or

At complin hour, n ﬁurdalpel‘ “ dim,
e
ol on . W
‘Would his soul flost out ¥ brea
And ever to him the & h‘mﬁ i
Flamed bright as the tongue at Pentecost,

‘¢ A foolish and n more ;
The idle fellow a cell can hold ;’

8o judged the worthy Isidor,
Prior of mgent Nithiswold ;

Yet , with di tent,
Signed not the culprit’s banishment.
Meanwhile Bartholomew went his way,
And patiently wrote in his sunny oofl;
His pen fast traveled from day to day.
His books were co the walls as well.
““ He were better a pious monk instead
listless dawdler,” the Prior

Bartholomew a8 mortals must;
His spirit went free from the cowled throng;
And after, they took from the dark and dust
Of shelves and corners many a song,
That cried from Britain to far Cathay
How a bard had risen—and passed away,

Wonderful verses ! fair and fine,
Full of the old Greek loveliness ;
The seer-like vision, half divine;
Pathos and merriment in excess;
And every careful stanza told
Of love and of labor manifold,

The King came out and stood beside
Batholomew’s taper-lighted bier,
And, turning to his lords, he sighed ;
* How worn and weary doth he appear—
Our noble poet—now he is dead I””
0 tireless worker” the Prior said.
~— Boston Courier,

THE DRUNKEN | ENGINEER.

From the cab of a locomotive on the
Union Pacific road, a succession of dis-

" solving views strike the eye for a mo-

ment and then fade away, as the speed

. of the thundering iron horse whirls the

short train across the prairie.

‘“ More coal, Jake ; more coal] I'm
going to give these nabobs a ride they’ll
long remember! Ha, ha, ha!” And
the peculiar laugh of the large, muscu-
lar man who held the throttle-lever with
one hand as he looked out of the window,
rang, half-cheerily, half-satanically,
above the roar of the rushing train,

Tha laugh chilled the bloed of the
fireman, brave as he was. He felt a
tingling sensation at the roots of his
hair, which would have stood upright
but for the skull-cap he wore,

““Ben what in the world do you mean
—we're flylng now; and look at the hant
of that dial !

Ben, with a quick movement changed
the lever from one hand to the other,
stretched a brawny arm toward the coal-
scoop and turned his eyes on the fire-
man,

¢ More coal, I say!”

Jake complied. Never before had he
seen his chief with such a look—in such
an attitude. He could not account for
it ; but he saw plainly enough that it
would be useless to demur, He added
fresh fuel. Ben gave another hitch to
the lever—and away flew the train at in-
creased speed.

Ben Miles was one of the besten-
gineers of the Union Pacific road. And
it was in its earliest days, when the
apirit of adventure, fostered by the war
just closed, induced many good men
to seek their fortunes along its route,
either in the hot-house enterprises that
sprang up along theline or in construct-
ing or operating the road. Ben’s boy-
hood had been passed in learning the
trade of worker in plaster-of-paris, which
held his young and buoyant mind until
the fascination of designing was lost in
the restless activity of the first years of
manhood. With thousands of others he
went West to see what was offered by
this great advancing enterprise. He
feil in love with the free awr of the
boundless plains, and conceived the idea
of running a locomotive across them. A
man of mind to devise, an iron frame to
execute, with his indomitable will he
soon learned every secret of the engine.
“Ah!” said he, ‘‘here is something
worth handling.” He obtained employ-
ment and in a year became famous over
half the road. The capacity of a loco-
motive depends upon the man who
handles it. Like a horse, it is obedient
and strong, or weak and fractious—re-
flecting the skill and temperament of its
driver.” Ben had often jumped upon a
strange engine and hauled a train which
its operator could notbudge. He studied
his machine, tending it with the solici-
tude of an enthusiast. He had tested
its strength, and had always yearned an
opportunity to put its speed to its ut-
most capacity. Jack Saunders, the
atoker, thought his chief was now mak-
ing his long-sought experiment.

Ben Miles—Dbrave, great-hearted and
mild-tempered—possessed a grievous sin.
His hours of idleness were the bane of
his life. It was known that he drank;
but his superiors trusted him implicitly,
for he never drank when on duty. No
power could tempt him to break his
rule.® The train he was now hauling,
however, was not his own, ‘A few hours
before a party of railway dignitaries had
arrived at the.eastern end of Ben's di-
vision, in a couple of magnificent
coaches, a sleeping and a hotel car,
They had asked for a volunteer, and
they wanted to be taken over the road in
a hurry. Ben Miles was idle and re-
sponded to the call with alacrity, re-
solved in his mind to satisfy their cry
_fzr haste with a speed that should answex
i

At the office Ben’s superiors had
watched him attentively, but discovered
no cause to deny his request. - His com-
panions ohaffed him at his anxiety
to get back to the other end of the di-
vision. They knew his attraction there
was & youn% and beautiful widow, who
had a little girl as pretty and fresh
as & morning in May, and who loved
Ben Miles as much as Ben loved her
mother, if that were possible, But
when they rallied him on this point they
were met by a fierce look so contrary to
his genial nature that, after he had gone,
the thought came into their minds,
and they exchanged fearful glances as
the word passed round, ‘‘Ben Miles is
drunk ! ” .

“Coal, coal; do you hear, Jake? By
the winged Jupiter! See the mile-posts
hurrying by! Three of them in two
minutes and a half; I believe we can
make three in two ! Stoke, man, stoke |”

Such were the behests the horritied
fireman continually heard. They were
delivered in tones. that a.dmittég of no
expostulation. Though at another time
Jake well knew he could not shake the
good temper of his chief, he saw it wonld
be unsafe now,-and he contented him-
self with stoking, while he muttered the
conviction that had reluctantly forced
itself into his mind: ¢ Ben Miles is
drunk | ”

Back in the parlor car sat a company
of America’s foremost financiers; men
who talked and traded in railroads and
millions with the nonchalance of the
clerks who counted their -gains. They
lounged about, chatting on whatever
came uppermost—providing it was not
-the real affairs on their minds—and
scarcely concealed their impatience
under fifty miles an hour. The speed
increased to sixty, and they were de-
lighted. ~

¢ Listen, Col. Tom ! No click to be
heard, so lightly do the wheels skip the
joints in the rails ! ” ;

“Ah, the finest rolling stock in the
world; to be put to such a movement
and ride so easily! "

““Speed is time—and both are money!
Eh, still faster ? Great Scott, what are
we coming to ?” ?

