
THE VICTIM OF A VIRTUE.

BY JAMES PAYN.

Iam one of those person ;, envied for
three months in the year ...id pitied for

nine, who “ live a little way
”

out of

London. In the summer, our residence

is a charming one; the garden especially
is delightful and attracts troops of Lon-
don friends. They are not only always
willing to dine with us, but drop in of
their own motion and stay for the last

train to town. The vague observation

“any fine day,” or the more evasive

phrase “some fine day.” used in com-

plimentary invitations, are then very

dangerous for us to employ, for we are

taken at our word, just as though we

meant it. This would be very gratify-
ing, however expensive, if it only hap-
pened all the year round. But from

October to June nobody comes near us.

In reply to our modest invitations we

then receive such expressions of tender

regret as would convince the most skep-
tical ;

“a previous engagement,
”

‘ ‘ in-

disposition of our youngest born,” “the

horses ill,”some catastrophe or other,
always prevents our friends fro' enjoy-
ing another evening with us “ like that

charming one they spent last July.”
They hope, however, to be given the
same happy chance again, “when the
weather is a little less inclement,” by
which they mean next summer. As for

coming to dine with us in winter, they
will see us further first—by which they
mean nearer first. Sometimes at their
own boards we hear this stated, though
of course without any intentional appli-
cation. Some guests will observe to us,

apropos of dinners, “It is most extra

ordinary how people who live half n

dozen miles out of town will attempt to

ignore the seasons and expect us to go
and dine with them, just as if it was

August, through four feet of snow. It

does really seem—as Jones, our excellent

host, was saying the other day— the very
height of personal conceit.

”

As we have occupied our present resi-

dence for some years, we have long had

the conceit taken out of us ; but we have
still our feelings. Our social toes are

not absolutely frost-bitten, and when

thus trodden upon, we are aware of the

circumstance. It grieves us to know

what Jones has thought (and said) of us,

and my wife drops a quiet tear or two dur-

ing our drive home in the brougham. I

am bound to confess it is rather a long
ride. I find myself dropping asleep be-

fore w'c have left brick and mortar be-

hind us, and as we cross the great com-

mon near our home I feel a considerable

change in the temperature. It is a

beautiful, breezy spot, with a lovely
view in summer time ; the playground
of the butterfly and the place of the bee;
but in the -winter it is cold enough.

In the day-time there is nobody there

at all. In the evening, at uncertain in-

tervals, there is the patrol. In the old

times it used to be a favorite haunt of

the Knights oi the Road; during whose

epoch, by-the-by, I should fancy that

those who lived in the locality found it

even more difficult to collect their friends
around them than now. It has still a

bad name for tramps and vagabonds,
which makes my wife a little nervous

when the days begin to ‘ ‘draw in
” and

our visitors to draw off. She insists

upon my going over the house before

retiring to rest every night and making
a report of “All’swell.” Being myself
not much over five feet high in myboots,
and considerably less in my slippers (in
which I am wont to make these pere-
grinations), it has often suggested itself

to my mind that it would be more judi-
cious to leave the burglars to do their

worst, as regards the plate and things,
and not risk what is (to me) much more

valuable. Of course I could “hold the

lives of half a dozen men in my hand ”

—a quotation from my favorite author

—by merely arming myself with
a loaded revolver; but the simple
fact is, I am so unskilled in the use

of any weapon (unless the umbrella
can be called such) that I should be

just as likely to begin with shooting
number one (that is myself) as number

two, the “firstruffian.” “Neverwill-

ingly, my dear,” says I to Julia “will
I shed the life-blood of any human

being, and least of all my own.” On
the other hand, as I believe in the force
of imagination, I always carry, on these

expeditions, in the pocket of my dress-

ing gown, a child’s pistol—belonging to

our infant, Edward John—which looks

like a real one, and would, lam per-

suaded, have all the effect of a real one

in my hands without the effect of per-
sonal peril. “Miserable ruffians,” 1 had

made up my mind to say when coming
upon the gang, “your lives are in my

power,” (here Iexhibit the pistol’s butt),
“but out of perhaps a mistaken clem-

ency Iwillonly shoot one of you, the
one that is the last to leave my house. I
shall count six,” (or sixteen, according
to the number of the gang), “and then
fire.” Upon which they would, I cal-

culated, all skedaddle helterpelter to
the door they got in at, which I should
lock and double-lock after them. You
may ask, “why double-lock?” but you
willget no satisfactory reply. I know
no more what to “double-lock ”

means

than you do. but my favorite novelist—-
a sensational one—always uses it, and I
conclude he ought to know.

~

It was the beginning of a misty Octo-

ber, when the leaves had fallen off early,
and our friends had followed their ex-

ample, and I had been sitting up alone
into the small hours resolute to hear my
favorite author to the bitter end—his
third volume; wherein all the chief
characters (except the comic ones) are

slain, save one who is left sound in
wind and limb, but with an hereditary
disposition to commit suicide. Some-
what depressed by its perusal and ex-

ceedingly sleepy, I went about my usual
task of seeing all was right in a some-

what careless and perfunotory manner.

All was right apparently in the dining
room, all right in the drawing room, all

right certainly in the study (where I

had myself been sitting) and all right—-

no, not quite all right m our littleblack

hall or vestibule, where, upon the round

table the very largest and thickest pair
of navvy’s boots I ever saw were stand-

ing between my wife’s neat little um-

brella and a pair of her gardening gloves.
Even in that awful moment I remember

the sense of contrast and incongruity
struck me almost as forcibly as the pres-
ence of the boots themselves, and they
astonished me as much as the sight of

the famous footprints did Robinson

Crusoe, and for precisely the same rea-

son. The boot and the print were noth-

ing in themselves, but my intelligence,
now fullyawakened, at once flew to the

conclusion that somebody must have

been there to leave them, and was proba-
bly in the neighborhood, and, indeed,

under my roof at that very moment. If

you give Prof. Owen a foot of any crea-

ture (just as of less scientific persons we

say : Give them an inch, they will take

an ell), he willbuild up the whole ani-

mal out of his own mind; and something
of the Professor’s marvelous instinct

was on this occasion mine. I pictured
to myself (and as it turned out, cor-

rectly) a monster more than six feet

high, broad in the shoulders, heavy in

the jowl, with legs like stone balus-

trades, and hands, but too often

clenched, of the size of pumpkins. The

vestibule led into the pantry, where, no

doubt, this giant, with his one idea, or

half a one, would conclude the chief part
of our plate to be, whereas it was lying--
unless he had already taken it—a terri-

ble thought that flashed through my

mind, followed by a cluster of others,

like a comet with its tail—under our

bed.

