%/ Ah, well for that youngster of other days,
And well for his ans;
If he fiiledl to in the dreamed-of ways,
Call the fault not the boy’s, hut the man’s;
If the world, as he found it, was not the same
‘As that which he dreamed wouldg bring honor

and fame,
“*Twas the world which youth ever scans!
Thev tell me he still is alive=the h'y
‘Whom 1 e J:n long fled—
And I would b ple faith destroy,
Thotighe! know. in truth, he is dead!
He died when the freshness of faith went out
In dirappointment and sorrow and dounbt,
And the man was born instead!

Yes. he died forever, the laughing lad,
‘When the bitter lesson he l&nad
That t;l:?‘ world grows bleak and the soul grows

te cut.hh‘p've ﬁnm:g.
e nl, bappy vouth,
gv jumaped at the stars and guessed at the
t % 7
To the deubting cynic was tarned!

1 know that the world declates to-day
That I am that youngster of old—
That the man is the boy grown bearded and

¥ Bnt‘trl:g ;ml&)l:;“;ho:n vn;(lmgtn v told!

or Mime*has gentle youth, . =

With theslidsp, keett blade of naked Prath—
And.left him starkand cold!

“LITTLE JANET” _

Why Janet Dean was called little, I
donbt if any one could have exactly
told. Itwasnot because she wassmall,
for she was quite up to the average size
of womanlood. Perhaps it may have
been on account of the child-like inno-
cence, which seemed to cling to her, al-
though she had passed her 25th birth-
day, and was what is termed an old
maid—a something that never seemed
to t#6nble her in the least.

One or two well-to-do farmers of the
neighborhood had offered themselves in
marriage; but Janet, wi.h a manner
peculiarly her own, managed to dismiss
the lovers while retaining the friends.
Other thonghts werastirring within her
mind. THoughts of a broader, nobler
life, that might perhaps be hers, if she
only knew how to reach it. Not that
she w igdiscontented. She knew thatshe
ought to be very happy—and she was;
for hers was a suhny nature. §

For fifteen years she had dwelt un-
dar#he old gaéc-n')of farm-house, the
home of her uncle and aun‘, and had
been to ‘them ‘as a' daughter. They
had taken the orphan one net only
into™“théir “home = but® Tto “theéir
hearts, ‘and the little Scotch lassie
grew up. among _these simple village
folk as pure and as bonny as the wild
flowérs that nestled their wee, head: in
the heather around the mountain home
of Janet’s early childhood.

She never forgot that home, or the
words of the father who was so ‘loving
and wise and taught his “ wee bit lassie,”
as he used often fo call little Janet,
many things far beyond her years. !

For some three months Janet had
shown unusnal interest in the mail, and
Lad even paid frequent visits to the vil-
lage postoffice herself.

It was on one of the warmest after-
noons they had had that snmmer that
Janet presented herself once more at
the little window where the Postmaster
dealt out the letters, the rest of the
store being devoted to jars of lollipops,
jaw-breakers, peppermint-st cks, castor-
oil, ginger-bread, cookies, pipes, tobac-
co, ete.

“No-a, I guess theer bean’t nothin’,
Miss Janet,” slowly drawled o!d Mr.
Steel, adding rather more briskly:
“Why! yes, theer be. It's: from New
York, tew. Yer bean’t gota beau out
theer, have yer, now, Miss Janet? That
Sam must ha’ took it out when I was
over ter Bingley’s. Miss Janet Dean,”
continned the old man, as he turned
the letier slowly round, eying it from
all quarters, “that be you an’ no mis-
take,, ‘Guess yer got a beau after all.”

Atlast, almost reluctantly, the letter
was handed to its owner, and old Mr.

.&Stee‘l looked rather disappointed as
Janet, with:

“Thank yow, Mr. Steel,” turned
away, the letter still nnopened in her
hand.

% Janet’s feet seemed to fly over tie
ground, until safe within the shelter of
. thegwoods which ski:ted the village.
© " Thete, throwing herself down lu‘ger
the shade of a venerable oak, she has-
tily broke the seal; as she did so, some-
thing fluttered to the ground.

With a little cry of delight Janet
picked it up. It was a $10 bill. Ten
dol}#¥¥ all her own, and best of: all
earned by her own hands! and at the
thought a ripple of laughter escaped
~from. between Janet’s . pretty..teeth.

2 Then, bethinking herself of the letter,

~ she opened it and read that the edi or

of Sprighllyls. Magazine was pleased

to accept her poem, entitled “Diana

Greet,” for which - he :inclosed $10.

‘Would like to hear from her again, ete.

Over and over again Janet read the

. words that had brought . her so

much pleasure. At last one of her
poems had been accepted. -

When would it be-published, she
wondered, and how'would it look in
print? Was its acceptance a mere ae-

ideptal pigce of good luck, like the
finlling of 8 céin i the highway, which
3 t hiever- ocour again? or might she
indeed hope hereafter to make a living
by her pen? |

How: prettysthe woods looked this af-;

ternoon, and how cool they were after
& %Ko hot, &usty road.