“But look at that landscape! The
long stretch of plain, bounded only by
i and dotted by the shadows of

‘,dand-.vhwh pursue each other with

rapid though majestic movement, be-
yond the sweep of vision !”

¢Take it home and put it in the col-
lection 1”

¢ But swiftly as the clouds are going,
we can give them long odds in the
race !”

And even with the last s er's
words the train again felt the impulee
of Ben Miles’ hand on the lever, There
was no sudden jerk, but a gradual and
giant-like onward sweep that brought to
their seats the last who had been trying
te stand. The momentum was becom-
ing fearful. It seeined to make them
swerve with dizziness even in their seats.

By Jove, this has passed the point
where it was interesting !”

¢Life insurance companies would
scream if they knew.of this!”

¢ Great Scott, I'm afraid we’re in dan-
ger of foreclosing the mortgage !”

¢“My landscape goue in a dizzy maze.”

But the speed increased and the alarm
was no longer concealed. One inquired
for the conductor. Another seized the
bell-rope ané pulled ‘ down brakes!”
Two more, with blanching faces, cried
to each other :

“The locomotive is running away!”

¢ Or else the engineer is drunk !’

‘I'he message reached the cab and
rang its imperious ‘‘ halt” on the gong.

‘“Ha, ha, ha! Brave boys back there,
Jake! Stood it better than I thought
they would; but they may as well screw
their courage to the sticking point;
there’s more speed left in the snorter
yet!”

The stoker heard the implied threat
with a terror that shook him to the
center, Any further increase of his
reckless speed would put the lives of all
to the brink of criminal hazard. No, it
should not be! Jake Saunders was a
strong man and desperation pushed him
to a daring resodve !

He crept close to the engineer’s back
with a huge lump of coal in his hand.
Ben had adjusted the lever after giving
it another forward movement, and was
watching intently the track ahead of
them.

““No, no; I can not hit him with
that ! And Jake laid down the chunk
of coal to use only in extremity; he
loved his chief too much to use it even
under this pressing need.

Then quick as thought Jake scized
Ben from behind and threw all his
strength into one huge effort to wrench
him to the floor. The powerful jerk
bent him backward ; but Ben’s muscles
acted with his mind, The instant it be-
came apparent to him that he was at-
tacked, he turned in the arms of his as-
sailant, released himself, and Jake, in-
stead of Ben, went crashing to the floor
of the cab with terrible force.

‘ What do you mean, Jake Saunders ?”
cried Ben, stooping over his fireman.
His rage at first boded ill to the fallen
man ; but Jake did not get up, and it as
rapidly gave way to kindness, and he
raised him bodily to his feet : *“ What,
man ; are you hurt?”

“No,” answered Jake, after feeling
of himself, ‘“only at my failure,”

“Ah, Isee; you wanted to run her
yourself, Well, it was a brave attempt,
but exceedingly rash! See, you have
broken the lookout; now keep your
oyes on the road ahead and 1’ stoke
myself till you're rested.” ;

The bell-rope sounded another signal
on the gong. :

“That thing makes me nervous,”
said Ben, as he disconnected the rope
and fastened it to a hook in the ceiling
.of the cab. ‘Now they may jerk to
their heart’s content. Poor fools! Do
I not value my life as much as they do
theirs ?

¢ Look—look ! ” cried Jake, as he
grasped Ben's arm. °* Anead on the lett
rail ! ”

“Robbers, as I'm a sinner!” And
Ben seized an iron bar and started to-
ward the front of the engine, shouting
to Jake as he went, ‘‘Let her run! It's
our only chance!”

Jake knew that Ben was right, and
that even that chance was small. He
gazed with shuddering horror at the
superhuman task that Ben had taken
upon himself,

The broad plain they were crossing, a
wilderness without trees but with more
terrors to those who knew its dangers,
was dotted with clumps of high grass
and infested in places by robbers and
ruffians of the worst type. They had
mistaken this short *special ” for the
pay train, and had practiced a common
device to throw it from the track. They
knew a large obstruction could be seen
far enough ahead to admit of stopping
the train, and they had no time to tear
up enough track to serve their purpose ;
so they had taken up a single rail, bent
it to a right angle two feet from the end,
and put it back very near its place but
just outside the range of the coweatcher,
with the bent end sticking up. This
obstruction was difficult to discover and
sure to do its work, unless it could be
thrown down before the train struck it.

When the fiteman spoke, it would
have been impossible to stop had the
speed been forty miles an hour, and
they were running seventy.

Ben had gone forward to throw down
this rail—a thing no man in his senses
would have attempted. Perhaps you
have not thought of the feat. A fly
might cling with little trouble to the
outside of a locomotive, for the mass’
carries along to a slight extent its own
atmospheric swrroundings; but a man
is clear outside this small sphere of at-
traction, and must possess the force
himself to displace the dense air. At-
mospheric pressure, at & standstill, is
fourteen and seven-tenths pounds to the
square inch. A locomotive going through
it at a rate of seventy miles an hour is
thevefore a mammoth cleaver. Ben
Miles was a barnacle that clung to its
side by mere force of muscle,

He had but a few seconds in which to
get down to the cowcatcher. At first he
was flattened against the front of the
cab. He saw he must exert himself. He
-writhed, twisted, tugged himself along
by the hand rail. The muscles on his
bare arm. knotted themselves like a
bundle of withes. It was the work of a
giant, but Ben went forward.

‘“ He never could do that but for the
liquor that’s in him,” said the astonished
fireman.

Ben reached the front just in time to
poise himself and swing his iron bar. Ie
struck the blow. The rail rolled over.
A click cf the huge wheels as they
cleared the spot with scarcely a depres-
sion told that the speed of the train and
Ben Miles’ rashness had saved the lives
in his keeping.

