
PETTIBONE’S COURTSHIP.
I was first smitten with Jane at a

concert. She was a tidy, black-eyed
young woman in pink ribbons. 1

thought I had never beheld such a vis-

ion of purely mundane loveliness. Per-

haps I never had—l was young then.

Attending her was a tall, lank youth
with a freckled skin and red hair,
against whom I conceived at once an

invincible prejudice. I did not know

the young man. Worse still, I did not

know Jane, and worst of all, he did. I

naturally hated him profoundly for this

advantage.
It will be unnecessary to relate the

violent means I took to scrape an ac-

quaintance, how I surreptitiously fol-

lowed the pink ribbons home and

stealthily read the name “Porter ”
on

the door-plate; how I haunted the
street in my Sunday-clothes tillI made

myself an object of suspicion to the

police; how I discovered that her father

was a dentist, and that she had a form-

idable step-mother; how I found out

the church she attended, and hired a

seat behind her ; how I sent her valen-

tines, left anonymous bouquets on the

door-step, and all, alas! to ao purpose.
It is needless to describe my bitter but

futile chagrin all this, time at seeing the

red-headed youth frequent the house oir

the most familiar terms; nothing, cer-

tainly, but my native firmness of prin-
ciple sr/. ed him from assassination.

Driven at length to desperate straits,
I resorted to a desperate expedient. I

went to consult her father professional-
ly. I entered his office with guilty mis-

givings. I trembled lest he should
divine my real purpose. He was a thin
little man with a weak voice and a hack-

ing cough. None the less I regarded
him with profound reverence. Nay, I
invested him with an air ot distinction;
was not he the father of Jane ? Indeed,
Iesteemed it an undeserved honor to be
allowed to remain in his presence, so

long had I yearned to know somebody
who belonged to her, my heart’s idol. I

may say, briefly, in passing, that I pres-

ently recovered from that yearning.
But to return to the point, let me pre-
mise that I had tine teeth. I had never

felt a twinge of toothache in my life,
but nevertheless, that cold, hard, re-

morseless little—butno; Iwillnot stig-
matize him now. Poor wretch, his path
was not of roses, and he has long since

gone the way of all the living. Suffice

it to say he examined my teeth; he

punched and prodded with various
tools ; he filed to find a nerve; he failed
to make me wince. I think he was very
much disappointed; nevertheless he pre-
served an ominous silence. I consulted
his face; he wore an inscrutable but de-
termined expression. I asked him

feebly if he found anything requiring
attention. He uttered a vague and in-
articulate exclamation and proceeded to

set forth a tray of diabolical-looking in-

struments; wrenches, gouges, vises,
hooks, files, pinchers and scrapers, to-

gether with much cotton wool and cold

water, gs though he • expected a hemor-

rhage. My heart began to beat like a

trip-hammer and my stomach felt as

though it were sinking into a bottomless

pit. I affected to laugh, while a clammy
perspiration bedewed my forehead.

“Ha!ha !”Icried hoarsely. “Why,
doctor, you look as though you—you
were preparing for a campaign.”

The doctor with a grim taciturnity
went on with his preparations, during
which every shred of courage oozed
from my craven heart.

“Do—do yon find that there is much
to be done?” I asked at length, huskily.

“We shall see better, presently,” he
returned coldly, as he examined the

point of a fiendish-looking instrument
nnd waited for me to resume a recum-

bent position. Ilay back submissively,
and he began to file away on a magnifi-
cent molar.

J maintained my self-control by con-

stantly repeating : “Itis Jane’s father,
and, after all, what signifies one tooth ?”

During a pause in his proceedings,
while he stopped to rest his arms, Itook

advantage of the opportunity to make
a slight advance.

“Dr. Porter,” I began, “you are—-

ahem—haven’t I seen you at the Bev.
Dr. Longtext’s church ?

”

“Quite likely.”
“

Very fine preacher, Mr. Long-
text? ”

“I don’t agree with you.”
“Ah, indeed, that is—l meant to say

it is pleasant to go there on account of

the music.”
“The choir is abominable,”
This was not encouraging, I subse-

quently learned that, having for many

J
ears been dragged to this church by
is strong-minded wife, Dr. Porter held

everything connected with it in detesta-
tion.

After this rebuff I lay back again in
the operating-chair, seeing no other al-
ternative. This time he began on the

upper jaw.
“What, another? Excuse me,” Icried,

struggling into a sitting posture. “Pray
excuse me, but—er—do you think—is
there anything—what can be the matter

with that tooth ?
”

The implacable little doctor looked
coldly out of the window and made no

reply.
‘•I think,” 1 continued, weakly, “I

think that perhaps I won’t have any-
thing more done at this time.”

“As you please,” returned the doctor,
with an air of displeasure.

“Why, of course,” I ad led nervously,
“Ishall do whatever you say, but I—er
—do you think there is any pressing
hurry?”

“Ahem; you must take the responsi-
bilityof waiting, sir 1 ” replied the doctor
with an air that need not be described.

“Goon!” I said with a groan, as I

lay back on the rack.

Lying thus supinely, while he with
main strength honeycombed another

splendid grinder, I bethought me of a

new tack, and so, taking advantage of
the next breathing spell, I began:
“Doctor—er—have you—er—a daugh
—that is—l have noticed a young lady
in your pew, and I—l thought perhaps
she might be a relative of yours ? ”

.

“Yes! ”

replied my tormentor, with a

rising inflection, as he got out more

cotton wool.
‘‘ I was thinking—#r —of getting up a

—er—a little picnic; it is so desirable to

promote sociability among the young
people of the church—l should like to
invite her if—that is ”

I hesitated and blushed. The doctor
sharpened his instrument and coughed
dryly.

“My daughter knows too many young
people, already. I—that is—her mother

goes not approve of bq much gadding.”

“Of course We should need a matron,
and I should be glad—er—highly hon-

ored if Mrs. Porter would joinus,’ 1 1 fal-

tered with shameless hypocrisy.
“Thankyou; I will inform them of

the invitation,” said the doctor, coldly,
as he prepared to go to work.

I submitted myself to two or three

hours more of rasping and gouging,
cheered at the thought of my masterly
stratagem.

I went home that night with a sense

of nervous exhaustion, and my head

feeling like a barrel; but, firm in my

purpose, the next day I repaired early to

the doctor’s office, supported against

prospective torture by the inspiring vis-

ion of success.

