
THE MUFTI.

An Episode of the Indian Mutiny.

During the cold weather in 1856 we

had been unusually gay at our pleasant
little station of Ramiamjolliraobad in

the heart of Oude. In November no

less than three brides had arrived from

homo and been feted in turn ; while

early in December the Thirteenth Light
Cavalry and the One Hundred and

Tenth Native Infantry had been relieved

by Hampden’s Horse and the Ninety-
third Light Infantry, both “oraok” regi-
ments, with good bands and capital mess-

es ; and just before Christmas the Com-

mnnder-in-Cliief had passed through on

a tcur of inspection, and remained for

four days. Balls, big dinners and pic-
nics had been the order of the day, and

we had even succeeded in getting up
some very fine races. It .. as about this

time that my wife’s cousin, Capt. Geoff-

rey St. Hill, of the Twenty-fifth Lan-

cers, came to spend his three months’

leave with us, and before he had been a

fortnight in the station managed to get
himself and us into hot water. St. Hill

was a strikingly handsome man with

very regular features and “poetic” eyes;
he was moreover encircled with a halo of

glory from having been one of the “Six

Hundred.” The ladies, as might natu-

rally have been expected, made much of

him, and he dashed off at once into ve-

hement flirtation with three of the five

spinsters at our little station, one of the

remaining two being too plain and the

other too wise. Had he confined him-

self to this amusement itwould not have
mattered so much ; but, unfortunately,
lie would be an

“Admirable Crichton,”
and persisted in laying down the
law to every one on every pos-
sible subject,

„
without the slightest

respect for age, rank or reputation.
Free-thinking was one of his hobbies,
“Sans Foi

”

being liis nickname in the

regiment, and ho was particularly fond
of airing liis infidelity, especially before

the ultra-evangelicals, for whom he had
the most profound contempt. At the

first big dinner to which we were in-

vited he placidly set the Commissioner
to rights on the subject of “Salookdarre

rights ” and permanent settlement, and

gave the Brigadier a lecture on active
drill and discipline.

One of the chargos against him was

that he read Italian with Miss Bell;
this cause of offense had been removed,
the reading havipg entirely ceased, and

the young lady appearing rather to

uvo d him than otherwise ; but it was

observed that she never allowed his

character or opinions to be attacked be-
hind his back without defending him
most gallantly. As she was the pret-
tiest and cleverest “spin” in the

station, and a general favorite to boot,
few cared to contradict her ; but whether
her alliance did St. Hill much good is
open to doubt; one man indeed it
brought to his aid—young Stubbs, the
“boots” of the Ninety-third regiment,
a no-account lad who had been desper-
ately m love with Miss 801 l from the
first day lie saw her, and who now

chivalrously ranged himself on the side
of his rival, by whom lie was constantly
snubbed for liis pains.

Under these circumstances it was evi-

dently high tinio for Sh Hill to beat a

retreat, but, as ill-luck would have it,
this was out of the question, a bad fall
having put him on the sick list, and

rendered it quite impossible for him to

rejoiu at the expiration of his leave,
while much more serious matter than
his doings and misdoings soon occupied
nil our thoughts.

As the hot weather drew near an un-

easy feeling showed itself in the native

army, and before long the mutiny at

Barraekpore opened our eyes to the
danger. The guilty regiment met with
instant punishment; the disaffected ap-

peared to be cowed, and we fondly hoped
that the crisis was over. This interval
of quiet was, however, only the calm be-
fore the terrific storm, which was so

book to burst in all its fury on our de-
voted heads. All through the month of

April this deceitful calm lasted; most of
us forgot our fears, and prepared to
make ourselves comfortable for the hot
weather. Suddenly the bazars were full
of a great mutiny and massacre of Mee
rut, but, having received no authentic
news of any disturbance there, we treat-

'ed the report as mere “gup,” and the
two or three old officers who looked
grave and shook their heads over it
"were laughod at as alarmists. Only a

day or two later our laughter came to a
sudden end. A large party of us were

having “chota huzri,” and smokingm
the “coffee shop” after parade, when a

telegram was brought to our Colonel,-
with a hurried note requesting his im-
mediate attendance at the General's'

bungalow. The ill-omened slip of paper
passed quickly around: “Cavalry muti-
nied at Meerut on Monday. Several
officers killed.” The Colonel, with his
Adjutant, rode off at once, while the rest
of us, crowding round the table, read
and re-read the telegram, trying to find
in it some grain of comfort. “It is

only the Third Cavalry,
”

said one;
‘*

they
were always known to be shaky. All
the other Sspoy regiments appear to
have remained stanch.”

We were still discussing the news and

trying to persuade ourselves and each
other that itwas not really half so bad
as it seemed at first sight, when the

Commissioner, galloping up, asked for
the Colonel, and, hearing that he had
gone to the General, threw me another

telegram and rode off without drawing
rein. This second message ran as fol-
lows : “Cavalry from Meerut reached
Delhi Tuesday—the whole force there

joined them; general massacre of En-

glish ; magazine blown up.
”

For the next few days we were all in
a state of the deepest despondency, but
after that came a reaction. We heard
that a large European force, under the

Commauder-in-Chief, was marching on

Delhi, and that several regiments had
been telegraphed for from the Persian
gulf and Madras. At several places
mutinies had taken place, but in many
others the spirit of the native troops ap-
peared to be excellent, notably at Alla-

habad, where the Sixth regiment Native
Infantry had voluuteeired to march

against “those wicked men who had
been false to the great company whoso
salt they had eaten;” and other regi-
ments had followed their example.
M. an time our own men were loud in
their professions of loyalty, and many
of us believed they were peally faithful,

Altogether things were looking brighter,
when suddenly telegrams, letters and

newspapers ceased to arrive, and we

found that we were cut off from all

communication with the outer world.

The last paper which reached ns gave a

ghastly account of the tragedy at Alla-

habad, where the Sixth regiment, after

having paraded in the afternoon to re-

ceive the thanks of the Governor Gen-

end for their loyalty, cut the throats of

all their officers at mess in the evening.
To add to our troubles, there were

great differences of opinion among our

leaders. The Brigadier, a worn-out old

man who should have been dozing away
the evening of his life at Bath or Chel-

tenham, was quite unequal to the emer-

gency and changed his plans from day
to clay. An intrenchment round the

European barracks was begun, and

withina week the work was stopped,
owing to the remonstrances of the na-

tive officers, who declared that their

feelings were hurt by such a want of

confidence in them and their men.

Shortly afterward, to bur great relief,
the Brigadier broke down altogether,
took to his bed, and handed over the

command to our Colonel, one of the best

and bravest officers in the army, whose

brevet rank, gained by distinguished
service in the field, placed him over the

older officers who commanded the other

regiments. He at once set to work on

the intrenohments, which were com-

pleted ia a fortnight, and at the time,

by his personal influence over the Se-

poys, oqecked to some extent the spirit

of disaffection which had shown itself in

the shape of fires. These had been of

nearly nightly occurrence, and were un-

doubtedly the work of incendiaries.

They, however, ceased for a time, and

the midnight meetings of men of all

regiments, of which we had received se-

cret but sure information, were also

discontinued.