“Hurrah | We’re safe |” shouted the
fireman, ;

But not so Ben Miles. Just as he had
raised the iron bar to cast it at the twist-
ed rail, half a dozen puffs of smoke arose
from as many clumps of grass not far
from the track, and a shower of bullets
whizzed through the air, Ben fell back
on the cowcatcher. Was hestruck ? The
fireman strained his eyes to get a glimpse
of his return. Presently Ben’s head ap-
peared to view ; then an arm ; and then
he worked himself up, turning his back
to the cab, the better to hold back
against the rushing air, which now
strove to hurl him to his retreat with as
much force as before it had fought his
advance, All this time Ben used but
one arm, and Jake could see that the
other was bloody and hung by his side,
With afearful struggle he ﬁnal{y reached
the cab and clambered inside,

‘“ Ha, ha, ha !” rang out the same di-
:,};b:lica.l lm{)gh ;tH“ the gevils thought to
ow us, but their scheme sli u
eh, Jake 3 e

¢ But your arm, Ben ?”

_““Went back on me; failed me at a
pmcélvzns lixt never d{)t}lh)efolll'e. P

‘“ Why, here’s a et holg throu
the muscle above the elbow I".3 gh
. " Eh, hit? Well, wrap it with a hand.

i

deep pain the hollow side of that socie
whilz):hhada.lwa s till then courted th{
favor. The sight shook his faith in the
depth of human goodness ; he longed to
be a Timon and turn his back upon this
Athens, Ho yearned for a wild life in
the West, but he could not ask his wife
to ‘forego .the comforts and society in
which she had always lived. 8he, how-
ever, observed this inclination of his
mind, and, by insidious degrees, made it
her own proposition, *‘Come,” said
she, ““let us live on a farm, far away
from the world; we will make a paradise
for ourselves.” They went, and her
words were in truth fulfilled. While he
planted wheat she planted flowers, and
in two years the house and grounds were
a bower of loveliness,

It was a sad day to this young wife
when death took away the husband she
delighted to make contented. She would
not show his corpse to her 3-year-old
girl ; but when the little one asked for
papa, she could only tell her that some-
time she would see her papa again, So
the child was happy, and the widow’s
heart—during the three years that had
now passed—was insensibly lightened
byits gleeful laugh.

Ben Miles saw this child in one of his
rambles, when it had strayed from the
house a little farther than usual, and
thouﬁllal:] he had found an angel, till she
told him she lived in the cottage up by
the road. While he was talking to her,
her mother’s voice, in musical but piere-
ing tones, called from over a rising in the
ground, and, taking her in his arms, Ben
strode rapidly toward the sound, saying,
““There’s anguish in that cry, my little
one ; you must hasten to drive it away.”
Never had Ben forgotten the look in that
young mother’s eyes when he put her
child in her arms; and when she thanked
him, with her sweet, tremulous voice, she
robbed him, without knowing it, of one
of the kindest hearts that ever beat in
man’s breast.

Ben could only speak to her of the
child. “May I come and see her again
—and bring some-—some~—""

“Candy?” queried the little one at
the pause; ‘‘of course you may; I like
candy—and I like you, too.”

““Ah, I shall bear a charmed life here-
after, I know I shall!” and Ben raised
his broad-brimmed hat and strode away
with a genial laugh, He went often to
the cottage afterward, It stood within
twenty rods of the track, and his com-
panions on the road had seen him there
as they passed by. They had noted
another fact—strange to them, but
which will not be to you, reader—Ben
Miles never drank at this end of his
route.

‘‘Stoke! stoke up, Jake! We’ll soon
see the cottage in the shrubbery! She
says there’s poetry in the grandeur of a
swiftly moving train! Ha, ha, ha; 'l
show her the grandest poem she ever
saw!”

‘‘He’s worse than ever; strange how
the liquor hangs on to him,” said Jake,
‘I never knew him to speak of her un-
til to-day.”

In fact, it seemed as if Ben Miles was
mad. He had run two hundred miles
in four hours—the track being cleared
for this train—including the few short
stops for water—andin:tead of sobering,
the motion had seemed to keep the
liquor in his head, Jake made up his
mind to rebel. so foarful was ha of am
accident in the short distance yet to
run. >

¢ You do not stoke, Jake!”

¢ She’s got more than ehough fire
now.”
¢ What !—Oh, confound this arm!
But no matter ; stand aside—I can do it
with one |”

A thought struck the fireman, ‘She
will not be looking for you to pass now.”

Ben looked fiercely at the fircman.

«This is a special,” continued Jake,
seeing Ben waver, ‘‘ Come, slack up!”

“ Touch the lever at your peril! I'll
risk her knowing my engine,” said Ben
to himself ; and, throwing the lever wide
open, he fixed his eyes on the cottage,
now only a mile away. .

““Ben ! Ben ! shut off1” cried Jake,

“Not for life | She’s coming out 1”

“T00k on the track | The child I”

“Great God!” shouted Ben, ¢ shut
off, Jake I” and out to the front of the
locomotive he clambered, this time with
the speed of a wildeat.

The little girl had been crossing the
track, with her apron full of flowers,
when the lightning-like speed of this
terrible apparition, the unexpectcd
train, had frlghtene(i her into a swoon,
and she had fallen between the rails.
Ben had only seen the mother as she
ran out in frantic alarm,

Ben reached the cowcatcher and threw
himself—utterly reckless~=prone upon
his stomach across the extreme front
edge, while, with his hand outstretched,
he waited to grasp the child.

Quick as thought she was reached.
The train had slackened to ten miles an
hour. Ben seized the child and lifted
it from the track, but the effort destroyed
his balance. He was rolling off in front.
Oh, for another hand to cling with ! He
made a frantic effort to use his wounded
arm, Impossible! His unyielding grip
on the ckild was dragging him to de-
struction. With tremendous power he
flung the child clear of the train; and
this, with the lessening momentum,
threw him off to be crushed beneath the
engine.

The mother found her child unhurt,
and, straining it to her breast, wept
bitter tears as she knelt over the lifeless
form of brave Ben Miles.

Political Honesty.

Apropos of political honesty, a story is
told of Andrew Marvell, whioch can
hardly be toorequentiy repeated. It
was deemed important to silence Mar-
vell’s tongue in Parliament when a cer-
tain measure was proposed, and Lord
Treasurer Danby, who had been his
school fellow, called upon him in his
garret. At parting Danby slipped into
his hand on order on the Treasury for
£1,000, and then went to his chariot.
Marvell, looking at the paper, calls out,
“My lord, I request another moment.”
They went up again to the garret, and
Jack, a servant, was summoned. ‘‘Jack,
child, what had I for dinner yesterday?”
“Don’t you remember, sir, you had the
little shoulder of muttom that you or-
dered me to bring from a woman in the
market.” “Very right, child. ‘What
have I for dinner to-day ?” ‘Don’t you
know, sir, that you bid me lay by the
blade bone to broil ?” ‘“Tis so; very
right, child go away. My Lord,” said
Marvell, turning to the Treasurer, “do
you hear that? Andrew Marvell's din-
ner is provided ; there’s your piece of
paper. I live here to serve my con-
stituents ; the Ministry may seek men
for their purpose ; I am not one.”