#«« «xs.8ome one’else thought so, too, as he
» tmrmed into their shady depths.
‘What was that? . And Janet started
to her feet, as the clear, rich tones of a
'_xan’s vpice’ wsm' borge toward her,
singing the words:
“An ell-lang wee thing then I ran
e ' ;o
To pu’ the hazel's shining nuts,
A'n' delt- ‘mang tbg ferns; Frown, 4
ea n bramble- es ‘bro
' v elaes - -
e eyl sorortines

I ha'e loved sweet, Orde Braes.” .

i “inc her fairs cheeks, Janet

g  rolled” the curtaingof

e past, and now she saw again%er

bairnhood’s hame as if it were but yes-
Q\%}l’?day, pnnT ur 9 ;

6 .;b;lz?w n‘éf;hiijn?zrtedr?l(; the voice,
..~ but Janet rgotten e sin in
T i S s e

Bq eagerly. ;

I

| sang the

lips apart and ihe color coming

* you ever so much. I have

‘| not heard-it since I wasa child, and it

seemed to take me right back to it all.
I am Seotch,” added she, proudly.

“Soam I,” quickly responded Mr.
Gg‘ﬁrhemy'n? T'm so—" Janet paused,

| while the color deepened in her cheeks.

“I hope you are not going fo say you
were sorry,” here observed her compan-
ion, half smiling, as he glanced down
at the sweet face beside him. &

“No—I think I am glad. It is niceto
meet a countryman, you knoyr,” an-
swered Janet frankly.

“So it is; but I don’t think I was
ever before so forcibly struck b i_t,”y
replied Mr. Graham gravely, continu-
ing with—

“Perhaps you could tell me where-
abouts the Madison farm is? I have
arrived a day earlier than éxpected, so
of course no one was at the depot to
meet me.” : )

Raising her clear eyes to his, Janet
asked, smiling a little: :

“Are you the sick gentleman who is
coming to stay at the farm awhile?”

“Yes; I have been rather out of sorts,
and thought I would try a dose of
country air for a bit. I believe I feel
better already,” and Robert Graham
relurned Janet’s smile with interest, as
she said : i

“T am Janet Dean, Farmer Madison’s
niece. If you like, I will show you the
way.” Which offer was immediately
accepted.

As they slowly passed through the
woods, Janet talked of her peaceful life
among the village folk and a little of
those days of herbairnhood. She saw
no reason  why she should not speak
freely to this gentleman. Was he not
to occupy her aunt’s best spare room,
and had he not been highly recom-
mended to her uncle, who had no ob-
jections to taking a boarder for the
summer, provided he was of the right
sort.

Mr.Graham had hardly been an inmate
of the farm for more than two weeks,
before mothenly Mrs. Madison informed
Janet !

“That it seemed as natrel to see Mr.
Graham round asi: did old Towser.”

And Janet? Her whole soul was
atune with the new life that had dawned
for her. As her deft fingers performed
their many duties about the farm-house
these days, little bursts of songs trilled
up for very gladness from her happy
heart.

Her friend —in her heart she always
ealled him that—how good and noble
he was, and so talented, yet making so
little: of it all. And he, this man of
the world, who had been flattered and
made so'much of for years, found him-
self watching Janet with new intesest
every.hour.

It was rest to gaze upon her pure,
sweet face, to come in contact with a
nature so utterly without guile. The
women he had known—ah! well, they
had not made him better.

One evening, toward the end of the
summer, and the last night of Mr. Gra-
ham’s stay among them, Janet and he
stocd watching the sunset. Both had
been busy with their own thoughts for
some few minutes, when Mr Graham
broke the silence with:

“Miss Janet, suppose you once made
a mistake in your life, a mistake which
for a time only injured yourself, but af-
terward threatened to involve others in
its meshes. What would do?”

Lifting her truthful eyes to his, Janet
answered, a little puzzled :

“I think I would try to undo .it. It
would not be right to let it injure an-
other.”

“Child!” and Rebert Graham’s voice
grew husky as he added: “But suppose
it was impossible to undo the m'stake,
if he were everso willing. Don’t look
so puzzled, little friend. I will make
my meaning clearer. Years ago a
friend of mine fell in love—that’s the
stereotyped phrase, is it not?”

There was a bitterness to Robert
Graham’s tones.that Janet had never
heard before, which made her glince
up quickly; he, noting it, durriedly
went on with:

“The girl was pretty—and he mar-
ried her, to learn too late that he had
taken unto himself for a wife a vain,
frivolous creature, who soon developed
into a woman of fashion. ‘A love built
on so frail a structure soon died. They
lived together as thousands of such
couples do, she going her way, he his.
The only solace this man had was his
pen, which brought him fame, and ¢hat
which perhaps he cared for less, wealth.
No money, he thought, could undo the
mistake he had made. One day there
came into this life a woman, as pure
and innocent as a little child. He had
not helieved there existed such an one.
His faith in woman was weak. To this
man, who had grown bitter against the
world and himself, this pure nature was
like the clear, sparkling bubble of a lit-
tle brook would be to one parched with
thirst. He drank eagerly of the wozds
that fell from her innocent lips and
grew refreshed thereby. ‘What
might his life have been with
snch a woman at his side, came
the wild thought. He knew his folly
and tried to flee from it, but something
stronger than himself held him to the
spot. Even if he were free, could he
ever expect to win the love of such as
she? And yet sometimes he believed
she was not wholly indifferent. She
knew nothing of him, but somehow he
knew that she trusted and believed in
him. - After a while the idea came to
him that he might be able with money
so get a separation from his wife, and
then—Janet! little Janet! say you were

tthe woman my friend loved, would—

would you become his wife, if he could
do this?” 'As Robert Graham spoke,
the pretty flush that had trembled in
Janet’s cheeks died slowly away and the
far-off, wistful look crept into her eyes.
Raising them to the pale, earnest face,
every mark and line of which was dear
to her, she said slowly, as if counting
the cost of her words:

“What God has joined together, let

no“inan put asunder.”
. Bowing his head, Robert Graham
reverently lifted the little hand that
‘trembled slightly as it touched his
and * pressed it to his lips with the
words :

“I am answered, little Janet. - Truest
and best of womankind, I thank God
that I have known thee.”

