANS!

14 STOPS, SUB-BASS & OCT. COUPLER.

1252-ONLY $65

PIANOS
MRS ¥ B g

Hair Dyeisthe SAFEST
and BES{' ;itactsinstanta

na

Brown; does NOT STAIN
the SKIN, and is easil:
plied. Itisastandard
aration, and a favori

:;r well-appointed

RISTADOR

01

by Hair-Dressers.
3 William St., New York.
.N. CRITTENTON, Agt.

SAPONIFIE

ol O O e s e
Ee e s
Penn’a Salt Manufaet’ng Co., Phila

RED RIVER VALLEY

,000 Acres

Wheat Lands

best 1a the World, for sale by the

Bt Paul, Mimneapolis & Manitoba R.R. CO,

e ot TR Be Ty ety for broat

ot by
the world to be_the best romo(fyhxt
ocovered for the cure of Wounds, Burns, Rheuma-
tism, Skin Diseases, Plles, Catarrh, Chil
blains, &c. In order that every one may tryit, it i
Bbtata 18 from your drageist, and you will ad 1 ot porses
m your druggist, and you 2
%o anything you have ever used.

PERMANENTLY CURES
I KIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS,
Constipation and Piles.

IT HA

BECAUSE IT ACTS ON THE|
LIVER,THE BOWELS AND
NEYS AT THE SAME TIME.

L] Because It cleanses the system ¢
the polsonous humors that develope
lg Kidney nn_d Ur;r:-ry glmuo. Bli=

! y e, pation,
l Plles, orin Rheumatism, Neuraigia
and Female disorders.

KIDNEY-WORT s adry vegetal com.
: l-lu-bonnﬁby—nm.::

L J0znepackage will makesix qtsof medicine. L.

TIRY XT IN
llvunchbrw

m.s,nmmoneo.,
- Barlington, Vi,
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