THERE Was & ﬁght imminent between
two boys. One of them darkly intimat-
ed that he was bigger than the other.
The smaller, who is the son of a deacon,
defiantly retorted, ‘I don’t care if
you're asbig as a church debt, you can’t
scare me,”

A SPLENDID bregkfast an the table surround-
ed by a family of Oouslg‘ They used Dr.
Buil’s Cough Syrup, aud thu.i farnily now
it alweys ‘on hand and mt_:gxn_qlam, it
only 25 ysnts & botfje. ¥ I

e [Philadelphis Record. ]

The nineteenth century, above all other
mghubonmdtulb—nyhv-u
tions; it has given us the steam po in
its thousand-fold e Tele-
graph, the T the Light
and innum all

the genitis of our century that any new
development is at once received as a mat-
tet of na cotiseqjuence, and tost peo-
ple will simply remark, “I told you so.”
As an instance of this fact, we would only
call attention to that wonderful discov-
ery, St. Jacobs Oil. A few years ago this
great German remedy had never been
heard of in this country; to-day you can
hardly find a man, woman or child in the
United States who has not used the rem-
edy for some pain or ache, or, at least,
has witnessed its use and seen its won-
derful effects on a fellow-being.

St. Jacobs Oil has become a national
remedy, for it is known in every city,
town, village and hamlet in the country.

It is a cosmopolitan preparation; for it is.

praised by the Americans, Germans, Ital-
ians, Bohemians, Danes, Swedes, Portu-
guese, Spaniards, French, yes, even by
the “Heathen Chinee.” It may be termed
the universal blessing; for it is indorsed
by the rich and peor, the clergyman and
the physician, the merchant and the la-
borer, in fact by all classes of the com-
munity. St. Jacobs Oil, by its almost
marvelous properties, can be employed
for a simple cut or sprain,or the worst case
of inflammatory rheumatism. Persons
who have been confined to their bed for
years with that terrible disease, rheuma-
tism, have been completely cured by the
use of a single bottle, Such cases have
been quoted by the leading journals of
our country; for instance: %

The 8t. Louis Post-Dispatch says:
Under the title of Old Probabilities, one
of the most useful and valuable officers
of the U. 8. Government 18 most widely
known. -But quite as well known is Prof.
J. H. Tice, the meteorologist of the Mis-
sissippi Valley, whose contributions to
his favorite study have given him an al-
most national reputation. On a recent
tour through the Northwest, the Pro-
fessor had a narrow escape from the se-
rious consequences of a sudden and very
dangerous illness, the particulars of which
he thus refers to: The day after conclud-
ing my course of lectures at Burlington,
Iowa, on the 21st December last, I was
secized with a sudden attack of neuralgia
in the chest, giving me the most excru-
clating pain and almost preventing breath-
ing. My pulse, usually 80, fell to 35; -
tense nausea of the stomach succeeded,
and a cold, clammy sweat covered my
entire body. The attending physician
could do nothing to relieve me; after suf-
foring for three hours, I thought—as I
had been using St. Jacobs 0il with good
effect for rheumatic pains—I would try it.
I saturated a piece of flannel large
enough to cover my chest, with the 0il,
and applied it. The relief was almost in-
stantaneous. In one hour I was entirely
free from pain, and would have taken the
train to fill an appointment that night in
a neighboring town, had my friends not
dissuaded me. Aslt was, I took the night
train for my home, St. Louis, and have
not been troubled since.

The BostonGlobe says: Chas. S. Strick-
land, Esq., Builder, No. 9 Boylston street
and 106 Harrison avenue, Boston, thus
speaks: The pleasure which I hereby
attempt to express can only be half con-
veyed by words. Physicians of very
high character and notoriety have here-
tofore declared my rheumatism incura-
ble. Specifics, almost numberless, have
failed to cure or even alleviate the in-
tensity of the pain, which has frequently
conflned me to iy room for three months
at a time. One week ago I was seized
with an attack of acute rheumatism of
the knee. In a few hours the entire knee
joint became swollen to enormous pro-
portions and walking rendered impossi-
ble. Nothing remained for me, and Iin-
tended to resign myself, as best I might,
to another month’s agonies., By chance
Ilearned of the wonderful curative prop-
erties of St. Jacobs Oil. I clutched it as
a straw, and in a fow hours was free from
pain in the knee, arm and shoulder. As
before stated, I cannot find words to con-
vey my praise and gratitude to the dis-

coverer of this king of rheumatis%l.
1o uvinvagyu Lunies suys: Lverybody on

the South Side knows J. D. L. Harvey,
Esq., who has been a resident of Chicago
for over twenty years. Mr. Harvey ex-
pressed himself on the ‘“oil subject” as
follows: “I have spent over $2,000 to cure
my wife of rheumatism. Two bottles of
St. Jacobs Oil accomplished what all the
medical treatment failed to bring about.
I regard it as a greater discovery than
electricity. It is a boon to the human
race, and I am very glad to have this op-
portunity of testifying to its remarkable
efficacy. I cannot speak too highly of
it, and I would be recreant to my duty to
those afflicted did I not lift my voice in
its praise.”

The Philadelphia Ledger says: Mr. Geo.
I. Graham, 820 Nineteenth street, Phila-
delphia, is a journalist of many years’
experience, and is actively connected
with the Philadelphia Sunday Mirror, a
leading theatrical and musical journal.
During the “late onpleasantness” Mr.
Graham was Captain of Company K, One
Hundred and Eighty-third Pennsylvania
Regiment, and through exposure in the
field he contracted a variety of ills, and
he says a very troublesome case of rheu-
matism in the ‘right leg and foot wasa
war inheritance that he had in vain tried
to get rid of, until he was recommended
to try ¢St. Jacobs Oil.” He states that
he felt a slight relief even on the first ap-
plication of the Oil. Before the first bot-
tle he purchased had been used up he
had but few traces of his rheumatism,
and at this time he says the disease has
entirely left him, which he attributes en-
tirely to the use of St. Jacobs Oil. He
remarks: “No person need suffer with
rheumatism if St. Jacobs Oil can be ob-
tained; to those who are afflicted with
that complaint it is worth its weight in
gold.”

