ROBERT BURVS.

BY HENRY W. LONGFELLOW.

¥ nee amid the fields of Ayr

A plewman, who, in foul or falr,
8ings at his task,

80 clear we know not if it is

The laverock’s song we heusr or his,
Nor care to ask. :

For him the plowing of those fields
A more ethiereal harvest yields
Than sheavesof grain:
Bongs flush with purple bloom the rye;
The plover’s call, the curlew’s cry,
Sing in his bruin.,

Touched by bi. hand, the way-side weed

Becomes a flower; the Jowliest reed
Beside the stream

Is clothed with beauty ; 1 orse < nd grass

And heather, where his footsteps pass,
The brightcr seem.

He sings of love, whose flame i/lumes
The darkness of lone eottage rooms;
He feels the force
The treacherous under-tow and stress,
Of wayward passions, and poless
The kcen remorse.

At morments, wrestling with his fate,
His voice is harss, but not with hate;
The brushwood hung
Above the tavern doors lets fall
1Its bitter leaf, its drop of guli,

Upon his to..gue.

But sti 1 the burden of his song
1s love of right, dislain of wrong;
Its waster-chords
Are Mathood, Freedom, Brotherhood ;
Its discords but an it teriude
Between the words.

And then to die 80 young, and leave
Unfinished what be might achicvel

Yet better rure
1s this than wandenng up and down, 3\
Anold man {in acountry town,

Infirm and poor.

For now he haunts his native land

£san immo tal youth; his hand
Guldes every plow;

He sits beside e ch ingle-nook;

H 8 voice is in each rushing brook,
Each rusiiog bough.

His presence haunts this room to-night,
A form of wingied mist and light,
From that far coast.
Welcome beneath this root of mine!
Welcone! this vacrut caair is thine,
Dear guest and ghost!
— Harper's Magazine

THE MISSING MAN.

A STORY OF A FACT.

She was a curious sort of woman; I
could never quite make her out. Ev-
idently she had ‘‘a past,” but she would

not tell memuch about it, until a mere

accident opened it all up. I will not stop
to relate how I knew her, but come to
the point at once.

I was dawdling one morning over the
Times, when my eye fell upon an ad-
vertisment about a missing man; I forgot
how it ran, but he had disappeared in
some mysterious way, had never been
heard of, and that sort of thing; was
supposed to have h:d a large sum of
money about him, and a reward was
offered for such information as might
lead to his discovery, ete.—you know,
the usual business.

‘Well, I can not say why, butI hap-
pened to read this advertisement out to
my friend, and as I went on, glancing
down the paper, I said:

“Ah! poor fellew, he will never be
heard of again; robbed and murdered,
no doubt; these disappearances are all
undiscovered murders, I suppose.”

I heard her move uneasily and sigh,
and, as I continued reading to myself,
there followed & sob and a moan. Look-
ing up, I saw to my surprise, that she
had buried her face in her hands, and
was crying bitterly.

Rising and crossing the room, I asked
what was the matter.

It was a long time before she could
speak; at last she said, through her sobs,
in a kind of absent way:

“No, no; they are not all murdered,
not all.”

“Why, what in the name of mischief
do you know about such things ?” I in-
quired. ‘“What has come to you, poor
child ? Calm yourself. How should you
know whether they are all murdered or
not ?”’

‘‘Because,” she went on presently, and
looking at me in a strange, sad manner,
. her pretty brown eyes filled with tears,
“because I have too much reason. But
there, it’s very foolish of me; I Lave no
right to bore you in this way—forgive
me;” and she rose to leave the room.

I stopped her; T saw ‘I was on the
brink of a revelation; I did not intend to
miss it, for I was fond of her and conse-
quently intérested. So I pressed my ad-
vantage, the end being that I elicited a
very strange story; true, I have not the
least doubt. Briefly this is it, though I
shall enly give it in her words when it
serves me best to doso. In its narration
she once or twice grew so dramatic that
I will try to remember exactly what she
said.

Her husband must have been a man of
good family, but anutter scamp, gam-
bler, spendthrift, and drunkard; all his
own people turned their backs on him.
Dropping lower and lower, he reached a
very low ebb, indeed, at last, and she
hiad a bad life of it with him. They had
bLeen living somewhere in Yorkshire, he
racing, betting—heaven knows what.
The Doncaster meeting was coming
round, and he found the region getting
too hot for him, so he made a bolt of it,
and came to London, bringing her with
bim (they had no children); came, as.I
nuderstood, with a.couple of portman-
teaus, and under an assumed name—of
course, she never told me his real one,
He took a small, old-fashioned, furnished
cottage for three months; a dilapidated
place somewhere near Kilburn, quite on
the outskirts, and where the new neigh-
borhood, which has now sprung up, was
only then first beginning to be thought
of. There were a few new roads led out,
and Lere and there an odd house or two
crected, with the shells of others incom-
plete—you know the sort of place, all
scaffold poles, cabbage gardens, dead
cats, battered tin kettles, and stagnant

pools,

They had been in this precious abode
but three days, when what happened,
happened. They were without a servant
—in the house alone, in fact, the wife
becoming the drmdge meanwhile. | A
bigh wall surrounded the garden in
which the cottage stood, it having been

a neat little box in its day, quite in the:

country. An old and now almost dis-
used road ran along one side of this wall,
which had a door in it among some thick
trees,

Wel', it was early in September, the
weather was close and sultry, and on the
third evening, as it was getting dusk,
she strolled out and sat down on a bench
under these trees, near the door, leaving
him sulkily smoking in the house.

‘‘Sad and miserable indeed I was as I
sat there,” went on my friend, ‘‘thinking,
thinking, thinking, in the silent gloam-
ing. Everything was still as death in
that dreary neighborhood, so that when
the sound of a footstep coming slowl
along the road by the side of the wall
caught my-ear, I almost started; but
when I heard the footstep suddenly tot-
ter, then stop close to the door, and some
one stagger against it, I rose from sheer
nervousness. When to this sound suc-
ceeded a long-drawn gasp and moan, and
then & heavy thud as of the person falling
to the ground, with an instinetive pity 1
flew to the door, and drawing back the lock
gently opened it. There on the step lay,
as well as I could see by the twilight, a
young, well-dressed man. He made an
effort to rise when he saw me, partly re-
gaining his feet, csuiht at the door-post,
staggered and fell headlong into our
garden. All this was but the work of a
moment, and now thoroughly alarmed,
and hardly knowing what I did, I closed
the door and rushed into the house. My
husband met me on the threshold.