The doctor went silently and grimly
on with his work, and finished with a

second and a third tooth. But yet not a

word of the invitation. Just as I was

upon the point of sounding him upon

this subject he suddenly startled me to

my heart’s core by saying, coolly:
“Oh, here’s a tooth that must come

out!”
“Eh, what!” I cried, springing from

the chair. “No, no. Stop ! stop !”
“Oh, don’t be scared; it won’t kill

you !” said the merciless little man, re-

garding me with a contemptuous, smile.
“I—l won’t have it out. You want

to hack me to pieces I You want to

make a ruin of me!” I cried, indig-

nantly.
-The doctor sneered, and said, quietly,

but with an air of exasperating signifi-
cance, as he turned away:

“You needn't

get so excited, young man ! You needn’t

have it done unless you choose. ”

“What do you mean ?” Iasked, nerv-

ously. “What’s the matter? Is the

tooth decayed ?”
“No; but it soon willbe I”
“And then?”

“Itwill ulcerate, and you will proba-

bly lose a piece of your jawbone.
”

Scared beyond expression at this

alternative, I hesitated. The doctor saw

his advantage and pursued it.

“It will only be for a moment,” he

said, picking up his forceps, and con-

cealing them behind him as he advanced.

“No, no,” I cried, with my knees

knocking together; “that is—yes—or
rather if it must be done; but—give me

chloroform I might
fainting fits—do you think ’twill have
much of a root ?”

Then, in the midst of my terror, rec-

ollecting what all this sacrifice was for,
I cried feebly as the wretch fastened his

horrid forceps on my beautiful tooth:

“About the invitation—what—what I”

“Ah,” said the "doctor, gathering all
his little strength for the coming wrench,
“Mrs. Porter is much obliged to yon;
she accepts the invitation with pleas-
ure.”

I seized the arms of my chair. Nerved

by the sweet thought of success, I sus-

tained the ordeal like a hero.

“But,”continued the doctor, coolly,
as Irose from the chair with a bound,
and regarded him with an air of triumph
and relief, “my daughter regrets that

she will be unable to do so on account of

another engagement 1 ”

Defeated, humiliated, incensed, I
rushed from the office of the perfidious
littledentist. I cursed the stepmother;
I vowed I wouldn’t have her. I found
means to give up the picnic. I even

tried to give up Jane, but all in vain.
And so for three long, dreary months I

racked my brain to devise some new

scheme to further my purpose. Atlength
Fate came to my aid. One Sunday
afternoon I came out upon the church

steps to find Jane there, looking heav-

enly in a new spring bonnet, and rain

falling heavily. She gazed about in dis-

may as the people, one by one, departed,
and the sexton began shutting the doors.

It was then that, summoning up all my

resolution, I advanced, with my heart
in my mouth, and said :

“Miss Porter, I believe?
”

“Yes,” she replied, regarding me sus-

piciously.
“If you will allow me—offer you—-

share of—umbrella,” I gasped out.
“You are very kind—l don’t know—

I expected my brother, but—”

Meanwhile I had been opening my

umbrella, and now stepped alongside
and offered my arm. With a coy and

guarded air she took it. As she placed
her small, mitted hand in the crook of

my elbow, I felt a titillationthat tingled
all through me to the very ends of my
toes. When we arrived at her house it
rained so very hard that Jane had no al-

ternative but to ask me in. I needed
no second bidding. On entermg the

parlor, we found Mrs. Porter, a large
and imposing woman with manly air,
enthroned in an easy chair.

“This,” said Jane, presenting me,
“is Mr. Pettibone; he has been kind

enough to bring me home.”

“Oh,” exclaimed Mrs. Porter, giving
me a searching look, and adding in

a condescending tone, “he is very good;
pray, sir-r, be seated !”

She pronounced the short ceremonial
title with such a ponderous roll of the r

that it seemed a rather awful appella-
tion, and 1 sat down with a quailed and

guilty feeling.
“I wasn’t aware,” she went on, “that

you were acquainted withmy daughter. ”

“I—lwasn’t, but I—it rained so very
hard—”

“Icouldn’t stay there all night, and

nobody came for me. lam sure it was

extremely kind of Mr. Pettibone, and I

am very much obliged to him whether

he was acquainted with me or not,” in-

terposed Jane, sharply, drawing her
mother’s fire.

“I remarked,” returned the latter

lady, in a powerful baritone voice, “I

remarked, Miss Porter, that the gentle-
man was Very good; but,” she added,
with great emphasis and significance,
“the question as to the propriety of re-

ceiving such marked kindness from

strangers.
”

“IfI am to be left to the mercy of

strangers, I shall accept their kindness,
and gratefully, too,

”retorted Jane, shut-

ting her lips very tight.
“I was about to remark, Miss Porter,

if you had given me the opportunity,
that your father and brother are both ab-

sent, and you can hardly expect that I—”

“Oh, no; no, indeed; I never fora

moment indulged in any such fond delu-

sion,” interrupted Jane in an ironical

tone.

This little episode between Jane lyid
her step-mamma, seemingly so trivial,
proved of the utmost importance to me.

Driven to undertake my defense by the

criticism of her imposing relative, Jane

was led perversely to take an interest in

me which Imight otherwise have vainly
striven to awaken, and I was rewarded
on leaving with a cordial invitation to
call.

I was not slow in availing myself of

the privilege, but the first time I went,
and while I was sitting in the parlor,
with my heart all in a flutter, waiting
Jane to come down, the door opened,
and who should walk in but the red-

headed youth. Here was a situation.

He coolly stared at me. I fiercely
glared at him. He took no notice of

this, but threw himself familiarly into a

chair and crossed his legs, as though he
had come for the evening. This was

more than Icould stand.

“Sir,” I said, inflamed with wrath
and jealousy, “ there is one too many
of us here. I came on invitation; ifyou
are going to stay, I will leave. ”

“Eh! Who the devil are you?” he

exclaimed, with impudent sang froid.
“I—I! No matter who I am, sir.

We two cannot stay in this house to-

gether, that’s all! ’ I cried, starting
from my seat in a transport.

At this minute'Jane came in. She
shook hands cordially, smiled, and then,
tuniing toward the red .headed youth,
said, “This is mv brother, Mr. Petti-

bone !”
Mrs. Porter looked upon me from the

first with a disapproval which rapidly
ripened to aversion. As for me, I may

as well be candid and say at once that I

was afraid of her. And with a good
cause; she was a woman born to rule.

She held the little doctor and his auburn

son completely under her thumb. Jane

was the only member of the family who

dared withstand her. It was, perhaps,
the consciousness of my shrinking dread

of her step-mother that made Jane mere

than usually gracious, and rendered my

progress swift to a degree that proved to

my conservative temperament somewhat

bewildering. As my ardor cooled before

the prospect of a daily encounter with

this family Gorgon, Jane became, in

turn, more tender and encouraging. In-

deed, in after years, when Mrs. Petti-

bone and I—at rare, very rare, intervals

—have indulged in littlemutual, mutual

—let us say explanations—l have some-

times timidly hinted in self-defense that

she did the lion’s share of the wooing ;
for which I have been instantly and per-

haps deservedly silenced by the Unpal-
atable avowal that she “had only mar-

ried me to spite her step-mother.”
What good ground there was for these

mutual accusations maybe best gathered
from a littleconversation that took place
between Jane and me one evening on

the door-step, a conversation which, I

may say, sealed my fate.