One Monday afternoon a Mussulman

fanatic, who had come from Delhi to

incite the men to mutiny, was seized by
some troopers and brought up to our

Colonel. A court-martial was held at

once, and he was hanged the same even-

ing in the presence of the whole force,
without the slightest attempt being
made to rescue lum or even a murmur

being heard in the ranks, even when the

wretched man oried out that he was

dying for the faith and called on all true

believers to save him from the infidels.

All was quiet during the night, but
next morning, when Hampden’s Horse
was drawn up for a drill, a trooper sud-

denly shouted out: “The murder of our

saint must be avenged,” and fired hi*

carbine at the Colonel. In another min-

ute the officers were riding for their

lives, followed by a score of Sowars,
while the rest of the regiment galloped
furiously through the infantry and ar-

tillery lines, calling on the men to joiD
them. They, however, met svith nc

answer, and, being fired on by a few
faithful Sepoys, who, at the first alarm,
had gathered round their officers, they
rode off iu great disorder, after having
set fire to their own lines and their offi-

cers’ bungalows, and out down two or

three Europeans whom they happened
to come across.

Much relieved by their sudden de-

parture and the apparent staunchness

of the mass of the Sepoys, we flattered

ourselves that wo had tided over the

worst of the danger, and that order

would soon be restored; but within forty-
eight hours we were uudeceived. Of

the next great outbreak I can tell bu<

little,for exposure to the sun had brought
on fever and partial delirium, I have

but a confused recollection of a sudden

alarm ; a cry that the Sowars had come

back and were murdering every one ; a

rush from my blazing house through a

surging crowd of natives, and then find-

ing myself safe inside the intrenchment.

A week passed before I was able to take

part in the defense, and by that time

there was need of every man who could

handle a rifle, for the casualties had al-

ready been many. For three loug weeks
we held out, suffering terribly from heat
and scarcity ofwater, as well as from in-

sufficient food, having from the very first
been on half, and latterly on quarter ra-

tions. Still we did Hot despair, for a

faithful Sepoy, who, at the risk of his
own life, had passed through the enemy’s
lines, brought a note in Greek charac-
ters from Col. Adair, of tlie Twenty-
fifth Lanoers, informing us that he hoped
to l>e able to relieve us on the following
Sunday. On that day the mutineers left
us in peace, the greater part of them

having moved off to oppose the relieving
force. From earliest dawn until late at

night we watched in vain for any sight
or sound that might tell us how the fight
was going. At last we heard a distant

gun, then heavy firing, which at first

sounded nearer and nearer, then re-

mained stationary for a time,
then gradually grew fainter and
fainter, until at last it died away in
the distance, and not a sound broke the
silence of the night. Then our hoarts
sank within us, for we knew that all

hope of succor was at an end, and that

we were left to our fate. The rising sun

showed us the camp of our enemies

swarming with armed men, villagers as

well as Sepoys, who shouted out that

they had conquered the Feringhees, and
held up the uniforms and accoutrements

of English soldieis in token of their

victory.
We fully expected that they would

now make a final attack in force, but

they had probably formed a pretty good
idea of the state to which we had been

reduced, and, like wise men, determined

to starve us out.

On Tuesday afternoon a council of
war was held at which it was decided
that we should sally out as soon as the
moon had set; try to cut our way
through tire enemy, and then make for

Col. Adair’s camp, which, we had reason

to believe, was somewhere in the di-
rection of Devipur, about twenty miles
off. This was indeed a very forlorn

hope ; but our last morsel having been

eaten, and with only a few cartridges
remaining in our pouches, no other
course was open to us. We were less
hampered with tick ud wounded thea
might have beon expected, for

been very busy among "the women and

children, while of our fighting men

scarcely one-third of those who had en-

tered the intrenchments answered to
their names at our last roll-call. This

great mortality was owing, partly to our

having been entirely without medical
aid of any sort, all three of our surgeons
having been killed, and the hospital
shed, with all its contents, burnt by a

shell which burst right in iton the third

day of the siege.

During this, our last day, the heat
had been more than usually intense, and
the atmosphere perfectly suffocating;
but toward evening a strong wind sprang
up from the south, heavy clouds gath-
ered over the whole sky, and soon after
dark a crashing peal of thunder shook
the whole earth beneath us. It was fol-
lowed by a perfect torrent of rain ; one

of those sudden storms, not uncommon
in the hot weather, had come on, and
was soon raging in its full fury.

Nothing could have suited us better,
and on sallying out we found, as we had

expected, that the enemy had taken
shelter in their huts, and that not a

single sentry was on the alert. At first
we succeeded even beyond our hopes,
cutting our way without much difficulty
through the scattered groups of muti-
neers who hurried together to oppose
us; but before we were well clear of
their camp we lost our way in the

pitchy darkness, got broken up into
small parties, and were never able to re-

assemble. After stumbling along for
what seemed to be several hours we

heard the tramp of horses on all sides,
and in a few minutes found ourselves
surrounded by a large body of Hamp
den’s Horse. The hopeless struggle
which followed was short but bloody;
w© were quickly overpowered, most of

our party were killed on the

spot, while about a dozen, including
my wife, St. Hill, the two clergymen
and young Stubbs, were taken prisoners,
mounted behind some of our captors,
and carried to a ruined temple, near

which their spiritual chief had taken up
his quarters. He was a venerable Mufti,
with a long, white beard and stern,
handsome face, one glance at which as-

sured me that we need look for little

mercy at his hands. In this I was not

mistaken ; our doom was spoken in a

few words—“ There is no God but one

God, and Mohammed is the prophet ol

God. Confess the faith and live; deny
it and die likedogs. Make yonr choioe.

and answer before this torch burns out.”
So saying he turned to our guards and

ordered them to loosen our ropes and

allow us to speak to each other. Tben

we gathered closer together, but no

word was spoken ; we felt that death

was very near, and each of us, in his

own way, prepared to meet it. I tried

to pray, out tried in vain. As in a.

dream I saw the fieroe faces of the
Sowars by the light of the torches which

blazed and flickered in the wind. I

heard the thunder growling away in the

distance, the roar of the swollen river

rushing by; the stern words of the

Mufti kept repeating themselves over

and over again in my head; but all

seemed strange and far away like idle

sights and sounds which, for me, hod no

meaning.
Suddenly the Mufti shook his torch,

sending the sparks flying far into the

darkness around, and I noticed it was

nearly burnt out. Then I seemed to

awake with a sudden sharp pain ; the

bitterness of death was upon me, as I

felt my wife cling to my arm, saw her

loving, despairing eyes looking into

mine, and felt that I could do nothing
to save her.

“Myown, my own !” I cried; “only
one short year together, and now to be

separated forever ! Why did I ever

bring you to this cursed country ? Why
were you given to me if Ve were to be

parted so soon ?”

“Thera can be no more separation for

those whose love is true,” said the chap-
lain. “What happier lot could God

have given you ? Love and joy on earth,
find now an'etermty of happiness togeth-
er in heaven. One short moment of

pain, and then the crowns of glory that

never fade; the unspeakable joys that

eye hath not seen nor ear heard. ”

“Allvervwell for you who are sure

of heaven, ,rinterrupted St. Hill; “but
hew about me ? Why should I not save

my life while I can ? If your Bible be

true there is an eternity of misery in
store for me; if it be false, why should I

die for a lie ? Christian er Mussulman,
what does it matter t”

“The Captain’s a Bcholard,” gasped
Private Smith, who was badly wounded,
“and knows best, no doubt; but I won’t
turn nigger to please that old heathen.