‘“ ‘What now? What's all that scrim-
mage about?’ he asked.

“ Timidly I told him.

““You fool, are we not hard-up enough
already, but you must be playing the
Good maritan, and let the manin? Do

you want to turn.the place into a hos-
pital?  He’s drunk, no doubt.’

“ With thig he yeached the spot where

o e o Shfe o g e
u e  the unmown lawn.
Gl:xl:ly turning him over, my husband
went on:

“ ‘Why, he’s dying, if not dead; we
must fetch a doctor. A pretty mess you
have got us into, but we must go through
it honestly, or else who knows what we
may be charged with—murder, perhaps?
Be off and get a doctor; there’sa red
lamp at the second turning on the left
down this road.’

“I flew to do his bidding, terrified by
his words, which I saw had some reason

in them, and had nearly reached the
house when he called out: g

¢ ‘Here, go out this way, by this door
here into the road: it's nearer.’

“I returned and was about to open
the garden door, close to which he was
still bending over the body, when I saw
he was examining the contents of a large
portemonnaie, which he had taken from
the pocket of the prostrate, unconscious
man., Itseemed to be full of notes and
gold. Ihesitated, but fearing to remou-
strate, was drawing back the bolt, when
he whispered: &

¢ ‘Stop—wait a minute.
see you let him in ?’

“‘No one; there is not a creature
about, and the roads is not overlooked,’
I answered.

¢ ¢No, nor this corner of the gardsn
where we are—no, it’s too much shut in
by trees, and it’s getting too dark.”

“Whilst speaking he was looking
around to assure himself that he was
unobserved, and, seeming satisfied, be-
gan to further examine the contents of
the pockets and to transfer the porte-
monnaie, a letter or two, a handsome
gold watch and chain, and a scarf pin to
his own,

“‘What are you doing? I’ timidly

Did any one

asked.

¢ ‘Mind your own busines,” he said,
‘do as I tell you and hold your tongue.
T’ll go for the doctor myself; but first of
all we must get him into the house.
Here, catch hold of his feet.’

“Then, without listoning to my pro-
tests, my husband raised in his arms the
slim, helpless form of the young man.
and, with my assistance, carried him
along the path, under the shadow of the
high wall and trees, into the house, and
laid him on a sofa in the little breakfast
parlor that gave upon the lawn by an
open sash-window. >

““ ‘Light a candle, pull down the blind,
get some water and brandy; he is not
quite dead,’ said my husband, whilst ex-
amining the man’s pocket handkerchief

¢« ‘No initials, nothing to identify him
by. Good! Now I will go for the doc-
tor; you stay with him. Put a little
more brandy to his lips from time to
time. loosen his necktia—so, and now.
mind, when I return with the doctor, if
there have been any signs of consciotis-
ness, or if the poor fellow speaks at all,
keep it to yourself; don’t say aword. You
can tell me when the doctor is™ gone.
The man is not dead, but he will die, T
think, and if he does die without speak-
ing—well, we shall lose nothing for our
hospitality; it’s worth risking. Mind,
now, what I tell you,” he added, with a
fierce look at me, ‘if you don’t I'll be
the death of you.’

““Then he went out through the front
door and gate: ostentatiously in a hnrry,
and I heard him running down the silent
road. I turned to my patient, and found
him still breathing, but quite uncon-
scious.

“Terrified and bewildered T hardly
knew how long ‘it was before I heard
hurrying footsteps again on the road, and
presently, having let himself in by the
latch key, my husband appeared with a
stranger, the doctor, a seedy, ncedy-
looking man,

‘‘Rapidly examining the patient, he
said, with his finger on the pulse.

‘“ ‘About twenty minutds since he was
seized, eh? H’m your younger brother,
you say?’ \

““ “Yes,” answered my husband prompt-
ly, with a significant look at me as 1
started at his reply.

“The doctor had his ear on the man’s
chest, while my husband continued with
assumed emotion:

¢ ‘My youngest, my favorite brother.
Dear sir, pray tell me—Ah! T fear by
your face; but say, is there no hope? *

“The doctor shook his head.

* *¢‘Oh, will he die?

“The doctor bowed his head, and my
husband buried his face in his hands for
a moment.

I was aghast, perplexed beyond mea-
sure, and was abonut to speak when an-
other fierce look checked me.

““When the doctor had moistened the
patient’s lips once more with brandy,
and after using the stethoscope for
several minutes, he said with professional
gravity:

““It is my painful duty to tell you
that you must prepare for the worst.’

‘“‘Ah, I feared so!’ said my husband.
‘My poor brother was supposed to have
disease of the heart; it was the opinion
expressed by a physician two years ago,’

“““This is not the heart,” said the
doctor, feeling the pulse again. “This is
cerebral hemorrhage—apoplexy, in fact.
He is all but gone; nothing can be done,’

“Then there was a slight convulsion,
and the doctor continued: \

‘“¢‘[ fear I can be of no further use
professionally; but can I help you to do
what is necessary now, or do you kncw
any—’

* ‘No, we know no one in the neighbor-
hood; we are strangers here,’ interrupted
my husband. ‘We arve from Cornwail,
and are come to iive in Loudon, and
fiave only beenin the honse three days,
My dear brother came to stay with us
yvesterday. He has been out all day.
The moment he came in he fainted,
and then—and then I ran for you. Will
there be any need for an inquest?’

. ““‘Indeed,’ said the doctor, ‘I'm afraid
there will.’

‘¢ ‘Oh, how very distressing!’” went on
my husband. ‘Can we not be spared
this pain?’

‘“The other paused, and then said
slowly, with a peculiar expression on his
face:

‘“ ‘Well, surely, surely with what you
tell me, and with what I have seen of
the case, I might perhaps certify, and so
spare you the distress of any inquiry.’

