
“AG OF NO GO. ”

The deep littlegorge was not a thor-

oughfare. A party of prospecting miners

had found that out, in the early days,

by walking to the end of the dark recess

in the mountain; and before they turned
back the place was named “No Go.”

But gold was thereabout, and the stream

that tumbled down from the height pro-
vided water for the delvers’ pans.
Therefore “No Go

” became a bustling

settlement, though it did not change its

name to something indicative of its pros-

perity. A stamp-mill was being built,
and machinery was beginning to take

the place of men’s arms in the processes
of mining. Some of the miners had de-

serted their cabins and taken to board-

ing at the Spread Eagle, a house made

of planed boards, and containing a

painted bar-room.

Supper was over at the Spread Eagle,
and the mistress, leaning her back

against the bar and her elbows on it,
carelessly faced a crowd of her boarders

and others. A few of these rough resi-
dents of “ No Go” knew that her name

was Agnes Brinkley, but the Brinkley
was hardly ever heard, and the Agnes
was in common usaffe shortened to Ag.
She was not over thirty, and her face
was not hideous. Her blindest friends

could claim nothing further for her

looks. She was six feet in height, her

form was ungainly and muscular, her
red hair was cropped like a man’s, and
her coarse features were freckled and

weather marked. Her heavy eyebrows
were now lifted in surprise, for the bar-

room assemblage was not only larger
than usual so early in the evening, but

the men stood in a clump, .instead of

sprawling over benches, chairs and ta-

bles.
‘‘l’d like to be told what ye mean by

grinniu’ an’ sneakin’ round yer like a

pack o’hungry wolves.” Agsaid; “Ye’ve
had yer grub, hain’t ye?”

The voice was harsh, but good-na-
tured, and the rude words were under-
stood by all to be joose. Her question
brought a hesitant spokesman to the

front. He went so far toward taking off

his hat as to push it to the back of his

head, and said:

“It's this way, Ag. The boys has
been a tliinkin’as they’d like to give ye
a kind o’ testi-moni-yal, ’specially sence

ye had the bar-room painted. They feels

yer public spirit. Wal, it’s come to a

bead, an’ it’s out thar in the -wugin. We

did expec' to bring Jedge Low up from

Pinkeyville to make a presentashing
speech, but lie’s got a hung jewry in a

hoss case and can’t come. So we’ll jes’
have it brung right in, without no more

talk.”

Some of the men went out and lifted a

big mirror from a wagon in front of the
house. They had trouble getting it

through the door-way without scraping
the giltoff the heavy frame. Ags face

flushed when she saw it, which might
have been taken as evidence of delight;
but her suddenly lowered brows aud com-

pressed lips would have svarned the com-

pany of an outbreak ifthey had not been
too busy with the mirror to observe her.
They leaned it carefully against the wall,
crowding in front of oiie another to see

themselves in it, and then turned to-

ward Ag. Her black aspect drove the

jollity out of their faces. The last time

any of them had seen her look like that

was when she broke a pitcher and the

Pinkeyville champion’s head.
“Stan’ aside,” the spokesman cried,

with a brave attempt at hilahty, “an’

give Ag a view of herself.”

They stiffly obeyed, eyeing the en-

raged woman. She seized a bottle of

whisky by the neck with one brawny
lnind and flung itwith all her might at

the mirror, shattering both plate and

missile and spattering the beverage on

the wall.
“Thar’s my feelin's, fully expressed,”

she said, replacing her elbows on the

bar, swelling her broad chest and glar-
ing at the astounded miners. “Hevin’
been insulted in my own house I makes

a forcible remark. The frame’s left an’

ye kin tote itright out, er I’llcrunch it.”

“Why, Ag—” the spokesman began.
“I never made no claim ez I wasn't ez

homely ez a hedgehog,” she interrupted,
and her snort, bristling hair seemed to

be like quills on the ugly beast

mentioned, “an’ I knowed I was rough-
er’n the roughest of ye. Very well.

Ye mus’n’t make no sport of my looks,
however. Ye might o’ ’spicioned as I

wouldn’t take no such joke. A glass for

me to look in! Why, cuss ye, why didn’t

ye have me photygraphed, an’ done
with it?”

"I sw’ar we didn’t mean nothin’ on-

civil, Ag— all the boys’ll sw’ar we

didn’t.”
The spokesman looked around for con-

firmation and support, and saw that
those in the rear were breaking quietly
for the door. It was plain that Ag was

in a fury, and would not long control
herself. Bottles and glasses were within
her reach, and a knife and revolver were

known to hang under the bar. A close

observer of her character had described
her as “hell on impulse.” In her pres
ent condition she was extra hazardous.
The ret/eat became a stampede when she
threw out her arm toward the weapons,
aud she was left alone.

The retreaters came together under a

shed a few rods from the Spread Eagle.
High indignation was profanely ex-

pressed, and a proposition to mob Ag
and burn her house was received with
an enthusiastic “Hooray.” But a con-

servative voice said that she was not
much to blame, taking the view of the
matter that she did, and it was a good
time for them to make an experiment in
forbearance.

“An'what in thunder would we do es

the Spread Eagle was gone, an’ not
another bar in No Go?”

That remark presented a startling
truth, and no more was heard about

destroying Ag’s house. Then somebody
laughed with an infectious “ha, ha,” and
the woman’s exploit came quickly into
favor as a piece of rare fun. This view
of the matter prevailed when Billy Wilk,
otherwise William Wilkinson joined the
group.

BillyWilk was not too young to have
a beard; his flannel shirt was as red and
coarse as anybody’s, his long boots as

heavy; and his soft hat as slouohy; yet he
lacked some of the acoomplisments of

pomjades, He pould apt |wsar at

glibly, he waa constantly lapsing into

good English, and he could not drink the

ordinary whisky of the town without a

grimace. He had contributed to the gift-
mirror, and a fallaccount of its reception
was given to him.

“An’ what does Billy Wilk think of

that ?” the narrator concluded.

“Why, that Ag’s a woman, after all,”
said Bifly, “and therefore sensitive about

her personal appearance. What we want

to do is to convince her that no joke was

intended. Now isn’t that so, boys ?”

Everybody said something that meant

yes.
“I move,” said one “that Billy Wilk

be appointed a convincin’ committee.

He’s the only camp that dar go into the

Spread Eagle jes now, ’thout casin’ his-

self in bilir iron. Oh, Ag won’t hurt him

—we all knows she’s soft on Billy.”
“Nonsense,” Billy interposed.
“ ’Taint no nonsense, nuther. When

Ag keeps a seprit bottle for Billy Wilk,

jea’ ’cause he’s got a faint-hearted stum-

mic, it’s a case o’ clear gone on Billy

Wilk. So Billy’s the man to send in to

squar us with Ag. Eh? Say ‘Aye,’if
I’m talkin’ wise.”

A roar of “Ayes” was decisive. Billy

entered the Spread Eagle on his mission

of conciliation.

Ag had not changed her attitude in

the slightest. Her back was still against
the bar, and her sharply bent elbow

rested on it for support. Her face was

yet hard with anger, but tears was

trickling down it, and she could not dash

them away so quickly but that Billysaw

them. •
~

,
“,Val, Hilly Wilk,”she said harshly,

“was you in the gang in makiu’ fun o’

me?”