Then he turned and left her. And
with him all the brightness of Janet’s
life seemed to depart, and her heart

n_rie%(?ut: :

“Robert! my King! how can I live
without you?” Yet her own hand had
shut out this glory from her life; but
she had been right. To do otherwise
;tlagld have been untrue to him, to her-

The next day Mr. Graham departed,
much to Farmer Madison’s and his
wife’s regret. 3 i S

To. Janet fell the task of picking ap=
the odds and ‘ends that MI:- Graham
left scattered about his room.
hing she lifted from the table

gﬂﬂed,. ‘tenderly to her lips. “It.
v

had” been his, his hands had
it, making

D (PN S

&

eriest stump of a lead pencil,

ibpreoioys to Janey's

‘thought in spite of
“And he loves me,

vised her. -

The weeks slipped by, and months
took their place. Janet grew perhaps
a trifie thinner, and the wistful look
deepened in her eyes. The song was
not so ready. to fall from her lips as

fvmt her simple duties were
perfornmied just the same; nothing was

heretofore,

slighted.

Her uncle and aunt were very proud
of Janet’s literary ability, Uncle Madi-
son being overheard to remark:

“Well, now, I'm not a bit surprised;
a lass that can make bread and pies
like our little Janet—and her apple-
sauce isn’t to be beat anyhow—can do
a’'most anything. Anyhow, she comes
by it nateral enough; her father, my
sister Mary’s husband, was oncommon
smart wi’ the larnin’, I ha’ heer tell.”

As a writer, Janet was succeeding be-
yond her most sanguine expectations.
She often wondered if he saw her
poems, and what he thought of them.
She never knew how much of her first
suceess was due to tlite influgnce Robert
Graham wielded in her behalf.

Another summer was drawing to a
close, when one afternoon Janet sought
the cool depths of the wood. All day
there had been a strange longing upon
her to visit the place where she had
first met the man who had been so
much to her, and was still, despite all.
Back her thouchts traveled over the
past, as she sa’ ‘Lezth the shade of the
same old oak where she had read her
first editor’s letter. ;

Was she dreaming, or what? A voice
was singing “Orde Braes.”

White as the dress she wore, Janet
stood, her hand pressed against her
fast-beating heart, gazing with an in-
tense, yearning look in the direction
from which the voice came.

Another moment, and Robert Gra-
ham slowly emerged from behind the
trees. With an exclamation of delight
he hastened toward Janet and took her
in his arms, For an instant she restéd
passively within his embrace, then
slowly, but firmly, she put him from

her.

“Janet, do -you know I hoped you
would ' be here, and something whis-

pered to me to sing ‘Orde Braes?’
Oh, my darling, come to me,” and
Robert Graham held out his arms en-

treatingly.

“Don’t!” and Janet turned away with
an imploring gesture.
was failing her, she feared.

“Don’t,” he repeated; “why, Janet,
have you forgotten me ?”

“No; I never could do that,” came
the earnest reply.

“Child, there is no reason in the
world why you should not come to me
You do not under-
stand. She is dead. In all honor, I
can now woo you for my wife.
that I am many years your elder, but I
thought—oh! my darling, was I wrong?
For God’s sake, don’t tell me that!”

Still Janet did not move. The words,
“She is dead,” kept ringing in her ears.
His wife he meant. Somehow she could
not grasp it quite at once.

“Janet, I love you so well that if I
thought you did not care for me, that
the sight of me gave pain to your gen-
tle heart, Iwould go away, and never
trouble you again.”

“Go away!”—the
themselves over and over
mind. No, she could not bear thatnow,
and one of Janet’s little hands was laid
detainingly upon Mr. Graham’s arm.

Clasping it within his own, he said :

“Shall I stay, Janet ?”

if you love me.

Then the

held so long in check burst its bounds,
and reaching up her arms she drew
her lover’s head down upon her breast,
exclaiming passionately as his

sought hers:

“Robert! my king!

love you!”

Her woman’s heart had spoken, and
Robert Graham knew that he had found

rest at last.

Then,the rich color dyeing her cheeks,
Janet loosened her clasp, only to find
herself pressed close in her lover’s
arms. 'This time she did not resist,
but nestled in the safe shelter with a
little sigh of contentment.

For a moment neither spoke, when,
somewhat shyly, Janet said:

“Do’you know I was so frightened
when I found out what a famous poet
you were? And to think I had let you
read my poor little verses!”

Drawing her still closer to him he an-

swered :

“Do you think there is a line of your
poems I do not know by heart, my Ja-
net? And I am proud of you and

them.”