Of course I could have gone into the

pantry at once, but I felt averse to be

precipitate ; perhaps (upon finding noth-

ing to steal) this poor wretch would feel

remorse for what he had done and fro

away. It would be a wicked thing to

deprive him of the opportunity of re-

pentance. Moreover, it struck me that

he might not be a thief after all, but

only a cousin (considerably “removed ”)
of one of the maid-servants. It would
have been very wrong of her to have let

him into the house at such an hour, but

it was just possible that she had done so,

and that he was at that moment supping
in the kitchen upon certain cold grouse
which I knew were in the larder. Such
a state of things, I repeat, would have

been reprehensible, but I most sincerely

hoped that it had occurred. A clandes-

tine attachment, however misplaced, is

better than burglary with possible vio-

lence. Coughing rather loudly, to give
the gentleman notice that I was about,
and to suggest that he had better take

himself off in my temporary absence, I

went up to the attic to make inquiries.
And here I am tempted to a digres-

sion concerning the excessive somno-

lency of female domestics. As regards
our own, at least, they reminded me,

except in number, of the Seven Sleep-
ers. I knocked at their door about a

quarter of an hour before attracting
their attention, and it took me another

quarter to convince them (through the

keyhole) that it was not fire. If it had

been, they must all have been burnt in

their beds. Relieved upon this point,

they were scarcely less excited and “put
out ”by the communication I was com-

pelled to make to them, though con-

veyed with the utmost delicacy and re-

finement of which language is capable.
I asked them whether by any accident

one of them chanced to have a male rel-

ative who wore exceptionally thick high-
lows ; and if he was likelyto have called

recently—that very evening, forexample.
They all replied in indignant chorus

that they had never heard of such a

thing—by which they meant the sug-

gestion ; and that no cousin of theirs

ever did wear highlows, being all fe-

males without exception.

Satisfied as to this (and greatly disap-
pointed), I felt that it was now incum-

bent upon me to pursue my researches.

Candle in hand and pistol in pocket, I

therefore explored the pantry. To my

great relief, it was empty. Was it pos-

sible that the thief had departed ? If

so, he had gone without his highlows,
for they stood on the vestibule table as

large as life, and, from the necessity of

the case, a size or two larger. Their

build and bulk, indeed, impressed me

more than ever. Was it possible that

one burglar had come in those boots ?

I entered the kitchen ; not a mouse

was stirring ; on the other hand, there

was a legion of black beetles, which

scuttled away in all directions except
one. They avoided the dresser—beneath

which lay the gentleman I was looking
for, curled up in a space much too

small for him, but affecting to be

asleep. Indeed, though previously I

had not heard him breathe, no sooner

did the light from my candle fall upon
him than he began to snore stertorous-

ly. I felt at once that this was to give
me the idea of the slumber that follows

honest toil. I knew before he spoke
that he was going to tell me how, tired
and exhausted, he had taken shelter un-

der my roof, with no other object (how-
ever suspicious might be the circum-

stances of his position) than a night’s
rest, of which he stood in urgent need.

“Don’t shoot, sir,” he said, for Itook

care to let the handle of Edward John’s

pistol protrude from my dressing-gown.
“I am poor, but honest; I only came

in here for the warmth and to have a

snooze.
”

“How did you get in?” I inquired,
sternly.

“I just prized up the washus win-

der,” was his plaintive reply, “and laid
down ’ere.”

“

Then, you put out your boots in the

back hall to be cleaned in the morning,
I suppose ?”

At this he grinned a dreadful grin. It

seemed to say, “As you have the whip
hand of me, you may be as humorous

as you please ; but if it was not for that

pistol, my fine friend, you would be

laughing on the other' side of your
mouth, I reckon.”

“Come, march,” said I. “Put on

your boots.”

He got up as a wild beast rises from
his lair, and slouched before me into
the halt

Though he looked exceedingly wicked,
I felt grateful to him for going so peace-
ably, and was moved to compassion.

“ Were you really in want that you
came here?” I said. “Are you hun-

gry ?”
“Not now,” he answered with a leer.

Of course he was intimating that he
had supped at my expense, and at the

time I thought it frank of him to ac-

knowledge it. If I had known then, as

Ilearned afterward, that he had eaten a

grouse and a half, and the whole con-

tents of a large jar of Devonshire
cream which we had just received as a

present, I should have thought it mere

impudence. I did think it rather im-

f
indent when he said, as he stood at the
ront door which I had opened for his

exit:

“Won’t you give me half a crown,
sir, to put me in an honest way of busi-
ness?” But, nevertheless, thinking it
better to part good friends, I gave him
what he asked for. He spit upon the

coin “for luck,”as he was good enough
to explain, and also perhaps as a sub-
stitute for thanks, since he omitted to

give me any, and slouched down the

gravel sweep and out of the gate.
It was 3 o’clock; the mist had begun

to clear, and the moon and stars were

shining. A sort of holy calm began to

pervade me. I felt that I had done a

good action and also got rid of a very
dangerous individual, and that it was

high time that I should go to bed in

peace with all men. My wife, however,
who had been roused by the servants,
was on the tiptoe of expectation to hear
all that had taken place, and of course X

•*' i * ¦ » t

had to tell her. I described each thrill-

ing incident with such dramatic force

that she averred that nothing would ever

induce her in my absence to sleep in the

house again. This was perhaps but the

just punishment for a trifle of exaggera-

tion in the narrative with which I had

here and there indulged myself, but it

was very unfortunate. Now and then I

find myself detained intown, after dining
at the club, by circumstances over which
I have no control (such as a rubber at

whist, which willsometimes stretch like

india-rubber), and hitherto I had only
had to telegraph in the afternoon to ex-

press my regret that there was a possi-

bility of my non return. Here was an

end 'to all this, unless I could reassure

her. I therefore began to dwell upon

the unlikelihood of a second burglar
ever visiting the house, which I com-

pared with that famous hole made by a

cannon ball, said to be a place of secu-

rity from cannon balls for evermore.

“Oh, don’t tell me,” cried my wife,
with just a trace of impatient irritation

in her voice. “Hark I goodness gra-

cious, what is that coming along the

road ?”

She thought it was a burglar on horse-

back, whereas, if I may so express it, it

was the very contrary—namely, tne

horse patrol.
“Knock at the window; call him in.

I insist upon your seeing him,” she ex-

claimed. I had no alternative, since she

said “insist
”

(as any married man will

understand), but toaccede to her wishes;
so I went out and told Ihe patrol what

had happened.
“How long ago was the fellow here,

sir ?” he inquired.
“More than an hour. It is quite out

of the question you can overtake him.
And besides, rreally think he is repen-

tant, and means for the future to lead an

honest life.”
“You do, do you ?” eaid the patrol, in

that sort of compassionate tone of voice

in which the visitor of a lunatic asylum
addresses an inmate warranted harmless.
“Well, as I am here, I’ll just go over

the house and make sure there is no

more of them. It is not impossible,
you see, he may have left a pal behind

him.”
if

“

There was only one pair of boots.”
said I confidently; “of that lam cer-

tain.”

Nevertheless, as I felt it would be a

satisfaction to my wife, I acceded to his

request. He tied his horse to the scrap-

er, and came in with his lantern, and

looked about him. There was nobody
in the fronthall, of course, for I had just
come through it; in the drawing-room
nobody, in the vestibule nobody—but
on the table where they had stood before

stood a pair of gigantic navvy’s boots.
“What d’ye think ofthat ?” whispered

the patrol, pointing to one of them.

“They’re the same,” I answered in

hushed amazement,.
“ they’re the very

same. I could swear to them among a

thousand. What can itmean ?
”

“Well, it means that the gentleman
who was going to lead a new life,” he

answered dryly, “has thought better of

it and has come back again.”
And so he had. We found him lying

in the very same place under the dresser,
awaiting, I suppose, events.