“I was with the boys in getting that

glass up from Frisco, certainly,” he said;
“but it wasn’t done for sport, at all. It

was meant for a sober, serious testimo-

nial. They hadn't the sligliest notion of

a joke.”
She took down a large lamp from the

wall, thrust it close to his face, and

gazed eagerly into his eyes.

“See hyar, Billy Wilk,” she said, “if

you will look me squar in the face and

toll me so I’ll believe ye. Thar aint

nothin’ Iwouldn’t take on your word o’

honor, ’less you said I wasn’t the home-

liest woman ye ever seed, an’ likely ye

mouglit even make me think ye’d some-

whar come across an onsightlier critter

than I be, if ye tried. Ye never lied to

me, f’illy. Ye never told me that ye

cared a snap o’ yer Angers for me, cause

yer don’t. That’s squar as a die. consid-

erin’ that yer know l love every hair in

yer head, Billy Wilk.”

Billy had known it, as she said, but

nothing of the kind had ever been spoken

between them, and he did not find her

blunt avowel comfortable to receive.

“Oh, ye needn’t blush,” and she put
the lamp back in its place. “I don’t,
’cause Iain’t ashamed o’ lovin’ ye. Es

ye told me ye cared a durn fer me, then

ye might blush, either for the first lie to

the, er fer shame that ye fell in love with

Ag, o’ No Go. Shake, Billy.”
His hand though hardened by toil,

was smaller than the one that gripped
it.

“We’re good friends at all events,” he

said.

“You kin bet; pards, if ye like, an’

thar’s no man in camp I’d rather jii;
ban’s with.”

She took the only bottle of good

whisky in the house from a drawer under

the bar, half filled two glasses, clinked

her own against his, and emptied it in

half the time he was occupied in a simi-

lar occupation.
“How are you gettin’ on with Runnel

Dingley’s daughter Nell ?”

Billy choked on the last swallow of his

whisky, and Ag’s hand came down with

a helpful thump on his back.

“I—Colonel Dingley—daughter jNell.”

he sputtered.
“Them’s the biggest o’ the words.

Take a glass o’ water. Ye didn’t think

Iknow’d it. Swaller some more water.

Thar ain’t a thing ye do, Billy—thar
ain’t an ounce of gold dust ye lay by, or

a headache ye have, or a button off yer
clothes—that I don’t know it.. Did ye

s’pose that gal’s photygrapli could be in

your room an’ Inot light onto it ? Be

ye chokin’ yet ? Mebbe it’s emoshing
makes you so red. Wal, I axed ye ’bout

the gal.”
“I’veno objection to tellingyou, Ag.”

He drummed on the counter uneasily,

however, while she leaned over quite

composedly from the other side. “I

reckon lam in love with Colonel Ding-
ley’s daughter, and I shouldn’t wonder

if she’d guessed it; but that is all, upon

my word. Itisn’t strange that a fellow

should let his heart go to the first pretty
girl that come into a rough settlement

like this; and she—well, Ag, her hair is

so yellow, her eyes so blue, her cheeks so

pink, her form so fragile, and alto-

gether—,”
“So different from the only other wo-

man in No Go.”
“Ididn’t say that, Ag.”
“Well, it’s a durned' sight more de-

scriptive than what ye did say. Go on,

Billy.
”

‘ ‘l’vebeen doing some work for Col-

onel Dingley, you know, over at the
new mill, and she’s in the office a good
deal. That’s where I’ve met her, and—-

that's all there is of it.”
He had no intention of tellingAg how

Nell Dingley, during the two months
she had been at No Go, had completely
enthralled him; how she had at times

seemed to invite him on, until he all but

avowed his love, and again had repelled
him with a sudden reserve. He did not

fancy the mistress of the Spread Eagle
for a confidant; but she was not to be

put off.
“That’s all there is of it?” she echoed,

mockingly. “Be you a man? Have ye
axed her to marry you?”

“No.”

“Then go straight as the Lord an’ a

crooked path’ll let ye to the Runnel’s

house, an’ put it to her fa’r and squar.
Ye won’t? Then yer a fool. Wliar’s

the gal as would say ‘No’ to BillyWilk?
I seen her a-lookin’ at ye t’other day,
when ye warn’t awares, an’ she loves

ye, Billy—jes’as sure as I do, an’ mebbe

jes’ as much. Off with ye, now—off
with ye.”

There were faces at the window. The

miners had grown impatient, and were

watching their ambassador in his con-

versation with Ag, though they could

not hear it. One of them ventured to

open the door.

“Come in, Bantam,” said Billy, “and

bring the boys, Ag understands it now.”

“Wlioo-oop, hooray!” shouted Ban-

tam.

The whole party crowded noisily into

the bar room.

“’Twas a misunderstandin’, and I

apolygizes,” said Ag heartily. “What’s

more, Isets ’em up. Ye can drink all ye
want in the Spread Eagle twixt now and

midnight, but ye can’t pay a cent.
”

A yell and a wild rush to the bar was

the unanimous response. In the midst
of the hilarious uproar Billy Wilk slip-
ped out, unobserved by any one except
Ag, who was performing wonderful feats

with glasses and bottles behind the bar.

He went diretly to Nell Dingley.
The carousal at the Spread Eagle sur-

passed all its predecessors. Probably
the free bar was the cause of it. Not
that the assembled gentlemen of No Go

selfishly drank faster because there was

nothing to pay; but the absence of fi-
nance confined the operations to liquor
and facilitated them. In a single half
hour the company was dead drunk, aud

the rest were nqprly so, with two excep-

tions. Ag had drank an amount which

to her was in effect nothing at all. The
other sober person in the room was tall,
lean, long-haired aud sallow. He did

not show a miner’s clothes or manners.

He might have been a gambler, or

preacher, according to how the unin-
formed observer construed his closely
ftbpreß fact, panger, aud

smooth garb. Why he was there he

could not himself have explained. He

had not drunk with the roysters, nor en

tered in the least into the fellowship of

their spree. The lack of any other way
of spending the evening was probably
the only explanation of his presence.

The others knew him as Arnold Watts,
an associate in some capacity of Col.

Dingley in the millenterprise, and their

opinions differed as to the rumor that

gave him the distinction of killing two

men and wounding a third at a scrim-

mage down at Guillion’s Bar. Those

who believed this story spoke of him with

becoming respect; those who did not

were occasionally insolent to his face. Ag
watched him furtively, while seeming to

be wholly engaged in emptying bottles

into tumblers. He sat in a tipped-back
chair, with his half-closed eyes idly fol-

lowing the antics of the men who were

yet on their feet, and a glass of whisky
untouched on the table beside him.

When Billy Wilk returned, Ag saw

that Nell Dingley had rejected him. She

did not need to ask him whether the girl
said “yes” or “no.” She paused in her

work "involuntarily, because she was

dumbfounded. That any woman could

resist Billy’s wooing was beyond her

comprehension. She covertly beckoned

him to the bar, and poured from the hid-

den bottle, out of sight, a brimmer from

the private stock. He caught up the

glass and drank the whisky in gulps.
Leaning across the bar. and closing her

hands over one of his fists, she said:

“She must be foolin’ ye Billy. Gals

will amoose theirselves. Durn her white

hide.
”

“She didn’t fool me, Ag.
” And Billy

was low, rapid and earnest in his speech.
“She owned she loved me. There

wasn’t a shadow of coquetry in all she

did. I’ve had her in my arms, Ag—-

right a-top my heart, here —”

“Thar—don’t mind that. What made
her jilt ye? Skip the rest, an’ get to

that. ”

“Because she must marry the mar

who sits at the table—Arnold Watts.