A happy light sparkled in Janet’s
eyes at the praise of the man she loved,
as he continued with:

“My wife will always let me see her
work first, will she not ?”

For answer, Jane$ raised her lips to
his, and, as he bent to receive the seal of
her promise, he murmured caressingly :

“Little Janet, little Janet.”

Janet Dean,” How
she shown him her poor little verses
and asked his opinion of them. b
rubbish he must have thought them;
yet how kindly he had listened and ad-

Her strength

I loveyou! I

Stopping a Bullet With the Thumb.

A curious and little-known experiment;.
showing the resistance of the air in guns,
is described by Prof. Daniel Colladon,
of Geneva. He was long in thehabit of
showing it to his classes. ssembes
the feat that was sometimes performed
by soldiers with the old Swiss carbines.
M. Colladon fully charged with com-
pressed air the hollow iron breech of an
air-gun, serving asa reservoir. - Havi
screwed up the gun, he introduced a
round lead ball, running freely, but
nearly filling the bore; then plac'ing the
gun vertically, he seized the upper end,
and pressed his thumb vigorously on
the mouth. The gun was then “fired”
by an assistant; the thumb remained in
position, and the ball was heard to fall
i Thereupon after re-
charging the breech and “with the same
ball, he shot the latter at a pine-board

about one-fourth of an inch thick, or a
pane of glass, and it ‘
The experiment,” M.

without danger if the operator is sure of
the strength of his thumb, if the g‘un is
more than thirty-two inclies long, and if
the ball is spherical andnearly fills the
gun (in which it must act like a piston).
. The least uncertainty in the very vigor-
ous pressure of the thumb, and the her-
metic close of the' n
iémlsi illxjury to the ‘thamb. ¥
| Colladon has repeated the experiment
twenty or thirty times without the least
inconvenience either from' sheck
heat, a trial of it is perhaps

back in the bore.

recommended.

, may ‘entail ser-
ile M.

Pr. Connor’s Advice.

_Hot water in the treatmant of eye
disease is highly recommended by Dr.
Leartus-Connor. He believes it ta be
the sole agent which will induce con-
traction of the blood vessels ‘without
irritating the eye. The water must be
as hot as can be horn
thrown against the
It shonld be used tw :
three times & day, or for five
I every half hour, accordi

‘cations.—Pliladelphig

There is one incident in mj rsilro-d
life,” continued the conductor, rt

never spoke of to anyone. It
has caused me more misery than any
one thing that ever happened to me in
my official career.” S

“Sometimes even now, after a )
of many years, I wake in the night

my face and the nightmare upon me
with its terrible surroundi as plain
as on the memorable night it

“I was running ‘extra on the Union
Pacific for a conductor who was an old

on a vacation. g ;
“At about 7:30, as near as I cap re-
member, we were sailing along.all com-
fortable one evening, with.a straight
stretch of track ahead for ten or fifteen
miles, running on time, and everybody
feeling tip-top, as overland travelers do
who are acquainted with each other and
feel congenial. ~All at once the train
suddenly slowed dewn,-ran in an old
siding, and stopped. i £
“Of course I got out and ran ahead
of the engine to see what was the mat-
ter. OIld Antifat, the engineer, had
gone down, and was on the main track
leoking ahead to where, twinkling along
about six or seven miles down the road,
apparently, was the headlight of an ap-
proaching train, It was evidently ‘wild,’
for nothing was due that we knew of at
that hour. .
“However, we had been almost mir-
aculously saved from a frightful wreck
by " the engineer’s “watchfulness, and
everybody went forward and shook old
Antifat by the hand and ecried and
thanked him until it was the most
affecting scene for awhile 'that I ever
witnessed. It was as though we had
stopped at the very verge of adottom-
less chasm, and everybody was crying
at once, till it was kind of a cross be-
tween a revival and a pienic.
“After we had waited about half an
hour, I should say, for the blasted train
to come up and pass us, and, apparent-

picion began to bore itself into the
adamantine shell of my intellect. The
more I thought of it the more unhappy
Ifelt. I almost wished that I was
dead. Cold streaks ran up my back,
followed by hot ones. I, wanted to go
home. I wanted to be where the hungry,
prying eyes of the great, throbbing,
work-day world could not see me.

“I called Antifat to one side and said
something to' him. He swore softly to
himself and kicked "the ground, and
looked at the headlight still glimmer-
ing in the distance. Then he got on
his engine and I yelled ‘All aboard!” In
a few moments we were moving again,
and the general impression was that the
train ahead was side-tracked and waited
for us, although there wasn’t a side-
track within twenty miles, except the
one we had just left. .

“It was never exactly clear to the
passengers where we passed that wild
train, but I didn’t explain it to them. I
was too much engrossed with my surg-
ing thoughts.

“I never felt my own inferiority so
much as I did that night. I never so
fully realized what a mere speck man
is upon the bosom of the universe.