“O Lor ! is that you, Mr. Policeman?”

he said, complainingly. “Then, it’s all

up.”
If he had had to deal with me alone,

he expected, perhaps, to have got another

half-ciown out of me. But the great

probability was, he had doubtless argued
that all suspicion of burglars, for that

night at least, would have died out, and

that he would have had the undisputed
range of the house. It was a bold game,

but one in which all the chances seemed

to be on bis side.

Ihelped to fasten a strong strap to his

wrist, which was already attached to

that of the horse patrol’s. “And now,”
said the latter coolly, ‘‘

we will go and

put on our boots.”

For the second time that night I saw

that operation accomplished by my bur-

glar, for the second time saw him walk

off, though on this occasion a captive
to his mounted companion. I did

not wish, as the Judges say when

they put on the black cap, to add poign-

ancy to the feelings of the unhappy man

(he was on ticket-of-leave, and presently

got five years’ penal servitude), but I

could not help saying ;

“I think you ought to have been con-

tent withyour’supper and half-a-crown,
and not come here again, at all events

in search of plunder.
”

This argument, it seemed, had no sort

of weight with him ; gratitude was un-

known to that savage breast. Like

many more civilized individuals, he at-

tributed his misfortunes to his own

virtue.

“No, sir, it ain’t that,” he answered

scornfully. “I’m the wictim of perse-
verance.”

A Word About Carving.

Itis not alone the fact that the ama-

teur carver misses the joints and tries to

cut through the largest bones, that fills
him witliregret and his lap full of sage
and onions. It is the horrible thought
that the entire family is looking at him.

No matter how the perspiration may
trickle down between his shoulder

blades, or how the hot flashes may chase

up and down his spinal column, or how

much his eyes may be dimmed by un-

shed tears, the rest of the company never

allows its interest to flag a moment.
We remember one time we were

called to assume the management of a

free-for-all carving tournament at the

home of a dove-eyed dumpling, whose
kind regard we desired to catch, on to as

far as possible.
How clearly come back to us now the

smiling faces of the guests, the rippling
laugh, the bald-headed joke, the thanks-

giving conundrum, and all as merry as

a marriage bell. We call to mind the

girlish laughter of that one whose very
existence, as she sat on our left that

day, seemed cemented and glued to our

own.

As we sharpened the glittering blade

on the ringing steel, we felt buoyant
and proud. Proud to think how we

would slice the white, calm bosom of

that deceased hen. Proud to think how
in our minds we had laid out the differ-
ent pregnable points about that old

cackler, and in the anticipation of ap-

plause glad and free, when we had ac-

complished the warfare, and victory and

stuffing had perched upon our banner.
We softly jabbed the shimmering fork

a-straddle the breast bone, tore off a few

goose pimples from under the wings of

the late lamented, gouged out a few

shattered fragments from the neck, and
tried to cut a sirloin steak off the back.

An oppressive gloom seemed to pervade
the air. The old hen didn’t have her

joints where we had laid them out in
our mind. She was deformed. She

seemed to be a freak of nature.
It rattled us and unnerved us.

We gouged wildly at the remains,

squirting the gravy right and left, and

fillingthe air with fragments of bread

crumbs and sage. By some kind of
omission or miscalculation, we made a

wild stab at the back of the late lament-

ed hen, and with a frenzy born of re-

peated defeats and depressing failures,
the knife struck the platter with a loud

crash, and ceasing not in its untamed

fury, glanced aside, and in an instant

buried itself witha sickening thud in the
corset of the hired girl. With difficulty
we drew out the glittering blade, now

ensanguined with the gore of a fellow-

creature, wiped iton the table-cloth, and

fled out into the cold, unsympathetic
world, out into the crash and confusion

of struggling humanity, to battle on

through life under an assumed name.

That is why we tremble and turn pale
when our past life is inquired into by
biographers. That is why a baked fowl

makes us quail. That is why we always
sign our nom de plumejo a promissory
note. That, too, is why we always trav«
«1 incog, and without baggage,

EXCITEMENT IN ROCHESTER.

The Commotion Catwedby the State-

ment of a Physician.
An unusual article from the Rochester (N.

Y.) Democrat and Chronicle was republished in

this paper recently, and has been a subject of

much conversation, both in professional circles

and on the street. Apparently it caused even

more commotion in Rochester, as the following

from the same paper shows :

Dr. J. B. Henion, who is well known, not on-

ly in Rochester but in nearly every part of

America, sent an extended article to this paper

a few days since, which was duly published,
detailing his remarkable experience and rescue

from what seemed to be certain death. It

would be impossible to enumerate the personal
inquiries which have been made at our office as

to the validity of the article, but they have

been so numerous that further investigation of

the subject was deemed an editorial necessity.
With tms end in view a representative of this

paper called on Dr. Henion, at his residence on

St. Paul street, when the following interview

occurred: “That article of yours, Doctor, has

created quite a whirlwind. Are the statements,

about the terrible condition you were in and the

way you were rescued such as you can sustain ?”

“Every one of them and many additional

ones. Few people ever get so near the grave

as Idid and then return, and Iam not surprised

that the public think it marvelous. It was

marvelous.”
. ,

.

“How in the world did you, a physician,
come to be brought so low ?”

“By neglecting the first and most simple
symptoms. Idid not think I was sick. It is

true I had frequent beadaches ; felt tired most

of tho time; could eat nothing one day and

was ravenous the next; felt dull, indefinite

pains, and my stomach was out of order, butI

did not think'it meant anything serious.”
“But have these common ailments anything

to do with the fearful Bright’s disease which

took so firm a hold on you ?”
“Anything ? Why, they are the sure indica-

tions of the first stages of that dreadful

malady. The fact is, few people know orreal-

ize what ails them, and I am sorry to say that

too few physicians do either.”

“That, is a strange statement, Doctor.”
“But it is a true one. The medical profes-

sion have been treating symptoms instead of

diseases for years, and it is high time it ceased.

We doctors have been clipping off the twigs
when we should strike at the root The symp-
toms I have just mentioned or any unusual

action or irritation of, the water channels in-

dicate the approach of Bright’s disease even

more thana cough announces the coming of

consumption. We do not treat the cough, but

try to help the lungs. We should not waste
our time trying to relieve the headaches,
stomach, pains about the body or other symp-

toms, but go directly to the kidneys, the source

of most of these ailments.'*

“This, then, is what you meant when you

sail that more than one-half the deaths which

occur arise from Bright’s disease, is it, Doctor?”
“Precisely. Thousands of so called diseases

are torturing people to-day, when in reality itis

Bright’s disease in someone of its many forms.

Itis a Hydra-headed monster, and the slightest
symptoms should strike terror to every one who

has them. Ican look back and recall hundreds

of deaths which physicians declared at the time

were caused by paralysis, apoplexy, heart dis-

ease, pneumonia, malarial fever and other com-

mon complaints which I see now were caused

by Bright’s disease.”

“And did all these cases have simple symp-
toms at first?”

“Everyone of them, and might have been

cured as Iwas by the timely use of the same

remedy—Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver Cure.

Iam getting my eyes thoroughly opened inthis

matter, and think Iam helping others to see

the facts and their possible danger, also. Why,
there is no end of truths bearing on this sub-

ject. Ifyou want to know more about it, go

and see Mr. Warner himself. He was sick the

same as I, and is the healthiest man in Roch-

ester to-day. He has made a study of this

subject, and can give you more facts than I

can. Go, too, and see Dr. Lattimore, the

chemist, at the University. Ifyou want facts,
there are any quantity of them showing the

alarming increate of Bright’s disease, its sim-

ple and deceptive symptoms, and that there is

but one way by which it can be escaped.”