No, I’lldie a good Christian, cussed if I
won’t.”

“Do not talk so wildly, Capt. St.

Hill,” expostulated the chaplain. “Our

God is merciful and loving, and judges
not as man judges. Do what is right,
and trust your soul to Him who died for

you.”
“

Repent, repent; there is yet time,”
cried the missionary.

“ Between the stirrup ond the ground,
He mercy sought and mercy found.

“

Maybe I shall. Anyhow duty must

be done, of course, and it wouldn’t do

for ono of the old Twenty-fifth to turn

Mussulman through funk. Still it’s very
bard lines that I of all men should have

to play a martyr’s part. How the fel-

lows willlaugh at the mess when tliey
are told that ‘ Sans Foi

’
died for the

faith I ”

‘ ‘ The time is up. Now, unbelievers,
willyou repeat the * kulma ’ and live,
or willyou die like dogs as you are?
‘ There is but one God, and Mohammed

is his prophet I
’”

The dead silence that followed was

broken by the chaplain’s calm, steady
voice, “In the hour of death, good Lord,
deliver us.”

Suddenly up Hill sprang to his feet

with a wild laugh. “There is but one

devil,” cried he in Hindoostani, “and

Mohammed is his Vizier I Willthat do,
you son of a pig ?

”

“Blasphemy, blasphemy!” shouted
the Mufti; “let him die the death.” In
another instant n volley of musketry
blazed out, and St. Hillfell riddled with

bullets; with him fell poor young
Stubbs, who had thrown himself be-

tween St. Hilland his murderers. Mad

with rage and thirsting for more blood,
the Sowars were rushing on us, when

the stern voice of the Mufti stopped
them : “They are dogs and sons of dogs,
but tlioir blood shall be on their own

heads; not one more of them shall die
until he has had. another chanoe of join-
ing the true believers. Leave them

alone until the ‘ muezzin ’ calls to morn-

ing prayer, then if they willnot repent
they shall Burely die.”

Slowly and sullenly the Mufti’s fol-

lowers drew back, after tying us hand
and foot to trees to prevent any attempt
at escape, more we were left

alone to ©ur own thoughts. Slowly the

hours passed by and the night was far

spent when a faint sound roused me

from the stupor iu which I had fallen.

I listened intently, .and made out that it

was firing in the, distance which grad-

ually grew nearer, though it was almost

drowned in the roar of the swollen tor-

rent rushing past our rear, and was evi-

dently unheard by the Sepoys, who

were gathered round their fires, smok-

ing, eating and sleeping in perfect se-

curity, their arms lying about, in every

direction. Gradually the darkness
cleared away, and tlie first streak of

light appeared on the horizon. Then,
the cry to prayer ringing through the

encampment, all the followers of the

Prophet, kneeling down on their prayer

carpets, performed their morning devo-

tions with great fervor, and rose up to

begin the day with a fresh butchery,
“Let their accursed priests be first

brought up,” was the order by the

Mufti, in obedience to which Chasuble
and Calvin Longwynd were untied and

dragged before him. “You have had

full time for repentance—now, once for

all, will you believe or willyou die ?
”

Before either of them could answer him
a wounded Sowar dashed into the midst
of the party, and, without pulling up

his steaming horse, shouted out :
“Ride

for your lives—the Sahib log are closed

behind I ” At the sound of that dreaded
name a panic seized all the Sowars, who
rushed pell-mell to their horses, while

the infantrymen caught up their arms

and crowded together, doubtful whether
to fight or fly. Tlie Muftialone rer

mained firm and collected. Above the
tumult his voice rang out clear and

high: “Stand firm, believers—victory
or paradise ! ” Bnt his words fell on

heedless ears, for even as they were

uttered a dozen or more Sowars dashed

through in headlong flight, riding down

every one who stood in their way, and

throwing the whole force into hopeless
confusion. A wild stampede ensued as

the sound of calvary at full gallop drew
nearer and a crowd of Sowars rode past,
spurring for dear life. Only the Mufti

and three grizzled old troopers remained

calm and unmoved, even when the ring-
ing cheer of our lancers foretold their

doom. “The gates of paradise are

opening wide; the Prophet himself

beckons to us. Forward ! forward ! die

liketrue Ghazis ! ” cried the Mufti. With

desperate courage the lunatics charged

furiously on the advancing Bquadron,
cut down the Major and threw them-

selves on the line of lancers, while the

Muftisprang forward, stabbed Chasuble
to the heart, and was in the act of strik-
ing atthe missionary when a lance driven

home by a strong arm pierced him

through and through ; so the Christian

martyr and the Mussulman fell side by
side, and each went to his own place.

In a few paoments we were unbound
and safe. Gur first thought was of our

fallen friends; Chasuble and St Hill

were past all help, but Stubbs still

breathed, and a few drops of brandy
from a trooper’s flask gave him moment-

ary strength. As we raised his head he

tried to speak, and, leaning over him,

I heard a whisper, “Is he Mire? I did

mybest, tell her.” Itwas his last effort,

and in a moment he was with the rival

for whom he had died, His last mes-

sage was never delivered, for Miss Bell

had been massacred, together with the

whole of the garrison except our small

party. A native servant who escaped
and came into oaxap some days after-

ward reported that she had been shot by
her father to save her from falling into

the hands of the mutineers, but whether

this were true or not we never knew for

certain.

Our rescuers proved to be the advance

guard of Adair’s column, which, having
been reinforced after their repulse on

Sunday, had made a foroed march by

night through thunder, lightning and

rain, and, taking the mutineers entirely

by surprise with an uufordable river in

their rear, routed them with such a

slaughter as is remembered to this day
in many a town and village throughout
the length and breadth of Oude, where

men shudder as they tell how on that

stormy night ths Christians were mas-

sacred, man, woman and oliild, and how

terrible a vengeance came with the

morning light.— United Service Maga-

zine.

Mason & Hamlin Organ Company.

At tlie great Italian Industrial Exhi-

bition just closing in Milan, Italy, the

highest awards for musical instruments,
a silver medal and diploma, were taken

by an American manufacturer, the Ma-

son & Hamlin Organ Company, whose

cabinet organs were judged to be so

superior that they were the only reed

organs of any manufacture, European or

American, which were awarded a medal.
Itis a great honor to these makers that

in Italy itself, the very home of music,
their organs should receive such dis-

tinction. They excited much interest

among musicians, and were by special
order repeatedly exhibited to the royal
court by Carlo Ducci, the distinguished
artist of Romo.

The Advent Preacher and the Balloon.

