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nd man is & poor man, blind & poor man
For the former seeth no man, and the Iatter no man

sees.
LAW OF LIFE,
Live I, so live I,
To my bmr‘t‘i:’.
T'o my Prince faithfully,
To my neighbor honestly,
Die I, so die L
CREEDS.
Luth: 5 C i all
These ¢ and doctrines three

Extant are; but still the doubt is, where
Christianity msy be.

: THE RESTLESS HEART,
A millstone and the human heart are driven ever

round ;
If they have nothing else to grind, they must thems
selves be ground.

CHRISTIAN LOVE.
Whilom Love was like a fire, and
Warmth and comfort it bespoke;
But, alas! it now is quen: , and
Only bites us, like smoke,

ART AND TACT.
Intelligence and courtesy not always are combined,
Often in a wooden house a golden room we find,
by nigh th .}m" croaki
‘When night the frogs are ng,
Kindie but a torch’s fire ; ?
Ha! how soon they all are silent !
Thus truth silences the liar.

THE END OF A STAGE COACH
TRAGEDY.

I was traveling agent for a large firm,
and in the coarse of business visited the
flourishing little town of Bellair, where
our people had many customers, It was
about the middle of August, and on the
very night of my arrival that usually
quiet and sober place was thrown into a
state of consternation by the occurrence
of a very unusual circumstance. The
stage coach was accustomed to arrive
about 8 o’clock, but on the day in” ques-
tion that hour passed and the stage did
not come in,

The timekeeper was in a state of great
agitation, walking to and fro, and won-
dering what had become of the coach.

It was at last supposed that some acci-
dent must have befallen the coach, and
assistance was being prepared in the
shape of horsemen to search the road.
These were nearly ready, but when just
upon the point of starting the loud
b{:;t of the coachman’s horn was heard,
and anxiety as to the safety of the stage
was exchanged for wonder as to the
cause of its delay. A few moments later
it drove up in due form before the office,
and a little crowd gathered to investi-
gate the origin of such an unususal cir-
cumstance.

The coachman, upon being questioned,
gave a very clear and simple explan-
ation of the affair, A passenger, he said,
had suddenly insisted on alighting, and
had banged the door so violently that
one of the horses had taken fright. This
had started the other horse, and the two
had at once galloped madly away, nearly
demolishing the coach, and were nob
brought to until one of them fortunately
stumhled and hurt his fore leg severely,
causing considerable delay. The appear-
ance of the horse witnessed to the truth
of this statement. Every one was for
the moment satisfied with this account
of the delay, but only for a moment, for
the next instant a much more exciting
and horrible discovery than the delay of
the coach was made.

One of the porters lounging about very
naturally opened the coacg door and
prepare({ to assist the passengers to
alight, But no one stirred within, It
was too dark to see, but the porter,
putting his hand in, felt the person of a
human being, as he thought, very wet,
and who' must, from his insensibility,
either be sleeping, or else was perhaps
stunned by the accident on the road.

‘ Hallo, John,” cried he, ‘“who the

deuce have you got here? The old
gemmen’s either deadly asleep or else

he’s fainted when the horses ran off |”

The coachman, whose name, it may
here be stated, was John Rush,- replied
very calmly :

“ Oh, he’s all right, Bill. Him and
his pal had a tiff, but I fancy they’d been
drinkin’, and now he’s got asleep.”

Saying so, he brought forward a lan-
tern, the light of which Bill afterward
thought made him deadly pale. They,
however, cast the light into the coach
upon the sleeping gentleman, but the
next second they drew back with a shout
of horror. Bill saw by the light that it
was not the rain which had damped his
hands ; the stain upon them could not
be mistaken.  ‘‘ It’s blood ! It's blood ! ”
he cried, shaking the thick crimson
drops from his fingers,

As for poor Rush, the coachman, he
looked on in blank amazement, like
& man stricken dumb. The noise which
Bill made attracted the attention of all
around, who were now only just begin-
ning to guess at the cause of the delay,
A scene of terrible excitement followed.
The whole street was in confusion. It
was discovered that the coach con-
tained only one passenger, or rather his
corpse, for he lay in a pool of blood
quite dead, and it was evident that he
had been most foully murdered. Ex-
amination showed that he was a man in
the prime of life, well dressed and of gen-
tlemanly appearance, but without purse,
pocketbook, papers, or any other article
by which he could be identified, except-
ing a small envelope with two cards in
it—supposed to be his own—and bear-
ing the name of Samuel Robinson., It
was evident that he had been stabbed
suddenly in the neck, and death must
have been almost instantaneous,

The excitement at Bellair was very
great. The proper officials were sent
for and an investigation made. Every
one was questioned as to who the mur-
derer could be and what steps could be
taken to effect his capture. As might
be expected, all eyes were turned to
Rush, the coachman, who was naturally
supposed to be likely to know something
about the matter. fact, some people
even suggested that he might possibly
know more than he cared to tell; but
this was only scandal. He was very
calm and collected, and, stating to the
police authorities that he thought he
could give valuable information, he ac-
companied them to the station,

There he made the following impor-
tant statement : He had started, he said,
from Woodley in the morning, with five
passe:ferl. This, of course, could be
verified by reference to the officials
there, At various places, so he said, he
had set down five passengers, He
had also taken up two, but did not re-
member what they were like, as he
thought nothing about them at the time;

not say even if the two were men
or women ; thought they had alighted
on the way, and that the gentleman in
the coach was one of those who started
first at Woodley. When about two
miles on the other side of Winfield Hol-
low he heard what seemed to him to be

e a young man with dark
eyes and chestnut hair, and the other he
could swear was the murdered man.
Thq‘nmedto‘lgoin dispute ; but
‘when they saw him, and knew that their
altercation had stopped the coach, the

mqtd.;dmmpt-hl:emwhinheoonld
swear ‘was ‘murdered man—put
--his head ont of the window, and said :

_“What do you want ? _ My friend and
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murdered in it, He was, however, much
relieved when he found that his conda
on account of the excitement occasion
was not considered to
be very culpable, and that he was only
bound over to attend and give evidence

at the inquest, which he was very willing |
to do,

The inquest was held in due course.
Mr, Prtchard, the Coroner, being an
active, sensible man, nothing was left
undone which might subserve the ends
of justice. Beveral le were called
as witnesses, but only ve evi-
dence of any consequence, The first
was the clerk at the office where the
coach s He gave the names of
the passengers booked, but could. not
identify the murdered man.,

The next was the coachman, John
Ruch, whose tale was much as has been
already told.