‘““Thank jou, thank you a thousand
times,” said my husband earnestly, as I
saw him press a couple of the sovereigns
he had lately taken from the dead man’s
pocket into the doctor’s hand.

‘“*Very well, then,” answered that
functionary; ‘I will manage it, and do all
that is necessary, I will send some one
immediately. Good-night.’

‘““When he was gone I summoned up
courage to ask the meaning of what I
had heard.

‘‘ ‘What are
tell me,’ I said. Y

‘“ ‘You always were an idiet,” he an-
swered, ‘butI will try and make you un-
derstand for onceina way. Any woman
who was not a fool, and had been a living
wife and alive to her husband’s wel-
fare, could have seen with half an eye
what my game is. It’s-a very simple
one, and mind you do not spoil.it, or it
will be the worse for you; and that you
may have no excuse for doing so, I'll
tell 'yon what it is. There was some-
thing like six hundred pounds in notes
and gold in that poor devil’s pocketbook.
There is nothing to show who he was to
anybody but me, who luckily can keep a
secret, so I shall not tell you his name;
besides, . it does not signify. Not a soul
but our two selves know how he came on
to my premises; he can never be traced
there. I pass him off as my brother, and
bury him accordingly. No one here-
abouts knows who we are, so who is to
say he is not my brother? Had not good
luck brought him to our hospitable gate
at the critical moment, and had you not
been the far-seeing, clever woman you
are, and not let him in, why, he wonld

have fallen down dead in the public high-
way, and his property have been at the
mercy of the first person who found him.
They might haye been honest or not,

your intentions? Pray

¢ “‘We may be,’ continued my husband,
‘but it’s sufficiently unlikely. It will be
a cursed piece of ill luck if heis. Who
is to trace him into this God-abandoned
region? TUnder all the circumstances,
and by your own showing, it is most im-
probable—nay, it is impossible.’

‘¢ “Yes,’ I again interposed; ‘but he will
be advertised for and described.” - -

‘“Very likely,” he went on; ‘but the
doctor and the ertaker are the only
people besides oufselves who will have
seen him, and they will have nothing to
identify him by even if they ever know
or hear anything\ about the disappear-
ance. They will never recognize in my
dear brother, poor John Smith, who died
of apoplexy, here in my house, under the
very eye of the doctor, the forlorn man
by the name of (but I will keep that
to myself,) ‘who was last seen,’ etc., as
the advertisement will run. No; they
will not know the name. It will convev
nothing to their minds; how should it!
For, remember, the moment you so ju-
diciously let him in and closed our gar-
den door upon him, the lost man had
ceased to be. From that moment he be-
came my brother John; the real man was
gone ns clean out of existence, had as
clean parted with his identity, as if he
had never been! By heavens! it's a
stroke of genius on my 1 never
gnessed I was half so clever a fellow,’
added my husband, trinmphantly.

““‘But,’ cried I once more, ‘this is a
very dreadful, a very dangerous game,
as you call it, to play. It is absolute
theft, and worse —’

“ If you can not nuse better language,’
he said, ‘hold your tongue; don’t insult
me, I tell you the money might as
well have fallen into my hands as into
those of the first policeman or pot-boy
who might have found him. I want it
badly enough, and if you don’t betray
our secret there is very little risk of my
right to it being disputed.’

‘‘But,’ I said, ‘the watch, the rings,
as well as the money—they may lead
to your discovery.’

““ ‘Not at all,” he answered, ‘if they
are carefully converted, and I will man-
age that. The notes are the only dif-
ficulty; but I can get over that, too. If
1 go straight to the Bank of England to-
morrow morning, directly it is opened,
and change them into gold, I shall be
there long before their loss is known, or,
conseqently, the nimbers are stopped.
The young fellow, perhaps, will not be
missed for a week; he comes a long way
from here; I have seen enough to tell me
that. We do not know what his habits

were; we ‘do not even know that any one-

was aware he had the money about him.
No; the more I thiuk of it the safer the
whole game looks. You have only to
keep your own and my counsel and our
fortunes are retrieved for a few months,
and we have nothing to fear. Ah, that's
the undertaker, no doubt. You get out
of the way; leave it all to me.’

“There was a ring at the bell here,
which he went to answer.

““Ah, that was e dreadful night, and
during the few. days following I was
nearly beside myself with terror. Of
course, the honse was closed, as became
the occasivn.  The funeral—a very quiet
one—took place in due conrse at Kensal
Green Cemetery, my husband following
as chief mourner in the coach, accom-
panied by the doctor.

“No remarks, no suspicion attended
s0 common-place a circumstance, and
when the ground had closed over the un-
fortunate unknown man, and wbm, a
week later, a modest tombstone rec - .led
the decease of the imaginary ‘John
Smith, aged twenty-three,” all trace of
the dreadful fraud, save that which is
printed indelibly in my ' mind was
gone.”

As my friend reached this part of her
story she was a good deal overcome, and
said she had nothing more to tell; but
after a while I learned from her that the
scoundrel had managed the conversion
of the notes exactly as he had proposed.
He slipped away from the house quite
early the morning after the death, and
almost as soon as the Bank of England
was opened changed the notes into gold,
as he could do, by merely writing a
name and address—ficticious, of course
—on their backs.

He returned from the city with his lit-
tle black bag, as he had gone, by a cir-
cuitous route; so evading all chance of
being followed, though, of course, there
was really no likelyhood of any one
being on the alert. He got drunk in the
afternoon and confided these details to
his: unhappy wife. The unfortunate
victim of apoplexy had probably not
then even been missed. It was a cun-
ning game truly, and boldly played out;
and this isreally about all I know of it;
my poor little friend refused to let out
any more very important facts.

Her husband utterly deserted her in
less than cix months afterwards, and she
was left—well, that does not matter, To
this day she knows nothing of who or
what the unlucky young fellow was,
where he came from, Br whether he was
ever inquired after; but, though, when
she told me her story seven years had
passed since she let him in at the garden
door, and he fell all but dead at her feet,
she very naturally felt—and, and, no
doubt, still does feel—extremely uncom-
fortable when any chance reference is
made to a missing man.—AU the Year
Round.