There occasionally occurs an incident
in this world that will make a person

laugh though the laughing may border

on the sacriiigious. For instance, there
is not a Christian but will smile at the

ignorance of the Advent preacher up in

J ackson County who, when he saw the

balloon of King, the balloonist, going
through the air, thought itwas the sec-

ond coming of Christ, and got down on

his knees and shouted to King, who was

throwing out a sand bag, while his com-

panion Mas opening a bottle of export
beer, “O, Jesus, do not pass me by.”
And yet, it is wrong to laugh at the

poor man, who took an advertising agent
for a Chicago olothing store for the

Savior, who ho supposed was making his

second farewell tour. The minister had

been preaching the second coming of

Christ until lie looked for Him every
minute. He would have been as apt to

think, living as he did in the back woods,
that a fellow riding a bicycle, with his
hair and legs parted in themiddle, along
the country road, was the object of his

search. We should pity the poor man

for his ignorance, we who believe that

when Christ does come he willcome in

the old fashioned way, and not in a

palace car, or straddle of the basket of a

balloon. Bnt we can’t help wondering
what the Adventist must have thought,
when he appealed to his Savior, as he

supposed, and the balloonist slued a sand

bag at him and the other fellow in the

basket threw out a beer bottle and asked,
‘‘Where in are we?” The Adventist
must have thought that the Savior of

mankind was traveling in mighty queer

company, or that he had taken the other

fellow along as a frightful example.
And what could the Adventist have

thought when he saw a message thrown

out of the balloon, and went with trem-

bling limbs and beating heart to pick it

up, believing that it was a command

from on high to sinners, and found that

it was nothing but a hand billfor a Chi-

cago hand-me-down clothing store. He
must have come to the conclusion that

the Son of Man had got pretty low down

to take a job of bill posting lor a rever-

sible ulster and paper collar bazar. It

must have been food for reflection for
the Advent preacher, as he picked up
the empty beer bottle, shied at him

from the chariot that he supposed
carried to earth the redeemer of man.

He must have wondered if some Mil-
waukee brewer had not gone to heaven

and opened a brewery. Of course we

who are intelligent, and who. would

know a balloon if we saw it, would not

have had any sucli thoughts, but we

must remember that this poor Advent

preacher thought that the day had come

that had been promised so long, and

that Christ was going to make a landing
in a strong Republican county. We may
laugh at the Adventist’s disappointment
that the balloon did not tie up to a

stump and take him on. board, but it

was a serious matter to him. He had

been waiting for the wagon, full of hope,
and when it oame, and he Baw the

helmet on King’s head and thought it

was a crown of glory, his heart beat with

joy, and he plead in piteous accents

not to be passed by, and the confounded

gas bag went on and landed in a cran-

berry marsh, and the poor, foolish,
weak, short-sighted man had to get in

his work mighty lively to dodge the

sand bags, beer bottles, and rolls of

clothing store posters. The Adventist

would have been justified in renouncing
his religion. Itis sad, indeed.— Peck’s

Sun.

Set Rack 42 Years.
“Iwas troubled for many years withKidney

Complaint, Gravel, etc.; myblood became thin ;
I-was dull and inactive ;~oould hardly crawl

about; was an old, worn-out man all over;
could get nothing to help me until I got Hop
Bitters, and now lam a boy again. My blood
and kianeys are all right, and Iam as active as

a man of 30. although Iam 72, and I have no
doubt itwilldo as well for others of my age.
Itis worth a trial.”—(Father.)— Sunday Mer-
cury.

Selfish Fritz.

Mose Schaumburg and Gilhooly were

talking about matters and things, on

Austin avenue, when Mose Schaumburg
remarked that Fritz, the saloon-keeper,
was the best friend lie bad on earth.

‘
‘What does he do for you ?” asked

Gilhooly.
“Vel, he vash so goot, and he loves

me so much, dot ven I has had enough,
he refuses to give me any more, and lets
me not go home dil I vash sober.”

“So you think Fritz did that because
he loves you ?”

“Ave course ; vy not ?”
“Nonsense ; he don’t let you go home

tight, because then your wife would

never let you oome again, and he would

lose his best customer. He knows what'
sort of a wife you have got.

”

“Is dot so?” said Mose, drawing a

sigh, and breaking off the conversation.
Texas Siftings.

Why He Came Back.

Rev. Wm. Arthur, father of the Presi-

dent, was ready at repartee. Some years
ago, at a meeting of the old Hudson

River Baptist Association, Rev. Mr.

Walden, who had been settled in the

West, but had recently taken a church

at Troy, said :

“Ican tell the brethren that if they
think any sort of minister willdo for the

West they are mistaken. It won’t do to

send second or third-rate men there.”

Mr. Arthur was on his feet in a mo-

ment, exclaiming :
“Mr. Moderator, 1

never knew before why brother Walden

came back.”

No man knows what a ministering angel hi*

wjfe is until he comes home one day, suffering
with a dreadful Cold, and she happens to have

a bottle of Pr. Bull’s Cough Syrup inthe house.

The Society Boy.

There was a little company np on Day-
ton street, and daring the entertainment
the hostess dragged ner hopeful to the

front to “speaka piece.”
“Come, Johnny, like a good boy, and

speak
‘

Mary’s little lamb ’ for the ladies

and gentlemen.”
Johnny knew that there was remu-

neration in the background, and, the

preliminaries having been arranged in

an undertone, slicked hi* hair and

started in :

“

Mary had a little fleece.
Its snow was white as wool,

And every time that Mary lambed
That fleece would go to school.”

“

Now, now, Johnny,” said his mother,

“you know that isn’t right. Bay it just
as you did this afternoon and I’U—-

here she broke into a maternal whisper,
and the inevitable nuisance turned up

again :

“ Mary had a little lamb,
Whose white was snow as fleece,

And everywhere that Mary went

That lamb would go apiece.”
«

Johnny, Johnny,
”chided the mother.

“That isn’t quite right. Speak it right
this time. The ladies and gentlemen
never heard it. Now go on.

”

Once more the common and inextin-

guishable fraud went at it:

“Mary had a little snow,

Its fleeca was Uncd with white,

And everywhere the lamb would ge
Mary was sure to bite.”

“What a haughty boy I” exclaimed

the proud mother, who had been train-

ing the oub all the afternoon for this

display.
“Now speak it right or mamma

won’t Idas you when you go to bed. ”

Thus prepared, the insect perpetrated
himself once more:

“ Mary had a little wool,
Its fleece was lined with snow.

And everyone that Mary fleeced,
The white was sure to show.”

• “I’m ashamed of you, Johnny, that

yon don’t speak it right. You must do

it this time or mamma willhave to pun-
ish you.”

“I won’t!” bawled the urchin.

But his mother promised him some

additional candies, or buns, or clams, or

something that had the great social ad-

vantage of lying heavily on his stomach,
and the wretch began to bawl:

11 Mary had a little school,
Its snow was fleece as lamb,

And everywhere that Mary went,
You’d surely find that ram.”

Then the guests very properly inter-

fered, and said it was a shame to tor-

ment the sweet child. He had done no-

bly, and should have his pay right off.

And his mother packed him off to bed

while the company found solace ia the

reflection that he would probably burst

his head before morning bawling with

the stomachache and writhing under the

nightmare.— Brooklyn Eagle.

THE DEAD CANNOT BE RAISED,

nor if your lungs are badly wasted away can

you be cured by the n*o of Dr, I’ieroe's “Gold-

en Medical Discover*." It is, however, une-

qualed as a tonic, alter -live and nutritive, and

readily cures the most obstinate cases of bron-

cLitie,"coughs, colds and incipient consumption,
tar surpassing in efficacy cod liver oil. Send

two s' amps for Dr. Pierce’s pamphlot on Con-

sumption and Kindrtd Affections. Address

World's Dispensary Medical Association,
Buffalo, N. Y.

A certain handsome Boston actor re-

cently said to liis valet : “I’m going to

stay with Tom to-night! Take such

things as I may want to his room.
”

And

the valet took a night-dress, tooth-brush,
and a cork-screw. —Boston Post.