The most important point in his evi-
dence was that he affirmed that the mur-
dered man spoke a little huskily throngh
his nose, mgo had a way of lisping out
his words so that, even in the midst of
the fight, he could hardly help langhing
at him.

All this evidence he gave in a clear,
straight-forward manner, such as, it was
thought, proved him beyord a doubt
to have no complicity in the foul deed.

The third witness was the porter who
discovered the dead body; and after
these were one or two others who were

resent at the time, including the med-
ical man who examined the corpse.

The Coroner summed up with great
ability, and the jury, withouta moment’s
consideration, returned a verdict of will-
ful murder against some person or per-
sons unknown.

The next day the body of the mur-
dered man was buried and the police re-
newed their search, but everybody saw
that, after a little popular indignation,
and a little fuss on the part of the news-
papers, the tragedy of the Bellair stage
would probably become one of those
mysteries which wait for elucidation
and punishment until the day of doom,
Strange to say, however, the perpetrator
of the crime was discovered, and con-
victed on his own evidence, and the very
means which he adopted to hide the
dreadful deed were the occasion of it
being brought to light, as I shall now
briefly explain,

The town of Bellair was about forty
or fifty miles from Woodley, and the
stage ran between the two places. A
few miles from Woodiey was another
small town called Oakbourne, and in
Oakbourne lived a widow lady, named
Conway, and her daughter.

Mrs, Conway had a brother who was
deaf and dumb, His name was Thomas
Ellwood. His affliction, as might be
supposed, was a source of great trial to
his family, and had his parents been

r it would have made his course in
ife much harder than it really was; but
his father, old Mr. Ellwood, had bui two
children, the eldest a girl—who married
while young a certain Mr. Conway—and
Thomas, of whom I am about to speak.

After Jane Ellwood became Mrs. Con-
way she saw very little of her own fam-
ily, for her mother was aiready dead, and
in less than a year after her wedding day
she lost her father, and now her only
surviving relative was her brother
Thomas,

To Thomas Ellwood his father left
almost all that he possessed, saying that
his daughter, being married, wanted lit-
tle, and that poor Tom could do nothing
for himself, “‘Poor Tom,” however, at
the time of our story, was no longer a_
boy, for he had nearly reached his 40th
year, but he had never married. His
sister, Mrs. Conway, was older than
himself, and had an only child, a daugh-
ter, now about 17 years of age, called,
after her mother, Jane,

Jane had great expectations, for not
only was her widowed mother well-to-
do in the world, but her uncle, Thomas
Ellwood, had declared that as he was,
on account of his infirmity, likely to
spend hisdays in bachelorhood, he would
leave all his property to her. Jane had,
moreover, alover, a right good young
man, to whom her mother had prom-
ised that she should in due time be
united, which meant whenever Uncle
Ellwood found opportunity, as he had
promised, to settle a certain large sum
upon her. But Uncle Ellwood had
hitherto neglected doing so, chiefly on
account of an innate dislike which he
had to doing business with lawyers,
But time and love would allow of no
longer delay. Uncle Tom had promised
his sister and niece thathewould arrange
about the property early in the month
of August, which had already begun ;
but when, two days after, he called at
Mrs, Conway’s house, he allowed that
he had totally forgotten all about it.
This confession was, of course, all made
by dumb show, as from his birth he
could not utter a word ; and Mrs. Con-
way’s discourse, as she scolded him, fell
upon deaf ears. Thomas was a good-
natured soul, . and his sister carelessly
thought it did not matter how she rated
him; but, although he heard never a
word, poor Tom’s heart was grieved, fur
he knew he had vexed his sister.

Mr, Ellwood, of course, could not re-
ply, although, with the usual tact of
atilicted people, he made a shrewd guess
at what his sister said. He carried a lit-
tle tablet and pencil always about with
him and now_ he wrote :

“T’ll go to Woodley to-morrow, Jane,
The stage from Oakbourne to Woodley
starts at 6, and Ull go over.”

Mrs, Conway read the sentence and
then smiled and nodded assent. The two
were reconciled, and the rest of the
evening passed off pleasantly enough.
Jane’s lover, Fred, had to go early, but
Uncle Tom stayed to supper. Jane and
her mother went with him to the gate,
and there bade him good-night.

Mr. Ellwood then went straight home
to his lodgings, and after arranging with
his landlady to rouse him early the fol-
lowing morning he went to ‘When
the murning came he packed up a few
necessaries, directed his luggage to
Woodley—for he was a very panctual
man—and then, after telling the landlady
that he was going to that town for a
day or two, he left. He booked from
Oakbourne by the 6 o’clock stage and
srrived early in Woodley. The next day
his sister received a letter from that
town, stati.ns that after seeing his law-
E'rnh_e found it n to go on to

air, but would return the next day.