Fully satisfied of the truth and force of the

Doctor’s words, the reporter hade him good
day and called on Mr. Warner at his establish-

ment on Exchange street. At first, Mr. Warner
was inclined to be reticent, but learning the
information desired was about the alarming
increase of Bright’s disease, his manner changed
instantly and he spoke very earnestly :

“It is true that Bright’s disease has increased

wonderfully, and we find, by reliable statistics,
that in the past ten years its growth has been
250 per cent. Look at the prominent men it
has carried off : Everett, Sumner, Chase, Wil-

son, Carpenter, Bishop Haven ana others. This
is terrible and shows a greater growth than
that of any other complaint. Itmust be plain
to every one that something must be done to
check this Increase or there is no knowing
where it may end.”

“Do you think many people are afflicted with
it to-day who do not realize it, Mr. Warner?”

“Hundreds of thousands. I have a sink-

ing example of this tiuth which has jiist come

to my notice. A prominent professor in the

New Orleans medical college was lecturing be-
fore his class on the subject of Bright’s disease.

He had various fluids under microscopic an-

alysis, and was showing the students what the
indications of this terrible malady were. In
order to draw the contrast between healthy
and unhealthy fluids he had provided a vial the

contents of which were drawn from his own

person. ‘And now, gentlemen,’ he said, ‘as
we have seen the unhealthy indications, Iwill
show you how it appears in a state of perfect
health,’ and he submitted his own fluid to tho
usual test. As he watched tho results his

countenance suddenly changed—his color and
command both left him, and in a trembling
voice he said: ‘ Gentlemen, I have made a

painful discovery ; I have Bright’s disease of

tho kidneys,’ and in less than a year ho was

dead.”
“Youbelieve, then, that it has no symptoms

of its own and is frequently unknown even by
the person who is afflicted with it ?”

“Ithas no symptoms of its own and very
often none at alt Usually no two people have

tne same symptoms, and frequently death is

the first symptom. The slightest indications
of any kidney difficulty should be enough to

strike terrir to any one. I know what I am

taming about, for I have been through all the
stages of kidney disease.”

“Youknow of Dr. Henion’s case?”
“Yes, Ihave both read and heard of it”

“Itis very wonderful, is it not?”
“ A very prominent case, but no more so than

a great many others that have come to nay no-

tice as having been cured by the same means.”
“You believe, then, that Bright's disease can

be cured.”

“Iknow it can. Iknow it from the experi-
ence of hundreds of prominent persons who
were given up to die by both their physicians
and friends.

“Youspeak of your own experience, what
was it? ”

“ A fearful one. Ihad felt languid and un-

fitted for business for years. But I did not

know what ailed me. When, however, Ifound
it was kidney difficulty Ithought.there was lit-
tle hope and so did the doctors. I have since
learned that one of the physicians of this city
pointed me out to a gentleman on the street one

day, saying : “There goes a man who willbe
dead within a year.” I believe his words
would have proven true ifIhad not fortunately
secured ana used the remedy now known as

Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver Cure.”
“And tlis caused you to manufacture it? ”

“No, it caused me to investigate. Iwent to
the principal cities with Dr. Craig, the discov-

erer, and saw the physicians prescribing and

using it, and saw that Dr. Craig was unable,
with his facilities, to supply the medicine to

thousands who wanted it. I therefore deter-

mined, as a duty I owed humanity and the

suffering, to bring it within their reach, and
now it ¦is known in every part of America, is
sold in every drug store, and has become a

household necessity.”
The reporter leftMr. Warner, much impressed

with the earnestness and sincerity of his state-
ments, and next paid a visit to Dr. 8. A. Latti-
more at his residence on Prince street. Dr.

Lattimore, although busily engaged upon some

matters connected with the State Board of

Health, of which he is one of the analysts,
courteously answered the questions that were

propounded him:
“Did you make a chemical analysis of the

case of Mr. H. H. Warner some three years
ago, Doctor ? ”

“Yes, sir.”
“What did this analysis show you ? ”

“The presence of albumen and tube casts in

great abundance.”

“And what did the symptoms indicate?”
“ A serious disease of the kidneys.”
“Did you think Mr. Warner could recover ? ”

“No, sir. Idid not think it possible. Itwas

seldom, indeed, that so pronounced a case had,
up to that time, ever been cured.”

“Do you know anything about the remedy
which cured him ? ”

“Yes, I have chemically analyzed it, and,
upon critical examination, find it’entirely free
from any poisonous or deleterious sub-
stances.”

We publish the foregoing statements in view
of the commotion which the publicity of Dr.
Henion’s article has caused, and to meet the

protestations which have been made. The

standing of Dr. Henion, Mr. Warner and Dr.
Lattimore in the community is beyond ques-
tion, and the statements they make cannot for
a moment be doubted. They conclusivelv show
that Bright's disease of the kidneys is one of
the most deceptive and dangerous of all dis-
eases, that it is exceedingly common, alarm-
ingly increasing, and that itcan be cured.

Arab 3 are very lively in talk, quick,
full of gesticulations and arguments, in-

tensely inquisitive, great chatterers,
shouters and screamers. They surpass
the Jews in fanciful names. From the

swarms of girls in the seminary at

Beirut, conducted by American ladies,

;he following names have been set down
mEnglish translation: Miss Fascinating

Fly, Miss Sociable Slider, Miss Safe

Chatterer, Miss Victor Oamel-Driver,
Miss Benevolent, Old Shoe, Miss Pink

Thick Lip, Miss Enough, Miss Diamond

Molasses-Maker, Miss Blessed Butter-

Maker, and so on.

THINGS WORTH KNOWING.

Fob several years it has been observed

that European glaciers are steadily
retreating. -

The molecules of hydrogen, at a tem-

perature of 60° Fahrenheit, move at the

average of 6,225 feet in a second.

Flammarian says that the tail of a

comet must sweep through space with

the velocity of 16,000 leagues per second.

Mb. Stone, her Majesty’s astronomer

at the Cape of Good Hope, has just com-

pleted his great catalogue of Southern

stars, the result of ten years’ labor at the

cape.
The algae known as protococcacem

have one peculiarity—they do not live

in the water but in other plants, some in

dead, some in dying and others in living
parts.

Some people have come to believe

that salting or smoking willkill trichinae,
but a temperature of 212° Fahrenheit,
or at least 160° should be reached in

every part of the meat to bring about

this result

The colors which distinguish our sum-

mer and autumn flora—reds, pinks, blues

and yellows—are caused by the presence
of substances which require a strong
light and high temperature for their

production.
It was at one time supposed that

among twining plants each had its own

direction, some twiningtoward the sun

and others against it; but, though the

theory is true in the main, there are

found exceptions to the rule.

The amount of nervous action may be
measured by the quantity of blood con-

sumed in its performance. The plethys-
mograph, measuring the volume of an

organ, when the arm is brought in con-

tact with its records the amount of blood

drawn from the body to the brain, and

thus indicates exactly the effort in men-

tal action.