Don’t glare at him—he mustn’t know

what she’s told me. He’s the real owner

of the mill, because he owns Colonel

Dingly, and he demands the Colonel’s

daughter for a wife. He carries in the

belt under his shirt a note which the

Colonel was somehow driven to forgo.
So it’s prison for the father, or the altar

.with the girl. It’s heaven’s truth, Ag,
for she said so. Oh, I could kill the

scoundrel.
”

He turned from the bar toward Watts

so ferociously, and spoke so loud, that

even Bantam, who had been motionless

on his back for ten minutes, sat up and

stared. Ag was outside the bar in an

instant, grasping Billy in her brawny
arms, and forcing him to the door lead-

ing to the boarders’ rooms.

“The pizen’s got to his top,” she said,
forcing a laugh. “Thar’s the trouble

with brainy chaps—they liaint got no

capacity. He’s only fit for bed, an’

that’s wliar he’s gone.
”

The onslaught was so unexpected that

Billy was hustled into the passage before

he had time to object, and if he had re-

sisted he would have been no match for

the woman who held him.

“Ye musn’t shout yer secret, Billy.
What was ye thinkin’ on? Waggle to

yer room, lock yerself in, and fergit
whar ye put the key.”

Billy obeyed mechanically, and Ag,
after watching him to his door with a

semblance on her rugged face of the

tender expression which is the outward
mark of a woman’s love, returned to the

bar-room.
The episode had not impressed the

fuddled observers deeply, and they
asked her no questions. Even Watts’

curiosity was not aroused. She eyed
him closely for awhile until she was sat-
isfied on that point. Then creases came

between her eyebrows, and an ominous

compreooion to her lipo. But wlifttovor

she meditated, there was a lack of her

accustomed impulsiveness. Folding her

bared arms, sho apparently surveyed
the company. The revelry of the sur-

vivors was too far along to be disturbed

by her black scowling. Only Arnold

Watts saw it, and he was soon aware

that her eyes were gleaming at him. Her

aspect alarmed liim,if it did not disturb

his placid exterior, and he rose from his
chair to retire. The whisky was still in
the glass by his side. Ag strode across

the room.

“Be ye too proud to drink with the

boys?” she cried. “Wall, I reckon no-

body would touch the glass after ye—so
the juice mouglit ez well be throw d

away.
”

She caught up the tumbler and daslied
its contents into his face. He took the

act for what it seemed—the wanton in-
sultof a sudden bar-room foe who wanted

a fight. Nor did the others discern any
difference between her manner now and

when they had seen her a freckless as-

sailant on previous occasions. He paused
an instant, as though hesitating to en-

counter a woman, and would have re-

treated if she had not gripped his arm

and whirled him round. The spectators
intuitively cleared a space. Sleepers
were quietly poked and awakened.
There was a moment of silent expecta-
tion. Then Ag’s right arm straightened
out, and her fist reached his face with a

loud “spat.” Instantly they were to-

gether, wrestling furiously, tramping
heavily to and fro, knocking over chairs

and tables, and writhing in each others’

locked arms. Then they flew apart, and

for an instant stood panting and glaring.
The woman was first to close agii «.

Darting upon her antagonist, she

wrenched him off' his feet, strained him

across her hip, and flung him heavily to

the floor. The feat hadn’t been easily
done. The muscles in her arms had

bulged like an athlete’s, and the cords

had risen with the tension. She stood,
with her bosom heaving and her wild

face aglow; but only for an instant, for

when Watts began to scramble to his

feet she threw herself upon him, and

bore him down again.
‘ ‘Give me the note ye’ve got it in your

belt,” she hoarsely whispered; “the

forged note—l know it is thar—or I’ll

have your life.
”

She whipped out a knife. He was not

a coward. The gleam of the blade did
not make him obey. But her knee was

on his breast, aud her hand on his throat.

She felt for the belt, and like a flash cut
it through his clothes. To pull open the

pocket required both her hands, and

when the choking stopped, he cried out
with an oath that she was robbing him.
A terrific blow on his mouth prevented
him from being understood by the ex-

cited spectators. The papers in the belt

were torn out, and then, crumpling them

into a wad in her hands, she let him get
up. He staggered back, drew a revolver,
and fired before any one could hinder.

Ag clapped her hand to her side, and
blood ran out on the papers. She turned

unsteadily half way round, and fell on

her face.

“Call BillyWilk,”she said; “call him

quick.
”

Billyheard the shot and was already
bending over her.

“Here—here,” she continued in a whis-

per, “the crooked note is in this lot of

papers. btick ’em in your pocket.
Thar.”

Arnold Watts undertook to slip out,
but a dozen hands grabbed him.

“I’vegot too much lead in me to ever

git up ag’in, boys,” Ag continued, speak-
ing with increased difficulty, “so, good-
bye. Don’t bar no ill-willabout the

lookin’ glass. Come close, Billy.” He
was holding her head on his knee.

“Shake hands. I ain’t sorry fer what I’ve

done, an’ not much for what’s happened
to me. The gal’s vourn, Billy—God
bless you—ye wanted the pretty critter,
and 1 was bound ye should have her.
Take care o’ that note, an'

”

Billy felt the grip of her hand relax,
but a smile stayed on her face uqtH she
was dead, aud afterword,

Tliere was only one thing that conld

possibly happen to Arnold Watts. He

knew it so well that he did not utter a

word of protest The drunken, and ex-

asperated miners hanged him. The job
was not as neat as though the accustom-

ed tree had been used, instead of the

empty frame of the big mirror; but they
would not leave out that sentimental ele-

ment, and Watts was the only sufferer

by the bungling.—San Francisco Ar-

gonaut.

BITS OF INFORMATION.

Point lace is the oldest variety of lace

known.

The word “Amen ’’means “So be it,”
or “May it be so.”

Cast-steel was first discovered by
Mr. Huntsman, an Englishman, in the

year 1770.

The highest average annual rain-fall

in the United States is at Neah bay,
Washington Territory—l23.3s inches ;

the lowest, at Fort Garland, Col., 6.11

inches.

The United States stands at the head

of the gold and silver producing coun-

tries. Australia comes next, with about

one-fourth of the product of the United
States.

Roop-skikts were worn originally in

Spain, being introduced by the Queen of

that country. In the time of Queen
Elizabeth they were called fardingales
in England.

The refined nations of antiquity never

used furs. They were first worn by
Henry 1., 1125 A. D. Edward ILL en-

acted that all persons that were not

worth £IOO a year should be forbidden

this species of finery.
The first knowledge of dentist sur-

gery was brought to this country by a

person who accompanied the French

here during the Revolution. The first

dentist was established in New York in

,1788. George Washington’s false teeth

were retained in the mouth by spiral
springs. In 1830 there were 300 dentists

in the oountry; in 1842, 4,000 ; to-day,
15,000.