“When I surveyed the starry vault of
heaven and considered the illimitable
space, where, beyond and stretching on
and on forever, countless suns are
placed as centers, around which solar
systems are revolving in their regular
orbits, each little world peopled. per-
haps, with its teeming millions of strug-
gling humanity, and then the other and
mightier systems of worlds revolving
around these systems till the mind is
dazed and giddy with the mighty
thought; and then when I compared
all this universal magnitficence, this
brilliant aggregation of worlds and
systems of worlds, with one poor
groveling worm of the dust, only a lit-
tle insignificant atom, only a poor,
weak, erring, worthless, fallible, blind,
groping railroad conductor, with my
train peacefully side-tracked in the
gathering gloom and patiently waiting
for the planet Venus to pass on the
main track, there was something about
the sombre picture, that has tovershad-
owed my whole life and made me un-
happy and wretched while others were
gay.

“Sometimes ‘Antifat and myself meet
at some liquid restamrant @énd ntly
take something in memory of our great
sorrow, but never mention it. We never
tear open the old rankling wound or
laugh over the night:"we<politely gave
the main track to Venus; while we
stood patiently on the siding.”

Sadly Afficted.
“My boy was badly afflicted with rheuma-
tism, "said Mr. Barton, of the great stove firm

our reporters. “We doctored him a great
deal, but could find no cgre; I bad¢heard so
much of the efficacy of St. Jacobs Oil that
I finally determined to tryit. Two bottles
of the Oil fully cured him.—Cincinnati
Enquirer.

Carrying a Cauecus,

in an interior town secured aman of aH
work from Detroit, and, the place be-
4ng-anieasy one and the pay good, the
man was well pleased and took a great
interest  in | his employer’s welfare.
Some six wecks ago the church to which
the Deacon belongs had to send three:
delagatesito meet three from another
 church to agrange for a picnic. Daniel
heard the Deadon remark that he would
like to be one of the délegates, and
that was enosigh for him. There was
to be a meeting of the congregation in
thefevering o select the three, and a
score of people had scarcely got togeth-
ver ‘when Daniel walked in, slammed his
hat down, and remarked : i

“Geentlemen, this caucus will now
come to order, and by yoiir leave I will
act as chairman until a “bigger man is
appointéd !” e

Th «were, of course, dum-

e
| founded, but Daniel felt as if he was

‘once more“en the hdath.of the “old
Eighth Ward;® and he continped: -’
“Gentlemen, we have met to nomi-

| natethree delegatés, and 1€ will be.in

‘order for somebod¥’ tg" mention the
namé of Deaeon Blankiasthe first.”
Nobody did and Dayiel’s dander be-
gan to rise, ° o ol il
"'Ah! This is a cut and“dried affair;
thin, is it?” he roared as he gaye his hat

1 LTI 4
Hereone of the members arose . to
‘make an_explanafion,.or, to ask for one,
‘but'Daniel declared him out of order,
11’1} cleared the room and_ adjourned
: At the .door, as he was
going out, hé met the Deacon, and, giv-
ing his hand a wring, he enthusiastical-
* ¢ “I've earrjed the caucus foriye, Dea-
‘con, a&l“&\ ition lm.z'e béen

t;he Deacon eleq‘ged,_ and if anybody

id  the oppesitio
{ smashed so'flat that a_dozen _elections

won’t wake ’em u ht Whoop! ¥t’s.

meself that can spull. a “candidate
throu » die n-tﬁM,’ ﬁrae Press,

his tongne carefully over a broken
lace in the wrapper of his cigar, “that |

the cold drops of. y standing on | ¢

friend of mine, and who had gone South | terrib

she was no nearer, a cold, clammy sus-.

of Redway & Barton, of this city, to one of;;

Last spring a cliturch Deacon #esiding -

-another slam. “However, T pronouncé®’

- i
arroun

T Ry TR

words oun never describe it And ye',

stronzr and healthy, had weighed over

pounds and hardly knew, in my own expe-
rience, what pain or sickness were.  Very
many people who will read this sfatement
realize at times that they are unusually tired
and cannot account for i~ They feel dull
and indefinite pains in various parts of the
body and do not understand it. Or they are
exceedingly hungry one day and entirely
without arpf)em;a the next. This was just
the way I felt when the relentless malmbjg__
which had fastened itself upon me first

gan. StillI r.uoght it was mnothing; that
probably I h taken a cold which
would soon pass away. Shortly after
this I noticed a dull, and at times a
neuralgic, pain in my head, bat as it would
come one
but little attention to it. However, my
stomach w..8 out of order and my food of-
ten failed to digest, causing at times great
inconvenience. Yet I had no idea, even as

thing serious or that a monstrous discase
was becoming fixed upon me. Candidly, X
thought I was suffering {rom malaria and
so doctored myselt accordingly. But I got
no better. I next not‘ced a peculiar color
and odor about ths fluids I was passing—
also that -there were large quantilies one
day and very little the next, and that a per-
sistent froth and scum appeared upon the
surface, and a sediment settled in the bot-
tom. And yet ] did not realize my danger,
for, indeed, seeing these symptoms contin-
‘nally, I finally became accustomed to them,
and my suspicion was wholly disarmed by
the fact that I had no Pa!n in the affected
organs or in ther vicinity. Why I should
have been 80 blind I cannot understand.