Experiments have recently been made

to show that the presence of ozone pro-
duces luminosity in phosphorus. In

pure oxygen, at a temperature of 15° C.,
and under atmospheric pressure, phos-
phorous is not luminous in the dark,
and a bubble of ozone introduced under

the bell glass produces momentary phos-
phorescence.

The practical value of the Faure ac-

cumulator for the storing of electricity
is yet to be proved. It is said that sev-

eral such batteries stationed in a house
and charged with electricity during the

day will be sufficient to light up the

rooms at night and perform such light
operations as turning a coffee-mill or

sewing-machine.

About Corns.

Within six blocks of my Boston resi-

dence there are eleven corn doctors.

Some of them employ a number of

operators, and do an immense business.

A large majority of adults, among the

better classes, suffer from corns or other

maladies of the feet. Walking, the best

of exercises, would be indefinitely in-

creased if our feet were healthy.
Prompted by suffering in my own per-

son, and by sympathy with the sore-

footed cripples about me, I have studied

the subject with care and interest.
Let me give you the result of my ob-

servation and thought : The sole is too

narrow ! It has long been suspected
that a narrow sole was the great trouble
in this world. The particular suffering
under consideration, I am sure, all, or

nearly all, comes from a too norrow sole.

My friend Mrs. C., on reading the

chapter in Our Girls devoted to “Boots

and Shoes,” came to say that, although
she was a sufferer from corns, and a gen-
eral crippled condition of feet, her shoes

were, nevertheless, enormous ; twice the

size of her feet. She wished I would

see if itwas not so. I examined her shoes

and agreed with her that they were too

large. As she stepped, her foot rocked

over first on one side and then on that.

Now it pressed over on the outside, rub-

bing down over the edge of the sole, and

touching the ground, and perhaps, if the

ground were at all uneven, on the very

step her boot would rock over on the

other side of the sole. Such friction be-
tween the little toe and the big toe joints
against the upper leather must invariably
produce corns. I think the majority of
boots are too large.

Mrs. C. wished me to accompany her

to the shoemaker’s and see what I could

do for her relief, for really, life was be-

coming a torture. We went to her own

shoemaker. Curiously enough, his name

is Shoemaker. Mrs. C. hobbled to a

seat and declared, “I won’t try to walk

again, there !”
Her shoe was removed and Mr. Shoe-

maker marked around her foot when she

was standing upon it. We measured

the mark and found that itwas exactly
four inches. That was the width of hex

foot when she stepped on it without a

shoe. Then we measured the sole of the

shoe she had been wearing, and found it
two and a half inches. Here was the
secret of the whole trouble.

A pair of shoes were made for her at

once, with soles four inches broad. Now
she can walk for hours without a pain in

her feet.

There are millions of poor sufferers in
this country, who are limping and hob-

bling through the world, who might be

perfectly relieved and cured by the same

means.— Cor. Golden Rule.

The City and the Country.

The Rev. Robert Collyer made the re-

mark on one occasion that during his

twenty years’ residence in Chicago he

had not known of a single man who had
come prominently to the front in any
pursuit who was bom and bred in a large
city. Allthe leading men in every call-

ing—judges, lawyers, clergymen, editors,
merchants and so on, had been reared
in the country, away from the follies,
the vices and the enervating influences
that are known to exist in all large towns.

The New York Times takes up the same

subject and says :
~

Fashion reduces all young men and
women to the same dull and uninterest-

ing level. New York is now an old city.
It has produced generations of men.
How few of them nave ever made their

mark, here or elsewhere ! It cannot be
said that they go into other parts of the

country and there develop the higher
forms of manhood. They are never

heard of except in the aggregated, con-

crete form of “our fellow-citizens.”
How much of a man is due to qualities
born in him, and how much to his early
environment, no philosopher has been
able to tell us; but it is impossible to

conceive of a sagacious intellect like
that of Lincoln, or a glorious mind like

Webster’s, emerging from the false glit-
ter and noisy commotion of the city. We
think of Washington, the patrician sage,
pacing among the stately oaks of old

Virginia, of Jefferson in his couutryseat,
and of John Adams tilling his farm in
Massachusetts. These men, it is true,
flourished in a time when there were no

big cities in the United States. But
later on we see Lincoln, Grant and Gar-
field

,

reaching the topmost round of
fame’s ladder from the obscurity of
country homes. Not one American
President from first to last was born in
a city.

The Ancient and Honorable Artillery
Company of Boston have made what
they call a centurv box, in which are

put thirty essays by members on past
and present events in Boston. The box
is to be kept sealed until 1980, when the
essays may be publicly read.

A man is wiser for bis learning, and the
sooner he learns that the only proper way to

cure a Cough or Cold is to use Dr, gifil’s
gousft tyrup, the better he is off.

An exchange has these truthful words

to boys:
“The boy who spends an hour

of each evening lounging idly on the

street corners is wasting, in the course

of the year, 365 prescious hours, which,

if applied to study, would familiarise
him with the rudiments of almost any

of the familiar sciences. If, in addition

to spending an hour each evening, he

wastes ten cents for a cigar, which is

nanally the case, this worse than wasted

money would pay for ten of the leading

periodicals of the country. The grati-
fication afforded by the lounge on the

corner and the cigar is not only tempor-

ary but positively hurtful. You cannot

indulge in them without hurting your-

selves. You acquire idle and wasteful

habits which cling to you with each

succeeding year.”

“FEMALE COMPLAINTS.”

Db. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo. N. Y.: Dear Sir—

Iwas sick for six years, and could scarcely walk

about the house. My breath was short and I

suffered from pain in my breast and stomach

all the time, also from palpitation and an inter-

nal fever, or burning sensation, and experienced
frequent emothering or choking sensations. I

also suffered from pain low down across my

bowels and in my back, and was mnob reduced

in flesh. Ihave used your “Golden Medical

Discovery
”and “Favorite Prescription,’’ and

feel that lam well Very respectfully,
Delilah B. McMillan, Arlington, Ga.

Herb Stebler’s researches do not

confirm the theory that light hinders

germination of seeds generally. He ad-

mits the probability, however, that

light may not be advantageous in the

case of seeds that germinate quickly and

easily, such as clover, beans, or peas.

He says the germination of certain seeds,

especially those of the grasses, will not

take place at all, or with great difficulty
in darkness.

CANCERS AND OTHER TUMORS

are treated with unusual success by World’s

Dispensary Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

Bead stamp for pamphlet.

A Western farmer of the old school,
lamenting the paragon hired man of the

past, thus speaks of the present: “He

wears white shirts and collars. He won’t

eat with a knife. He wants napkins,
and if we don’t hang up a clean towel
once a week, he wipes on his handker-

chief. He wants a whole hour at noon,
and after supper he trots off to a sing-
ing-school, or sits down to a newspa-
per.”

For weak lungs, spitting of blood, shortness

of breath, consumption, night sweats and all

lingering coughs, Dr. Pierce’s “ Guidon Medical

Discovery ”is a sovereign remedy, buperior to

cod liver oil. By druggists.

The Mormons had an idea that Presi-

dent Taylor was stealing from them, and

when he got a hint of it he replied :
“Let me see the man who said so and

I’llhang him inside of an hour !
” That

settled the question of his honesty.

Certain Knowledge.

We know whereof we affirm when we say that

Warner’s Safe Kidney nnd Liver Cure has per-
formed more wonderful cures than any medi-‘

cine ever brought before the American public.