The mantle in olden times was not

merely a covering, but a gorgeously-
ornamented article of dress worn on sol-

emn occasions. Richard I. is said to

have had a mantle which was covered

with half-moons and orbs of solid silver,
in color plain blue, with a broad border

of gold, and fastened on the breast by a

large but plain oval gold fiLula. Anne,
the Queen of Richard ILL, wore on the

day before her coronation a mantle of

white cloth of gold, trimmed with Ven-

ice gold and furred with ermine, and

garnished with seventy aulets of silver-

gilt. The romances of the thirteenth

century are full of allusions to and de-

scriptions of the magnificent mantles

made of velvet or cloth of gold or silver

richly embroidered and lined with the

costly furs, as ermine or lettice and vair,
the next in value and esteem to ermine.

Thebe are forty-four deaf and dumb

institutions in the United States, locat-

ed as follows: Two at Washington, D.

0.; one at Delavan, Wis. (lately
burned); Romney, W. Va.; Staunton,

Va.; Austin, Texas ; Rnoxville, Tenn.;
Cedar Springs, S. C.; Turtle Creek, Pa.;

Philadelphia, Pa.; Salem, Ore.; Colum-

bus, Ohio ; Cincinnati, Ohio; Raleigh,
N. C.; Rome, N. Y.; Rochester, N. Y.;
New York city, two; Fordham, N. Y.;
Buffalo, N. Y.; Aurora, N. Y.; Omaha,
Neb.; Fulton, Mo.; Jackson, Miss.;
Faribault, Minn.; Flint, Mich.; North-

ampton, Mass.; Frederick, Md.; Baton

Rouge, La.; Danville, Ry.; Olathe,

Ran.; Council Bluffs, Iowa; Indianapo-

lis, Ind.; Jacksonville, HI.; Chicago,
Ill.; Cave Springs, Ga.; Mystic River,

Ct.; Hartford, Ct.; Berkeley, Cal.; Lit-

tle Rock, Ark,; Talladega, Ala.

Haunted Me.

A workingman says : “Debt, poverty and

Buffering haunted me for years, caused by a

KICK ramiiy and large Dins lor aoctonng, TfflM

did no good. I was completely discouraged,
until one year ago, by the advice of my pastor,
Iprocured Hop Bitters and commenced their

use, and in one month we were all well, and I

want to say to all poor men, you can keep your

families well a year with Hop Bitters for less

than one doctor’s visit will cost.”—Christian

Advocate.

Sentimental People.

Oh 1 how I detest your sentimental

people preteudto be full of feeling,
who willcry over a worm, and yet treat

real misfortune with neglect. There are

your fine ladies that I have seen in a

dining-room, and when by accident an

earwig has come out of a peach, atter

having been half-killed in opening it,

one would exclaim : “Oh ! poor thing !

you have broken its back—do spare it—

Ican’t bear to see it suffer. Oh, there,
my lord ! how you hurt it; stop, let me

open the window, and put it out.” And

then the husband drawls out: “My
wife is quite remarkable for her sensi-

bility ; 1 married her purely for that.
”

And then the wife cries :
“Oh, now my

lord, you are too good to say that; if I

had not had a grain of feeling, Ishould

have learnt it from you.” And so they
go on praising each other; and perhaps
the next morning, when she is getting
into her carriage, a poor lialf-starved

woman begs charity of her, and she

draws up the glass and tells the footman

another time not to let those disgusting
people stand at her door. —Lady Stan-

hope.

In AprilLast.

twenty-four members of Arlington’s minstrels

woro taking Warner s Safe Kidney and Liver

Cure. Itmade them happy.

Where the Apostles Rest.

Catholic authorities state that the re-

mains of the apostles of Christ are now

in the following places: Seven are in

Rome —namely, Peter, Philip, James

the Lesser, Jude, Bartholomew, Mat-

thias and Simon. Three are in the

Ringdom of Naples, Matthew at Salerno,
Andrew at Amalfi, and Thomas at Or-
tano. One in Spain, James the Greater,
whose remains are at St. Jago de Com-

postella. Of the body of St. John, the

evangelist, the remaining one of the

twelve, there is no knowledge. The

evangelists Mark and Luke are also in

Italy—the former at Venice and the lat-

ter at Padua. St. Paul’s remains are

also believed to be in Italy. Peter’s

are, of course, in the church at Rome,
which is called after him, as are also

those of Simon and Jude. Those of

James the Lesser and of Philip are in

the Church of the Holy Apostles; Bar-
tholomew’s in the church on the island

in the Tiber, called after him; Matthias’

are in Santa Maria Maggiore, under the

great altar of the renowned Basilica.

When you go to bed take a dose of Kidney-
Wort. Itkeeps the bowels in order.

Single vs. Married Soldiers.

It has long been a mooted poiut
whether single or married men make the
best soldiers.

Some maintain that the lack of wife

and family tends to make a man more

reckless of his life—therefore a good
soldier.

Others say that the married man is al-

most a veteran wnen he enters the ranks,

being inured to combat—therefore a

good soldier.

In the recent Tunisian campaign a

Colonel was questioned upon this point.
“Both are right,” said he. “Look

yonder—do you see that battalion of

happy, devil-may-care fellows ? They
are all single men, and they would take
their lives in their hands. But look
again—do you see those taciturn, somber,
gloomy-looking men there? They are

all married, and in a hand-to-hand fight
they are terrors.

”

“What is the name of the battalion?”
asked the inquirer.

“They are called,” said the Colonel,
gravely, “the ‘Children of Despair.’ ”

The man who eats oleomargarine gets
fat. There it no doubt about the fat
cart-

USEFUL HINTS.

Take a new flower-pot, wash it clean,

wrap in a wet cloth and set over bntter;
willkeep it as hard as if on ice. Milk,
if put into an earthen can, or even in a

tin can, willkeep sweet for a long time

ifwell wrapped in a wet cloth.

Lack and Velvet Tidies. —These

are made by sewing velvet ribbon and

insertion together alternately, finishing
them with a row of lace and insertion.

Black velvet and white lace look best,
but some like colors. Scarlet velvet

and black lace look very rich.

Japanese Tidies. —Paste a Japanese
picture on a square of white glazed cam-

bric, then a row of black velvet overlap-
ping the edges ; outside of this a row of

bright satin ribbon, and put on a row of

white lace to form a ruffle. A picture
pasted on a square of pink satin, and

edged with white Breton lace, is hand-

some.

Work Basket. —Take two common

peach baskets, paint them black and

varnish them. Fasten them together

by the bottoms, and line them with silk.

The top one can be furnished by having
two little pockets, a needle-book and

pin-cushion. On each outside panel put
a bright embossed picture, and around

the top of each basket put a strip of gilt
paper. They are truly pretty when fin-

ished.

A Home-Made Hammock. —A New

Bedford carpenter constructed a ham-

mock after an original idea. The only
material necessary is an ordinary flour

barrel and some rope. The hoops are

knocked off and the staves separated.
A hole is then bored through the center

of each end of the stave, and the rope
is simply reeved in and out of these

holes so that they are fastened firmly at

intervals of three or four inches apart.

Whisk-Broom Holder. —Cut two

pasteboard hearts, ten inches long and

eight inches across the top. Cut two

wedge-shaped pieces, three inches long
and one inch across the top, for the

sides. Cover with silk, satin or veb et,
and line with flannel. After joining to-

gether, work the edges with silk of

some pretty color, in button-hole stitch.