A Tenor’s Wife,

The following, from the French, gives
o comical description of the miseries of
a tenor’s wife :

‘‘ Yes, Jenny, we have 150,000 francs
o year ; the praises of my husband are
sounded every day in the wewspapers, he
is applauded every night he sings, and is
a very king in his art. But you don’t
know what it is to be the wife of a tenor,
Those who flatter my husband, and they
are numercus, are incessantly telling
him, Monsieur Michael, you have a mine
of diamonds in your throat. That may
be true; I don’t say it is not, but if you
could understand what consequences it
entails—a miue of diamonds in a man’s
throat. Michael is always as cross as a
bear because of the temperature., A bar-
ometer is less variable. He is con-
tinually opening end shutting the win-
dows ; when they are open he wants
them shut, and when they are shut he
says he stitles. You have no idea of the
trouble we have at hotels to prevent his
taking cold. Even the style of carpet
becomes a study. And the cartloads of
furs we carry about with us, And the
difficulty we have with the fires. There
is also a long chapter as to what he may
and may not eat ; this is too strong and
that too weak, On the night he sings,
there is a sirup which he must drink
five times during an act, and a wash of
brandy and camphor with which to
rub his throat. From morning till night
a tenor thinks of nothing but himself;
he listens to himself sing; he studies
poses before a looking-glass; he calls
after the servants, ‘Jane, muffle the door-
bell ; its noise affects my nerves.  Brig-
gitte, don’t pass before me "again; you
make a draught.” He interrogates his
throat every ten minutes, la, la, la.
Never a sensible word, always la, la, la;
at table he does not talk for fear of de-
stroying his la, la, la. If I ask him to
take me out on a fine day, he runs tothe
piano and exercises his la, la, la.”

‘“THERE is not a corperation on the
round globe whose specific gravity is
greater than that of the old Zr~a Lirg,

of Hartford. It is solid as granite and as
true as gold,"=Phila. Weekly Item,

HOUSEKEEPERY HELPS,

CaxprOR OnvrMENT.—One tablespoon-
ful of brandy, two tabl fuls of
beeswax, three tal o!tweet
oil, one teaspoonful of strong spirits
cam 5

molasseés, one cup of butter, one cup of

sugar, one cup of milk, two eggs, one

::spoonfnl of saleratus and four cups of
ur.

Savsage Mear.—To ten pounds of
meat allow one-fourth pound of salt, one

ounce of W' one-) ounce of all-
spice, an ed, one-half ounce of
sage. :

For Curiva Hams.—Eight gallons of
water, fourteen pounds of salt, one quart
of molasses, one-half pound of sn]tﬁ;o;r.
After the meat is eut, place on a d
and let stand over night. In the morn-
ing rub with fine salt, pack into a cask
and pour over the above mixture.

Oraxae P1e.—Juice and part of grated
rind of two oranges, the yolks of four
eggs, two tablespoonfuls of butter, one
cup of sugar. e whites are beaten to
a stiff froth, a little sugar added and
then spread over the.fop after the pie is
done. Return to the oven to become
slighty brown.

8avcE RoBERT. —Put two medium-sized
onions, chopped very fine, with a large

- lump of butter, in a stew-pan; let them
brown well, constantly stirring; add a
teaspoonful of flour mixed with half a
pint of good stock; salt and pepper;
cook about five minutes; add a teaspoon-
ful of mixed mustard and one of vinegar.

CHocoLATE OAKE.—One cup of sugar,
oné-half cup of butter, four eggs, the
whites beaten to a froth, one and a half
cup of flour, one teaspoonful of baking
powder. For filling, take a quarter of
a cake of Baker's chocolate, to 1t add a
cuf of water, boil, then add a cup of
milk and when it again boils stir“in a
tablespoonful of corn starch dissolvedin a
little milk. Boil, then sweeten to taste
and flavor.

Sauce For VEnisoN StEAK.—Put one
oup of stock, a small teaspoonful of salt,
half a teaspoonful of pepper, and a very
little cayenne, two or three cloves, and
a fow alspices in a saucepan; let all boil
.ip, then stir in a piece of butter half the
size of an egg, in which a teaspoonful of
dour has been well mixed; one teaspoon-
ful of currant jelly, one wineglassful of
claret; heat it once more, pourit through
a strainer so as not to remove the whole
spice.

Cueese Sourre.—This dish must be
seut to table direct from the oven in the
pan in which it has been baked, as it
falls if kept standing. Beat separately
the whites and yolks of two eggs, add to
the yolks one tablesponoful of sifted
tflour, twoof grated cheese, a pinch of
cayenne, one of salt, and one cup of
milk; when well mixed add the whites
beaten to a froth, and stir briskly, pour
into a buttered shallow pan. and bake in
a quick oven until a rich brown—about
15 minutes.

CavrnirLower WitE WHITE SAUCE.—
Boil two small cauliffowers pick them
out into sprigs and arrange them, head
<lowuwar¢{, in a pudding basin, whioh
must have been made quite hot; press
them in gentley, then turn them out
dexterously‘on a dish and pour over them
the following sauce, boiling hot: Melt
one and a half ounces of butter in a
saucepan, mix with it a tablespoonful of
flour and then add half a pint of boiling
water; stir till it thickens; add salt and
white pepper to taste; then take the
saucepan off the fire and stir in the yolks
of two eggs beaten up with the juice of
a lemon and strained.

No More Hard Times.

If you will stop spending so much on fine
clothes, rich food and style, buy good, healthy
food, cheaper and better ciothmg; get more
real and substantial things of life every way,
and especially stop the foolish habit of employ-
ing expensive, quack doctors or using so much
of the vile humbug medicine that does you
only harm, but put your trust in that simple,
pure remedy, Hop Bitters ; that cures always
at a trifling cost, and you will see good times
and have good health.— Chronicle.

Opium Drunkards.

The public were shocked, not long
since, by the account of the death of a
lady, the daughter of one of the most
eminent professional men in thecountry,
from an overdose of morphine. The
wretched story was published all over
the country. There is no impropriety,
therefore, in our pointing the young
girls who are our readers to its meaning.