A New York Tribune correspondent
believes that cotton seed oil may yet re-

place lard for cooking purposes, and he

thinks a pure vegetable oilshould be pre-
ferred to the “product of the swine.”

In another column willbe found the adver-
tisement of Allen’s Lung Balsam. We do

not often speak of any proprietary medicine,
but from what we have seen and heard of this

great family medicine, we would say to those

Buffering with any throat or lung disease, to

take it and be cured.

The Damaras of South Africa have i

keen appreciation of the shades of coloi

marked on their cattle and have twenty-
six terms for them, but have no namei

for colors that are not cattle colors.

The cures which daily result from the use,of

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound in

all female diseases are really surprising.

Haller says that in adult men laugh
jter partakes of the character of th<

.vowels o and a, with women and children

'it has more the character of e and i.

Kidnet-Wort radically cures biliousness,
piles and nervous diseases.

An experiment has been tried and with

success, of propagating sponges by cut-

tings in the Adriatic Sea. The period of

growth generally averages seven years.

Universal Satisfaction.

Universal satisfaction—so every druggist re-

ports about Pieo’s Cure for Consumption.
Messrs. Groesbeck & Wilkinson, of Harvard,

Hl., write: “Your medicine gives universal
satisfaction.”

L. E. Sandon, of Kirby, Ohio, says : “lam

selling Piso’s Cure. It gives satisfaction and

good results.”

L. Volkers, of Dennison, 111., reports that

Piso’H Cure sells rapidly and gives good sat-
isfaction.

See advertisem’t regarding Magnetic Insoles.

On Thirty Days’ Trial.

The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshal), Mich., will

send their Electro-Voltaic Belts ana other Elec-

tric Appliances on trial for thirty days to any

person afflicted 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.

See adverlisem’t regarding Magnetic Insoles.

Db. Winchell’s Teething Syrup has nevei

failed to give immediate relief when used is
cases of Summer 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 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 26 centi

per bottle.

See advertisem’t regarding Magnetic Insoles.

For Headache, Constipation, Liver Complaint
and ail bilious derangements of the blood, then
is no remedy as sure and safe as Eilert’s Day-

light Liver Pills. They stand unrivalled in re-

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

See advertisem’t regarding Magnetic Insoles.

From observing the effects of petroleum upon
the heads of operatives at the wells came the

ahieff-d Pittsburgher’s great discovery Carbo-

line, a deodorized extract of petroleum ; this is

the only article that will produce new hair on

bald heads. Itnever fails.

Fob Rheumatism, Sprains and Bruises, use

Uncle Sam’s Nerve and Bone Liniment, sold by
all druggists.
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NEW YORK.
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A MUSE-SICK PIECE (OF4S PIECES).

BY M. C. DODGY.

* When thia band begins to play,

Stop your ears and run away.
—Old tong-

“Ob! long enough fife fiddle love
Too violin to mention,

Now, while de-clarin’et, will, dove,
Euphone-ish strict attention T”

“Thou didst triangle-ing, adored,
All this dulcimer duly;

Thou castanet, threw manichord,
And caught oboe—yours truly.”

“There’s spinet times when by thyside

I’vethought, viol, love, thou eyed me

‘ 1he calliope to make my bride

Is this d ar girl beside me.’ ”

“It whistle little thought but, oh!
Its harp-iness was thrilling.

What could hautboy do then but show

Horn angel he was willing.”

“Well, lyre, resolved to guitar chance

To pop—nay, do not mourn ft;

But, oh, bell-ieve this heart which pants
And do not, precious, cornet”

“I’vethought timbrii-liant,”mused the maid,
“But I de-clarlon-ly

Thought he'd banjo-king when he said,
‘Love! violone am lonely.’”

In concertina room began
Twohearts like one a-beating.

In sweet accordion’ his Ann

Watched moments swiftlyfleeting.

Flew nine flutina c’ock; he stayed
With his harmonica-lar

A telling to the cymbal maid

His joywas worth a dollar.

Now had that young bucclna-head
Per-harpsichord have ended

His xylophone in time and fled

Ere pa
came in offended.

“That tam-bour-lne my house again
And cittern close piano.”

And have I got tabouret when

I still can shoot a man? No!”

I’aflute to get organ to shoot

And drum had made him ravage.
“I’ve got tabor that young gal-lute

With bullets.” Ho was savage.

“Oh, see, melod ”-ian-gry said,
“This gun—that bass-viol fellow

From him will piccolo-de of lead—¦
‘Cubbugle-long,’ I’llyell, oh!”

•Explanation necesary: “ByAnu, oh!” “Goito
bear it.”

A BEA TTY’SPlANOFOßTES.— Magnificent
• holiday presents; square grand pianofortes,four very

handsome round corners, rosewood cases, three nninons.
Beatty’s matchless iron frames, stool, book, cover, boxes,
8222.75 to 9297-50 j catalogue prices. SBOO to $1000;
satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded, aftsr one

year's use; (Ipriubt Pianofortes. $125 to $255; cata-

logue prices SSOO to $800; standard pianofortes oftbe uni-
verse. as thousands testify; write fur mammoth list of tes-
timonials. Bentty’n Cnbincc ORGANS, cathedral,church, chapel, parlor, B3o upu wd. Visitors welcome;free carriage meets passengers; ilI ustrated catalogue (holi-
day edition) free. Address or ••all upon
BANIEL F. BEATTY, W,-4*w<jto»,NbwJsauy.

HOW TO SECURE HEALTH.
It is strange any one will suffer from derangement*

brought on by impure blood, when BCOV ILL'S BARSA-

PARILLA AND STILLINGIA,or BLOOD AND

LIVER SYRUP, will restore health to the physical or-

ganization. It is a strengthening syrnp, p easant to take,
and the BEST BLOOD PURIFIER ever discovered,

curing Scrofula, Syphil tic disorders, Weakness of the

Kidneys, Erysipe'aa, Malaria, Nervous disorders. Debil-

ity, Bilious complaints, and Diseases of the Blood, Liver,
Kidneys, Stomach, Sk n, etc.

BAKER'S PAIN PANACEA cures pain Inman and

beast.

DR. ROGER’S WORM SYRUP instantly destroys
WORMS.

DfBULL’S

COUGH
SYRUP

TITA rnr’TTTT’Qc»lal«r«,rrw. aaarwa, Btanaara

V* JIA AVm JE|l¦? American Walsh Co.,PllUburrb, Fa.

Dlt. HUNTER, 103 State at ~ Chicago, treata sue-

ce«»fully Throat and Lung Diseases by Inhalation.

©TO A WEEK. gU a day at home easily made. Costly
9/ w outfit free. Address True A Co., Augusta, Me.

TTTKTCS Revolvers. Catalocua free. Address
Ky V A*>3 Great West. Gun Works. Pltubarih. Fa

©E d!Ort per day at home. Samples worth $5 free.

90 10 9kU Address Stinson A Co., Portland, Me.

VniiilQ MEN I Ifyou wonld learn Telegraphy in
lUU"u IYICIeIfour months, and be certain of a

aituaUon. address Valentine Bros., Janesville, Wis.

AGENTS WANTED for the Beat and Faatoat-
SelHng Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced

83 per ct. National Publishing Co., Chicago. 111.