The next day and the next day came,
but Thomas Ellwood never came back
again.. In his letter he stated that the
business in- question might have been

done by an agent, but that Mrs. Qon-
way’s impatience and words had
so agitated him that he resolved to

goon at once and do everything him-
self. He finished his letter with an ex-
fresa;on (;l love, l‘)lut Mrs. Conway never
orgot or forgave her own hast; rds to
whf:h he alluded. e

As day atter day passed, Mrs. Gon-
Way, ﬂﬂglﬂ% TO! still mysteri-
ously absent from home, and thst,y‘u far

-

ht it, with
some other ftrifles, of a er whom
and, as there was no
is statement, he was
_ Rush now saw that

to become an object of
icion an

mpned to flee.

. Meanwhile detective police, hav-
ing at last a clew which even a blind
man could not help but’ follow, set to
work again in earnest, They saw Mrs.
Conway and suggested to her that it was
her brother Ellwood who had been mur-
dered, and that perhaps the coachman
knew more of the affair than he chose
to allow. This suspicion she of course
declared groundless, as her brother, be-
ing deaf -and dumb, could not have
spoken as the coachmesn asserted. A
warrant, however, was obtained for ex-
huming the body of the murdered man.
Mrs, Conway at once recognized her
brother.

Rush was now again arrested, al-
though the magistrate was greatly op-
posed to the proceeding, as he justly
stated that there was not sufficient evi-
dence to justify an arrest. A well-
known lawyer, Mr. Chancery, however,
came forward and clearly showed that if
Rush, having every facility for forming
a proper judgment, had sworn solemnly
that the deceased had said such and
such things, the deceased being—as was
now fully proved—deaf and dumb from
birth, he must either have deliberately
committed perjury or else he must have
some complicity in the bloody deed, or

ssibly he might be guiity of both.
%l)xis argument, coming from a man like
Mr, Chandery, was listened to with
proper attention. The coachman was
again taken into custody and committed
for trial, x

He was arraigned at the next sessions.
Had he only murdered the unfortunate
Mr, Ellw and said nothing about it
he might possibly have escaped. But he
condemned himself out of his own mouth
by swearing at the inquest that a man
now proved to have been born dumb had
said certain things to him. When
brought up for trial he came with an air
of defiance and proposed to brazen out
the whole matter, ut when, after he
had again been minutely questioned
about what the murdered man said, and
had sworn to it, other witnesses of un-
doubted character - proved that the un—
fortunate man never could speak ; then,
turning to the Judge, the criminal said,
“ The game is played out,” and fainted.

The jury brought in a verdict of will-
ful murder against John Rush.

It would, however, appear that all
that the guiity man said about the be--
ginning of the fatal journey was true,
Mr, Ellwood did really leave his hotel
to go to the post, but being anxious to
arrive in Bellair that day, and seeing the
stage, already started, rounding the
corner, he got into it without returning
for his luggage. The other passengers
alighted at their several destinations,
and he was left alone. Rush had some
slight knowledge of him, and believing
him to carry a large sum had, when he
found his vietim left without protection,
stopped the coach, and in an unguarded
moment stabbed him in the neck. His
first idea after pillaging the murdered
man was to bury him on the spot; but,
fearing discovery, he hid his spoils a
little way off in the woods, and then con-
cocted a story to account for the delay
of the coach—wounding the horse him-
selt, 80 as to bear out his tale.

at once
he was likel

Apostrophe to the Statue of a Gladiator.
[Laramie Boomerang.]

Cold, pulseless fragment of the long
ago, who sittest calm and passionless
through scooting years! Thy busted
snoot, awry, amort, bemoiled with dust
of passing feet, thy fractured bugle
looming ’neath the twinkling stars, a
gloomy wreck of former grandeur tells
not of what hath thee betid.

Across thy scarred, cold breast no trou-
ble rollg; and o’er thy brow yet frozen
in dumb agony bestraught, the swift and
sable cloads of night do struggle like an
aged, dying joke cast in the dust of an-
cient amphitheater.

Little thou reckest, in thy broken
state, that thou art clothed with nothing
but the wailing wynd. Thy cold. hard
cheek is still unglothed with shame, tho’
in the chilly air anight thy marble frag-
ments are exposed.

Who gazing at thy busted brow and
panic-strickef features now, would ere
surmise thy prowess in the days agone!
‘Who, looking o’er thy mansard intellect
and cast-iron frame, knocked galley west
by time’s effacing fingers, ere would give
a passing thought.to what thou’st been
in previous years!

I trow, not one of all mankind would
pick thee up to be the once proud
snoozer of the Roman ring,

Misguided relic of an era long years
past when men were muscled like
an aged hen, and when brave men
fought with cheese knives long and well,
or gouged the lion’s liver out and mixed
it with the sand, while beauteous ladies
smiled and munched the Roman cara-
mel, he who would grudge thee pity now
in this thy hour of need, would rob a
pauper’s grave to get the gold with
which his teeth were filled.

Proud fragment of heroic days, in
dreams no doubt thou livest on, and in
the amphitheater with quivering blade
thou fightest still.

Methinks I see thee in the dusty ring,
straddling about and slashing right and
left, filling the air with toe-nails and
fresh gore. Again I hear thy new laid
joke as up against the galleries the frag-
ments of thy foe are hurled.

Dream on, thou fractured warrior of
ye olden time, and reck not ome cold,
careless clam that all thy limbs are
knocked into a shapeless mass,

Forget the present in thy glorious past.
Live over still the days when in thy

wondrous strength thou = wast
more deadly modern pie. Remember
stil the days of long ago,
when he who  banged thee

| midst the face and eyes got scattered

o'er the dry and thirsty ground, and
dusted off the quivering earth with his
remains. Lose not thy grip, bold war-
rior of the fly-blown past. Brace up
with memories of formyean, thou
busted warrior of ye time, for he
:)1;? thus apostrophizes thee is busted,

Boston ‘‘Culchur.”