The Chicago Inter Ocean says: Captain
Paul Boyton, the world-renowned swim-
mer, thus speaks of the Old German
Remedy: “From constant exposure I am
somewhat subject to rheumatic pains,
and nothing would ever benefit me until
I got hold of this Old German Remedy.
Why, on my travels I have met people
who had been suffering with rheumatism
for years; by my advice they tried the
0il, and it cured them. I would sooner
do without food for days than be without
this remedy for one hour. In fact I
would not attempt a trip without 8t. Ja-
cobs Oil, as I do not see how I could get
along without it.”

St. Jacobs Oil has been indorsed by
persons of national reputation,who would
not lend their names if they were not
convinced that it was a duty they owed
to suffering humanity; they have experi-
enced the wonderful effect of the great
German remedy, and they want their
fellow-creatures to know the result. We
would only mention in this connection
the Rt. Rev. Bishop Gilmour, Cleveland,
Ohio: Excellent for rheumatism and kind-
red diseases. It has benefited me great-
ly. Mme, Marie Salvotti, Prima Donna
Wilhelmj Concert Troupe: ‘“Nothing can
compare with it as a prompt, reliable cure
for the ailments named.” Wm. H. Ware-
ing, Esq., Asst. General Superintendent,
New York Post Office: “Proved all that is
claimed for the O#l, and found efficacious.
Ready relief for rheumatic complaints.”
Hon. Thos. L. James, Postmaster, New
York: Referring to Superintendent Ware-
ing's report concerning St. Jacobs Oil,
«] concur.” Prof. C. O. Duplesis, Mana-
ger Chicago Gymnasium, Chicago, Ill.:
“Qur professionals and amateurs use it
in preference to everything they have
ever tried.” Maj. T. A. Hillier, No. 2235
Master street, Philadelphia, suffered so
with rheumatism that he was confined to
his bed for weeks at a time, absolutely
helpless; happened to hear of St. Jacobs
0il, tried it and was cured. George W.
Walling, Esq., Sup’t Police New York
City: “Member. of this Department re-
lieved of rheumatism by its use.” Stacey
Hill, Esq., Mt. Auburn Inclined Plane
Railroad, Cincinnati, O.: “Undoubtedly it
is a remarkable medicine.” D. B. Cooke,
Esq., American Express Co., Chicago,
Ill.: “Gladly bear testimony to its effica-
cy.” Capt. Henry M. Holzworth, Chief
Detective Force, Cleveland, Ohio: “Sur-
prising relief. A world of good.” Prof.
Edward Holst, Pianist and Composer,
Chicago, Ill.: “Its effects are in harmony
with its claims.”

In conclusion we would say that it is
the imperative duty of every family to
have a bottle of St. Jacobs Oll on hand for

to do it in da
matters w:-”:ﬁ:fo'ﬁ

may come it is least

Follow this advice and it will

not.be before will join us in
g‘nmu acobs Oil “A National Bless-

tter. When I
was a little chuck, down home, we lived
in a poor cabin a bit out o’ the city, and
we all worked in the ’bacca factory
(}]T;lck's we was big enotigh. In de yard
*hind de cabin was a big rock, and it was
nmiﬂxtybotherto us in our play. If
we played hide-and-seek, de big boys
would doge ’hind it, one way or t'other,
and when we play ball we run agin it
and get hurt.

““One day somethin’ go wrong, and
I blame de rock fo’ it, so up I to it
mighty bold, and I ins to kick it wid
all my power! And de more 1 kicked
de madder I growed, till I see de blood
runnin’ down from my poor little bar”
feet. Den I run tomy blessed old mam-
my—she's been twenty-eight year in
glory—screamin’ and hollerin’ like a
wild ingine. She scream, too, and ax,
‘Who done dat to my boy?’ and I say,
‘De big rock done it.” Den I look back,
and dere stood de big rock as firm as a
king on his throne. e wasn’t runnin’,
nor hollorin’, nor bleedin’! He didn’t
mind dat ar’ kickin’ no mor'n if he
hadn’t got it! He didn’t even run arter
me to pay me back.

“Now, since I growed to man’s 'state,
I'’se often called dat rock to mind, and so
I never kick troubles,

“Dere’s all sort o’ trials and troubles,
and some’s got to be treated one way
and some another. I'se had poverty;
dere wasn’t no use 0’ kickin’ dat. I'se
had sickness; what was.de good o
kickin’ at dat? I'se buried my three
fine boys, but I didn’t kick back at old
Death! If I had he’d ha’ stood up agin
me just as hard and rough and ‘cold as
my old rock in Virginny, and I'd ha’ got
the wust on’t!

‘I knows dere’s enemies dat don’t stan’
still like de rock, but chases you, or flies
at you, and fries to overcome you. Well,
from all, such, whether they belong to
‘arth or hell, I runs in place o’ kickin'!
I runs into de strong pavilion, whar’ He
bids my soul abide.

‘‘Dare’s one kind o’ trouble dat folks
calls ‘wexations,” such as boderation wid
onfaithful painters and house-cleaners,
dat’s de sort we’s most likely to kick
agin, like I did agin de rock; but kickin’
won’t help ’em, nor make ‘em more.
You jist got to bear wid 'em and go
round 'em, and do de best you can wid
‘em in your way. Take my word fo’ it
—dat am an old man—you'll never gain
nothin’ by kickin’ rocks. Go round ’em
if you kin, and if you can’t, then keep
away from ’em. If your troubles is of
de flyin’ or chasin’ kind, den run into de
great pavilion and hide 'way from ’em.
Never kick a rock.”— Watch Tower.

NO BENEFIT.
|From the Atchison Champion.)

An Indiana newspaper thus writes: Mr.
Geo. F. Helderle, of Peru, Ind.,says that he
had suffered very much with rheumatism
and used many remedies without benefit.
He found the desired relief in St. Jacobs Oil.