$
MJ MJ MJ A YEAR and expenses to
¦y Agents. Outfit free. Address I*.
• • • O. Vickery, Anguatu, Ale.

* MONTH—AGENTS WANTED-90 best
selling articles in the world; I sample/rra.
Address Jay Bronson, Detroit. Mich.

Morphine HisbltCured In 19

toTOdnys. No pay till Cured.

V| IVI*lP B- J- Stephens. Lebanon. Obit.

SIO Of Cenullie CONFEDERATE MONEI
and a U page Journal (ILLUSTRATED)sent free to an;
address for 10a Dr. C. J. Lane, Jackson, Mich.

WANTED—SO girls; good vrngee; pay weekly
Light, steady work riven, to be made at

home. Work called lorand delivered free. Globe

Knitting Co., 107 South St., Boston, Alaas.

T» 1 mTllTmflR 8. * A.P. Laoey, Patent Solloi-

U A I L Al I V Lora Washington, I). C. Our val-

IA I P 111 uabie Hand-Books, “Patents’’ and
1 111 Lil*XU"Hints and Recipes,’’ sent />••.

Us ANTEn-AOEIn’8 everywhere to sell
WWhIII KwJL* the best Puzzle since the" 15.”
¦w JUST THE THING FOR THE HOLIDAYS.

Send for circulars. Sample, J6c. Acme Puzzle Co.,
P.O. Box 2038, NewYork,and P.0.80x 2280. Boston. Mass.

fYinm Po/av, *’or 1882. with improved
UI3 g y g I€ 6 Interest Table, Calendar,

J etc. Sent to any address
on receipt of two Three-Oent Stumps. Address

CHARLES E. HIRES, 48 N. Delaware Ave.. Phlla.

CHOICE NEW BEED POTATOES.
The Lndy Washington. White Elephant, Mammoth

Pearl and Beauty of Hebron. Send for our free illus-

trated catalogue. W. H. GARDNER,
Rogers Park, near Chicago, 111.

DON’T
VISWp to send 3-ct stamp for the most complete Catalogue of

TYPE, BORDERS, CUTS, PRESSES, dtC.
LOWEST PRICES. LARGEST VARIETY.

NATIONAL TYPE

Samples Free.r»:-e
* now Postmaster of

Chicago, editor. Eight pages, all the news, correct
market reports, agricultural end household matter,etc.
ONLY ONE DOLLAR PER YEAR. Send

for it, and see how you like it. Address CHICAGO
HERALD CO., Chicago, HL

ACENTSWANTEDtowiith.

LIFE, TRIAL and fMIiTFAII
EXECUTION of <1 The AawiMln.

Complete history of his shameful life; full record of the

most notorious trial in the annals of crime. Profusely
illustrated. Low priced. Outfit 50 <wiU. For circulars
and terms, address HUBBARD BROS., Chicago, 111.

THE OFFICIAL HISTORY OF THE

CUITEAU TRIAL
This Is the onlycomplete and fully-illustrated“Life

and Trial of Guitesu.” Itcontains an the testimony of
the experts and other noted witnesses; all the speeches
made by the cunning assn ssin in his great efforts to escape

the gnllows by feigning insanity. Beware of catchpenny
books. Millions of people are waiting for tbis work

jlgmlt Wanted. Circulars free. Extra terms to Agents'
Address National Publishing Co., Chicago, 11l-

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Bee* ta the Werld. Wet the geenlee. Ke

sLfs'Bs.te •.¦j.S'tfsmdm

' ——ll Over

lOWA E
K..5.1. h,.h.

T A NJT"I
lowaß.R. Land Co gs LHIW
Cedar Rapids, lowa.

—w Uyon enjoy a laugh heartily
ml I Then read our Soiurca nt Storzs

OfSammy Tubbs and his Bpousie,
The Boy Doctor A Trick Monkey;

~lMrah The author, E. B. Foote, M. D.
Illustrated contents free.

But ifyou're fond of lota o' fun,
Just buy the Pol joptlcon t

Magic Lanterns are outdone.
yBCzV/ u jjg^The Poly, is a picture-gun<

i>For photographs of any one.

NEW MCI BLOJDJ
Blood, and will completely change the blood in the
entire system in three months. Any person who
will take one pilleach night from 1 to 12 weeks may Im
restored to sound health, ifsuch a thing bo possible.
Bold everywhere or sent by mail tor 8 letter stamp*
I. 8. JOUNSON & CO., Boston, Mass?,

formerly Bangor, Me.

A 2n-psge weekly journal of Public Works, Civil Engi-

moVtiis
to any person subscribing through us for one year to
Barper’t Magazine, Weekly or Bazar, Century Magazine,
or Atlantic Monthly. Address
GEO. II FROST, 16 Tribune Building, New York City.

N. B—Please mention this paper.

This Ridlnc Saw Machine cuts off a 1

foot log in 8 minutes, and warranted the

wps best and cheapest that is made. We

willnot be undersold ifwe know

it. We want the

;| WlAz address of every

-
M one who intends to

cut logs, wood or

ties. The person sending us such names can buy
our machine at wholesale price. Circular free.

United States Manfg Co., Washington. D. C.

A Good Family Remedy.
STRICTLY PURE.

Harmlea* to the Most Delicate.

Byits faithful use Censnmptloß baa been enred
whan other Remedies and Physicians have

failed to effect a euro.

Jkrkmiah Wright, of Marion county, W. Va., writes

us that bls wlfahad PULMONARY Consumption, and
was pronounced INCVRABLR by their physician, when

the um of Alien's Lung Balsam BminT OURKD hbb.

He writes that hs and his neighbors think it the best
medicine in the world. .

WM. 0. Diggxs, Merchant, of Bowlin* Green. Va,
writes, Aprl <th, 1881, that ho wants us to know that the
Lung Balrsm has Oubxd bis Mother or Consumi-

TION after the physician had given her up as incurable.

He says others knowing her case have taken ths Balaam
and i>een cured; he thinks all so afflicted should give it
a trial.

Dr Meredith, Dentist,of Cincinnati, was thought to

be in thelast stages or Consumption and was induced

by his friends to try Allen’s Lung Balsam after the for-

mula waa shown him. We have his letter that it at once

cured his cough, and that he was able to resume his
pmetioa.

Wm. A. Graham A CO., Wholesale Druggiate. Zanae-
ville. Ohio, writes us of the cure of Mathias Fresman, a

well known olt sen, who has been afflicted with BRON-
CHITIS in Its worst form for twelve years. The Lung
Balsam cured him, as it has many others, at Bronchitis.

AS ALSO

Consumption, Coughs, Colds,
Asthma, Croup,

AllDl*etMe*of the Throsst, Lungs nnd

Puliuonnry Orffstn*.

C. 8. Martin, Druggist, at Oakly, Ky., writes that the
ladies think there is no remedy equal to LunflBalsam

for CROUP and WHOOPING OOUGtf;
,

Mothers will find it a safe and sure remedy togSve ©els
children when afflicted with Croups

It IIharmless to the most delicate child 1
Itcontains no Opium in fflrp ftwrtl

fV-Reoommended by Physicians. Ministers and

Nurees. In fact, by everybody who has given Ita good
trial. ItNever Falls to Hrlug JRellet,

As an EIPECTORAMfIt hasllo Eaaal.
SOLD BY ALL MEDICINE DEALERS.