There is a terrible future for all physical
neglect, and impending danger always brings
a person to his senses cven though it may be
too late. I realized, at last, my crit‘cal con-
dition and aroused myself to overcome it.
I consulted the best mcdical skill in'the
land. I visited all the prominent springs in
America and traveled irom Muine to Ca'ifor-
nia. StilIgrew worse. No two physicians
agreed as to my malady. One said I was
troubled with spinal irritation; another,
nervous prostration; another, malaria; an-
other, dyspeépsia; another, heart d sease;
snuther, general debilily; ano her, conges-
tion of the base of the brain; and so on
through a long list of common disease the
symptoms of all of which I really h In

all of which time 1 was steudh]y growing
worse. My condition had really become
pitiable. ‘The slight symptoms I at first ex-
perienced were developed into terrible and
constant ' disorders—the little twigs of pain
had grown to oaks of agony. My weight
had been reduced from 207 to 130 pounds.
My life'was a torture to myself and fiiends.
I could retain no food' upon my stomach,
and lived wholly b{[inject,iong. .. I'was g liv-
ing mass of pain. f ulse was uncontroll-
able. Inmy agony I frequently fell upon
the floor, convulsively clutched the earpet
and prayed for death. ' Morphine had little
or no eftect in deadening the pain. For six

hiccoughs constantly. My urine was filled'
with tube casts and albumen. I was strug-
gling with Bright’s disease of the kidreys in
its last stages. " .

‘While suffering thus I received a call from
my pastor, the Rev. Dr. Foote, Rector of St.
Piul’s church, of thig city. I felt that it
was our last interview, but in the course of
conversation he- mentioned a remedy of
which I had heard much, but had never used.
Dr. Foote detailed to me the many ‘remark-
able cures which had come under hig ob-
servation by means of this remedy, and
urged me to try it. As a practicing hysi-
cian and a graduate of the schools, I cher-
ished the prejudice both natural and com-
mon with all regular practitionecs, and de-
rided the idea of any medicine outside the
regular channels being the Jeast beneficial
8o solicitous, however, was Dr, Foo e; hat 1
finally promised I would waive ‘Mmy preju-
dice and try the remedy he so I ighly. récom-
mended. began its use on the first day ot
June, and took it according"to directions.
At first it sickened me; but this I thought
was a good sign.for me in my debilitated
condition. Icontinued to take it; the sick-
ening sensation departed, and 1 was
able ‘to retain food upen my rtomach,
In a few dayvs I noticed a decided chanze
for the befter, as also did my_ wfe
and friends. My hiccoughs ceased and I'ex-
perienced less pain than formerly. 1 was so
rejoiced at th s improved scondition that,
upon what I had believed but a few days be-
fore -was _my dying bed, I vowed, in the
presence of my family and ftiends, should I
recover I would both publicly and privately
maké known this remedy for the good of
humanity, wherever and whenever I had an
opportunity. I alsodetermined that I would
give a course of lecturesiin the Corinthian
Academy of Music of this city, st%tpg in full
the symptoms and almost hopelgsgness of
my disease and the remarkable : ns by
which I'have been saved. My improvement
was constant from that time, and in less
than three months I had gained twenty-six
pounds in flesh, became entirely free from
pain, and T Believe I owe nfy life and present
condition wholly to Warner’s Safe Kidney
and Liver Cure, the remedy which I used.

. Since my recovery I have thoroughly re-
investigated the subject of Kidngy difticulties

o'{;ed are astounding. I therefore state, de-
liberately, and as a physician, that I believe
that motre than one-half the deaths which
occur in America are caused by Bright's

; f the kidneys. This'may tound like
%‘ﬁé‘ﬁgﬁmmm, hgt‘t :‘szfreﬁgrem fully
verify it. Bright’s disease has no distinctive

velops without any n]jmin whatever in the
kidneys or their vicinily), but has the symp-
toms of »nearly every other known com-

lain*, “Hundreds of J)eople die daiiy, whose

urials are authorized by a physician's cer-
tificate of “Heart Disease,” “A og;!cxy,”
b _‘am&'sis,?’ “Spinal Complainb,"‘.g% euma-
tism "™ Pheumonia,® and other com®on com-
plaintsiwhen in reality it was Bright's Dis-
ease of the Kidneys. Few physicians, and
fewer people, .realize the extent of this
di-eace, or its dangerous and insidious nat-
ure, It steals into the system like a thief,
manifests its presemcd by tlhte commonest
symptoms, and fastens itself upon the con=

stitution hefore the is aware. It is
nearly as hercditagy” sumption, quite
a8 commofi and fu' fat Entire fami-
lies, inheriting it from ‘Ancestors, have

died, und yet none of the number knew,_or
realized the mysteriouspo ich was re-
moving  them. 8l

brings death
ally supposed to bé

ho‘has suffe 1

ry one
B glect the
glghtub ‘symp 0

‘ertain agony and possible de
sure rgs:ﬁ; ofv such pr‘x:glcob, f
afford to arard sach chances, ’
I am awarethat such an ungualified s'ate-
ment as this, coming, from me, Khiown as
I 2m throughout the entire land ‘as a prac-
titioner and : lecturer, will; arou<e the sur-
prise and poss({b;_e nnim_.?mly of the medjchl
profession end ‘a tonish all with'whom I'am
acquainted, vut I make the foregoing state-
ments based upon facts which I am prepared
ta produce, and truths which I can substan-
tiate to the letter. The welfare of those who

‘may ‘possibly be sufferers such as I was is

an ample indncement for me to take the
step I have, and if T can successfully warn
;t‘behm-t:iﬁn:i the dangerous path in which 1

walked, I am willing to endure all pr
fessional gnd personal co‘:gx‘u‘éaug%bes. s
o : ~J. B~HeNioN; M. D,

. A PROMINENT, feature of he new sys-
tem of German orthography iy the fre-
quent elimination” of - consofiants that
are held to be Buperfifious.” Thus Rath
(Council) becomes“RBat with - cortain
writers and- newspapers—~the Cologne,
Gazette is at the head of the innovators
—and. todt (dead) tot.. It is to be hoped
o innovator will ‘be allowed to inter-
fere with our good old Lebensve rsigh<,
erungsgesellschaft. — Louisville Cow-
ier-Journal. 3 ?