A Soldier’s Dream, -~

Just before the battle of Cedar Creek
a camp sentinel who was off duty tem-
porarily and trying to put in a little
sleep, dreamed that he went out on a
scout. A mile to the right of the camp
he came upon a log barn, and as it began
to rain just then, he sought shelter, or
was about to, when he heard voices and
discovered that the place was already
occupied. After a little investigation he
discovered scouts had taken up their
quarters for the night in the place, and
he therefore moved awary. The sentinel
awoke with such vivid remembrance of
the details that he asked permission to
When the log barn was described to this
man he located it at once, having passed
it a dozen times. The dreamer described
the highway exactly as it was, giving
every hill and turn, and the scout put
such faith in the remainder of the dreand
that he took four soldiers, one of whom
was the dreamer, and set out for the
place. Three Confederate scouts were
asleep in the straw, and were taken with-
out a shot being fired.

Three days before the affair at Reeley’s
Ford a corporal in the Sixth Michigan
Cavalry dreamed that a brother of his,
who was a sergeant in another company,
would have his horse killed in action,
and would almost immediately mount a
dark bay horse with a white nose. Within
five minutes both horse and rider would
be killed by a shell. This dream was
related to more than a score of comrades
fully two days before the fight. Early
in the fight the sergeant’s horse was
struck squage in the forhead by a bullet
and dropped dead in his tracks. It was
scarcely three minutes before a white-
nosed horse, carrying a blood-stained
saddle galloped up to the sergeant and
halted. He remembered the dream and
refused to mount the animal, and soon
after picked up a black horse. The
white-nosed animal was mounted by a
second corporal in another regiment,
and the horse and rider were torn to frag-
ments by a shell, in full sight of four
companies of the Sixth.—New York
Commercial Advertiser.

[From the Pottstown Daily Ledger.]

A MicuIGAN journal relates the following :
Amos James, Esq., proprietor of the Huron
House, Port Huron, Mich., suffered so bad-
ly with rheumatism that he was unable to
raise his arm for three months. Five bot-
tles of St. Jacobs Oil cured him entirely.

TrE value of Erie Canal tonnage last
year was $300,000,000. The wheat acre-
age of the West, which principally made
this business, was more than two and a
half million acres more than in 1879, and
a like increase of acreage is expected
this year. Although the paid tolls on
the canal of $113,000 a year were abol-
ished, the toll receipts have leaped up
nearly $300,000. The cost of keeping
up the canal is $900,000, and the
revenues last year were $1,200,-
000, making a surplus of over $300,-
000. - Before the State of New
York discriminated in favor of the
canals their business had run down to
700,000 tons in twelve months; and since
that liberalizing of rates, the canals do
2,000,000 tons more business, and there
has been a consequent lowering of tolls
on the railroads.

Don’t Take Any Chances on Life

when Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver Cure will
regulate and keep you healthy at all times.

CustoMER—*‘ Those cigars I bought
here yesterday were mighty bad.”
Desler—“Bad? Why, sir, I've sold
thousands and thousandsof those cigars,
and you're the first one to find fault with
them. Customer—*“I don’t know any-
thing about that, but I know that when
T tried to smoke——" Dealer—‘“Ah, I
see, I see! That’s where you made a
mistake. I supposed that you wanted
them to treat your friends with. I
thought there must be some mistake
about it.”

h becn’:sedf ?wor’l‘u mggm that
a8 or twenty years, and during tha
time has saved mmy‘vty’ valuable lives., Do
not neglect a h or cold until it s too late.
this excellent remedy, and we are sure you

be convinced of its merits, Chronic

hs, and even Consumptives, are cured by
following the directions. Every bottle is war-
nntedwgime satisfaction. Prepared by the

Emmert rie Co., Chicago. Sold
all good dmggistnt.uy 5 e -
FOR DYSPEPSIA, esti depression of
spirits and general i t;n’ in their various
forms, also as a preventive against fever and

ague and other in ittent fe the FERRO
PHOSPHORATED ELIXIR OF CALISAYA made
by Oaswell, Hazard & Co., New York, and sold
by all druggists, is the best tonic, and for pa-
tients recovering from fever or other sickness

| it s no equal,

CENSUS RETURNS.

Relations of the Sexes in the Different
States.

Census Bulietin No. 73, issued a few days
ago, is one of the most important and interest-
ing, as it shows the relations of the sexes in
the several States and Territories, and gives an
analytical summary of the changes during the
past decade. The following table shows the
distritution of population by sex and the num-
ber of females to 100,000 males in the United
State and in esch State in 1870and 1880 ¢

[NO. FEMALES
pisTripETION BY [ TO 100,000

BTATES. SEX.
Males. | Females. | 1870. | 1880,
T YT

Total of the
Uniiod State-| 25,520,582( 24,632,284| 97,501! 96,519
Alubama........| 622,800] 639,904]103,993/102,781
28, 12,235| 40,235| 48,393
416,383  386,181| 95,146{ 92,747
5,182,071 816, 60,309{ 66,841
129,471 65,178/ 60,612| 50,342
305,886 816,797{102,606/103,567
Dakota......... 82,302 52,818| 50,752| 64,240
74,553 72,501| 99,615( 97,772
83, 111,764112,501
98,574| 97,464
104,625}102,191
23,104] 40,468
1,401,336, 92,822| 93,846
96,830/ 95,746
776,386| 90,763| 91,589
,241| 80,196 85,562
98,447 98,001
471,270/100,714/1.0,520
100,226{100,239

688, 106,546,108, 438

£9,204| 98,185

Oregon.... .... 103, 71,130| 69,040
Pennsylvania, .| 2,136,635( 2,146,151(100,2821100,445
Rhode Island..| 183,033 143,495/107,486107,864

6,637| 26,306| 48,901

This table covers the ground of the other
tables of the same bulletin. It will be noticed
that the largest excess of females is in the Dis-
trict of Columbia, Rhoda Island standing sec-
ond, Massachusetts third, Connecticut fourth,
North Carolina fifth, New Hampshire . sixth
and South Carolina seventh. The females are
in excoss in sixteen States and the District of
Columbia, and the males are in excess in twenty-
two States and all the Territories. In Idsho,
Nevada, Wyoming, Arizona and Montana, the
females are less than 50 per cent. of the males,
the excess of males being largest in Montana
and Arizona. Utah and New Mexico are more
evenly balanced, the sexes standing in Utah
about as they do in Illinois, while Minnesota is
near the standard of New Mexico.