The woman was young and beautiful.
She had high culture, and was by nature
gentle, and lovable. A few years ago
she began to take opium for some dis-
ease, and soon became its victim, All
her struggles against it were in vain. At
an age when 8he should have been in
the full vigory,of her womanhood, a
happy and retired wife and mother, she
died alone, and her downfall and dis-
grace were Hlazoned in every city of the
Union.

Opium drunkenness is said to be on
the increase in this country, and it pre-
vails largely among women. Very few
matrons or young ladies, when suffering
from weakness or nervous disorders,
would resort to brandy or whisky. But
a dose of laudanum, or some other
anodyne, they regard as harmless.

Physicians too, heedlessly prescribe
something which they vaguely -call
“drops” to an overworked mother, or
young girl exhausted by incessant danc-
ing and flirting, when the proper rem-
edies would- be a few weeks' rest from
labor and care, and a more wholesome,
rational life.

American women are, as rule, en-
ergetic. The busy housekeeper and the
eager belle, find resort to a seemingly
innocent little black bottle, when they
are ‘‘run down,” much easier than the
giving up of work, or the sacrifice of
ba'lls and germans. Before they are con-
scious of their danger, they are victims
to the most hopeless and terrible of ap-
petites—they are opium drunkards.

It is probable thatno one who has
ever become addicted to this habit has
been able to conquer it. De Quincy
wrote a book that for dramatic horror
and pathos, has not its like in literature,
to prove that it was possible to rise ‘‘out
of the deep;” but he sank again, helpless
and hopeless. :

The best monograph on the opium
habit written in America, was the work
of a brilliant man of letters who believed
himself cured, yet died its victim. Most
of our readers can recall at least one
opium drunkard whom they have known.

he livid, corpse-like skin, the glassy
eye, the vagmue air of terror, are unmis-
takable. They are signs that the night-
mare, life in death, has seized its prey,
and is dmgging it surely down to the
grave.— Youth's Companion.

A Hammock’s Wild Way.
[From the Cleveland (Ohio) Herald.]

An Illinois exchange feels called to thus
deliver itself: “ His hammock swung loose
at the sport‘of the wind,” and tumbled the
Hon. J. 8. Irwin on his head, and, but for
the applieation of St. Jacobs Oil, he might
have gone * where the woodbine twineth.”
Even so, dear Beacon, a8 many others have

one, who failing to use the Great German

emedy in time, for their rheumatism and
other dangerous diseases, “have paid the
debt of Nature.” Rub is our motto.

A Hint for Skaters.

Mr. Jos. G. Kitehell, of Cincinnati,
Ohio, sends the following, which may
prove ‘beneficial to those who, for the
sport of ekating, often undergo great
personal risk: ‘‘Cut, or select from the
carpenter’s lumber, a strip or rod of ash,
walnut, maple, or any light yet strong
wood; procure a round piece three-
fourths of an inch in diameter, and about
six and a half feet long. Take this with
you when going to skate; grasp it near
the center with theright hand, and carry
vertically; if the ice should break, and
you sink,-a little yresence of mind and
the rod, which you throw horizontally

a8 the first cracking is heard, will prove

Sorr iIomsau Caxe.—One cup of graceful

e with the Iarge mass of *
ent " and in this they are of a
WTO! are some remedies

City, and has alwa
class and reliable,

Creeping Things.

The sight of certain creatures is
enough to give us a ‘‘crawling” sensa-
tion. Bare memory of them must be
enough to any person who has traveled
in Australia. Jesse Young, the explorer,
talks very - coolly, however, about the
bug and snake creation in ‘that queer
clime. Hesays:

The reptiles are really boautiful;
crocodiles in the North, and snakes, liz-
ards, scorpions, and centipedes in the
South. I shall not readily forget the
sensation I experienced when one night
a huge black centipede, eight inches
long, crawled upon my neck with his
horrible sixty-four legs, and made his
way to my feet lesinrely, much to my
disgust, and though he was probably
only a few seconds, I thought him slow.
He is in the museum at Adelaide, with
all the whisky he can drink.

Insects are wonderfully prolific—mos-
quitoes and flies being particularly
abundant. The native children are
sometimes hardly recognizable, so com-
pletely are they covered with flies, filling
their eyes, noses and mouth.

‘When eating, it requires dexterous
manceuvring to get a piece of meat into
one’s mouth without its complement of
flies.

Spiders are very common, as also are
ants, the tarantula being the most

formidable of the former, and the
bull-dog ant the worst gpecies of
the latter. These ants are an inch or

more in height, and about two inches
long. They all fight fiercely, and their
sting is not at all to be desired. They
catch hold of your skin with their nip-
pers, bend the body under like a scor-
pion, and put the sting gently in, leav-
ing the venom, and sometimes the sting
itself. When camping near a nest of
them, we generally thrust a fire-stick in
the hole, which has the effect of keeping
them at home.

WHAT WE HATE.
[From the §t. Paul Pioneer-Press.]

We hate growling, no matter the source or
cause, and recommend herewith the remedy.
Use St. Jacobs Oil and laugh at pain. It
will do the work every time.

The Nature of an On?h.

Early in the rebellion, when the
Federal forces were stationed at Beau-
fort, 8. C., there was an old darkey by
the name of Lige Jackson, who, deserted
by his master, was left to take care of
himself as best he might. Lige was
considered a chattel of weak intellect,
and moreover he was exceedingly awk-
ward in his attempts to play the role of a
house servant. Hesmashedand destroyed

retty nearly everything he laid his
Eands upon, and having waited upon
nearly every officer at the post, each in
turn, after giving him the benefit of a
good cursing for his stupidity, turned
him adrift.

It happened that Lige was a witness
in a case that came before a court martial,
and being called up to give his testimony,
was objected to on the part of the de-
fandant, who stated that he didun’t be-
lieve the negro was of sound mind.

“Stand up, Lige,” said the court.
“Do you understand the nature of an
oath?”

Lige scratched his wool for a moment,
and then turning up the whites of his
eyes, replied:

“Look a yeare, marse; dis nigger has
waited on 'bout haf de ossifers since dey
fus. cum to dis place, and if he don’t
understand de nature of an oaf by dis
time, den dares no wurtue is cussing.”