A FEW miles away from Philadelphia
are living a family of triplets, two men

‘and & woman, who are’ 60 yeaxs of age,
They are the children of an old Lufher:]
.an clergyman named Rolliers, and ave: 0o
all hale and héarty. These triplets

£ :"%ave s always® lived together. .The [

inéd @ sptustor

i zgchqnsu)ruqerumd
culties of

few mpnvlons‘n “ons had me:
that I was to be tso!ov,nndbyq::

le a disease, I should :have scoffed.at’
the idea. Ihad always beén uncomm ol

4 :'THE total palmon paek of the Frazer

ay and be gone the next, I paid.

a physician, that these tings meant any-:

this way several years passed during |

days and nights I had the death-premonitory |

and Bright's disease, and the truths dewel-

symptoms of its own (indeed, it often de- |:

inglish orthography, com-
pleted moa‘tE:f e ordinary school

| arithmetic, learned = lttle .grammay
ttle about ‘com-

and geography, a very lit
position, esmmtted and recited a few
selections of Sro_se or verse, and will
have acqui a poor handwriting.
These dre the solids'of his education.—
Chicago Herald. i b

. Dr. Fraxg HamiutoN, in the Popu-
| lar Sciente Monthly, insists that safety
lies alone in open fire-places, shtionn&rﬁ
wash-bowls and . tlzg. banishment of
sewer connection

tirely separated from the living rooms.
Authorities are quoted to prove that no
pluimbing can exolude isewer gas and
that no traps can be considered,safe.

| river canneries this year is estimated at
L,000 cases, ¥as So e
-~ It Stands the Test of Time ! !

Time tries all things, and few nre.the cus-
toms, habits, or adjuncts of life that are not
swept away before its remorseless march,
Remedy after remm for corns has been in-
troduted, 'tdkted found wanting. Pur-
Nam'’s ParnLess CorN EXTRACTOR alone holds
uandistorbed sway, gnheﬁn;i new strength as
'yéars roll op, and holdlni‘ t with the power
that merit alone can give. Take no substitute.
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor never fails’
to make a complete cure. Sold everywhere.
Wholesale, Lord,Stoutenburgh & Co.,Chicago.

“An,” moaned a widow recently bereaved,
“what a mi<fortune! I know what kind of a
husband I have lost, but how can I know
1:1336 kind of . a husband his successor will

e’

Personal }—To Men Only !

‘“THe Vorraic Bevr Co., Marshall, Mich., will
send Dr. Dye's Celebrated Electro-Voltaio
Belts and Electric_Appliances on trial for
thirty days to men (yo or old) who are
affii “ithﬁer'vom' debility, lost vitality
andkindred troubles, guaranteeing y
and complete restoratfon of health and man-
ly‘vigor.” Address as above. N. B.—No risk
i incarred, as thirty days’ trial is allowed.

Youne lady wriﬁng a love letter for the
kitchen maid—*“ That’s about enough now,
isn't it ¥”° KitcHen mald—*One thing more,
misai;. just say please exeuse bad spellin’an
writin'.”

Free to All Ministers of Churches.

I will send gne bottle of White Wine of Tar
Syrup, gravs, t0 any ministerthat will recom-
mend it to his friends after giving it afair
test, and it proves satjsfactsory for coughs,
colds, throat or lung ‘'diseases.

Dr. C. D. WanNsr, Reading, Mich.

A Local papet publishes a_poem entitled,
“W y the Cows Oame Late.” - The cows
Jprobably came late because.they bad an en-
gagement in somebody’s front yard.

Five Thousand Letters
Have been recei . by proprietor of the
‘White Wine of Tar SByrup, from parties claim~
ing to He cured of consmmption by its use.

THE following sign is on a photograph gal-
lery at' Santa Cruz, Cal.:” “And God reail let
there be light and there was light. - Weswill
use that light to your advantage.”

Pune Cod-Ljver Oil, made from select liv-
ers on the' sea-shore, by CASWELL, HAZARD &
Co., New York. . It is absolutely pure and
sweet. Patients who have once tasen it pre-
fer it to all others. Physicians have decided
it superior to any of the ather oils in market.

MisTrEss—“What a time vou’ve been about
that erg. Mary.” Mary<“Yes, ma’am; but
the r’mw kitcnen clock has such' large min-
utes!”

QuE-nious that the Chinese men should have
such long hair. Ladies, if you would have your
hair as long as the Chinese and as beautiful as
a houri’s, use Carboline, the deodorized petro-
leum hair renewer and dresser.

ForesiGHT: A—“Why have yon marked
the birthdzgs of all your friends in your al-
manac?” B—“So as to know when not to
call on them.”