It was a bright moonlight evening.
We were sitting in the shadow of the

porch. I was absently holding Jane’s

hand.

“Mr.Pettibone,” she said, suddenly,
“how long have we known each other?”

“About three months, I believe.”
“It seems ever so long, doesn’t it?”

“Well, ye-es; it does.”

“It’s because we’ve seen so much of

each other.”
“I dare say.”
“You’ve been here a great deal,

haven’t you ?”
“Have I?”
Idropped Jane’s hand with a discom-

fited feeling. She let itrest on my arm,

and edged a littlenearer.
“Why, yes; I never had a gentleman

call so often—that is, not lately.”
“I—l’msorry,” I faltered,

“Is’pose it must look rather particu-
lar.”

“Eh! Why so?” I inquired, with a

vague feeling of alarm.

“Why, it might—that is, folks might
say that you—you almost must mean

something ! ”

Jane’s hand was again lying in mine,
though I didn’t put it there.

“Mean—mean something?
”

Iechoed.

“Yes.”
Jane’s head was now leaning on my

shoulder. I don’t know how it hap-

pened. I only know I had not

stirred.

“But I—l assure you I don’t,” I

stammered, very much embarrassed.
“What’s that ? ” cried Jane, sharply,

sitting bolt upright and withdrawing her

hand violently.
“That is, I should say—of course, I

do.”
There was now a long silence, during

which Jane’s head gradually sank to its

former position.
“You say, you—you do, Mr. Petti-

bone ? ”

“Do —I beg pardon—do what—that

is, Miss Porter ?
3

’
‘ ‘Do—mean —something, ”

whispered
Jane, encouragingly, from my shoulder.

Suddenly, as by an electric thrill, I

found my tongue. The vision of the

step-mother vanished. It all came out.

I talked away wildly and incoherently.
I have often and often since wondered at

my own rashness, but the end of it all

was Ifound myself holding Jane very
tightly about the waist, while her head

reposed confidingly upon my bosom.

A. Swindler Disgraced.

There is a man in New York whose

dinner could not have digested very well

or afforded him much solid comfort. He

dined at a hotel and took his meal in

good style. After laying in a liberal

supply of what he fancied and running
up a substantial account, his check was

handed to him. Instead of paying the

amount marked on it he furtively put it

in his pocket and attempted to pass out

the door in an unconcerned manner,

without bestowing the customary atten-

tion. on the official who sits at the receipt
of custom. Had the greedy and well-

fed person been mindful of the fact that

two detectives are kept on constant duty,
lurking for just such patrons as himself,
his course would have been different.
As itwas, his passage to the street be-

came a very different affair from what he

had intended it to be. Instead of being
allowed quietly to chuckle over having
swindled the hotel out of the price of

*his dinner, he was brought to a halt by
one of the detectives and made to give
an account of himself. His stammering
apologies did him no good, and only
served to stimulate his captor to make a

conspicuous example of him. Calling
to his aid another employe of the house,
the detective caused the wretch to

“walk Spanish” to the doorway, at

which point he kicked him into the

street, amid the applause of the bystand-
ers, who by this time were informed as

to the why and wherefore of the transac-

tion, In a demoralized manner the de-

tected and disgraced “diner out” landed

on the pavement and slunk away with a

view of reaching a place where the gaze

of his fellow men would not be so con-

spicuously directed at him. It would

have been quite as legal to have had this

fellow arrested and convicted of swind-

ling the hotel, but the moral effect of

thus boosting him into the street was far

more impressive on the bystanders than

a year’s imprisonment in jail would have

been.— Philadelphia Times.

Life in the Oil Regions.

That the oil region is a country where

fortunes are quickly made is well-known.
The man who is begging his bread to-

day may be wearing a diamond in his

shirt front to-morrow, and the day
laborer of last week is a moneyed man

of the next month. On our streets we

can point to men who couldn’t draw a

check for ten cents six months ago. Now

they can draw their check for SIO,OOO
and the bank wouldn’t accept it. Yonder

is a man who walked from Oil City as a

tramp a year ago. To-day he is porter
in a hotel. Here comes a young man

who borrowed ten cents of us last week

to get a glass of milk. Now he wants to

borrow ten cents more. He says he

wants to buy a meal. He dines on

liquid meals. Go to Bradford and you

see the same evidences of prosperity.
A man who came into this field when

the excitement began with less thaa

SIOO, is now worth as many thousands.

Another, who was put in the lockup,
and borrowed money to pay his fine,
was arrested again last week and sent to

jail. He could not borrow anything this

time. Here’s another man who went
there with his last cent in his pocket.
Last month he drew his check for $20,-
000. He, too, is in jail. He signed an-

other man’s name to the check Such
are the ups and downs of oil life. Here

to-day, in jail to-morrow.— Oil City
Derrick.

Chronology of American Literature.
The following is taken from Prof.

Hill’s “Life of Bryant:
”

Born. Vied.
Jonatban Edwardsl7oß 1751

Benjamin Franklinl7o6 179 C
Francis Hopkinsonl73B 1791
John Trumbull 1750 18 »J

TimothyDwightl7s2 1811
Philip Freneaul7s2 1835
Joo! Barlow 1755 1815
Charles Brookden Brownl77l 1816
James Kirke Paulding 1779 1865
William ElleryChanningl7Bo 1845

Washington Irvingl7B3 1855
Richard Henry Dana 1787 1875
James Fennimore Cooper;.l7B9 1 851
Fitz-Greene Halleckl79o 1861
William Cullen Bryantl79l 1878
Joseph Rodman Drake/.... 1791 182(
William Hickling Prescottl796 1855
George Bancroftlßoo
Ralph Waldo Emersonlßo3

’'

’
’

Nathaniel Hawthornel7o4 1861
Henry Wadswoiih Longfellowlßo7
John Greeleaf Whitderlßoß
Edgar Allan Poe 18 >9 184<
Oliver Wendell Ho mes .....1809

John Lothrop Moteylßl4 18ii
James Bussell Lowelllsl9
Bayard Tay10r.,,,..1825 1871

Marrying for Money in Italy.

Young Lovatti, up to a few years ago,

was one of the large class of idle youths
to be found in allItalian towns, decently
connected and nominally an artist It

was his ill-luck to meet with a Belgian
lady, who is described as neither young
nor beautiful, but who had, according
to her own account, a fortune of 30,000,-
000 francs left her by M. Jacob, Minis-
ter of Police under the Empire, the copy

of whose will she had deposited with a

notary at Naples. This the notary actu-

ally had, but it seems he had expressed
doubts of its genuineness. How much

of the story Lovatti believed can not be

told; but he married Mlle Vanduelle,

taking care, however, only to go through
the religious ceremony, which is not

legally binding; and the happy pair
proceeded to spend their thirty millions.