Since 1870 the proportion of females has in-
creased in Illinois, Iowa, Kansas, Nebraska,
Nevada and nine other States and Territories,
In Indiana, Michigan, Minnesota, Wisconsin
and twelve other States and Territories in
which the males were in excess in 1870, the

roportion of females has increased. In the
gliddle States, Cobnnecticut, Maine, Rhode
Island, Massachusetts, Maryland, Tennessee,
and the District of Columbia, females were in
excess in 1870, and the proportion of females
has increased. In Alabama, Georgia, Louisi-
ana, Mississippi, New Hampshire, North Caro-
lina and Virginia (in which females were in ex-
cess in 1870) the proportion of females has de-
creased.

A New YVice.

A number of persons more or less
prominent in different walks of life have
died in this city within a few months
from the direoct effect, it is said, of hypo-
dermic injections of morphine. The
effect of morphine under the skin is de-
scribed as peculiarly and wonderfully
agreeable, A delicious languor steals
over the frame, the senses are wrapped
as in a voluptuous waking dream, and a
most joyous consciousness of perfect yet
fascinating repose softly overflows the
mind. Even strong men and women
have frequently found it hard to resist
its allurements, and have not been able
to resist its beatitudes without arousing
all their wﬂ{.' On this account some
seribe morphine under any circum-
stance, fearing the consequences to their
patients. Not a few women of the finer
type have been wreclsed by the habit,
and many men, professional and com-
mercial, are steadily ruining themselves
by its indulgence. It was hailed as a
great blessing once, and so it is, properly
regulated; but, like so many blessings, 1t
may readily be converted into a curse.
—New York Times.

. UNcLE SAM'S CONDITION POWDERS are reo-

ommended by stock-owners who have used*
them as the hest Horse and Cattle Medicine to

be had. If the animal is Scraggy, Spiritless, or

has no appetite, these Powders are an excel-

lent remedy, and every owner of stock will do

well to try them. They are prepared by the

Emmert Proprietary Co., Chicago, Ill., a wery

reliable firm, and sold by all good druggists.

TaE best are the cheapest! Buy the diamond
boots, made by Rosenthal Brothers, Chicago.

YTERS

INVALIDS

‘Who havp lost but are ring vital stamina, decl

n grateful terms their appreciation of the merits as a
tonic of Hostetter's Stomach Bitters. Not only does i
impart strength to the weak, it corrects an

acid state of the stomach, makes the bowels aot at
proper intervals, gives ease to those who suffer from
rheumatic and kidney troubles, and conquers as well as
prevents fever and ague.

82 For sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally,
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SCIATICA,

LUMBAGO,
BACKACHE,
GouUT,
SORENESS

CHEST,

ORE THROAT,

QUINSY,
SWELLINGS

AND
SPRAINS,

TOOTH, EAR
AND
HEADACHE,

ALL OTHER PHIS
Ac:;nﬂ.

PATSRRAYEN AT LY o SOTARE,
:fnhdn‘ with pain can have cheap and pulr.(nﬁ:m
DIRECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES.
$OLD B7 ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE.
A. VOGELER & CO.
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A.

- ‘ntl}l‘;’ neﬂohere.emPIe 'nml
lower Seed for + rich in engravings fro
sh graphs of the originals, will be sent FREE to a
who apply. 1 offer one of the largest collections of vege-
table ever sent out by any house in America, a
lar rtion of which were grown on my five seed farms,
Fu d‘l?:’ecﬂonlfor cultivation on each package. All
warramted to be both fresh and true to name ; 80 fur, that
should it prove otherwise, J will refill the order gratis.
The original introducer of the Hubbard Squash, Phin-
ney's Melon, Marblehead Oabbages, Mexican Corn, and
scores of other vegetables, I invite the patronage of all
who are anxzious to have their seed directly Jfrom the
grower, fresh, true, and very best strain.

NEW VEGETABLES a Specialty.
JAMES J. H. GREGORY, Marblehead, Mass.

My Angnnl

PISO'S CURE S hites

for A()'liNTS. Our
p‘ﬂ:ﬂﬂ‘mr Family Record
?ﬂcmn‘. C.F.Bhort, Chicago, IlL

—]?nnr:aguel ;
8P“8T".|.ES. c mfAS’I‘HMA

g
by mail. Stowell & Co.
lostown, Mass,

-—h‘.’.‘.’ A'm Travell:
L

& C0. 306 George Bt. Cincinnatl. 0.
1‘.&. SAFEST
a

leu En‘si;.:l aots instanta-
e Ese g
N

Brown ; d

mu..gxlk.x , and

RISTADORO'S 2raticn. ‘an
every well-aj
for Lady

by Druggls
"'3%,,,;. 8t., New

m
g,.x.omnnﬁ'rou.m

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

. rByen-l“-klheevt"orlt. Ga.t tlloo‘ le:: ne. gv;
cka ns our Tr m n
nul‘:ed Fr:.zor’-. SOLD i@lﬂly l'ht l%

GELLULOID

EYE-GLASSES.«

Representing the choiocest-selected Tortoise-
Bhell and Amber. The lightest, hnndsomuh
and strongest known. Sold by Opticians an:
Jewelers. Made by the SPENCER OPTIOAL
MF'G CO., 18 Maiden Lane, New York.

Rheumatism, Neuralgia.

No other p: tion has cured so0 many cases of
these oomildnh a8 Pgrd'. Ex~
tn?t‘; Psng;s gtr-?t uzto (25
oents invaluable in diseases, Lumbago,
Pains in Back or Side, etc. Pond’'s Extract
Intment (50 cents), for use when removal of
ot 18 inconvenient, is a great help in relieving

'y cases. Sold by all Druggists,

YOUNG MEN & G ratatos cunrantost por-
ing offices. Address VALENTINE BROS.. Janesville. Wis

A MONTH ! Agents Wanted !
3350 75 Best-Selling Articles lnnﬁu wurld- '-a sam-
plefree. JAY BRONSON, Detrojt, Mich.

A YEAR and expenses to
7 7 7 agents. Outfit Free. Address P.
d. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine.

AGENTR WANTED for the Best and Fastest.
Selling Pictorial Books and Bib! Prices red:

an les. uced
Bperct. NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Chicago, IlL
to 50 millions. Send
Names Of Hell's stamp for “-lextof
Kin Gazette,” 247 Cutter Street, Oincinnati, Ohio.