“FEMALE COMPLAINTS.”

Dr. It. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.:Dear Sir—

Iwiitc to tellyon what your “Favorite Pro-

scription
”has done for me. Ihad been a great

sufferer from female complaints, especially
“dragging down,” fer over six years, during
much of the time unable to work. I paid out

hundreds of dollars without any beneiit till I

took three bottles of the “Favorite Prescrip-
tion,” and Inever had anything do me so much

good in my life. Iadvise every sick lady to try
it. Mrs. Emily Eiioads, Slcßridcs, Mich.

“America,” Bays an Englishman, “is

a country where a man’s statement is

not worth two cents unless backed up
with an offer to bet you ten dollars.”

Hit us that time.

Young and middle-aged men suffering from
nervous debility, premature old age, loss of

memory and kindred symptoms should send

three stamps for Part YILof pamphlets issued

l.y World’s Dispensary Me dicol Association,
Buffalo, N. Y.

Politicians ought to make good tele-

graph-repair men. They are used tc

pulling wires.

Bogus Certificates.

Itis no viio drugged stuff, pretending to be
made of wonderful foreign roots, barks, etc.,
and puffed up by long bogus certificates of pre-
tended miraculous cures, but a simple, pure,
effective medicine, made of well-known valua-
ble remedies, that furnishes its own certificates

by its cures. We refer to Hop Bitters, the

purest and best of medicines. (Bee another
column.— liejniblican.

Poverty may excuse a shabby coat,
but it is no excuse for shabby morals.

Warner’s Safe Kidney and LiverCure.

Abuse the weather as we may, it is
the best made.

“Rough on Rats.”

Aek Druggists for il. Itclears out rats, mice,
roaches, bed-bugs. 15 cents.

On ThirlyDays’ Trial.

Tlie Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich., will

send their Electro-Voltaic Belts and other Elec-

tric Appliances on tr nl for thirty days to any

person ffflictod with Nervous Debility, Lost

Vital.ty and kindred troubles, guaranteeing
complete restoration of vigor and manhood.

Address as above without delay.
N. B.— No risk is incurred, as thirty days’

trial is allowed.

Not Bad to Take.

Consumptive people and those suffering with
weak lungs, coughs, colds, sore throat ana asth-
ma arc earnestly recommended vo take Piso's

Cure, the host and most pleasant remedy for
those diseases.

H. M. Bangs, of Chatsworth, 111., writes :

“FBo’s Cure for Consumption is the best cough
remedy in the market, withoutany exception.’’

Db. Winchell’b Teething Byrup has nevei

failed to give immediate relief when used in

cases of Bummer Complaint, Cholera-infantum,
or pains in the stomach. Mothers, when youi
little darlings are suffering from these or kin-

dred causes, do not hesitate to give ita trial.
You will surely be pleased with the charming
effect. Bo sure to buy Dr. Winchell’s Teething
Syrup. Bold by all druggists. Only 25 cents

per bottle.

Indtoestion, dyspepsia, nervous prostration
and all forms of general debility relieved by
taking Hensman’b Peptonized Beef Tonic, the

only preparation of beef containing its entire
nutritious properties. Itcontains Dlood-mak-

ing, fsrce-generatiug and lifo-sustaining prop-
erties; is invaluable in all enfeebled conditions,
whether the result of exhaustion, nervous pros-

tration, overwork or acute disease, particularly
if resulting from pulmonary camplainta. Cas-

well, Hazard & Co., proprietors.' New York.

For Headache, Constipation, Liver Complaint

and all bilious derangements of tho blood, there

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

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

Dr. Holman’s Ague and Liver Pad always

cures because it acts upon Dr. Holman’s ab-

sorption theory, now universally acknowledged
to be scientifically correct. Its imitations fail

because they are imitations, and of-no value

whatsoever.

Carboline, a deodorized extract of petrole-
um, cure 3 baldness. This is & positive fact,
attested by thousands. No other hair prepara-
tion in the world willreally do this, lieside.-,
as now improved, itis a delightful dressing.

For a Christmas present buy one of the Mass.

Organ C-o.’s Harpettes, and your children will
be delighted and civo vou music in your .own

home these long winter evenings.

For Rheumatism, Sprains and Bruises, usa
Uncle Sam’s Nerve and Bone Liniment, sold by
all druggists.

An intelligent yonng Englishmen
traveling in the United States, says that

every American seemed to him. immedi-

ately after an introduction, to be sure to

repeat the formula :
“How do you do ?

What willyou have to drink?”

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
Bxxvxs W 00 <Bll 75

Hoes »25 0 « 35

Oottok rt <§

Flocji—-Superfine,. 4 25 0 5 85

Whitt—No. a. Spring 1 84 <8 I85

No. 2 Red 1 41 0 1 43

Cons—Ungraded 45 <8 73

Oatb—Mixed Western 47 <8 63

Fork—Mess 17 35 #l7 50

Labu 11*0 11#
CHICAGO.

Bxxvrs—Choice Greded Steen.... 5 80 <8 5 60

Cows and Helfen 230 <B-8 75

Medium to Fair 4 40 <8 5 10

100. 4 25 0 « 35

Floui—Fancy White Winter Ex.. 750 0 775

Good to Choice Spring Ex. 400 <8 4 75

Whkat—No. 3 Spring 1 37 0 1 38

No. 3 Spring 1 14 <8 1 18

Conn—No. 3 69 0 41

Oats—No. 3 45 8 46

By*—No. 3 96 0 97
Barley—No. 3 1 02 0 1 08

Buttkb—Choice Creamery 32 0 40

Beoa—Fresh 25 0 26

Poxx-Mss* 16 40 017 25

Labb 11 0 11#
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 1 88 0 1 40

No. 2 1 34 0 1 37

Corn—No. 2 61 0 62

Oats —No. 2 42 0 43

By*—No. 1 96 0 97
BablXt—No. 2 93 0 94

Pons—Mesa 16 25 ®lt 40

Lab» 11 0 11#
- ST. LOUIS.

Whiat-Ns. 8 Bed. ~...1 32 0 1 34

Ooaa—Mixed 64 ® 44

Oats—No. 1 44 0 47

In 98 ® 99

ponk—Mesa 16 75 017 00

Labs 11 0 11#
CINCINNATI.

Wxxat 1 37 ® 1 39

OoBS l 65 0 66

Oats 48 ® 49

By*. 1 03 0 1 04

Pork—Meas 17 50 @lB 00

Labs 11 0 11#
TOLEDO.

Wheat—No. 1 White 1 33 0 1 35
No. 2 Bed 1 35 @ 1 36

Ooen 63 64

Oath 44 0 45

DETROIT.

Flour—Choice., 6 50 @9 00

Wheat—No. 1 White 1 34 0 135
Corn—Mixed 63 0 65

Oats—Mixed 45 @ 46

Barley (percental) 1 75 @2 15

Pon*—Mesa 17 50 018 25

,
INDIANAPOLIS.

Wheat—No. 5 Bed 134 01 36

Coen—No. 2 66 @ 63

Oats 44 0 47

EAST LIBERTY, PA.

Cattle —Best 6 00 @ 625

Fair 623 @ 550

Oornmon 400 @ 500
Hogs 5 80 @ 6 65

Sheep 2 50 0 4 00

CHRISTOPH E.
''

BT EDMUND CUMMOI gTIBVAK.