Every one seems to have taken the story
of the willfor true, and to have given
unlimited credit, though at the same

time charging such prices for goods as

were consistent with such a fortune;
thus a fan worth 500 francs at the out-

side was put down at 1,500 francs.

From Borne the pair went to Naples,
where they chose the richest jewels, the

costilest dresses, and then they proceed-
ed to London to draw the millions. *ln

London Lovatti discovered the fraud at

the time he was in the treaty for the pur-
chase of the Villa Mirafiori, at Borne

(the property of the late King’s wife),
and also for a title formerly held by his

family ; and then they started for Brus-

sels, where they proceeded to sell the

jewelry, etc. By this time suspicion
awakened in Borne and Naples, and

some of the creditors started at once for

Brussels, where they succeeded in recov-

ering a part of their money. Lovatti

gave himself up to the police, and he

and his wife were brought back to Na-

ples, where, after some months’ impris-
onment, they were released on bail.

Thereupon Mad. Lovatti disappeared,
leaving a letter saying that she was

sorry to have got her husband “into

trouble,” and Lovatiihad been sentenced

to six years’ imprisonment.— St. James'

Gazette.

POVERTY AND DISTRESS.

That poverty which produces the greatest
distress is not of the purse but of the blood.

Deprived of its richness it becomes scant and

watery, a condition termed anemia in medical

writings. Given this condition, and scrofulous

swellings and sores, general and nervous debil-

ity, loss of flesh and appetite, weak lungs,
throat disease, spitting of blood and consump-

tion, are among the common results. Ifyou
are a sufferer from thin, poor blood, employ
Dr. Piercs’s “Golden Medical Discovery," which

enriches the blood and cures these grave affec-

tions. Is more nutrative than cod liver oil,
and is harmless inany condition of the system,
yet powerful to cure. By druggists.

Mental Progression.

In our day knowledge is power as it

never was before. We live in a steam

age, the age of rapid transit, of ceaseless

movement and activity, inan age essenti-

ally practical. Where is the bookworm

of the past? the dreamy thinker, the

slow philosopher? only to be dimly
traced in some aged survivor of a quieter
and slower epoch, only to be met with in

remote towns, still outside the radius ol

modern hurry, towns which grow fewer

every year, and which in another decade

willbe aS populous, as noisy, as unrest-

fulas the cities of to-day. Imagine quiet
Austin Caxton in the hub-bub of New

York life ; conceive of any man to-dav,
devoting his life to one abstruse work,

feeling that even if he lived to complete

it, he would have accomplished wonders.

One can scarcely even conceive of a lexi-

cographer to-day—it seems as if it were

incredible that any one could toil through

years study, devote a lifetime to a task,
no matter how important. We feel that

dictionaries, encyclopaedias, glossaries
and such monuments of industry are out

<?f place, unless they are manufactured

by the thousand, steamed into being, or

evolved out of consciousness without con-

centrated effort. Never in the world’s

history was so much attempted as to-day,
but is it as well accomplished as in the

stage-coach days of slow living? Are the

rpyal roads to teaming any real gain?
All these primers, ana handy volumes

and condensed history, science, politics

—dp they make better men and women of

us ? Will the next generation be wiser,
nobler, stronger? The history of the

world will soon go on a sixpence, and

before a great whilewe anticipate a prep-
aration of infants’ food, which shall in-

troduce a knowledge of science and the

fine arts into the system by absorption,
and the time given to education will be

saved entirely.—New York Mail.

Dr. Pierce’s “Pleasant Purgative Pellets”
arc sugar coated and inclosed in glass bottles,
their virtues being thereby preserved unim-

paired for any length of time, in any climate,
so that they are always fresh and reliable. No
cheap wooden or pasteboard boxes. By drug-
gists.

How to Know Your Friend.

A miserly old Earl had fallen heir to

an estate worth some thousands of

pounds. Being always reputed poor,
his relations looked askance at him.
Unaware of his altered circumstances,
he tried the following ruse to know who
were his frieiids: At the beginning of a

hard winter old skinflint applied to his

relations individually for a little assist-

ance to tide him over the winter. Only
one, a niece, a poor teacher, responded
by sending €5 of her hard-earned pit-
tance, witlia promise of more when her

salary became due. Shortly thereafter
the old man sickened and died, and to

the astonishment and chagrin of his
host of relations he bequeathed to the

poor teacher, whose heart was in the

right place, his whole estate, amounting
in all to £20.000.

As a tonic and nervine for debilitated women

nothing surpasses Dr. Pierce’s “Favorite Pre-

scription.” By druggists.

Too Much University.

Little Johnny Fizzle top was sent to

the Sunday school on Austin avenue

last Sunday for the first time. The.
teacher asked pleasantly :

‘‘ Who made you littleboy ?”

“Why, don’t you know that yet?”
asked Johnny, opening his eyes in
amazement at the teacher’s ignor-
ance.

“O, yes, I know, but I wanted to see

if you knew it.”
“Well, if you know it already, then I

needn’t tell you,” and he posi-
tivelyrefused to impart any more in-

formation.—Texas Siftings.

How to Get Sick.

Expose yourself day and night, eat too

much without exercise ; work too hard without

rest; doctor all the time ; take all the vile no s-

trums advertised ; and then youwill want to

know
How to Get Well.

Which is answered in three words—Take Hop
Bitters ! See other column.—Express.

Advice 3,500 Years Old.

One of the oldest books in existence
is a collection of proverbs by Ptahbotop,
an Egyptian, who lived somewhere about
the time of Abraham. Among his in-

junctions is the following, which we

commend to the writers on woman’s

emancipation, domestic economy, and

other topics, who may think that the
subjects which they discuss are fresh and

suggested by the increased intelligence
of modern civilization :

“Ifthou be wise, furnish thy house

well; woo thy wife and do not quarrel
with her; nourish her; deck her out,
for fine dress is her greatest delight.
Purpose to make her glad as long as

thou livest. She is a blessing which her

possessor should treat as becomes his
own standing. "Be not unkind to her. ”

This counsel is none the less useful at
the present day, because 3,500 years
have elapsed since it was given.

The coming holidays willbe more generally
observed than any for many years, and we

would remind our readers that a bottle of Dr.

Bali’s Cough Syrup willprove a moat accept-
able holiday present.

Is ItPossible

Skeleton of an Indian Chief in Armor.