The court considered Lige a competent
witness,

MucH valuable time is saved by promptly treat-
ing Cold at its first appearance. Nothing takes
the place of Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup for Coughs,
Colds, Irritation of Throat, etc. Price 25 c2uts.

A MEAN housebolder in 'I'oronto re-
fused to allow the body of a woman who
had died on his premises to be removed
for burial unless he was paid $50 for
rent and attendance. He also presented
another bill for $25, alleging that the
visitors to the deceased had worn out
his carpet. At the request of the offi-
ciating clergyman, a policeman was de-

‘tailed to be present at the funeral, with

instructions to arrest him if he created
any trouble, which he was prudent
enough to avoid.

Davis BurToN was returning home
from Waco, Tex., in a wagon. He
stopped at Mills’ store at Hog Creek,
and asked the clerk to send him out a
cigar. The clerk was busy, and sent
another man, well known in the neigh-
borhood. The latter brought out a
cigar and handed it to Burton, at the
same time presenting a six-shooter to
his head and demanding his money,
which Burton gave up to the amount of
840.- The robber was not arrested.

A Physician of Great Prominence
in Thirty-sixth street, New York city, was un-
able to even help Mr. Wm. McKee, of Paterson,
N. J,, suffering the agonies always attendant
upon diseased kidneys. As an honest manand
practitioner he prescrited and cured hun by
using one bottle of Warner’s Safe Kidney and
Liver Cure.

Tae Sultan is about to marry off two
of his daughters—young things, not yet
15 years old. The bridegrooms, who
are Turkish ecavalry officers, have been
allowed to choose their wives for them-
selves, and for dowry each receives a
palace. many slaves, and a present of
money.

Barb-Wire Lawsuits.

The barb-wire lawsuits, which have been
pending in the United States Oourts for the
Kaﬂt five years, have been decided, and the

road claims of the Hunt, Kelly and Glidden
patents fully sustained.. These suits involve
millions of dollars, and render all persons mak-
ing, selling or using barb wire Nor made under
_these patents liable for damages. It is impor-
tant for farmers and dealers to know that the
Erryiy S8TEEL BARB WIRE, made by the THORN
Wire HEpee CoMPANY, of Chicago, if made
under the patents, and all those who have used
it can be happy, as none can molest or make
them afraid.

The Epizootic

Has again made its apvearance 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 excellency as a preventive from disease.
By mixing with the feed they will keep the ap-
im:zle in tgg best general health, toning up the
system a kemm g the digestive organs and

blood in a healthy eondxtigf s .
The Powders are warranted to give perfect
Pro-

satisfaction. by the EmMERT
PRIETARY Co., 0, Ill. Put up in 25 and
50-cent packages, sold by all druggists.

De. O. E. BHOEMAKER, of Reading, Pa., is
the only aural surgeon in the United 8!ates who
devores all his time to the treatment of "deaf-
ness and diseases of the ear and citarrh; es-
recially running ear.” Nearly twenty years’ ex-
perience. Thousanda testify to his ekill: Con-
eult him by mail or otherwise. Pamphlet free.

Rice is not only one of the most
wholesome, but one of the moste(})alat-
able cereals, when carefully cooked, and
its area of cultivation is very rapidly ex-
tending. :

VeGETINE in Powder Form is sold by all drug-
gists and general stores, If you cannot buy it
of them, meclose 50 cents in

posuﬁe stamps for
one pac and I
mail, H. R. Btevens,

e, or $1 for two
will send it by return
Boston, Mass.

leading. to the railway station.
mgabont her for a few minutes,
er-dressed lady.
ing sure from the distance that this
man was her ‘husband, she came sud-
denly up and, without a word of warn-
ing, gave him.three or four boxes on the
ear. The instant the gentleman turned
round she discovered her mistake, and,
at the same time, caught sight of Ler
husband, who had merely called at a
tobacconist's, and was crossing the
street. There was nothing for it but to
faint in the arms of the gentleman whose
ears she had boxed, while the other lady
moved away to avoid ascene. The stran-
ger, astonished to find an unknown lady
in his arms, was further startled by a
gentleman seizing him by the collar and
demanding what he meant by embracing
that lady.

“Why, she boxed my ears, and then
fainted,” exclaimed the aggrieved gen-
tleman.,

‘“She is my wife I” shouted the an
husband, “‘and would never have stru
you without a catise.”

And worse than an words wguld
probably have happened had not the
cause of the whole misunderstanding
recovered sufficiently to explain how it
all happened.

An amusing blunder was once made
by a dyer, who was given by a farmer
four flannel shirts to be d{led a fast &lmy
color, instead of which he dyed them
red. On wearing the garments, the
color came out of them so that, as the
farmer expressed it, ‘‘he looked like a
red Indian;” and, as it cost him several
shillings in baths to turn himself into a
whiterman again, he sued the dyer, and
obtained damages.

An embarrassing incident once hap-
pened to an Englishman in Rome. En-
tering one of the churches in that city,
as a service was going on, he sat quietly
down, placing his hat on the ground
beside him. Some little time passed,
and, as there seemed no immediate pros-
pect of the ceremony coming to an end,
he reached for his hat, in order to leave,
but was stopped by an unseen hand,
which grasped him from behind, Think-
ing some custodian of the church wished
him to remain till the end of the service,
he again waited ; but, his patience be-
coming exhausted, he again reached for
Lis ;hat, and again he was prevented
from going in the same manner, Con-
vinced that the service was some really
important one, the Englishman once
more delayed his departure; but at the
expiration of a quarter of an hour he
determined to go in spite of etiquette,
so he repeated the same maneuver in
the direction of his head covering. A
third time the same hand detained him,
but as he determinedly  resisted its grasp
a voice behind him exclaimed in Eng
glish: :

‘I beg your pardon, but that is my
hat you are taking.”

Such was the fact; he had been de-
tained all this while because each time
he had reached in mistake for the hat
of another stranger placed in close
proximity to his own.

Tar Atlantic contains the following:
““We can not think annihilation. When
I think myself as nothing, I prove thatI
am something. If I say I am, I am
really is-ing. This is the power by
which we ¢hing things. who am, or
is-ing I, think this, thdt, other some-
what. The thing must Be what I think
or thing it. In other words, I think my
thing and that thing things.” The
most we are afraid of is that there is
some infernal trick about it.—/Peck’s
Sun, A R e e

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

Ragax'm.u, Bros., Chicago, make the diamond
boots*and shoes, the best made. Try them.