« King Henri ia King Stephen's pear,
Ilia breechCß coat him bat s crown I”

So from the old worldcame the jeer
Of them who hunted Touaaaint down;

But what waa he—this slave that awept
The ahamblea, then to greatness leapt?

Their counterfeit in bronze, a thing
To mock—or every inch a king 7

On San-Souci’a defiant wall

Ilia people saw, against the sky,
Chriatophe—a shape the height of Saul—

A chief who brooked no rivals nigh.

Right well he aped the antique state,
H;s birth was mean, his heart was great;
No azuru fiJed his veins—instead

,

The Afrlc torrent, hot and red.

He built far up the mountain-side
A royal keep, and walled it roand

With towera the palm-tops could not hide;
The ramparts toward ocean frowned;

Beneath, within the rock-hewn hold.
He heaped a monarch’s store of gold.
H« made hie nobles in s breath;
He held the power of life and death;

And here through torrid years he ruled
The Haytian horde, a despot king—

Mucked Europe’s pomp- her minions schooled

In trade and wsrand parleying—
Yet reared his dusky heirs in vsin.
To end the drama, Fate grew fain—
IT],roue a rebel tide, and flowed

Close to the threshold where he strode^

“And now the Black must exit make,
A craven at the last,” they say;

Not so—Christophs his leave will take
The long unwonted Boman way.

“Ho I Ho!” cried he, “the day is done
And 1 go down with the tropic sun I”
A pistol-shot —no sign of fear—
So died OhrUtophe without a peer.

—Century Magazine.

ABEATTY’HPI A N O FO RTES. -Magnificent
• holiday presents; square grand pianofortes,four very

handsome round corners, rosewood cases, three unisons.
Beatty s matchless Iron frames, stool, book, cover, boxes.
•*»•![» to 8297 50; catalogue prices. *HOO to$1000;
satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded, after one
vear suse; Upright Pianofortes. *125 to *255; cata-
logue prices *SOO to *800; standard pianofortes of the uni-
verse, aathousands testify: write lormammoth 11st of tos-
thnoniala Beatty’s Cabinet ORGA NS, cathedral,
church, chapel, parlor. 930 upward. Vlslto-s welcome;
free carriage meets passengers illustrated catalogue (boli-
day •dltlon) free. Address or call upon

kANl£b F> BEATTY.WASHpmiqjrJfijrJtasaj.

D.'BULLS

COtl&H
SYRUP

HOLMAN’S PAD
CURES fl Simply

Without by

MEDICINE IJtMjAbsorption
CRASS MARK.

The Only True Malarial Antidote.
D*. Holman’s Pas ia no guesa-work remedy-

no feeble iwtitstiv* experiment —no purloined
hodge podge -t some other Inventor’*idea ; It ia

the original and only genuine cur-

ative Pad, the only remedy that ha* an hon-

fatly-acquired right to use the title-word "Pad”

in connection with a treatment forchronic disease*

*fthe Stomach, Liverand Spleen.

By 6 recent’y perfected improvement Dr. Hol-

man baa greatly Increased the scope of the Pad’*

aeefulneee, and appreciably augmented it*active

curative power.

ThU great Improvement gives Holman’s Pab

(with it*Adjuvant*) auch complete and unfailing
control over the moat persistent and unyielding
forms of cbronlo Dhteajta of th*

Wmwanh and Liver, as well as MaU-

rlal plnod-PoiaoHlng, as to amply

justify th* eminent Frefeeeor Looovle' high en-

comium: “Itisnxajuu* a Universal Panacea

TRAN ANYTHING IM MXBXCINXI”

The success of Holman*# Palos has inspired Im-

itator* who offer Pod* similar in form BUd

MUrto th*pcmnlM HBLMANDAD.

Beware «M|wm Bogaa and imi-

tation Pads, gotten np to sell co

the reputation of Um GENVINB

BOULANPAD.

Ba«b nwudni Holman Pad bean

the Prtvate Mrynunr rAcmmss *f so*

HOLMAN PAD COMPANY with the eg-v-4

Trad* Unt printed tn greea.

FM SALE SY ALL DRUGfiJSTS,
Or ueet by mail, post paid on receipt of |AOO.

Reddest Agent* wanted in every town. For par-
ticulars address Ur. Fuller, 429 Canal St., N. Y

AtJC a, week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit

900 free. Address H. Hallktt k Co., Portland,Me.

DR. HUNTER..IO3 State at.,Chicago, treat* aao

eessfuUy Throat and Lung Disease# by Inhnlatloe.

TXTA rnpTT’ttOca«*i«g«s rrts. seams. dkum

V*AlWAlijW Amerioao Watch Co.,FUl.bariti. Fa.

/vTTO Q fcevolvera. Catsiofus frts. Addru*
UT U JCw IJ Grtst WillSu Works, Pliubarsh. Pa.

A WEEK. sl2 a day at home easily made. Costly
ip I C outfit free. Address True k Co., Augnsta, Me.

TiffA TJTJT A fipo MADE without fall. Address
JBL si fefllAifDO for circulars. Inc-losing stamp,
UNIONAGENCY. Postoffice Drawer 191. Buffalo, N.Y.

Siei
laj ru A YEAR and expense* t*

' y '7 1 7 Agent*. Outfit free. Address P.

(CIO. Vickery, Augusta, He.

AGENT* WANTED for the Best and Fastest
Selling Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced

82 per ot. National Publishing Co., Chicago, 1U

VnilllG UEU B you would learn Telegraphy In
IUUnO Hit" fourmonths, and be certain of a sit

Ration, address VALENTINE BROS., Janesville. Wb

AMIIBIHorpblne Habit Unreel In M

£ VHEafl te24lSaj.. k»i«; Uli « u.-r-d.

WS IVHIDr. I. k>T£i-Hjura, Lebanon. Gbit..

FRENCH or GERMAN
antly in lO n ccka by “Moisterschoft System." Cir-
eularf ree, or 26c. for Part 1., French or German.

I. K. FUNK & CO., 12 Dey S~, New York.

n«as?LD«. 'iigyirai
I.tory of England. r\Eng. Literature, 1 l’ge HB icripUn
lIS l’ae ljmo vois. | 1 12 mo vol. handsomely f¥ eotafoaut
W* cloth;only $2.00 *»bound, for oniy in eta. II free.

MANHATTANBOOK CO., IsW. ltth Bt., N.Y. P.O. Box SMS

lI
’

1!
1

1 ;
Blood, aud will completely change the bloorl ‘a l-he
entire system In three montliß. Any parson riu
Win taka one pm each night from 1 to 12 week* n»v b»

gsppreA to sound health, il' such a thing be m* able,
ayotywhero or stmt by mail for 8 letter sUxuf*.

CO ” Bcmtaa ' aim ~~

WEBSTER'S UNABRIDGED.
InSheep, Russia and Turkey Bindings.

New Edition of WEBSTER has

118,000 Words, 3000 Engravings,
4600 New Words ft Meanings, and

Biographical Dictionary
of over 9*700 Names.

Get the Standard.
TTSTH* Standard in the Gov’t Printing
JL JXXI Office, —88,000 copies in Public

Schools, —sale 30 times as large
as the sale of any other.