Some time ago, some boys while play-
ing in the rear of the town hall at East

Machias, discovered what appeared to

be the burial place of an Indian. The

remains have recently been exhumed

and are, perhaps, the most interesting
ever discovered in Maine. They are

evidently those of a chief. A copper
band nearly two inches wide encircled
the head. To the right ear, which was

dried and well preserved, were attached

ornaments of copper two and one-half

inches long by one wide. A part of the

scalp was also preserved, showing the

long black hair peculiar to the Indians.

Upon the breast rested an iron knife

completely oxidized. A piece of the

skin with the imprint of the knife was

also found. The face was covered with

a mat made of the leaves of the cattail

"rush. Birch bark was used to envelop
the head, while the whole body was

wrapped in a moose skin of which the
hair and a few fragments remained upon
the breast Outside of this skin was a

copper breast-plate sixteen or seventeen

inches long. There was also found a

triangular hatchet, like those used by
the early French settlers. Captain John

Smith mentions such hatchets in the

hands of the savages.
Dr. J. P. Sheahan, of Dennysville,

has obtained possession of these relics,
which resembles others obtained by him

from Frenchman’s Lake, New Bruns-

wick. It is stated that Dr. Shehau is

preparing a minute description of the

skeleton and its surroundings for the

Maine Historical Society. Portland

{Me.) Advertiser.

Beer Affects the Kidneys,

and it may seriously intor tera with the health

unless promptly counteracted, and for thia pur-

pose Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver Cure

nas no equal.

The Southern Pig.
One ought to see what the ground-

work of all this pork business is. A

wild hog down South is a wonderful
creation to a Northerner, who is accus-

tomed to see hogs so fat that they can

hardly walk. Well, I don’t know as

they can walk here, but they can run.

See one broadside to, and you would
think it weighed 250 pounds, and let it
turn about head on, and it looks like a

strip of sheet iron stood upon the edge.
Nearly all the live ones I saw were

black, and about as thin as a board, but
when it came to annihilating space, I
could see how they were made so thin.
The air offers no more resistance to them
than a tub of lard does to a cheese knife.
I saw one run along by the side of the
railroad track, keeping up with the train

for about a quarter of a mile, when he

suddenly thought he would show us how

he could run when he was so inclined,
and, gathering himself up, he darted

along by the car, overtook the tender,
gained a lap on the engine, and crossed
the track ahead of it and ran into the

woods. If he had kept that gait until
we had got into Washington he would
have been half way through Alaska.
Probably, next to the carrier-pigeon,
the Southern wild hog is the fastest bird
in the world.

The Des Moines (Iowa) ZVi-Weekly
Tribune says: “A Harrisburg (Pa.) journal
mentions that Mr. D. Bensinger, No. 4

Market Square, that city, was cured by St.
Jacobs Oil of a violent attack of rheuma-

tism.

“Gelatino-diaspon” is the namegiven
to a new explosive, produced by M. An-

ders. It is composed of wood-cellulose

and nitro-glycerine, is unaffected by cold,
is not sensible to blows or shocks, and

explodes only by a sudden increase

of temperature to about 320 degrees
Fahrenheit. It burns quietly when ig-
nited in the open air, and is not affected

by water.

It is useless to groan with rheumatism

when a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil willcure it,
as everybody knows.— Columbus (Ohio)
Daily Times.

Produce a bright surface by filing a

piece of metal. Apply a drop of nitric

acid and allow it to remain a few min-

utes ; wash with water; the spot will

then look a pale ashy gray pn wrought
iron, a brownish black on steel, deep
black on cast iron. This is a sure test.
The carbon .present in various propor-
tion produces the difference in color.

Use Kidney-Wort and rejoice in health. One

package makes six quarts of medicine.

It is calculated that the amount of

force daily expended by an adult weigh-
ing 150 pounds in the performance of
tiro ordinary work of the body would
raise 3,400 tons one foot, if applied
mechanically.

"Rough on Rats."

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

Du. Wimohell’s Teething Byrup has neve*

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
effect Be sure to buy Dr. Winchell’s Teething
Syrup. Sold by all druggists. Only 25 cents

per bottle.

No discovery since the introduction of vac-

cination has equaled in importance that of

absorption as illustrated in Db. Holman’s Liver

Pad. It is the best. Liver and Stomich Ilegn-
laior of 1his century. Dr. Holman's Liver Pad

courts investigation. It conquers prejudice.
All live druggists keep them. Get a Pad.

More than 200,000 living witnesses bear testi-

mony to tne efficacy of Db. Holman's Liveb

Pad.

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 arid in giving
healthy action to the liver. Sold by alldruggists.

The only hope of bald heads —Carboline, a

deodorized extract of petroleum. Every ob-

jection removed by recent improvement. It is

now faultless. The only cure for baldness and

the most delicate hair dressing known.

Pure Cod Liver 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

Fob Rheumatism, Sprains and Bruises, use

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

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
BxxVks $8 00 ®ll oO
Hogs... 5 26 @ 650

Dottox.s. HXXS W

Frouii—Superfine- 4 60 @ 5 25

Whkat —No. 1 Spring 1 88 @ 1 88

Na 2 Bedl 41 (i 1 U

Coax —Ungraded 63 a 70

OAts—Mixed Western 45 @ 49

Pobk—Mewl7 50 @l7 75

Labd UM® Wi
CHICAGO.

RewvT»a— Choice Graded Steers.... 6 25 a 7 25

Cows and Heifers 2 40 @ 4 00

Medium to Fair 5 25 a 8 75

Hoga 3 75 a 8 75

Floub—Fancy White Winter Ex.. 7 75 (4 825
Good to Choice Spring Ex. 6 00 a 6 75

Wheat —No. 2 Springl 26 @ 1 27

No. 3 Spring 113 <4 114

Cohn—Na 2 59 @ 61

O»T»—No. 2... 42 a 43

R»«—No. 2 95 @ 96

BAblky—No- 2 1 06 <4 1 07

Bwitkb—Choice Creamery........ 30 @ 36

Took—Frosh 20 @ 21

Pobk—Messls 75 <416 00

labd ioxa 11

MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 11 30 @ 1 32

No.21 25 a 1 28

Cobn—No. 2 61 @ 62

Oats—No. 2 42 (4 43

Rye-No. 1 98 @ »»

Baulky—No. 2 94 <4 95

Pobk—Messls 75 @l6 00

Labd 11 a ILW
ST. LOUIS.

Wheat—No. 2 Red.; 1 33 @ 1 34

Cobn—Mixed 59 <4 61

Oats—No. 2 43 (4 44

Rye 94 a »'

Pobk—Messl6 75 @l7 00

Labd.. UJk© H*
CINCINNATI.