In the center of the front either paint
or work a monogram, or some pretty de-

sign. Hang up by a cord and tassels of

silk.

Imitation Ground Glass. —Cut from

tissue paper or thin white muslin fancy

figures, and then with transparent gum

fasten them upon the glass. These are

good for hall doors. The same end may

be obtained by applying to the windows

with a brush a hot solution of sal-am-

moniac, Glauber’s salt or Epsom salts.

The crystallizations in the first will be

in straight lines ; the Epsom salts will

produce four-sided prisms, and the

Glauber’s salt six-sided ones. A per-

fect and beautiful screen can be formed

in this way.

Waterproof for Leather. —The

following is recommended for rendering
leather waterproof : Twenty-four parts
oleic acid, 18 parts ammonia soap, 24

parts water, 6 parts raw stearic acid, 3

parts tannin extract. The oleic acid is

first melted with the raw stearine, then

the ammonia soap is added, and after-

ward the extract and finally the water.

The ammonia soap is obtained by treat-

ing oleic acid with ammonia until the

smell of the latter does not disappear
after a lengthy stirring. By adding to

the whole mixture a solution of two

parts copperas in six parts of water, a

deep black color is obtained, admirably
adapted for shoe leather.

Prejudice Kills.

“Eleven years our daughter suffered on a bed

of misery under the care of several of the best

(and some of the worst) physicians, who gave
her disease various names but no relief, and

now she is restored to us in good health by as

simple a remedy as Hop Bitters, that we had

poohed at for two years, before using it. We

earnestlv hope and pray that no one else will
iiicir sick Buntjr an no uiti, un account UT

prejudice against so good a medicine as Hop
Bitters. ”—The Parents. — Telegram.

Brown’s Benelice.

It is some years now since an old cler-

gyman died—we forget liis name, bnt
Brown will do—of whom a story was

told which even then seemed incredible;
it would seem more so now. Mr. Brown

had been in the army, and, finding his

occupation gone after Waterloo, gladly
accepted an offer of a fat living down in

Cornwall. “You needn’t reside, you

know,” his friend, the patron, said,
“

you can get a curate to do the work
for £BO a year or so, and you
can live about town on the rest. ”

There
was a little difficulty about procuring
ordination, but 11. it. H. the Duke of

York overcame that. He gave the can-

didate a note to take to the Bishop of

Cork: “Dear Cork—Ordain Brown.

Yours, York.” In a few days Mr. Brown

presented himself before the comman-

der-in-chief with a note: “Dear York—

Brown’s ordained. Yours, Cork.”

The thing was done. Brown went

down to Cornwall, read himself in, and

returned to London. He lived some

fifty years more, and never visited his

benefice again ! When such things
were, we need not wonder that a Bishop
of Llandaff could reside permanently on

the banks of Windermere, never visiting
his diocese. But happily the absentee
is an impossibility in these better days,
and the mere sportiug parson is a rara

avis. | London Society.

Egg socials, at which the young men

are expected to shell out, are popular all
ova the West.

“Rongh on Rats.’’

Ask Druggists for it. Itclears out rats, mice,
roaches, bed-bugs, flies, vermin, insects. 15c.

Db. Winchelii’s Teething Syrup has never

failed to give immediate relief when used in

cases of Summer Complaint, Cholera-infantum,
or pains in the stomach. Mothers, when your
littledarlings are suffering from these or kin-

dred causes, do not hesitate to give it a trial.

You will surely be pleased with the charming
effoct. Be sure to buy Dr. Winchell’s Teething
Syrup. Sold by all druggists. Only 25 cents

per bottle. *

The successful man has many imitators in
his peculiar line of business, but still there is

only one originator. So, also, the great petro-
leum hair reuewer, Carboline, as now improved
and perfected, holds the palm against all imita-

tors as a genuine article of merit. Try it.

Fob Headache, Constipation, Liver Complaint

and all bilious derangements of the blood, there

is no remedy as sure and safe as Eilert’s Day-
light Liver Pills. They stand unrivalled in re-

moving bile, toning the stomach and in giving
healthy action to the liver. Sold by all druggists.

Ptjbe Cod Liveb Oil made from selected

livers, on the seashore, by Caswell, Hazard &

Co., New York. It is absolutely pure and
sweet Patients who have once taken it prefer
it to all others. Physicians have decided it su-

perior to any of the other oils in market.

Put on Db. Holman's Liveb Pad, the best
stomach and liver regulator in the world. It
insures a sound Btomach, good digestion, pure
blood and perfect nerve action.

Fob Rheumatism, Sprains and Bruises, use

Uncle Sam’s Nerve and Bone Liniment, sold by
all druggists.

RESCUED FROM DEATH.

William J. Coughlin, of Somerville, Miss., B&7» : In the

[all of 1876 I waa taken with bleeding of the lunge, fol-

lowed by a severe cough. I lost my appetite and flesh,
and was confined to my bed. In 1877 I was admitted to

the hospital. The doctors said I had a hole in my lung as

big as a half dollar. At one time a report went around

that I was dead. I gave up hope, but a friend told me of

Db. William Hall’s Balsam fob the Lungs. I got
s bottle, when, to my surprise, I commenced to feel bet-

ter, and to-day I feel batter than for three years past. I

write this hoping every one afflicted with diseased lungs
will take Db. William Hall's Balsam, and be con-

vinced that consumption can be cubed. I can posi-
tivelysay it has done more good than aU the other medi-
einea I have taken line# my sioknosa.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.

Beeves *7 50 |»l] 00

Hogs 5 75 (4 6 90

Cotton 12 <3 13jy

Flour—Superfine 4 10 (4 4 80

Wheat—No. 2 Spring 126 f 4 128
Na 2 Bed 1 30 <4 1 33

Corn—Ungraded 52 <4 62

Oats—Mixed Western 42 <4 45

Pork—Mesa 17 75 (418 00

Lard 11.34(4 IJX
CHICAGO.

Beeves—Choice Graded Steers 6 15 (4 6 40

Cows and Heifers 3 00 (4 4 00

Medium to Fair 5 25 @ 5 60
Hoos 6 25 (4 6 85

Flour—Fancy White Winter Ex... 6 75 (4 7 00

Good to Choice Spring Ex. 5 50 14 6 00

Wheat—No. 2 Spring 124 (4 125

Na 3 Spring 1 05 <4 l 10

Corn—No. 2 57 (4 58

Oats—Na 2 35 <4 40

Rye—Na 2 88 @ 89

Barley—No. 2 95 (4 96

Butter—Choice Creamery 20 (4 26*

Egos—Fresh 14 14 14)tf
Pork—Mess 17 75 (418 00

Lard UX<4
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 1 20 @ 1 25

No. 2 1 19 (4 1 20

Corn—Na 2 54 @ 55

Oats- No. 2 87 (4 38

Rye -Na 1 88 § 89

Barley—No. 2 76 (4 77

Pork—Mess .....17 50 (417 71

Lard H.X® HX
ST. LOUIS.

Wheat—No. 2 Red . 1 24 (4 1 25

Corn—Mixed 58 (4 59

Oats—No. 2 36 (4 87

Rye 90 (4 91

Pork—Mess ....18 25 @lB 50

Laud HX
CINCINNATI.