BIFTE

-
e oW

X

3:85!3
PP

0030 8006

-
-

Canhuc

>ZBESPELRERSSRIAR «IFBIRIEES

PRREP PRAPIIGRE®P

2BER BZBERR ;8528388888&'8&83 QS

3

100

25

33

30

86

@ 81

@ 98

89

30

g‘l

50 12 75

5*(8 8%

02 @108

42 a

85 %6

@ %

5 @13 60

8X8 8%

9 @100

99 100

» § 0

34 a5

.500 @ 650

. B8 @ 9

. AT @ 48

Oars—Mixed. ....... . B @ 8
BARLEY (per cental). .150 @ 200
PORx—Mess. ........ 1360 @13 78
WaEAT—No, 2 Red.. 8 @ 9
CORN.....o00eeene 8 @ 37
QAR . io oo 81 @ 33
PORE—CIOAY. . . cosccvosoasosscsorans 57 @16 W
CaTTLE—Best. . 500 @5 40
Fair. . 425 @48
Common 365 @400
Hogs........ 47 @505
BHRREP.....0coeeieesccsisossccssns 300 @550

WILL CURE RHEUMATHSM

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

Read His Statement:
SPRINGVALE, Mx., Oct. 19, 1876,

Dear Sir—Fifteen years 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 I
sufferad eve
would be wee

]
Mr. H. R. STEVENS:

ing with rheumatism. Sometimes there
at a time that I could not step one step;
these attacks were quite often. sul avemhln’
(lu!.lmln‘oould. Over three Hﬁ!l“_ ago_ last sprin,

ng V. an d it up until I
ad taken seven bottles; have had no rheumatism sinoce

h

that time. lnlwnc advise every one that is troubled
with rheumatism to try Vegetine, and got suffer for years
as 1 have done. This statement is tuitous as far as

. Bty is o
Mr. Stevens is conoern Al?grl;k'.l‘ 3 KER,
Firm of A. Orooker & Co., Druggists and Apothecaries,

Vegetine.

For Kidney Complaint and
Nervous Debility.

IsLEBORO, ME., Deo. 28, 1877,
Mn. BSTEVENS:

Dear Sir—I had had a cough for eifhwen years, when
I commenced tak the Vegetine. I was very low: my
:ystem was debilita by disease. I hid the Kidney
Jomplaint, and was ver{u;mrvnnt—con&h bad, lungs sore.
When I had taken one bottle I found it was helping me;
it has helped my cough, and it strengthens me. [ am
now able to do my work. Never have found anything

like the Vegetine. I know it is ovesythln it is recom-
mended u)ag:. Mgs. A. J. PENDLETON.

* Vegetine," s a Boston physician, ‘“has no equal
as a blood pu:ﬁer. Hearing of its many wonderful
cures, after all other remedies have failed,
laboratory and convinced myself of its
It is prepared from barks, roots and herbs, each of
which f'- highly effective, and they are compounded in
such a as to prod hing results.”

.
Vegetine
PREPARED BY
H. R. STEVENS, Boston, Mass.
ANTED--Agents here %o sell our goods
e e et
r;.mu ww& p;eeu all express charges ; we outfit
. rite 1o

particulars.
PEOPLE'S TEA CO.. Box 50835, Bt. Louls, Mo.

i,

Representing the choicest-selected Tortoise-
Shell and Amber. The lightest, handsomest,
and strongest known., 8old by Opticians and
Jewclers. Made by the BSPENCER OPTICAL
M'F'G CO., 18 Maiden Lane, New York.

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Best l; the “'.‘I"M. Mm“n:“ll’h&’ tl:,o 4
i e Loular “40LD kvERY WIERS,

"+ Dr. Sykes’ Sure Cure”
66
CATARRH”

Cures Without Pail. Ask your Druggist for it.
Price of * Sure Cure" and * Insufflator” all 1

BACKACHE,
laooT,
SORENESS

. CHEST,
ORE THROAT,

QUINSY,
SWELLINGS

SPRAINS,
FROSTED FEEY
EARS,
BURNS

AND
SCALDS,

(eneral Bodily Paina,
TOOTH, EAR

AND
HEADACHE,

ALL OTHER PURY

ACHES.

No Preparation on earth oquals S1.JA008s OTL 88’ 84
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial en
but the comparatively trifling cutlay of 50 CxxTs, and eve
one suffering with pain can have choap aud positive proof
its

% DIRECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAOES.
SOLD BY ALL DRUBGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE.
A. VOGELER & CO.
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A

PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS!
For Reading Clubs, for Amateur Theatricals, 1:1«m-
perance Plays, Drawing-Room Plays, Falry Plays, Kthi.
opinn Plays, Guide Books, Speakers, Pantomimes Tab.
feaux Li hh, Magnesium_Lights, Colored Hm" Burnt
Cork, Theatrical Face Preparations, Jarley's Wax
Works, W Beards and pMuuﬂ(nch«s at roduced
prices. Costumes, Scenery, Oharades. New catalogues
sent free containing full description and prices. :
BAMUEL FRENCH & SON, 38 K. 14th Streot, New York

NATRORA'2"

Is the best in the World. It s absolutely pure, It ia the
best for Medicinal Purposes. It is the best for Baking
«nd all Family Uses. Bold by al® Druggists and Grooers.

lowa

For sale by the

Over 1,000,000 Acres
of Choice Farming Lands

in the Near West
lowaR.R. Land Co.

omakarms

Brauch Oflice, 92 Randolph 8t., Chicago, Llls

$5.00 PER DAY Made Selling,Our New

&= PLATFORM FAMILY SCALE.

Weighs accurately up to 25 Ibs, Its
handsome appenrunce sells it at sight.
Retail price, ln 5. Other Family Scalos
weighing 2 lbe. cost §5.00. A Kegular
BOOM FOR ACENTS.