Wheat 1 38 @ 1 39

Cobn 64 @ 66

Oats.... 44 @ 45

Rye. 1 08 @ 1 09

Pork—Messl7 60 @l7 75

Labd 10*@ 11

TOLEDO.
Wheat—Na 1 White 1 32 @ 1 34

No. 2 Red 1 82 @ 1 33

OobX..< 60 @ 61

Oats 43 @ 44

DETROIT.
Floub —Choice 6 75 @ 7 00

Wheat—No. 1 White 1 29 @ 1 30

Cobn—Mixed 66 @ 67

Oats—Mixed 45 @ 46

Barley (per cental) 1 70 @ 230

Pobk—Messl9 60 @l9 75

INDIANAPOLIS.

Wheat —No. 2 Red 1 81 @ 1 82

Cobn—No. 2. 63 @ 64

Oats 43 @ 46

EAST LIBERTY,PA.

Cattle —Best 6 25 @ 635

Fair 5 75 @ 6 00

Common 425 @ 4 75

Hogs 5 75 @ 6 90

Sheep.. 3 (TO @ 4 00

MYLITTLE

She isn’tvery pretty
(So say my lady friends);

She’s neither wise nor witty
With verbal odds and ends.

Nofleeting freaks of fashion

Across her fancy run;

She’s never in a passion—
Except a tender one.

Her voice is low and cooing;
She listens more than speaks;

While others talk of doing,
The duty near she seeks.

Itmay be but to burnish
The sideboard’s scanty plate,

Or but with bread to furnish

The beggar at the gate.

So I,who see what graces
She sheds on lowlylife.

To fashion’s fairest faces

Prefer my little wife.

And though at her with pity
The city dames may smile,

Who deem her hardly pretty
And sadly out of style,

To me she seems a creature

So musically sweet,
Iwould not change one feature—

One curve from crown to feet.

And ifIcould be never

Her lover and her mats,
I think I’dbe forever

The beggar at the gate.

RESCUED FHOiII DEATH.

William J.Coughlin,of Somerville, Maes., rays: In the

fall of 1876 I was taken with bleeding of the lungs, 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. Igave up hope, but a friend told me of

Db. Wilijam Hall’s Balsam bob the Lungs. Igot
a bottle, when, to my surprise, I commenced to feel bet-

ter, and to-day Ifeel better 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. Ican posi-

tively say it has done more good than all the otUer medi-

cines I have taken since my sickness.

DPBULL’S

COUGH
SYRUP

BAUKAM

(Thia engraving represents the lungs In a healthy state.)

A STUDIO remedy
IN MANY HOMES.

For Concha, Colds. Croa*. Bronchitis and all
other affections of tile Throat and LUNGS, it standi
unrivaled and utterlybeyond all oompetition.

IN CONSUMPTIVE CASES
It approaches ao near a specific that “Ninety-five”pel
cent, are permanently cured, where the directions are

strictly complied with. There io no chemical or other

ingredients to harm the young or old.

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

J. N. HARRIS A CO., Proprietors,

CINCINNATI,<*.

FOR SALE

HOLMAN S PAD
CURES ft Simply

Without y A by

MEDICINE J Absorption
ntABBMAU.

The Only True Malarial Antidote.
Da. Holmax’s Pax la no guess-work remedy—-

no feeble tentative eaperiment —no purloined

kodge podge A some other inventor’s idea ; it is

the original and only genuine cur-

ative rad, the only remedy that has an hon-

estly-acquired right tease the title-word “Pad”

in connection with a treatment for chronic discrass

of the SComaeA, Xfvor «nd Spleen.

By a recently perfected improvement Da. Hol-

max has greatly increased the scope of the Pad’s

usefulness, and appreciably augmented its active

curative power.

This groat improvement gives Holmax’s Pax

(with its Adjuvants) such complete end unfailing
control ever the moat persistent and unyielding

forms of Chronic Disease of the

Stomach and IRiver, as well as Mala-

rial Blood-Polsonln*, as to amply

justify tho eminent Pro/sssor Xeomie’ high en-

comium: “iTiaMBAMXna Univbksal Panacka

THANANYTHINGJX MXHICINXI”

The success of Holmax’s Pads has inspired Im-

itators who offer Pads similar in form and

odor to the genuine HOLMANPAD.

Beware ofthese Bogus and Imi-

tation rads, gotten up to sell on

the reputation of the GENUINB

HOLMAN PAD.

Each Genuine Holman Pad bean

the Private Revenue Stamp of the

HOLMAN PAD COMPANY with the abore

Trade Mark printed in green.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS,
Or sent by mail, post-paid on receipt of Ss.oo.

HOLMAN PAD -CO.,
[P. O. Bo» 2111] 744 Broadway, N. Y.

TITA FTIHTTT?Qcatalogue ires. seenis, ntanuare

IHt X3> A wXlJaiw American Wat,hCo.,PllUburch. Fa.

MR 4a fitOft P*r day at home. Samples worth ,5 free
OO 10 Address Stinson A Co., Portland, Me

ZNTTWTPI Revolvers. Catalog, free. Addraaq

yJT J»w l 9 Great West Gun Works. Flttabarsh. Fa.

gIfIAWBBK. SU a day at home anally made. Costly
g/a outfit free. Address Tbub A Co., Augusta, Me.

DR. HUNTER, 103 State st., Chicago, treats suc-

cessfully Throat and Lung Diseases by Inhalation.

4OC a week In your awn town. Terms and SB outfit
V 0 0 free. Address H. Hallxtt 4 Co., Portland, Ma

AGENTS WANTED for the Beet and Fastest-

Selling Pictorial Books and Biblee. Prices reduced

S 3 per ct. National Publishing Co., Chicago, 111.

Vflliun MEIIIfyon would learn Telegraphy In

IUUnU Ttluvlfour months, and be certain ofa sit-

uation, address VALENTINE BROS., Janesville, Wla

SMJ
Ml Ml A YEAR and expenses to

*7 *7 *7 Agents. Outfit free. Address P.

• < < O. Vickery, Angustu, Me

GARFIELD-Agents wanted for the Lifeof Presi-
dent Garfield. A complete, faithful history from cradle
to

grave, by the eminent biographer, Col. Conwell.
Books all ready for delivery. An elegantly-illustrated
volume. Endorsed edition. Liberal terrua. Agents
take orders for from 20 to 60 copies daily. Outsells any
other book ten to one. Agents never made money so

fast. The book sells itself. Experience not necessary.

Failure unknown. All make immense profits. Private
terms free. Gkobgk Stinson A Co., Portland, Maine.

PLAYS ! PLAYS ! Pl*AYS ! PLAYS !
For Reading Clubs, for Amateur Theatricals, Temper-

ance Playa. Drawing-Room PlayS-Fairy Plays, Ethiopian
Plays, Guide Books, Speakers, Pantomimes, Tableaux

Lights, Magnesium Lights, Colored Fire, Burnt Cork,
Theatrical Face Preparations, Jarley’s Wax Works,
Wigs, Beards, Moustaches, Costumes, Charades and
Paper Scenery. New Catalogues sent free, containing
fulldescription and prices. SAMUEL FKE.VCII

SOX, 38 E. 14th Mt., Now York.