Wheat 1 28 @ 1 29

Corn 57 @ 58

Oats 87 C 4 38
Rye 95 (4 96

Pork—Mess 17 75 @lB 00

Lard 11 @ 111*
TOLEDO.

Wheat—No. 1 White 1 26 @ 1 27

No. 2 Red 1 25 (4 1 26

Corn 55 (4 56

Oats 57 \4 38

DETROIT.

Flour—Choice 6 00 (4 7 25

Wheat—No. 1 White 1 23 (4 12*
Corn—No. 1 57 <4 58

Oats—Mixed 42 @ 13

Barley (per cental) 1 50 @ 2 30

Pork—Mess 19 25 @l9 50

INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Red 1 25 @ 1 26

Corn—No. 2 64 (4 5>

Oats 35 (4 38

EAST LIBERTY, PA.

Cattle—Best 6 10 @0 50

Fair 6 00 <4 6 00

Common 4 50 @, 4 75

Hogs 6 25 (A 6 85

Sheep. 3 00 (4 4 60

nufuasr.

The snnHght flow*from sapphire ikle4

And over field and river lies,
Itstreams upon me warm and white

Through the glad hours that follow night.

Itthrillsthe bursting buds and leases,

And with creative magic weaves

Fresh bloom and color in the air
And wild enchantment everywhere.

Men deem it but a common thing,
As common as the flowers which spring
From soil and dew, and v-guely see

Its beauty—bright aa dawn to me.

The wonder of its life Is dear

To those who fathom far and near,
Its radiant mystery ourns alone

For hearts that look into its own.

Oh! I have watched it till Iseem

To lose my senses in a dream;
And yet its splendor is, I know,
Apart of things that thrive and grow.

As though with some divining eye

I true- ii through the ambient sky,
And strive in fancy to outrun

Its liignt beyond the central sun.

I note its subtle waves which move

As silent waters in a groove,
Each separate, yet together bound

Like a sweet harmouy of sound;

I see them borne with airy grace
Across the million le gues

of space,

Borne with an equal speed and blent
Witu power tnat is omnipotent;

A strange and solemn order guides
Their infinite motion: and the tidee
Tual lift tne universal sea,
Or the spring leafiug of a tree,

Are not more governed by a force

Which holds the earth within its course,
Which makes of every man a part
Of the wide world’s Immortal heart.

Oeo ige Edgar Montgomery.

AGENTS WANTEDnew!“^•VofnaJ
profit. SelU at right. Address A.C. Kelley,Racine,Vr'is

¦pOR SALK—ALumber and Grain Business in thebest
X part of Eastern Kansas. A rare opportunity to step
into established trade. Ad’as Box 100, Leavenworth.Ksn.

r\K. ,J. WILSOSi COLLINS’ FEVER AND
XJ AGUE PILLS will invariablycare Chills and Fever,
Dumb Ague. Headache, Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint,
Ac. Warranted purely vegetable, Fifty pills in a bo*.

PERRY DAVIS’

Pain-Killer

iH
SAFE AND SURE

REMEDY FOR

Rheumatism,

AND

FOE SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

HOSTETTE^

STOMACH .

®itteb s
Malaria, is an Unseen, Vaporous

, Poison,

Spreading disease and death in many localities, forwhich

quinine is no genuine antidote, hut for the effects of

which Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters is not onlya thorough
remedy, but a reliable preventive. To this fact there is

an overwhelming array of testimony, extending over a

period of thirty years. All disorders of the liver,atom,

ach and bowels are also conquered by the Bitters.

|VFor sale by all Druggist* and Dealers generally.

A New Book Free!
Every person sending SI.OO to THE CHICAGO

LEDGER during the month of August will receive th«

paper for one year, and, in addition, may select one of

the books irom the Ist printed below, and we will send

it, postpaid, on receipt of money and name of the new

subscriber, and the number and name of the book indt

c&ted. This offerwill hold good only for the month oi

August, 1881. Address

CHICAGO LEDGER, Chicago, 111.

1. Is HeFopenjay? A Novel. By Anthony Trollope.
8. A BEAUTIFUL Woman. A Romance. By Leon.

Brook.
9. HonOk’s WfIETH. ANovel. By Meta Orred.

13. The Young Duke. A Novel. By Benjamin Dis-
raeli.

19. Among Aliens. ANovel. By Mrs. F. E. Trollope.
Illustrated.

26. The Mistletoe Bough. Edited by M. E. Braddon

31. Elinor Dryden. A Novel. By Mrs. K. S. Mac-

quoid.
33. The Last Days of Pompeii. ByEdward Bulwer.

36. Jane Eyre. A Novel By Charlotte Bronte.
37. An EiE FOR AN Eye. A Novel. By A. Trellope.
38. Man and Wife. A Novel. By Wilkie Collins.

39. A True Marriage. A Novel. ByEmily Spender.
42 The Last of Her Line. A Novel. By Eliza

Tabor.
4ft * ‘'D CVivonivv/iv A Vnwel D#

VT •
mson.

80. Quaker Cousinb. A Novel. By Agnes Macdonell.
53. Under One Roof. A Novel. By James Payn.
66. Lady Lee’s Widowhood. A Novel. By E. B.

Ham ley.
19. John Halifax, Gentleman. ANovel. By Miss

Mulock.
66. Henry Esmond. A Novel. By W. M. Thackeray.
67. Mr. Leslie of Underwood. ANovel. By Mary

Patrick.
69. Do CAS. A Novel. By Georgians M. Craik.
70. The Gypsy. A Novel. By G. P. R. James.

77. Reuben Daytdger. A Tale forBoys. By Green-
wood.

78. The Talisman. BySir Walter Scott, Bart. Ill’d.

86 The Bertrams. A Novel. By Anthony Trollope.
87. The Parson o’ Dumfohd. A Novel. By G. 61.

Fenn.
88. High Spirits. By James Payn.
94. Little Miss P. imrose. A Novel. By Eliza

Tabor.
95. Donna Quixote. A Novel. By Justin McCarthy.

102. The Greatest Heiress in England. A Novel.

By Mrs. Oliphant..
104. Friend and Lover. A NoveL By laa Duffus

Hardy.
108. Barbara. A Novel. By M. E. Braddon.
109. A Sylvan Qui f.n. ANovel.
113. A Wayward Woman. A Novel. By A. Griffiths.
114. Two Women. A Novel. Bv Georgians M. Craik.
116. For Her Dear Sake. ANovel. By Mary Cecil

Hay.
120. Clara Vaughan. ANovel. ByR. D. Blackmore.

123. Mary Anerley. A Novel. By R. D. Blackmore.
130. HYrATHIA. A Novel. By Charles Kingsley.
139. Loi d Brackenbuby. A Novel. By Amelia B.

Edwards.
141. Just As 1 Am. A Novel. ByM. E. Braddon.

148. From the Wing-. A Novel. By B. H. Buxton.

149. He That Will Not When He May. A Novel

ByMrs. Oliphant.
160. Endymion. A Novel. By the Earl of Beaconsfield.

152. A Confidential Agent. A Novel. By James

Payn.
159. Better than Good. A Story forGirls. ByAnnie

E. Ridley.
163. Thf. Glen of Silver Birches. A Novel. By E.

O. Blackburne.

866. Mtss Molly. By Beatrice May Butt.
874. In The Clouds. By Sarah Bernhardt.
941. The Millon the Floss. By George Eliot.