A bright and quick-witted young lad
of Prq?x‘iienw, v‘}aitinginBonton, vsms sz
amazed at the airs of superiority put on
by the ‘ cultured people ” she met that
she determined to test the genuinen:ss
of their accomplishments at the first op-
portanity. Accordingly she hit upon
this ingenious plan : A Mr. Thaxter was
giving readings from Browning, which
were quite the rage, and almost every-
body Providence lady met referred
to the poet, whoni'nobody understands,

in this city, where he is well known.
Near to the Baxter farm there lives a
family by the name of Fear, highly re-
spected by their neighbors. About
twenty-five years ago there was born in
this family a girl, a sweet little cherub
that became the eget of the neighbor-
hood. They named her Rosa, and she
grew up a lovely child, and in due time
was sent to school. Here she distin-
guished herself by most extraordinary
precocity. Her aptitude exceeded that
of scholars ten years older than herself,
and in less than two years she had passed
every other pupil and stood at the head
of*her classes, the holder of all the hon-
ors competed for. At the age of four-
teen she entered the service of Mrs. Bax-
ter, the first wife of the farmer referred
to. Rosa proved to be as good & girl for
farm-house duties as she had been a stu-
dent, and the Baxter family liked her so
well that she was treated in every respect
as though she was one of the family.
She continued to live there, and when
she had attained the age of eighteen her
hand was sought in marriage by a young
farmer from a neighboring village. For
some reason, unaccountable at that time
to her friends, Miss Fear declined the
honorable offer, alleging that she had no
desire to quit the roof of her kind friends.
About this time it began to be noticed
that Rosa’s features were losing their
feminine softness, and that the eftemi-
nate contour of her hitherto symmetri-
cal form was vanishing, and giﬁngsplm
to masculine angularity. Her hands that
were once so well shaped began to grow
large and coarse, and a down appeared
onier upper lip. The presence of the
Jatter greatly distressed her, and as it
continued to grow in spite of all her ef-
forts to prevent it, she became g0
ashamed that she refused to accompany
the Baxters to the family pew in the vil-
lage church, or to mingle in any of the
socials or parties in which she had once
been a courted belle. The family while
deeply regretting the loss of. Rosa’s per-
sonal attractions, tried to laugh her out
of her sensitiveness, But the girl ap-
peared to be consumed with a secret.

About six months after this, Rosa did
not appear as usual one morning. No
answer came from her room, and when
it was broken open it was found to have
been unoccupied that night. All Rosa’s
clothes were hanging up, even to those
she was accustomed to wear about the
house. Mr. Baxter sent his son Charles
to look in the barn, dreading to enter it
himself, for a dreadful suspicion of sui-
cide was uppermost in his thought. But
Rosa was not in the barn, neither was
she in any part of the farm. At last the
searchers found two letters in her trunk,
one addressed to Mrs. Baxter, the other
to her parents. The contents of Mrs,
Baxter’s letter created the utmost .con-
sternation. It said that the writer had
gone away; that it would be useless to
follow her; that her life had bzcome un-
bearable because within a year nature
had worked a complete metamorphosis,
unsexing her and making it necessary to
change her home and raiment. The as-
tonished Baxters discovered that she had
left all her female clothing down to the
minutest article, and that she had.attired
herself in a suit of clothes belonging to
Dr. A. A. Freeman, now an alderman
from the First Ward in this city. Dr,
Freeman was a yearly visitor at the Bax-
ter farm, and he frequently spends a day
there still. He was well acquainted with
Miss Fear when she was little Rosa, and
he often saw her when she lived with the
Baxters. He had been visiting there a
week before the girl disappeared, and
had left a suit of clothes behind him by
mistake.

Two months passed and a letter came
in Rosa’s fine hand-writing. It informed
the family that the writer was well and
was working as a farm hand in Ohio, but
that the stamp of the letter would give
no clue to her address.

Two years elapsed, and one morning a
fine-looking young man with sun-burned
face, magnificent beard and heavy, dark
mustache, stood at the gate of the Fear
homestead.

‘“Do you know me, Mary ?” he said to
the young lady who came out to ascer-
tain his business,

The tones were deep and manly and
there was a familiar ring in the stranger’s
voice. “‘Itis Rosa,” said the girl, and
the next moment the spectators were re-
galed with a sight of Miss Mary Fear
clasped. in the arms of a young fellow,
giving back as many kisses on his mus-
:ache as he showered upon her uplifted

ace.

““Not Rosa, but Charles Fear now.”
said the whilom housemaid, and then he
told them how, after that wonderful
change, he had hired as male help; that
he had made a little money and had
come home to work the farm,

Mr. Charles Fear runs that farm to-
day, and Ripley has no citizen held in
higher estimation than he. Since his
retarn he has twice been appointed a
teacher io the publie schools, and he can
be seen on the Fear farm every day of
the week.

Such is the remarkable story told to

the Cowrier correspondent. The refer-
ences given were hunted up, and al-
though there was a reluctanee to speak
about it, all confirmed the story.
. Dr.. Freeman was called upon regard-
ing the suit of clothes, and he confirmed
the #ccount, stating also that he was
acquainted with all the circumstances re-
lated. He further stated that in his
opinion nature was undecided as to
Fear’s sex, and at the age mentioned
masculinity developed.

Petty Worries.

What a blessed thing it is that we can
forget. To-day’s troubles look large,
but a week hence they wili be forgotten
and buried out of sight. Say> one
writer: ‘If you would keep a book
and daily put down the things that
worry uFou and see what becomes of them,
it would be a benefit to you.”