©QC » week in your own tosm. Tonus and outfit
900 free. Address H. Haluitt 4 Co 7. Portland. Ma

SILVEBWATCHES FREE
Every week Solid Silver Hunting-Case Watches are

given away with The Bovs’ t'hamplpn. The names

of those who get watches are published each week. It

is the Best Boys’ Paper in the World. Bend 6 cents for

a sample copy to

CHAMPION PUHLIMHINOCO..
194 William BL, New York City.

IkT best ever wade—sew, foal, runs

An ***T’ asadaems, quh-l, durable.

TvPWMOyv aimpie, eonvenieui, aud powerful.
PorraaSsdSiaars. Bent anywhere on

fy {A I S days Irlsl. Pay V « pleasse-
-4,000.000 of this model machine

have bsea sold. Ask Ibr olrculara »u<«

testimonials, prtoe, to clubs. Nw

risk to try na Thousands do svay year, and thank l»

fcr the 010 to 080 saved in buying direct. Cut thia

sot, and when you or a friend need a Hew ing Mschlse M

ears Is address OsoFarn 4 Go.. 41 Third Av.,Chicago. IU.

iiii'iuiiriiiu
JOHNBON’H ANODYNE.LINIMENT will

positively prevent thib terrible disease, and will posi-
tivelycure nine canes out of ten. Infonuation that

will save many lives, sent free bvmail. Don’t delay a

moment. Prevention is better than cuns I. H. John-

•on & Co., Boston, Mass., formerly Bangor, Ma.iuq*

“MAGNETIC
INSOLES”

ARK A BURR RELIEF for Cold Feet, Rheumstiam.

Neuralgia, Defective Circulation, Nervous and General

Debility, Nervous Prostration, Female Weakness, etc .
and ifnot found as represented we willrefund the price

f>ald at any tiine. Sent by mall upon receipt ofOne Doi-

ar per pair. Call or address, staving size wanted,

THE MAGNETON APPLIANCE CO.
Sole Manufacturer*,

218 State St., Chicago, 111.

The Best Field
3B"OZ«.

EMIGRANTS,
AN. IMMENSE AREA OF RAILROAD

AND GOVERNMENT I.ANDH,OF GREAT

FERTILITY.WITHIN EASY REACH OF

PERMANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME.

I,YIjOW PRICEN, la now offered for ante In

EASTERN OREGON nnd EASTERN WASH-

INGTONTERRITORY.

Tbeae Innda formpnrt of the grent GRAIN
BELT of uia I’aclfic Hippo, nud are within

nn nvernge diataiice of U.SO to 800 mllea
from Portland, where atenmablpa nnd anil.

FOK a,l

GRAIN AT PORTLAND, OKIGON, COM-

MANDS A PRICE EQUAL TO THAT OB-

TAINEDIN CHICAGO.
The early completion of the Northern Pa~

cifio It.K. ie now aeeured, and guarantee
to eettlere cheap and quick tronajMtrtation
and good market* both Kaat and Weet. The

openino of thie new overland line to the
Pacific, together with the conetruction of the

network ofTOO mile* of railroad by the O. Ji.

db If.Co. inthe valley* of the great Columbia

and ite principal trlbutariea, render* certain

a rapid inereaee in the value of the land*

now open to patrehate and pre-emption.
There i* every indication of an enormou*

movement of population to the Columbia

River region in the immediate fixture.
LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELDof

40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.

No Failure of Cropa ever known.

RAILROADLANDS offered nt the uniform

rut* of 52.&0 nn Acre.

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.
For pamphlet and maps, deacrlptlve of

country, Ito reapurcea, climate, route of

travel, rate* and full information, addreaa

A. 1.. STOKES,
Gen’l Eaatern Paoe’r Agent,

62 Clark St., Chicago, HI.

I
does WHVqB

WONDERFUL IfflI J B
CURES! wQ

Because it nc.tn on the MVKB, BOWELS B
aud KIDNKYSat tlie vsnie time.

Bacause it oiaanar . the system ofthapoiaon-
ous humors that develops in Kidney and Uri-HH

nary Diseases, Biliousness, Jaundice, ConsU-Q
petion. Piles, or in Rheumatism, Neuralgia, M

Nervous Disorders and Female Complaints. ¦¦

SUB WHAT PBOPLB BAY I

Eugene B. Stork, of Junction City, Kansas, M
¦ays, Kidney-Wort cured him after regular Phy- M
¦iciana had been tryingfor four years.

Mrs. Joitn Arnalt,of Washington, Ohio,
her boy wasglvon tin to tllo by four prominent
phyaiclana and that he waa afterwards cured by M

Kidney-Wort. M
M. M. B. Goodwin, an editor in Chardon, Ohio Im

says he was not expected to live, being bloated
beyond belief, but Kidney-Wort cured him. ¦¦

Anna L. Jarrett of floutlt Salem, N. T., aayaU
that seven years milFeibig from kidney troubles
and other complications was ended by the use of M

Kidney-Wort. U

John B. Lawrence of Jaekson, Tenn.,
for years from liver and kidney troubles andlM
after taking “barrels of other m.<ilclnea,”Q

M Kidney-Wort made him well.

Ml Michael Goto of Montgomery Center, Vt . M
fc J suffered eight years with kidney difficulty and KF

nnable to work. Kidney Wort made him Bh

P“ well as ever."

PERMANENTLY CURE*

?kidney DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS,¦

HConstipation and Piles.
¦ IVItis put up In Dry Vegetable Foran In

¦¦tin cane, one package of which makessix quarts
Qot medicine. Also In Liquid Form, very Con- *¦

Mcentrated, for tboee that cannot readily pro M

¦pare it.

¦UT Itact* with equal eficieno* tn cither form. ¦

W SET ITATTHE DRUGGISTS. PRICE, 01.00 U

I WELLS. RICH A HUSON A Co.. Prop s. ¦

(Willsend the drypost-paid.) iiriU.lnaTON, TT.

TRUTH itaamn stC. um /jgNtaX
¦pea Smv ma wimes *ui a, so «•« waa m. / \
bdebt. nterrf mC I—Cd kalr,w.4 a Wasses/ )
vicvv.b ts rm taw. bwlaU « etf,, wi.Wwk.ll> !A, .
rwadicted. with nast*, tim* and placadll. of mwrlMs. U> *ll not .atigfl**.

adOw. rnf. L MwUsm. 10 Mmb'y Ft. Iwtab. Mma vHBiP

C. N.U. Na*

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTIHERN,
please say you saw the advertisement

tn thia nau>er.

KSjESgy ~ Wg KKJMB M U llfleaf >s-e/«eeion. tori

vsg/gß'f Ml

l»<^^ZZ-yZZw v-:-'
my-labor was exceedingly bw

dmMMtome.' AySSaaat amonth dl«i not give me much relief, but on the contrary, wae followed by

Md rirnrof Kdy/hSs comeAtao a olearaess of thouglitnever before enjoyed. Ifthe Tonic has not done the

BToMe
<• ISB|CiBIRaBHiBBIEBS9B3HS"E"V"Sp"qs!

>n o/ Pro- 1 Z_ JW\ » MF W 9 S Jit
mid Ph»- >gg J J ' JJUjMr J ogs jST M ZSfdKI

Ivr/t fggi
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