ARYLAND FARMS, 87 to $25 per

Ry F. B. Dobbing, late of Yokvham1, Jupan. A new

A UR.
history of the IDOLATROUS RELIGIONS RLD, -
clent and modern. r o ll'rowﬂ?,‘md B’el‘ln
and Worship; th wild superstitions. strange
%‘i‘:}no ever issued co nr.t:mt.l?? m—*-mjmm. gnly

v 8 t
:'nov.;s'm r:cnd “mbo naz'u'ﬂuln FICTION. Is -ccfl:(l.'ul:
o o an un

e n unique ltylo.or A wonde 1
terms, address HUBBARD B OS., Chicago, 11k

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE
ICTORIAL

L HISTORY orms WORLD

=2 FALSE GODS
WANTED Bu.
To Sell
LESS INTEREST and RARE ORIC vAu, Akn Acrabe
of

talogue free. H.

Acre.

Short muni’mo?&hgd@ Lf“mi‘:_'

: NTED 2 grem shtyor town. K?u&
AGEN‘,IS(}VIA %E Rl required.” Addross.

authentic acoounts of
of anclent’and modern times,
the riss ..::d fall of the Groek %dm:' '"‘“lm:.", o)
» crusades, "ﬂ-lli refor-
mation, the discovery tlement
0 It ooutdnlln.ql'.‘.tﬂm hu&nf:? o:' W'm

and'is the most complete History of the World
Send for specimen Pages and extra tesmas 6

“54¥10NAL PUBLISHING 00, Objosgo, .

ml-m--—mh-n-umw
WHAT THE DOCTORS SAY!_
DR. of lﬁmﬂ. Missourd, ﬂll.‘-l

medicine hmonch and colds."

DR. A. 0. JOHNSOR, of Mt. Vernon, Ijl, of
o AL B

DR. J. B. TURNER, Blountsville, Ala.. &
writes : %1 e vek
M“&'}.“"""F"“;m X

ases of the Throat, Lungs and
For all Diseascs of the ro. oad

Pulmonary Organs, it will be found &
excellent medy.

AS AN EXPECTORANT IT HAS NO EQUAL.
IT CONTAINS NO OPIUM IN ANY FORM.

J. N. HARRIS & CO., Proprietors,
OINCINNATI, O.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
TRUTH 2" U mind i o m
y:-hl Beer and Wisard will for 30 centa with sge,

oty olor of ey, aad ook of halr, send & CORRKO¥
Aidress Prof. L. Martines, 10 Mont'y Pi. Boston, Mass. _—"
" MORE THAN 100 f;ém_ﬁ THE

MASON & HAMLIN

ORGANS
‘”‘“"““""{."".J'*&:w

090!.). WX
P o $ito; oncy srrias at 4l
0
m&upa cash prices, Sold also

'or XASY PA from
."’rhe: ?ur? G kN
apted to children, but
will be found equally useful for
PRICE, 8%2. adults, having fine quality of tone
and power, and sufficient compass (three and a guarter
octaves) for the full parts of hymn-tunos, aiithems, songs

! o erally.
- FXS%&'&"%"&%“&EXE«J‘.& cortal iy the
BEST IN THE WORLD, having won JUGHEST
AN G REAT WORLD'S EXHIBITIONS you
THIRTEEN YREARS; beln,.lhcm'n% #r&c;‘:{;n organs which
A R RATED. d’{‘f.«manna ind Fios 1

et MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN CO. '“T'ﬁ'ﬁ
%" B TOXI" 46 East 14th St. (Unlon Bquare),

ORK; 149 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO.

The Best Field
EMIGRANTS.

IMMENSE AREA OF RAILROAD
AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT
FERTLLITY, WITHIN EASY REACH OF
PERMANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME-
LY LOW PRICES. i» now offered for sale In
EANTERN OREGON and KASTERN WABSH.
INGTON TERRITORY.

These lnnds form part of the grent GRAIN
BELT of the Pucific Slope, and are within
N e Bore o ormphips and aail:
{ll;ﬁmvcm(::-ln I!‘I':" directly lnnzm Ifl)lg rhl‘
PAR'TS OF THE WORLD.

GRAIN AT PORTLAND, OREGON, COM-
MANDS A PRICE EQUAL TO THAT 0B~
TAINED IN CHICAGO.

The early completion of the Northern Pa~

flo R. is now assured, and guaranices
to settlers cheap and quick transportatiow
and good markets both Kast and West. The
opening of this new overland line to the Pa-
oifie, together with the consiruction of the
network of 700 miles of railroad by the O, R.
& N. Co. in the valleys of the great Columbia
and its principal tributarics, renders oertain
a rapid increase in the valuo of the lands
now open to purchase and pre-emption,

There is every mdtaﬂou of m &—;;"'".'

Avevr v oncepd Al arosnss
LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YLELD of
40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Falldre of Crops ever known.
RAILROAD LANDS offered at the usiferm
rate of $2.50 an Acre.

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.

For pamphlet and maps, descriptive
country, its resources, climate. reute
travel, rates and full information, nédvess

A. L. STOKES,
Gen'l Eanstern Pass’'r Agoent,
52 Clark St., Chicage, Hi.

NICHOLS. SHEPARD & CO

Battle Creek, Michigan,
MANUFAOTURERS OF THE ONLY GENUINE

VIBRATOR

THRESHERS
Traction and Plain
and Horse-Powers.
umo.-mnm-m;lmumu
in th 1848

m.
TRACTION ENGINES
I 03 iorae Power.

sent free.
NICHOLS, SHEPARD & 0O,
Battie Creek. Michixan.

Lay the Axe'
" to the Root

If you wonld destroy the can-
kering worm. For any exter-
nal , Sore, wound or
ness of man or beast, use onl
MEXICAN MUSTANG LINI-
MENT, I:xonetntu all mus-
cle and flesh to the very bone,
expelling all inflammation,
soreness and pain, and healing
the diseased part as no other
Liniment ever did or can. So
saith the experience of two
erations of sufferers, and
so will you siv when you have
tried the ‘¢ Mustang.,” .-

u. No. 12

O N
WRITING TO ADVERTINER!
Uz: g’lﬂ say you saw the advertiseme
fn paver, | - :‘