You allow a thing to annoy you just
as you allow a f‘liv to settle on yon and
plague you ; and you lose your temper,
(or rather get it,) for when men are sur—
charged with tem they are said to
haye lost it, and justify yourselves for
bexpil thrown off your balance by causes

hich you do not trace out. Baut if you
would see what it was that threw you off
your balance before breakfast and put
it down in a little book, and follow it up
and ascertain what becomes of it you
would see what a fool you were in the
mlt'frart of forgetting b!

e orgetting is a blessed art,
but the art of overlooking is quite as
gpor::x:!t. Antg if we should time

write down the original progress and
outcome of a few of our troumbles, it
would make us go ashamed of the fuss
we make over them, that we should be
glad to drop such things and bury them
at once in eternal forgetfulness, ~Life is
too short to be wore out in petty wor-
ries, frettings, hatred and vexation,

Pa. and Ripley, N. Y. He is frequently |

While rounds, one
day, and while st along with a
bundle of furs on his and his rifle
on his shoulder, he heard a cry, faint

and weak, yet still a call for help. With
true frontier courage he responded to
the a , and ere long found, half-

ied in the snow and nearl, ished,
With indefinite difficulty he

the man he had sought to slay.

Before leaving his benefactor, he un-
bosomed himself, and while relating his
story pleaded for pardon. His benefac-
tor {new full well the object the one he
had rescued had in view, but had nobly
saved him from a horrible fate. The
savage and would-be murderer departed
from the cabin of his benefactor with a
changed heart, and returned to his tribe
where he related his adventure. From
that day the hunter was honored by the
Indians, and many days were spent in
their wigwams by one whom they had
sought to destroy, His traps were never
molested, and when he left for the set-
tlements he carried with him the love of
his savage neighbors,

Sketch of Gambetta Out of Power.

Coming from the Chamber I saw M.
Gambetta on the bridge opposite the
Palais Bourbon, urging his portly person
against a wind which churned the
Seine into a whirpool, and made most
pedestrians clutch their hats despairingly.
The great man has grown old with
almost alarming rapidity, but not since
his fall. On the contrary, it is ‘only
from the moment of his departure from
power that his eyes have brightened and
his step has grown comparatively light.
His face is flush8d, and his eyes are
sunken, not as a reliable informant who
was with me when he passed told me,
because of dissipation, but because of
overwork., Never man toiled as Gam-
betta toiled for twelve or fourteen weeks
previous to his resignation. His doctor
gave him the choice to die or to stop
work, and before he was compelled to
admit publicly that his physical energies
were flagging came the political crisis
which gave him repose. He went down
to the Chamber on the day that I saw
him with the air of a man who still had
an important place there, and I observed
that hats were doffed on all sides as he
went along. “Wicked De Blowitz, the
Paris correspondent of the London
Times, says that Gambetta still keeps
the tri-colored cockade, which belongs
to the Prime Minister’s equinage, npon
his coachman’s hat, which if true, might
be considered as an indication of great
expectations, *Gambetta is more fre-
quently seen in public—at the theater,
in society—now that the strain of his
labor is relaxed. He is now visible in a
box at the Francois, now heard of ata
dinner party where the company is bril-
liant and gay. ¢ He is not a man of the
world,” once said General Galliffet of
him; ‘‘he can not boast of tenue, but he
can say a neat thing; from his corner of
a sofa after dinner he sometimes sends
forth a flight of witty and caustic say-
ings, sure to be long remembered.
Every one who has heard him in the
tribune knows what a remarkable faculty
he possesses for crushing an adversary
with a sharp retort, which stings for
many days.—Paris Correspondence,

Kansas Praising It.

“ While I was in Topeka last winter, ” said
the Hon. Arthur Edgington, “ I had a pretty
rough time of it. I got a bad cold, and then,
that not being sufficiently severe, I was also
attacked with rheumatism. The pain was
in my left shoulder. = At times I almost
writhed in agony. I tell you, sir, that the
pain could not have been greater had my
shoulder been screwed up in a vise. I was
uiterly helpless, and felt Yike I was destined
to remain in that condition indefinitely. My
friends and a physician were generous in
their prescriptions and my room soon became
& miniature apothecary shop. But nothin,
did me any good. One day some one tnlﬁ
me I was enduring a great deal of needless
pain when I could invest 50 cents in a bot-
tle of St. Jacobs Oil and be cured. Iinvested
in a bottle of the Oil, rubbed it on my shoul-
der twice, and in two days I forgot thatI ever
hadrheumatism. Yes, thatis a great remedy,
and no mistake. They can’t say too much
in favor of its healing power.”

The above was uttered by Mr. Edgington
while sitting in the porch of the La Gonda
House, at Columbus, the other evening, and
was overheard by an escaped reporter, who
is traveling over the country incog. Inquiry
developed the fact that Mr. Edgington is one
of the most widely-known men in Kansas,
figuring prominently in politics, and acting
as the responsible agent of the Bradstreet
Commercial Agency. Upon subsequently
making Mr. Edgington’s acquaintance the
reporter was assured that all he had heard
was true, and he was at liberty to use it in
tl}e papers.—Oswego (Kan.) Democrat.

SARcAsM among military men is sometimes
expressed so that it hurts. During the - war
John Morgan was in Kentucky, and he was par-
ticularly down on a Federal regiment of Ken-
tucky treops—the Thirty-second. They were
stationed at Bomerset in that State, and one
day Morgan sent a of trace io the com-
manding officer, as follows: ‘‘Remove the
women and children and the Thirty-second
Kentucky at once, a8 I am going to shell the
town.” The feeling of the officers and men of
that Kentucky regiment can be imagined, but
not described.