WpBPRICE $20.58
Thia N.Y.Singer Sewing Machine is

Tmi the *>est erer niade —sews frmt, run®

IBS! JKi easy, very handsome, quiet, durable,
F^m P*e > convenient, and powerful.
Warranted b

yeart.
Sent anywhere on

ry AA I ft days trial. Pay if it pleatu.
4,000,000 of this model machine

aJ have been sold. Aek for circulars and

testimonials. Low prices to clubs. No

risk to try us. Thousands do every year, and thank us
for the $lO to SBO saved in buying direct. Cut this
out, and when you or a friend need

a Sewing Machine oe

•uro to address Gxo J’aymb ft Co., 47 Third Av.,Chicago,lll.

OTWVADV By SUNLIGHT

Nun IUlilkand GASLIGHT
The only book in print describing the

Great American Metropolis of To-day,
with its Palace®, Crowded Thoroughfares, it® Rushing
Elevated Trains, its Countless Sights, its Noted Men, its

Romance, Mysteries, Crimes and Tragedies. Written by
James D. McCable, author of “Pictorial History of
the World,”** Centennial History of the United States.”

For agency and terms address
11. N. JHINCKIaEY,14 8. Canal St., Chicago.

5,000 Agents Wanted for Life of

GARFIELD
Itcontains the fullhistory of his noble and eventful life
and dastardly assassination. Surgical treatment, death,
funeral obsequies,etc. The best chance ofyour lifeto make
money.. Beware of “catchpenny” imitations. This is the
only authentic and fullyillustrated life of our martyred
President. Fine steel portraits. Extra terms to Agents.
Circulars free. Address

National Publishing Co.. Chicago, 111.

For Two

Generations

The good and staunch old

stand-by, MEXICAN MUS-

TANG LINIMENT, has done

more to assuage pain, relieve

suffering, and save the lives of

men and beasts than all other

liniments put together. Why!
Because the Mustang pene-
trates through skin and flesh
to the very bone, driving out

all pain and soreness and
morbid secretions, and restor-

ing the afflicted part to sound

and supple health.

Free! Cards! Free!
_Wb will .end free by mall a (ample aet of our German,
French, English ana American Fancy Cards, with a

price list of over a hundred different designs, on receiptof a stamp forpostage. They are not advertising cards,
but large, fine, picture chromo cards, on gold, silver and
tinted grounds, forming the finest c<>DeoU«n in the
world. We will also Inclose a confidential price list of
our large and small chromo.. Address F, GLE ASON
*oO..4»Bu ß un«Btrert, Boston, Maas,

I ¦
WT7

ot Kn Rlan(i ’ IBEng. Literature, 1 Pee w}
II•’» Pjte Itmo vote. I lllmovol. haivteomoly fl

cloth: only bound, for only 60 eta. ¦
"

MXNHATTAN CO-, It W. Hth Bk. M.T. P.C Box UM

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Best in ths Werld. Get the genuine. Ev-
ery package has our Trade-mark and 1»

marked Fraser’s. HOLD EVERYWHERt

—frk Ifyou enjoy a laugh heartily
flu I u h Then read our Science in Stober

Ot Sammy Tubbs and his Snousie,
-coOSwwSsL Tho Boy Doctor & Trick Monkey;

gSpssf vSigh The author, E. B. Foote, M. D.
Illustrated contents free.

X.' But ifyou’re fond of lots o’ fun,
/' wSaWb'* J ust buy tho Polyopticon:

'QSffvfo/T ' Magic Lanterns are outdone.
Poly, is a picture-gun
photographs of anv one.

YHILi. I‘UB.CO.,
New York City.

EM Bl®
Pureoua* I’uraiilivp Pilis inako Now Ilioo

Blood, and will completely change the blood in the
entire system in three months. Any person whe
will take one pilleach night from 1 to 12 weeks may be
restored to sound health, ifsuch a thing be poseible
Bold everywhere or sent by mall for8 letter stamps.
I. 8. JOIINSON CO., Boston, AlhsOm

formerly uuugor, (Ue.

J, T. FITZGERALD & CO.,

Commission Merchants,
GRAIN AND PROVISIONS,

122 and 124 South Clark St., Chicago.
Trading in lots of 1,000 bushels and upward. Bought

sold and carried on margins. Commission * per cent

Oorreapondenco solicited. Send fordaily market reports

The Ipurest and Best Medicine ever Made.

Aoolmbination of Hops, Buohu, Marr-

drakgo and Dandelion, with all*the nest and

most clura tire properties of all other Bitters,

makes\the greatest Blood Purifier, Liver

Rea U iVa tor, andUfeand Health Restoring

Agent
earth.

No disease «\u> possibly long exist where Hop
Bitters are us\edp>o varied and perfect are their

opera

They give aewUV* T, Borto the *2' l lni,sflnil‘

To all whose eV>ploymenu cause Irregulari-

tyof the bowelsor\uri“a 7 ors an ?’
quire an

andntild Stimulant,

Hop Bitters are invai^ uable . without Intox-

icating;. awwiM
No matter what your fowelings or symptoms

are what the disease or ailXment Is use Hop BIG

ters. Don't wait until youaXr® sick but If you

only feel bad or miserable,M
use them at once.

Itmay save yourllfe.lthas** a red hundreds,

o *soo’tillbe paid fora caßse they will not

cure or help. Do not suffer W or'®t your friends

suffer, but use and urge them%*° use Hop B

Remember, Hop Bitters Is drugged
drunken nostrum, but the n “ Best

Medicine ever made ; the FRIKBD

and HOPS” and no person Or

should be without them.

D I.C. 1«» n absolute and Irresistible cure!
forDninkenness, use of opium, tobacco andBR*7IHSS
narcotics. All sold by druggists Send/k
for Circular. Bop Bitten Bfg. Ce., UftgjjCl

Rochester.N.Y and Toronto,

[CMmw IrtwOw.. J «

PERILS OF THE DEEP.

“During my trip down the River Tagus, fn

Spain.” said Captain Boy ton to a reprosenut Ive

orthis Journal in A recent oonvenation by ths
sea shore, “Ihad to ’shoot’ 105 waterfalls, the

largest being about eighty-five feet, and intranet;
able rapids. Crossing tne Straits of Mossina, I

had three riba broken Ina fight with sharks; and

coming down the Bomane, a river in France, I

received a charge of shot from an excited and

startled huntsman. Although this was not very

pleasant and might be termed dangerous, Ifear

noticing more on my trip than intense cold, for.