WyCT* {n a Family, in helping ite
JDXIOJL members to become intelligent

Best aid for TEACHERS and
SCHOLARS, in SCHOOLS.

/3.T YIFIIMost acceptable to Pastor, Par-
\XJL JC A ent, Teacher, Child, Friend;

(or Holidays, Birthday, Wedding,
or any other occasion.

Published by Q. 4 C. MERRIAM, Springfield, Mesa

(This engraving represents th*lungs in a healthy Hate.)

i STMMBB BOOT
IN MANY HOMES.

For Concha, Cold*. Croup, Bronchllie and all
other affections of the Throat end LTNGI,it stands
unrivaled and utterlybeyond all competition.

IN CONSUMPTIVE CASES
It approaobee so near a apeotfle that “Ninety-five”per
cent, are permanently cured, where the directions are

strictly oomplied with. There is 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,o.

FOR SALE BY~ALL DRUB6IBTB.

<sr a- Ann per day at home. Sample* worth $5 free.
90 TO VP A U Address Stinson S Go., Portland, Me.

DON’T KEA l> THIS—I 2 of
the be*t-sellingarticle*

out sent prepaid on receipt of 60 cent*. 300 per vent,

profit sure. Sample and circulars,lo cents. Addn-.s

Williams A Haof.rty, Meriden,Ct. P.O. Box h0.338.

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Beat In the Werld. Gel the genuine. Kv
*ry package hat ettr Trude-ninrk and

marked Fraser’s. HOLD EVERY W HIM*

lOWA E H,l~

For Sale by the T 11 \f

lowa R.R. hand Co JjHltU
Cedar Rapids, lowa.

* '

—ha Ifyou enjoy a laugh heartily
kSu J .X Then read our Science in Store*
¦BL-—-Jfli* Oi UaimiivTubb» and Lin Bl>oiisi<-,

The Boy Dot-ioi k Trick Monkey;
The author, K. B. Foote. M. D.

mi AMB But ts you're fond of lots o' fun,
lust bur tho PolYoptlconi

Magic Lanterns arc outdono.
/f&CThn PelT. in a picture-gun

r- photograph* of sny one.

Box ibtb, Sew York City.

5,008 Agent* Wanted for I-lfo of

Itooatatns the full hlatory of hla noble and eventful Ilf*

anddastardly assassination. Surgical treatment, death,
funeral obsequlei.etc.Tlm beat, chance ofyour life to makt

money. Beware of “catchpenny” imitations. This is th*

onlyauthentic and fully illustrated life of our martyred
President. Fine ateel portraits. Kxtra terms to Agent*.
Circulars free. Addrerr

National Pl-iilibeino Co.. Ohloago, 111.

J
PENSIONS'.

ARE PAID every soldier disabled hyaccident
or otnerwiao. A tVOIJJSDof any kind, lofr < t
linger, too or eye, Kti’TlßKb, ifbut flight;
discuses of laiingA or VurlcoMO Vein# give n

pension. Under new law thousands are en-

titled to an increase of pension. Widows, or-

phan! and dependent fathers or mothers of
foldicrs get ft pension. Send JS stnmpi for oopy
Pension and iJountv Acts. Address,

ami Fruf’t Central Ilauk, both of ludianapoli*.

PRICE $20.58 KfK
This N.Y.Singer Sewing machine la

i&BET~ tVT "the beat ever made new* fast, run*

¦ ' fcO' easy, very hondsouie, quiet, durable,
simple, couvmiiciit, and powerful.
TFarra/tfed f» years. Bent anywhere on

fY Jfli D day* trial. Pay if it pleases,

; 4,000,000 of this motlel machine

have boon Hold. Ask far circulara and
testimonial*. I>ow price* to clubs. No

risk to try ns. Thousands do every year, and thank u*

for the $lO to ftuved in buying direct. Gut this

•ut, and when you or a friend need a Hewing Machine he

sure to address <>»oJPara* 4 Co., 47 Third A v.,Chicago,lLL

"7'he Harp that oner, through Tara'n Haifa."

SIRF-EHE,
¦OE S2.SO.
lAN ZITHEH.

tlio

stj iiinout to !<k firii
* piny amt us sweet
lid melodions tin n

fie ln»rp or vioJln«
7 moans of the instruo
r anyone with nn ear for

veral tuno-. in lewho«:rs

cf ns n

pejga and a key, same

a piano (ft key goem

»e with" each one), nod
ustablo to any nitoh;
any tune splendid ,bot h
nufiic and acoompani-
eo goc>d for dance mu-

sic You can learn on* of the easy waltKea in a few min-
uter They oi every hsndeome in a ppesranoe, be! ui? thor-

ouKhly made of liard woods, highly finished, end la an or-

nament to any room. It ia n grunt favoritewith the bulk**,
«.nd tboneNiids are learning to play it. Price, 10 strinjfft
*nd hey. only $1.64J; 16 Htrimjn, only Instructor
md 14 popular aira, set tonmaic for the Zither,./rcc with
•ath. hi. H.—Do not confound thin 6iipoiior instrument

with a cluixp imitation, advortiaed at Maine or lons price.
Adduuw m *IAB# AC MI.JMKTT6 MU*AS
i ’-O#* iolo manufacturera, o 7 WußDinAfton 6treet, Boston,
Masa. scent to any addreaa on receipt of price.

REVOLUTIONS!
mo*. waU motto*#, ato., at prices that will astonish.

’Twnaaaents .t to. and upwards. Mott complete teach.

an* Bible* only *1.30, flee adr religious pm*. Cain-

ANOTHER BOOM FOR AGENTH.

Uißlf TWAIN’S
IYIftItIt ¦ fW ftI*lS 9 THE BKHT

The Prince and the Pauper
Willoutsell all hla previous works, and offan Too U»#

bast chance of your life to make money npidljL Old

agents will act promptly and secure eholoe tert-llory,
and w*ftdvioe you to do the same. Outfit* now ready
Send at oars for circulars and term* to

11. N. HIN(KI.BY.Publisher,
14 8. Canal Ml., I'hlcogo. 111,

aQBIDA!S3SS
ISSUE OF 60,000 SHARES OF SlO EACH AT PAR,

WitA so*«u <lf 40 arm .for rarh IO iharw.from choir*

landt of 0>« ‘‘Dfsston purrha,,.
OFFICES—Third nnd Ckaslsnt Ilk. Phlla.

dclphlat 115 *>• V*»
Rooms 111-118.

(M*Detailed prospectus with descriptive map* mailed

Ire* to applicant*.

WANNER’S

SWISS BALSAM!
Contains neither grease nor poison. Cure* : permanently
all I)iicii*r*of the Kcalp nnd Mkln. It may he

safely applied to th# youngest child, yet will icmore the

worst sreption in two week*, rendering the skin smooth

as velvet. Iterswlfeere* Vatulrvf, tlop, hitlinf Onl of

th. Hair, making It soft and silky, and produo** a naw

growth. 81 a ectjie.
gar Order through your Druggist.

WANNER *CO., Proprietor*,
ft Dnrcloy »«., N. Y.

VAN SOHAACK, BTKVKNHON* CO.. Northwee*.

am Agents, Chicago, til.

niTTamo Monthly Magazine
JJAIJIJU U M For 1082. ILLUSTRATED

100 Pages Entertainment a Month (1,200 a Year) (or

$1.50 per Annum, Postpaid.