A FEw BSundays nﬁgo
discovered to be on
t presence of

a Western church was
but the er, with
said nol about it,

e merely remarked : ‘‘This building is heav-
ily burdened with debt, and I wish some one
would lock ' the doors until the amount is

ing, and as everybody forgot to come back
thésmmpmiomdymgnmhm

We tretg:enUy read of a mamn committing
suicide in New York, because he was ‘‘ unable
to obtain employment.” We quite as often
read that hundreds of immigrants, upon their
arrival in Castle Garden, immedhteryo secure
sitnations through the Em; ent Bureau, and
that the supply of laborers is not equal to the
demand. ‘“‘Comment is unnecessary.”—Nor-
ristown Herald.

. ON her retur s from Sunday morning service
ercy’s mother told him that Mr, F. preached
lbouttheimponmofmnu their
children to meeting, and he w ve to
g0 hereafter. The critical 8-year-old ied in
anxiour tones: * I don’t wantto, ma ; I never
heard ) sermon in that church in my life that I

bac)

“PrAy,” said Mr. — to a gentleman he
ovcrt,ookont-hamd,"wmyonhguot«heoom-

plaisance to take m t in your car-
riage to town?” « pleasure, my dear s'r;
0, very

as follows : .
_“Emiut after bein’ over to Kilpat-

“And ”» the other, ““am
after bein’ over R
¢ What murderers are ! ” thought

the hﬂnlmun. “And to think
they of their assassinations so pub-

liol !ll
t the conversation went on.
“And fhare are you goin’ now?”

_| asked assassin No. 1.

“I'm goin’ home, and then to Kil-
more,” was No. 2's regly.

The i 'a_blood curdled.

“Kilmore, is it?” added No. 1.
“You'd betther be comin’ along wud me
to Kilumaule ! ”

It is related that the Englishman left
the train at the next station, probably
to go back to the tight little island and
report an alarming increase in the num-
ber of outrages in Ireland.

BEAUTIFUL WOMEN
are made pallid and unattractive by functional
irregularitics, which Dr. Pierce’s *‘ Favorite Pre-
seription” will infallibly cure. Thoussnds of
testimonials. By druggists.

“Ivinp I have been hugging a delusion,”
said Harry to James, his successful rival in the
suit for the hand of Miss B.‘ a day or two after
the marriage. ‘‘So do I!” responded James.
Now, just what did James mean ?—Boston Slar,

* GorpeN Medical Discovery” is not only &
sovereign remedy for oonsumpuodt:‘ but also for
consumptive night sweats, bronchitis, coughs,
influenza, spitting of blood, weak lungs, short-
ness of breath and kindred affections of the
throat and chest. By druggists.

¢ Yrs, mamma, I took three bonbons out of
the drawer.” ‘That was very naughty, my
child, buf’I shall forgive you because you con-
fessed it.” *‘Then give me the other, mamma,
for I really took only two.”

Dr, Pierce’s * Pellets "—¢¢ Little Liver Pills "
(sugar-coated)—purify the blood, speedily cor-
rect all.disorders of the liver, stomach ana bow-
By diuggists,

Quite an Atheist.

“Oh, yes,” said Mrs, D., as she sur-
veyed with evident pleasure her little
parlor sideboard, covered with old China
and decorated with highly-colored tiles.
«“Mr. B. remarked last night that I
was becoming quite an atheist,” and the
old lady’s countenance fairly beamed
with delight as her eyes rested on a six-
teen cent Japanese tea-pot,

els.

Arxn praise wrongly directed, or sug-
gested by selfish motives, is an injuri-
ous element in society. It perpetuates
much that ought to be repressed, it fiils
silly minds with vanity and egotism, it

anders to some of the worst features of

aman character. Insincere flattery es-
pecially does this,

The Duty of Newspapers.

When experienced, practical and unpreju-
diced physicians widely indorse and recommend
a medicine, knowing from the ingredients it
contains that it is nature’s best assistant as a
health renewer, especially in curing impure
blood, dyspepsia, kidney and lung diseascs, fe-
male complaints and general weakness, then,
indeed, should the newspaper press of the
country give pnblicity to the fact. We refer to
Dr. Guysott’s Yellow Dock and Sarsaparilla, a
meodicine of which over a million bottles were
sold last year, without one single iustance of
complaint,— T'imes. |

Ask your druggist to get it for you.

AN editor, who does not wish his name men-
tioned, writes as follows : ‘ Excessive mental
activity seriously affected my health. My kid-
neys and liver gave me greatest annoyance. Se-
vers headaches often made me unfit for work.
Milky urine and other symptoms gave ev d
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The Illuminator,

The existence of
feeling on the part of the
French Nation for the peo-
gleonhla country isshown

y the presenw.t}‘on of a
70

colossal bron: re of
Freedom holding aloft the
torch of Liberty. Beauty,
with usefulness, is com-
bined in this immense
work of art, as the bright,
blazing torch will serve
the Purrose of a beacon
light inthe harbor of New
York. There is another
figure which will chal-
lenge larger praise and ad-
miration than even the
great work above referred
to. It is illustrated here-
with, and represents the aged and worthy ST.
JAcoB, holdingaloft in his hand that beacon which
will guide aright all sailing upon the sca of life,
whose waters abound with the shoals and dan-

erous places of sickness and disease. The light
ft casts is designed to show that 8T, Jacosns OI1L is
the true and trusted means of keeping the body
on its proper course, and of easing and “righting
it should it be unfortunately cast upon the shoals
of rheumatism or other painful ailments. Thous-
ands of grateful ones th rotnf:hmn the world have

roved the value and felt the good of this Great
serman Remedy, and are glad to recommend it
to all needing the services of just such a remedy,
In this connection Mr. John 8, Briggs, a well
known citizen of Omaha, Neb., told a newspaper
man'that he was terribly afllicted with an acute
attack of rheumatism in his back. The disease,
which had been preying upon him for years had

drawn him out of shape. He resorted to every
remedy known to physicians, but found no relief
til he tried St. JAcoms O11, one bottle of which

effected a complete and radical cure. Another
case may justify reference :
«A VETERAN SEAMAN’S TROUBLE,
Editor Inter-Ocean, C'hicago, Ill.: I send you this
feellni( that the information conveyed will be of
material benefit to many of your read One