J "'
• /MW U

carry a stock ofSt. Jacobs Oil in my littleboat-

[The Captain calls It“Baby Mine,” and has stored

therein signal rockets, thermometer, eompass,

provisions, eta]—and I have but little trouble.

Before starting out I rub myself thoroughly with

the article, and Its action upon the muscles is

wonderful. From constant exposure
lam some-

what subject to rheumatic pains, and nothing
would ever benefit me until 1 got hold of this

Great German Remedy. Why, on my travels I

have met peopld who had been suffering with

rheumatism for years: by xnyadvicG they used

the Oil and it cured them. 1 would sooner do

without food for days than be without .his rem-

edy for one hour. Infact Iwould not attempt a

trin without it." Tho Captain became very en-

thusiastic on the subject of St. Jacobs Oil, and

¦when we lefthim he wm still citing instances ol

the curative qualities of the Great German Rem-

edy to a party around him.

in. inu l riinm wuh, uu.,

I TrIJ
1*

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

Itwillours entirely the worst form of Female Oose-

plalnte, all ovarian troubles, Inflammation and IDoera

tion. Falling and Displacement*, and ths conseqneM

Spinal Weakness, and is particularly adapted to the

Change of Life.

It will dissolve and expel tumors from the nteraslw

an early stage ofdevelopment. The tendency to ease-

serous humors there Is checksd veryspeedUy by itsas*

It removes faintness, flatulency, destroys all oravtng

for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach.

It cures Bloating, Headaches, Nervous Prostration,

Ooneral Debility, Bloepleesneee, Depression and Indt-

That feeling of bearing down, cansing pain, wslghl

and backache, Ja always psrmanentiy cured by its ns*

Itwillat all tint’s and under all circumstances act la

harmony with the laws that govern the femalo

For the cure of Kidney Complalnte of either sen IMe

Compound ie unsurpassed.

LYDIAE. PINKHAM’B VEGETABLE COM-

POUND Is prepared at 233 and 835 Western Avenue,

Lynn, Mane. Price BL Blx bottles forg&. Sent by mall

in the form of pills, also in the form of lounges,

receipt of price, *1 per box for either. Mrs. Plnkhaaa

freely answers all letters of inquiry. Send for pansyte

let. Address as above. Ifmtion thia Papar.

No family should be without LYDIAB. PINXHAMM

UVER PILLS. They cure constipation, billon an

aad torpidity of the liver. Mcents per box.

gar Mold by *llDru*ateta.

WmiTLl 18 MfGHTT. Ths‘••ricteal
I KU I H only” Prof. MARTINEZ ths Gr.a» /

Spanish B»er and Wuard will for 30 oanU wilh M a>f t,

bsight. color of »jm, and loch of hair, send a OoaagcT/ F

PICYORB of your futura busband or wife, psychologically' y

predicted, with name, time and place of meeting and

data of marriage. Money returned to all not satisfied.

Address Prof. L Martines, 10 Monl’y Pl. Boelon, Maae. WV

Electric
ughtis

rWNERVOUS DEBILITY,Lost Manhood,
end Impaired powers cured by MATHEWS’
Improved Klectro-Magnetio Belt and Absorbent
Pad combined; sixe of Pad, 7xlo inches—four

times larger than others. Do not purchase any

old-style S2O Helts when you can get the latest-

improved for $2. “Electric Light,” a 24-cohuiu>

P-P«r.»entf^unreal^ T
«»led,ic.

84, 86 and 88 Fifth Avenue, Chicago. 111.

0. N. U. No. 4B

WHEN WRITIN44 TO ADVERTIKERM,
plenee any you aaw the advertieement

In thia paper.
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nxim*XMßM?*lwas suKerlng from general dsbilltyto such an extent that my labor was exceedingly by*
densome to me.

*

A vacation of a month did not give me much relief, but on the contrary, was followed by

Increased prortratlon and making chills. At this time I began the use of your I“°NTomic, tram »b*ch I re-

alised almort immediate and wonderful results. Th.old energy returned and I found that my natural foree

wwnot permanently abated. I bare used three bottle, of the Tonic. Since using ItI have done twice the la-

bor that I ever did in th. same time during mr illnrem and with double the eara Withth.

and vigorof body, ha. eome also a clearnreacf thought nev.r before enjoyed. Ifthe lonic ha. nest don. tan

work, Iknow not wh.t- Iglv.it th.credit, J. P. Wat»OX. Partor Obrirtlan Church,
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IMPROVEMENTS—NEW STYLES—NEW CATALOGUE.

THE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN CO.,
Whose cabinet or parlor organs have won highest honors at every one of the great world s tniiustriai.

EXHIBITIONS for fourteen YEARS (being the onlyAmerican organs which have been found worthy of such at

any), have effected MORE and greater practically valuable improvements in their Organs in the last

year than in any similar period since the first introduction of this instrument by them, twenty years since; and are

now offering organs of higher excellence and enlarged capacity ; medium sad smalleb

styles of improved quality, and at lower prices-$22, S3O, SM, S6O and upwards. A NEW ILLUNIKA I
CATALOGUE, 36 pp , 4to, is now ready (October, 1881), fullydescribing and illustrating more th»n l«0 styles of

Organs. This, with net nrire*. and circulars containing much information about °fg*na whi<•h will t>e

useful to every one thinkingof purchasing, will be sent free anti poa/paM. Address MASON A HAMLINORGAN

CO., IM Tremont St., BOSTON; 46 East 14th St., NEW YORK; or, 149 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO.

D’METTAIIRS-
Dr. METTAUR’S HEADACHE PILLS cure moat wonderfnUy Ina wary

abort time both SICK and NEBVOUS HEADACHE j and whUa acting on

the nervous .yatem, cleanse the atomach of exceas of bile, producing a

regular healthy action of the bowels.

••HEADACHE
A frillelse box of these valuable PILLS, with frilldirections for a com-

plete cure, mailed to any address on receipt of nine three-cent postage
stamps. For sale by aH drug-gists at 25c. Sole Proprietors,

880 WN CHEMICAI*COMPANY, Baltimore, Md.

I«« --PILLS I
PETROLEUM JELLY
I Used and approved by the leading

I CIANS of EUROPE and I

I The most

I Family toiim
from pure

Vaseline--such as

ff ,
Pomade Vaseline,

ff A. JL.. Vaseline Cold Cream,

» ff
Vawlins Camphor lok

Hk ’ CUTS, CHILBLAINS’, u

Congha, Colda, Sore Throat, Croup and Diphtheria, etc. Anagreeable form of tala

«rTry them* 2fi and 60 cent sizes of all our goods. ing Vaseline internally.

CKAXDMEDAL ATTHKPKII*AI>KI*I»HIAKXPOMmOM.I A BOX.
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