I'hnrnlna Romnuce* Humorous Skelekfs,
],ove aiurlr., Trisvel# and Advontnrr* liy
Oeu and l.und, Illualrotcd Pooma. Music,
.luvenJlc Department, Editor’* Drawer.

Puzzle Page, l.adies’ Department, Houae-

keeper’a Department, Cnmlt- Illustrations,

Ac., all forming a

Most Complete and Popular Serial
and Oldest In tho Country.

Do not subscribe for any publication until you have

sent IO cents to the publishers of this popular monthly,
and reocieed a copy of the iss.io for dßiinarv l**2 wi,h

it. rnsnyUr-NEW IMPROVI.RENTk then

Ifyon with to continue, it will only lie necessary to romit

81.40 for iho l>s)ance of the ys.vr.

trNonotice token of jK>staJ cnrrls celling for samples.
F«r salt- bvall Newsdealer* at l«o. a copy.

TIIGMEM<¦ TAI.ROT.I’ula.,

IKI Hu wiryklrerl, Hnston, Mas*.

™OP BITTERS?
(A Medicine, not a Drink.)

OOHTAim

HOPS, BUCHIT, MANDRAKE,

DANDELION,

Ajtdthx Pcbest ahd BxnTMgnioxLQrau-
ti xs or ALL OTBXX Bittxx*.

THEY CUBE

411 Disease* of the Stomach, Bowels, Blood,
Liver, Kidneys, and UrinaryOrgans, Ner-

vousdcsh. Sleeplessness and eapselally H
Female Complxlnu.

81000 IN COLD.
Will be paid for a case they will not cur*

help, or for anything impure or Injurious
found in them. j*

Ask your druggist for Hop Bitters tnd try I
them before you sleep. Tube no other. M

Etn
absolute and Irresistible cure for I

unoss, use of opium, tobacco and

narcotics. JM
BSNI> T 0 8 CIKOITLAX. ¦RRHMH|
All aliov# .old by dnau-iito.

Hfg. Co., Rochmtsr, N. AToronU, Oat. H

Lay the Axe

to the Root

tt yon would destroy the can-

kering worm. For any exter-

nal pain, sore, wound or lame-

ness of man or beast, use only
MEXICAN MUSTANG LINI-

MENT. It penetrates allmus-

cle and flesn to the very bone,
expelling all inflammation,
coreness and pain, nnd healing
the diseased part as no other

Liniment ever did or can. 80

saith the experience of two

generations of sufferers, and

co willyon say when yon have

tried the “Mustang.
’

,

TBIITU18 Hinrrrr. tv»»4 ...

ItillIH o.l,” Crof. MARTINK* ih.On.l /

Sp.nUh «... ..S Wl.ard .ill ft-r :«) o.ntt with »t-,
/ \

b.l(ht, <*>lw at •}*. .od lock of b»lr. .ond • ookk.fr/ mIN I
riOTO.k of pur fuuiro liuolwod or

wtfo, p.,cholo,,ckll, 1 vok 3t,Jh ¦
prodioiod, with uw, umo »nd pl»oo of m.oitw >nd/

d.u of otrntri. Mono, roturnod u. .11 not .kti,Sod. tQkDfDf
Addrooa Crof. L. M.rtlno., 10 Mmt'y FI. Bottom, Sts.

O. N. U. No. 60

WHEN WHITING TO ADVEUTIHEKN,
nicssc mxy you wit tv tin; tni vt-rl lac ittcitl

in flux paper.

MMMmHHmmHHBHMHHRIi»ulsr»*4sod rsssmA

WMtiKMmimSk
my labor was exceedingly bay-

dsnsosne to me. ‘ A veoetioa of ¦ mouth did not give me much relief, but on the contrary, wee followed or

Increased proetmtlon and slnkirg chllla. At this time I began the uss ofyour 1 now Tonic, from which I »e-

---allred almost immediate and wonderful results. Th.old energy returned end I found that riiy natural foiee

was not permanently abated. I hove ccsd three bottle* ofthe Tonic. Since using it Ibave done twice theU-

bor that 1 ever did In the same time daring my tllnees, and with double the ease. Wjth the tranquil nerve

end vigorof body, he* come a 100 a cteemeee of thought never before enjoyed. Ifthe Tonlo bee not done the

not what. I give It the credit, J. P. WATqoNrF^torrmrtotlan_Obnrch ;_Troy 10 :
__

tTKm
Iron ffVmfe fe oV

prvswtsflim of - D B W —7 Br BMr MF
M

Ml
OxrLfrtof Iron. I'Tree- K ff/ ts B MM Sf f m BKX
Hen Hot*, nnd Flics- I M *JE r £9 jjf Mr fm As Ms IffHI

pkefss, ojeoooiotre* | M gdP Or H#AT / JSfESKL
«>*tt% wui ivgsf.Ms IW# / F#£f J BVyff Jr A # m M m

irsmaftet. HwiwrllM#/ *
27 jAri 5 A*

¦JUtAf AXT*a?»’iri«7D*R/ma RTERMEDICIME CO., u. tilaUTMMAUImm, IT.IMIL

IMPROVEMENTS—NEW STYLES—NEW CATALOGUE\

THE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN GO.,
Whoa# oablnet or parlor organ# have won hiohjcbt honor# at evkbi owaof the orsat world’s iwdcstriai.

EXHIBITIONS foT FOURTEEN YEARS (being the onlyAmerican organs whloh have been found.worthy of such #1

any), have effeotod MOB* and GREATER practically valuable improvements In ti e r Organ* in the last

TBaB thsn Inany similar period since the first lntrodnetlon of this instnimont by tliem, twenty ye* is sinoo; and are

now offering organs of higher excellence and vm.AHaKV*

STYLXS of TO PROVED QUALITY,end at LOWER PRICKS -$22, SBO, $64, SBO ind upwards. A NKW ILLUBIBA IKU

CATALOGUE, 86 pp., 4to, is now ready lOctoljer, 1681 iTmllydescribing and Ulaelrstlng more thm 100 style*
Organs. This, with net price* .and circular* containing much information about

useful to every one thinkingof purchasing, will be *cnt

OO 164 'frsmout Bt. BOSTON; 46 KastUth St., NEW YORK; or, 149 Wabash Av#„ GIIIOAGO.

[D»METTAORI»]
short time both SICK and NERVOUS HEADACHE; and while acting on

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

regular healthy action of. the bowels.

••HEADACHE
A fullsloe box of these valuable PILLS, with foildirection# for a com-

plot# core, mailed to any address on receipt of nine threo-cent postage
stamp#. For sale by all druggists at Mo. Bole Proprietors,

BROWN CHEMICAL COMPANY, Baltimore, HI

••••PILLS

t’
ESTABLISHED 1844.

JOSEPH O. TODD,

Engineer and Machinist.

combined. Also, owner and exclusive manufacturer of

The New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine.
These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power for drivlns

printing presses, pumping water, sswfag wood, grinding ooffee. ginning ootton, and

all kinds of agricultural and mechanical purposes, and ate furnished at the following
* <>WAhorse power ®IM I l)4-horee power ~....5190

2-horse power M 5 2«-bor*e power. 2»

8-horsepower...
290 I Ahoraepower 380

Send for descriptive circular. Address

J. 0. TODD, Paterson, N. J.,
Or No. 10 Barolay-st., New-York.