Among the medicinal means of arresting disease,
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters stand pre.eminent. It
checks the further progress of all disorders of the stom-
#0h, liver and bowels, revives the vital stamina, prevents
and remedies chills and fever, incre.ses the activity of
the kid: acts a tend. to rh tism, and
is a genuine stay and solace to aged, infirm and nervous
persons.
B~ For sale by all Druggists and Denlers generally

& MORFPHINE I

A Treatise on their
ycuroBg:N'l’FR. .« DR J.,
0¥ FMAN,P,0.Box 138,Chicago,IlL

Wh; a‘ro desirons of re-

R M R
celving a oarefully revised
Price-List every month of
all kinds of Papor ch*
and Printing Material
should address P. O, Box

RN N ), Chicngo, 111

* IMPROVED ROOT BEER.
25c. paokage makes 5 gallons of a de-
1 clous, wholesome, sparkling Temper-

noe beverage. Ask yourd ist, or sent_by mall
;or 2Hc. Ufl HIRKS, 48 m Aue., Philada.

of our oldest citizens, Captain C. W. Boynton, the
Government Llfhvhouse keeper at this point, is
Brobnbly one of the oldest seamen in America,
aving sailed twenty-six years on salt water,
After this forty-six years’ service his eyesight
failed him and he kept the Light at Chicago until
the Government built the Gross Point Light here,
when he was transferred.. While seated in my
store this morning the Captain volunteered the
following written statement: “ This is to certify
that I have been afflicted with rheumatism for
twenty (20) years, both in my side and limbs. I
am hnpgy to say that, after using less than two bot-
tles of the St. JAcoBs O1r, Iam entirely free from
ain, though still lim iniﬁomcwhnt when walk-
ng, from long force of habit.  C. W, BOYNTON.”
Rcl’erring to the foregoing facts, I mightallude to
numerous similar cases that have come to my
notice, but “a word to the wise is sufficient.”
JoHN GoEBEL, Pharmacist, Evanston, 111

of physical decay. Dr. Guysott’s Yellow Dock
nng Sarsaparilla banished every feeling of dis-
tress. I think it the best medicine in the world,
and shall do all 1 can to increase 1ts sale.”

Dr. Lenz, after having journeyed
through Morocco and Timbuctoo, Afri-
ca, declares the Great Sahara is not a
desert at all; at no point is there a de-
pression below the level of the sea, as
shown on the map of certain geog-
raphers, and which led to wild schemes
of converting the so-called desert into a
great inland sea.

Aun creeds and all guides for living
and doing can be safely boiled down to
this : Do your best. That covers the
whole ground.

CHurLDREN are cured of bed-wetting by Kid-
ney-Wort. Sold by ali druggists.

¢ WaAT part,” asked a Sunday-school teach-
er, ‘“‘of the ‘ Burial of 8ir John Moore’ do you
like best ?” The boy was thoughtful for a mo-
ment, and then replied: ‘* ‘Few and short were
the prayers he said.””

¢ CparrTY vaunteth not itself, 18 not puffed
up,” and yet some men expect a puff ever
time they give a dollar to an indigent ol
woman's society.

- Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver Cure,

A DEVIL-FISH with arms thirty-two feet lon,
has been caught off the banks of Newfound-
land. What a splendid fieid for vaccination,—
0il City Derrick.

On Thirty Days’ Trial.

The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich. will
send their Electro-Voltaio Belts and other Elec-
tric Appliances on trial for tbirty days to any

rson afflicted with Nervous Debility, Lost

italty 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:

Flies and Bugs,
Flies, roaches, ants, bedbugs, rats, mice, go-
Ehers, ohié:nunks cleared out by *‘‘ Rough on
ats,” 1

Lvery HoMe suould contsin Eilert's Extract
of Tur and Wild Che rry. This . elebrated remedy
will sur« ly cure Colds, Coughs, Croup, Cutarrh,
Consumjtion and all Bronei.ial complai tx
Common Cclds neglec'ed, are the cause of one-
halt the d atha Dou’t wait for s'ckn<ss to come,
tut t! is day take homo a bottle of Eilert's Ex-
tract of Tar and Wild Cherry, for it may save
the 1.fe of aloved one, when delay would be
death. Soll by all Druggists,

MEeNsMAN'8s PeproNizED BeEr ToNio, the onl
preparation of beef containing its entire nul
tious properties. It contains blood-making,

force-generating and life sustaining proper-
ties ; invaluable for indifecﬁon, yspepsi
nervous prostration, and all forms of gener:
debility ; also, in all- enfeebled itions,

whether result of exhaustion, nervous prostra-
tion, overwork or acute disease, ' particularly if
resulting from pulmonary complaints. Cas-
well, Hazard & Co., proprietors, New York.
Sold by druggists.

Urcri:  AM'S (ONIICION [ OWDER prevenis
e K, pur s the biocd, inpr ves the »ppe-
te, g ve- asmooth and g'os y ¢ a of Lowrand

¢ eps the ankual m good ¢ond ton. It cures
D8 amp r. Conglr, Colds, Fevers and mo t of
lie dis ngen 1o ‘which Iorkes, Cattle, Bicep,

Jog~ and Ponltry are ru'sjeet sind rhou'd e
sod by every one ownivg or having the care of
s'ock. Suld by all Draggs's.

TaE Frazer Axle Grease is the best and, in
tri Hy, o cheapest. Don’t work yonr
horses to death by using poor axle grease.

it

THE best and cheapest Car Starter is sold by
Borden, Selleck & Co., Chicago, IlIl. With it
one man can move & loaded car.