Exclusive territory glven free. Termsaund

,&\:'/:) rapid sales surpriso old Agentd
o ,)’{} DOMESTIC NCALE €O,

No. 188 W . Fitth 8t., Cincinnati, Qv

| CENTS a Month,

One Dollar a Year.

THE CHICAGO LIDGER
will be sent to any address, postage
aid, at' the prices named above. Send
n your names. Address
THE LEDGER, Chicago, Il

1z

R of business,wealk-

ened by the straln of

your duties avold

stimulantsand use
Hop Bitters.

ou are a man If you are a
man of let-
terstolling overmid-
night work, to res.
tore brain nerve and
waste, use Hop B.
from any in-
OU Are mar-

ors.
Thousands die an-
pually {r o m some
§ form of m\ld ney
disease that miglhit
have been prevented
y & timely use of
HopBitters

ing or stimulating,
without intoxfeating,
take Hop
Bitters.

bowels, bloo
liver or nerves

Sold by drug-
pists, Send tor
Circular,

HOP BITTERS
PG 0.,
Rochester, N. ¥,
& Toronto, Ont,

1.50. Valuable book of full information, 10

Immigration

Company.
Itis th of this Com;
naed:)f :Jme Bureau of Imm

ﬁw mpgly the
A Ryl Tatlwiy.
n 2
o cther comrabion. B Nolands boutahornoﬁi.
W 0
exas, rrespondence solicited. Address
.W.LANG, .(late Master Texas State Grange)
o B- 0. Davar, Bea. ‘Atstin, Texas,

STOMACH S
:l Dyeisthe SAFEST
i gl_s*.ihwt: |$unl:‘
mo

I‘ nﬂ'w’& of Black or
¥ 1 NOT STAIN
Sleep, Appetite and Strength R R the sxm_. m.tfi.:‘sdur:’ll: r::
Return when Hostetter's St h Bitters is syst ti A o s"nhm. ln:l a h:ori on
ally uzed by a bilious d; i flerer. M , |8T m every well-appointed toilet

since the brain sympathizes closely with the stomaoch for s
and its associate organs, the liver and the bowels, as ba‘vwﬂu oo .‘N YDO:«
their derangement is roctified by the action of the Bit- g Rk, & S
ters, mental d d duced by that d i e 'N.CRITTENTON, Agt

ment disappears. 5
8™ For sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally, A P N
g for Consumption is alse :

Learn Telegra Is the “Oll?ll" Conocentrated and Relisble
YOUNG ME" month‘.hﬂndp : E‘::nm.m. Family Soap Maker. Directions uuh’l:pw sach Oan
ing offices. Address VALENTINE Bnoa...unuvuh.m gr ‘l.uhhl?c Hard, Soft and 'l‘o‘l.lut NSoap nl.tg

A MONTH ! Agents Wanted | | 34F ONITPER, and take no other.
75 Best-Selling Articles in the world ;s sam- | Penn’a Salt Manufact’'ng Co., Phila.

plefree. JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mich.

A YEAR and o
" “Address P.

b‘mu. Outfit Free.
. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine.

$727

i-. d..y-:. N m‘ il CI'&.
A
MUM Dg. J. STkrHXNS, Lebanon, Oblo.

PENSIONS !

New Law. Th ds of B and bet

Stlad

A Month and

et to DEALERS m
Ciscianesl,

P date back to dischargeor death. fYme Iimited.
Address, with stamp, &
GEORGR E LEMON,

P. 0. Drawer 885. - Washingten, D, O,

WARTEDO1 0D it
prices

—Largest Company in A: ca—staple
IIJE‘AS. tdclo—r;lonuA a ﬂopbod:v y—Trade oonﬁ.:
d

g in-
ucements—don't waste time—send _for Circular.
ROB'T WELLS, 43 Vesey sts N. Y. F.O, Box 1387,

Printers’ Outfits.

Printers ahout, to emabark in the 1: or Prin

Business in this State will an.;
address PRINTERS’ EX('HANG B, Box 389,

Chica zo, Ili., before purchasing outfits.

CONSUMPTIVES ! & 0mac. 0 25 mtcns

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE
ICTORIAL

HISTORY oz e WORL

Embracing full of every nation
of ancient and a h'story of
toe rise and fallof the and the
::u«:.‘ udmuum the New World,
and’ is the most complete History of the World ever

Bend for specimen pages and extra terms to

g “ﬁA'HSNAL PUBLISHING 00., Chiocago, 11},

, Ga., fora and call on for
tion on your way to 1
balents for the %” passages, as others do, but addresses

to the
rtal ve'n, the liver,
&m. Remedies sent.

T s “"'m%
. J s

Semt free. AMERIGAN BOOK EX0
Fon B A e Manager. Tribune Boliding, New ot

REDRNER VALY

heat Lands

best i the World, for sale by the

8t Paul, Mimmeapolis & Monitoba R.R. C0.

D. A. McKINLAY
Ammd e B8, Paul, ‘“..

The Only Remed
THAT ACTS AT THE SAME TIME ON
THE LIVER

THE BOWELS,
and the KIDNEYS.

This combined action gives t‘tcmn-

derful power to owre all discases
Are We Sick ?

A A

BILIOUSNESS, PILES, CONSTIPATION,
x'l‘l’rgguucohnnx‘rs URINARY
DISEASES, FEMA AK:

,4 o
ESSES, AND NERVOUS
DISORDERS,

by causing,

Py discase.
Why Suffer Billous pains and aches ¥
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation
Y Wh Mghunodonrdl-oﬂ‘erod Kid
'ly endure nervous or sick headaches!
Why have sleepless nights |
Use KIDNEY WORT and rgjoice in|
‘ health. It is a dry,vegetable compound and
will make six qtaof

For Two

Cenerations

The good and staunch old
stand-by, MEXIC AN MUS-
TANG LINIMENT, has done
more to assnage pain, relieve
suffering, and save the lives of
men and beasts than all other
liniments put together. Why?
Because the Mustang pene-
trates through skin and flesh
to the very bone, driving out
all |ialn and soreness and
morbid secretions, and restor-
ing the afflicted part to sound
and supple heal

ONT. . No. 8
w WRITING TO ADVERTISERS,
. ‘gg-u-‘.yyo-uwthulvm