162. Sunrise. A Novel. By William Black.

93. A Doubting Heart. A Novel. By Annie Keary.
909. Over the Sea with the Sailor. By Walter

Besant and James Rice.
907. Three Sewing Girls. ByLucy Randall Comfort.
875. No. 3 Grove Road. by Mrs. Oliphant.
877. Rachel Gray. By Julia Kavanagh.
886. Miss Lktty’s Experiences. By Miss Mulock.
893. Forestalled. By M. Betham Edwards
900. Pictures from Italy. ByCharles Dickens.

936. Pictures from Ireland. By Terenoe McGrath.

AC a_ (ton per day at home. Samples worth #5 free.

90 10 9&U Address Stinson A Co., Portland. Me.

qoilV’sprdny ptli!j;y'Of)Sjiv ss.nppv ‘ssou n ¦

ej
•Isb<iAt3ji 'oeaj seiduivs 'niiusy <>l AB(| .uO Ul9

non a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit
900 free. Address H. Hallett A Co., Portland. Me.

Dll.
HUNTER, 103 St te st.,obfcngo, treats sue

cessfully Throat and Lung Di-e.ises by Inti.-il.-iti n

evn A WEEK. sl2 a day at home easily made. Costly

9/ l. outfit free. Address Truk A Co.. Augusts. Me

AGENTS WANTED for the Best snd Fastest-

Selling Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced
83 per ct. National Publishing Co., Chicago, ill

VfllIXIOBi CklLearn Telegraphy! Earn S4O to SIOO r

lUU<vO mull month. Graduates guaranteed pay

Ing offioes. Address Valentine Bbos., Janesville.Wls

~pHEf«$LT}« 'S!.ISLW«
I

. tory of England. UlEng. Literature I l’ge Hlf Kriviit,

I I:> l’ge Unto vola. I 112ino vol. handsomely I¦ ntalogui
cloth; onh S2.uobound, for only all ru. "¦ Fra.

MANHATTAN BOOK CO., IS W. 14th SL. N Y. P.O. Box 4610

•me mm
mm Illustrated Circular. Some-

I .1 I1 I .1 I,1 thingnew. Nothing like it. Nr
LJ IL*F aj AJ competit on. Business >g it

II || ill111 Extra Rig I*i»yto Agenfi
jDL M IJl—l-l-lof either sex for August snd

September. Now is the time

Send at once for circular and
fullparticulars. Address P. O. Box 86, Huntingdon, Pa.

es2s
Every Day

Can be easily made with our

Well Augers &Drills

One man and one horse required. We

are the only makers of the TiffinWell-

Boring ana Book-Drilling Machine.

Warranted the Beat oa Earth I
Many of onr customers make from SBO to S4O a day.

Book and Circular# FREE. Address,

LOOMIS & NYMAN, TIFFIN, OHIO.

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Beat In the World. Get the genuine. Ev-
ery package has our Trade-mark and Is
marked Frazer’s. HOLD EVERYWHERE

a This RillingSaw Machine cuts off a 2

foot log In 2 minutes, and warranted the

best and cheapest that is made. We

will not he undersold Ifwe know

i . it. Onr circulars arc

/! iLy\ J 9SB iw't'f. ,T free, and a beautiful

, /J. present will be sent to
™..

.*. every one who will

send ns the post office address of ten farmers or lumber-

men who are going to cut logs or cord wood. Address,
United States Manufacturing Company, Chicago. 111.

Cyclopedia War.

The great Übrary of Universal Knowlfdw
now completed, large-type edition, nearly 40,000 topics in

every department of human knowledge, about 40 percent,
larger than Chambers 1 Encyclopedia, 10 per cent, larger
than Appleton’s. 20 per cent, larger than Johnson’s, at a

mere fraction or their cost. Fifteen large Octavo Vol-

umes, nearly 18,000 pag*>, complete in cloth binding.

& I ); in half Russia, %'t! t , in fulllibrarysheep, marbled

edges, S2.t, Special te' to clubs.

SIO,OOO REWARD srstfSaWiK
SAtiErk “JfiSMHSg BfSfiK
Joan U. Aldcf, X*WYork.

A ©ENTS WANTED in every city and town in

A. the United States, to sell a handsome and attractive

Novelty for Ladies’Wear. On receipt of 160 a sample

will be sent, postage paid, to any address in the United

States. Address A.D. Kendall 4 C0..836 Broadway. N.Y.

AMERICAN AND FOREIGN

PATENTS
GEORGE E. LEMON, Att’y at Law,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

References given to Actual clients In nearly every

County in the U. 8. Correspondence invited. Send
sketch or model for opinion as to patentability. No

charge for services unless successful. Established 1866.

PIBLE REVISION
U CONTRASTED EDITIONS.

Containing the Old and New Versions. In parallel enl.

limn*. The best and cheapest illustrated edit on of the

Revised Testament. Millions of people are waiting for
It. Do not be deceived by the unscrupulous publishers <>l

inferioreditions. Keethafthe copy you buycontains 1041

fine engravings on steel and wood. This is the only large

type contrasted edition, and Agents are coining

money selling it. AGENTS WABiTKD. Send
for circulars and extra terms. Address NATIONAL

PUBLISHING GO.. Chicago. 111.

HOP BITTERS^
(A Medicine, not a Drink.)

CONTAINS I

HOPS, BITCIIU,MANDRAKIi,

DANDELION, 1

And the Purest and BestMkiwalQuali- ¦

TIES OF ALL OTHER BITTKKS. |

THEY CUBE

All Diseases of the St omach, Bowels, Blood, I
Liver, Kidneys, and Urinary Organs, Iser- ¦

vousuese. Sleeplessness and especially 9

Female Complaints.

Siooo IN COLD.

Will he paid for a case they will not cure

help, or foranything Impure or Injurious
found In them.

Ask your drugglßt for Hop Bitters and try
them before you sleep. Take uo other.

D I C. Is an absolute and irresistible cure for
DiuukwuuwtfP, mac

or Opi mu, luhui i’omill
narcotic*.

Bexi> fob Circular. ¦¦¦¦¦HU

All above sold by druggist*.

Hop Blttert Mfg. Co., Rochester, N. V., A Toronto, Ont.

II J

For Two

Generations

The good and staunch old

stand-by, MEXICAN MUS-

TANG LINIMENT, has done

more to assuage pain, relievo

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 pain and soreness and

morbid secretions, and restor-

ing the afflicted part to sound

and supple health.

Holman s Pads*

(yyl
trouble*. PRICE, *2.00 <

Holman’s Special Psd. Adapt*

old chronic easel. $3.00.

Holman’s Sploon Balt. J"
(.«. of enlarged Spleen end unyielding Live*

and Stomach troubles. *O.OO.

Holman’s Infant’s Pad. •Dmmm

of Infant* and Children. *| .00.

Holman’s Abdominal Pad.

ins, Ovarian and Bladder troubles. SO.OO.

Holman’s Renal or Kidney Pad.

For Kidney Complaints. §2.00.

Holman’s Poctorlal Pad. •*•«.

tion*of the Cheat and Lung*. §3.00.