Tay the new brand, Spring Tobaocco.
T —
HOW TO SECURE HEALTH.

It is strange any one will suffer from derangements
brought on by impure blood, when SOOVILL'S SARSA-

>(\[ery$ Latest
Patenied April, "#2.

For Joh Prinfers” use.

e e

The above lines show a new and very handsome
series of JoB TyPE, for which a patent has been ob-
tained, and which we are prepared to furnish print-
:r? promptly. The prices for different sizes are as

ollows;

PICA “ LYRIC "-12 A, 20 a-$3.50.
GREAT PRIMER “‘LYRIC "'-8 A, 14 2-$4.25.
DOUBLE PICA *“LYRIC "'-5 A, 10 a-$4.85,

All Orders Promptly Filled by
Cuicaco NewsraPER UNION,
271 Franklin St., - - Chicago, Ill.

EGG HATCHERS, 810 to . Stamp for
circular. Day Bros. & Co., Baltimore, Md.

A WEEK. g1 at home easily made. Costly
‘72 outfit free. .Add.re-" TrUR .t Co., run.uh. Mo,

A B

86 to $20 Ruirel. brrs e a o Fordasd. Na

UMMER BOARD! Fearfully funny. Profusely iHus-
trated. All newsdealers. 10¢c. P. l) Box 2678, N.Y.

proper treatment of the Throat and
unter, M.D,108 State B¢.,Ohloago, 7ree

sss 8 week in your own town. Terms and $6 outfis
free. Address H. HALLETT & Co., Portiand, Me,

' If you want to learn phy in
0“"0 "EV" anm..-dum‘ﬂ..ﬁ{

ALENTINR BROS., Ji

B30 EXRIREE ooty oty
new 01
froo. ©. W, INGIRAMAM & CO.r Boston, Mase.

Bost work fu {he U, 8, for the i
ala! s“mrnn CARRIAGE CO.,
3 ! 0. Territery Glven. Cntalogue F!

OPIUM S mereramaana

J. BTEPHRENS, Lebanon, Ohlo,

s%‘ A .m”-—lc!";’.' 'l-"'!n—.. beost
Address Jay gnmm'mhm:

The Best (s the
cheapest. 11lus-
trated pricelist
free. THE AULTMAN & TAYLOR CO.. Mansfield.Ov

LABY CANVASSERS wanted in every town to
sell our Magnetio Corset and Insoles. Good com-
missions al ,_Inclose -hm& for terms. MAG-
NETON APPLIANCE CO., 218 State 8t., Chicago.

mmc TREE BEAN (New)—Best in culti-
vation. Enormously &rodncﬁve. Every

Farmer_and Gardener should have them. 50 Cents

ket. A. D. HUSON, Sheboygan Falls, Wis.

PHYSICIAN, to get th hl{hut best,
1 the su Vi o hie 2

EVIR an
sh, learn it System
uate in the HEAL
:,n‘OLTdEGl Addl-‘lz .lﬁ?‘mnolmﬁ%.d

((A.REED & SONS’ ORGANS. )
Crtglogems, o, s tr, fpste

MUSIC, 189 Stats 8t., OBI0AGO.
Established 1854,

Commission Merchants,

FEMPrE s
141 & 143 KINZIE STREET,

wuﬂ CHICAGO.
(Successors

e WA, ALLEN & 0.
One Dollar
r:ﬁ Anm um.m“.é
=’w- - i'.‘&'»‘}‘."“"""‘w
s e

New Illustrated

syrup, pleasant to take,
and the BEST BLOOD PURIFIER ever discovered,
curing Serofula, Syphil tic disorders, Weakness of the
Kidneys, Erysipe'as, Malaria, Nervous disorders, Debil-
ity, B.l'ous complaints, and Diseases of the Blood, Liver,
Kidneys, Storrach, 8k n, ete. .

BAKER'S PAIN PANACEA cures pain in man and
beast. ;

DR. ROGER'S WORM SYRUP instantly destroys
‘WORMS.

AGENTS WANTED to Sell the Lives of
rang:Jes

AEEIJIHEQLMHQLW%E%
: o Tonia, ] Jomes,

b Bt

formerly Banwer, Me.
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WAKE HENS LAY
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AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

ICTORIAL
HISTORYer muzWORLD

Embracing full and authentio accounts of every as-

R TS
tem, the reformation, discovery and it of
"‘i’.""""’"& S e L angravings, and s the
most complete }%Mry of the World ever published.
B e e et PoptiainG Co. Ohlongs, I

RS LYDIA E. PINKHAM, OF LYNN, MASS.,

oman can Sympathize with woman,
th of Woman is the Hope of the Race.

Wy
3 i
E.

7 ?¢4¢4az&¢2;~2
LYDI PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

Is a Positive Cure
and Weaknessod
population.

Change of Life.

1t will dissolve and expel tumors from the uterusin
an early stage of The tend to oam-
mmmuwmm;h-
It g ing
for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach.
It cures Bloating, Headaches, Nervous P n,
Goneral Debllity, Sleeplessness, Depression and Inds-
gestion.

That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight
and backache, is always permanently cured by its use.
It will at all times and under all circumstances act ta
harmony with the laws that govern the female system.
For the cureof Kidney Complaints of either sex this

Compound is unsurpassed.
LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S 'ABLE OOM-

POUND s prepared at 233 and 236 Western Avenue,
Lynn, Mass. Price §l. Six bottlesfor §5. Sent by mall
n the form of pills, also in the form of losenges, on
weceipt of price, §1 per box for either. Mrs. Pinkham
freely answers all letters of inquiry. Semnd for pamph-
Jot. Addross as above, Mention this Puper,

No tamily should be without LYDIA K. PINKHAM'S