Holman’s Absorptive Medicinal

Body Plaster. Tha best Pla.ter m tha

world. Porous on Rubber ba»U. 200.

Holman’s Absorptive
Foot Plasters. CoUi F,tt

* He,d'

ache* and Sluggish Circulation, (per pair) 200.

Absorption Salt for Medicated

BathS. For Cold*, Rheumatism and all case*

where a medicated Bath U needed, also an excek

lent foot hath, (per H lb. package) 200. |

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

be sent by Express at Purchaser s expense.

The success of HOLMAN’S PADS has Inspired

Imitators who offer Pad* slmily fOr,T?
Ts„

odor tha true HOLMAN S, saying, They

are just thß same/ etc.

Beware pf all bOgUS onlr m» d*U”*11 **

the reputation of the genuine.
See that each Pad bear* th« PflVfttO

enue Stamp of the holman pad com-

pany, withabove Trade Mark printed in ***•"•.

Dr, HOLMAN’S advice is free. FuU treatise

sent free on application. Address, .

HOLMAN PAD CO., J
[P. O. Box 211 X] 744 Broadway, N. Y.

*MONTH-AGENTS WANTED-90 beat
soiling arilclcsln the world :1 sample,/Vea.
AUdrea* Jay Bronson, Detroit, Mich.

IIS.MU E. PINKH&M, OF Ml. USS.,

LYDIA E. PINKHAWI’S
VEQETABLE COMPOUND.

laaPoiltlv^nre
farall those Painful Complaint* and We*lm«MM'

ao common to our boat frmalo population.
Itwilleuro entirely the wornt form of Female Com-

plaints, all ovarian trouble#, Inflammation and Ulcera

tlon. Falling and Displacements, and the consequent

Spinal Weakness, and is particularly adapted to the

Change of Life.

It will dissolve and expel tumors from the uterus It*

an early stage of development. The tendency to can-

cerous humors there Is checked very speedily by Its use.

It removes faintness, flatulency, destroys all craving

forstimulants, and relievos weakness of the stomach.

It cure# Bloating, Road aches, Nervous Prostration,

General Debility, Sleeplessness, Depression and Indi-

gestlon.
, .

That feeling of hearing down, causing pain, wslgb*

and backache, la always permanently cured by Its use.

It willat all tiroes and under all circumstance# set in

harmony with th# law* that govern the female system.

For the cure of Kidney Complaints of either HI thl»

VEGETABLE COM-

POUND la prepared at *33 and 236 Western Avenue,

Lynn, Mass. Price |L SlxbottlesfortS. Sent by mall

In the form of pills, also In the form of losenges, on

receipt of price, $1 per box foreither. Mrs. Plnkham

freely answers all letters of Inquiry. Send forpamph-

let. Addles# as above. Mention ihi§ JYiper.

No family should be without LYDIAE. PINKHAM’®

LIVER PILLS. They cure constipation,

and torpidity of the liver. IS cent# per box.

*rSold by all "fc*

##
For Olxlll*and B*evor

AND ALL DIBIAI*3

Caused by Malarial Pol.onln* oftlje Bleed.

A. WARRANTED CURE.

Prloe, g 1 .00. For Mi*by Ml Drugglte.

T” HI! T* ILJ !¦ MIGHTY. The "•rlfm*l *"4

TRU 1 n enly " Fros. MaRTIHE* th» 0»«m% /

fc.l.ht, «>lot of .J.«, *nd loci of It.lt. Mil ».«¦»¦« _¦ . ’
fictur *of your futuro husband or wife, p§y«hoi*>f.•»lly .> t JiLiUjA i
prtdloltd. with D.mo, time »>td pl.o« of oi„lin<, *od eyMBI
4.1. of in.trk.ca. Mono; rolurn.il to .11 not 1.1i.fk.4. HCCMf
Addrou Prof. L. M.ni.M. 10 ».u iFI. Sewn, Se. XUajflSA

Electric
light!S’

nrNKRVOUS DEBILITY, tost Mwihood.
and Impaired power* cured by MATHEWS
Improved ElectrOyMitfrnetio Belt and Absorbent
P§(l combined; size of Pad, 7xlo in<»he§—four
times larger than other*. Do not purchase a nw

old style S2O Belta when you can get the laUai-

mproved for $2. "Electric Light,”a 24-<x/lom*
paper, sent free unsealed ; sealed. 6c.

D. 8 1> MATHKWB St 00..
84, 86 and 88 Fifth Artnue, Chicago, lU.
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WHEN WRITING TO ADVKRTIHERH.
’please any you saw the advertUcmeni

in this paper.

(Endorsed
and rM»rnV

mended by thentedi- 1
cal pvs/fsslb", fo ‘. ¦

gK&X.'Sv-Si"»£
I|

caaca. Want of Vit.il-¦

ity, Verriun JVosfrn ¦

tion. and Convalcm-W
ccncefromFe.verm,dce.f

IiENTLEMEN”!was suffering from general debility to such an extent that my labor wag exceedingly bur-

Hrxrthat I
srsr

did in the same time during my illness, and with double the ease. Witn vne tranquil

(The
Iron Tonic in a\ |SSSSSSmsSSSS^SssmmMBZ^H^|

//reparation of IVo-l IHHff# . W- W F aT a W W W W s I
tortile of Iron, fern- I liKßr M M M jO M f M M f W W M^^W
vianHark, and I‘hon- I M A # Jm W W W M W W
phate*. anmociated I # , W W # j W# # J W W

ith the. Vegetable I WM/ WBt M A W# # A # W W
Aromatic*. It nerve* WWW MM ~

w M SVM/Jfa.Xg
every pnrpo*e trherew

MAMUFACTUIIBIyThl D*bJ H

PETROLEUM JELLYjBSf^a
I Used and approved by the leading
| CIANS of EUROPE and I

IThe most I
I Family Toii^

| known. I from purs

Vaseline— such as

K Pomade Vaseline,
fV m 1 tbo

Vaseline Cold Cream,
r\ W mm

of
Vaseline Camphor Ice,

wL Y OEEB, CTTS^CKCLBLMNS,
hL BKHT DISEASES, RHEUMATISM, uiopi irn rAVC'PfffrifiVO

CATARRH, HEMORRHOIDS, Etc. Also for YAMiIiINRbUftHLIIUnS.

Coughs, Colds, Bore Throat, Croup and Diphtheria, etc. Anagreeable form of tab-

Ja-Try them! 25 and 50 cent sizes of all our goods. ing Vaseline internally.
1

GRAND JTE3AL AT TOE PHILADELPHIAEXPOSITION.! ¦¦¦

SILVEH. HEDAL AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION. COLGA.TE&CO..B.X-

Du METTAURS •
Dr. METTAUR’S HEADACHE PILLS euro most wonderfullyInia very

short time both SICK and NERVOUS HEADACHE; and whUo acting on

the nervous system, cleanse the stomach of excess of bile, producing m

regrolar healthy action of the bowels.

• •HEADACHE
A fullsize box of theae valuable TILLS, with fulldirections for a oom-

nlote euro, mailed to any address on receipt of nine three-cent postage

For s«le by all druggists at 25c. Solo Proprietors,
HBOWN CHEMICAL COMPANY, Baltimore, Md.

••••PILLS