COMMON COLDS NEGLECTED Cause one-
half the deaths. Consumption lurks in eve
cough, offen usit g as a mask the ruddy che:
and sparkling eye til its deadly seeds are
deeply -planted in the system. EILERT'S
ExtrAer or TAR AND WILD CHERRY will
surely cure colds coughs, croup, catarrh,
bronehial complaints, and ward oft consump-
tion.

AN exchange has an article on “how to
treat wives.” This scems to remind us of
the old 1ule abouti: cooking a rabbit—“first
catch him.”

Dr. WixcHELL'S TEETHING SYRUP is just
the 'meélicine for motherg to have in the
housg for the children. It will cure <olds,
eoughs, sore throat; and regulate the howels,
Do not fail to give it-a trial, you will be
pleased with-its charming effect. Sold by all
druggists.

,As DARWIN died worth, £150,000, it's evi-
dent be devoted attention to the origin of
the Bpecie, !

UNcrx ‘S.ar's -CoxpdrrioN PowpERrs 'should
be used.by every ome owning or having
the care of horses, cattle, hogs or poultry.
It improves the appetite, promotes the
growth, and restores the sick. Bold by all
druggista I

AN exchange wants to kunow: “What are

our'yoling men coming to?” Coming to see
our girls, of course.

CHAP?!;D l‘Iands, Face, le les, and rough
_Skin, cured b{]\xsingl UNIPER TAR SoAFr, made
by CasweLL, HAZARD & Co0., New York.

: ~THE most prondunced }ie on record is that
of a young man who asserts that he likes his
° giri’s small brother. :

ONE greasing with Frazer Axle Grease will
 last tggor;geeks, ofhers two or three days.
Try 1 received first premium at the Cen~
tennial and Paris E: tion.

SoMEBODY says that “;vomen would never
do to run railroads, as_the trains would al-
ways be behind.” e

tﬂm:h all(t.;xn "We:ills’ Henli;lxhlltlenew'er' re-
stores he: cures dyspeps; tence. $1.
“Rough on’Corna.” 150, Ak for 16 Quick,
complete cure. ‘S)oms. warts, bunions,

. Iris a good.thing te laugh; beasts can
weep when they suffer, but they cannot
laugh.—Dryden. o

¥ 21 e
WHERE machinery is used the Drew Oil Cup
will save 50 per cent. 6f oil. Write for cir-*
culat. ¥ Borden, Belleck & Co., Chicago.

Very few, milk-dealers will acknowled
that they 'km:"‘v how to swim. i g

v

“'Tuene are better times ahead. Improve

1 the, _pregent’ by Bzing to H. B. Bryant's
llege. .

Chicago Busin

A NEW retding: ‘Tiuth is str tha

fish stories.—~Puck. * ' e
250 buys o pair-of Tryon's Patent Heel Stiff-

eners and make a bootilast twice as long:

the job who bu lded bet.er than he knew.
Try the new brand, S8pring Tobacco.

'To GET up a d nner of great variety, cooks
should be allowed a wideg:ange. "

e e s -
AN EIXTRAORDFN'ABY CASE.

¥ei s y - tAUSTIX, Texas, February 20, 1831,
Toi&‘f.J. . Graham, Druggist:
bazr Str—My case \'_:i"ln acute form of Bronchitis,
anil whiFdF one and a lialf year's dnration. 1 employed
the best m@diw aid ‘possible, but fdiled rapidly, until
the doctors said T would dié—that my case was inenr-
‘able. . Thrown fipon my own resources, I got a bottle
of DR.WM.HALWS BALSAM FOR THE LUNGS, dnd
in six hours felta decided rclief. In three days the
cough almost disappeared. Now that my chances of
I:::;vgqlo: for many years, '1“3“ tly rccommend
_the aboye to,eyery suflerer of tk vat s
e e ot o S, Ladutnor

e |
ers are married, but the aiste;' hhs
s 48 sa WS 18 Ty

STRICTLY PURE.

Harmless to the Most Delicate!

-

an outbuilding en- | Ry¥

AN KIS

10" 0f
had bee

b2

32883

A
ANy

By its taithful use CON !“P‘I!ox:a
been CURED when other
and Physicinns haye fatled
to effect a cure.

WirriaM O. Digars, merchant of Bowling Green
Va., writes April 4, 1851, that ho wants us to know
the LUNG BALSAM Aas his mother
B, e Diers Kowitts ot case hive taken the
Y A no e] 3
°and ‘boen cured: ho thinks all so afiioted

am AN
shounld give it a trial,
WILLIAM A. GramAN &
esville, Ohio, write us
EEMAN, & well-known citizen, who
with Bronchitis in its worst form for twelve years,
The LUNG BaLsaM cured him, s it has many others,

As an Expectorant it has No Equal.
For Nalo by all Medicine Denlers.

¢ A.REED & SONS.\
PIANOS.

Guaranteed first-class in tone and durability. Corre-
dence invited. Catalo, s REED'S
PLE OF MUSIC, 189 State-st., Chicago. Est'd 1842.

of Consump-~

gt T

ues 1832, free.

WHITNEY & HOLMES

Excel AlLOth=rs In Tone and Da.
rability, Hizhost First Class Kep
Established 15 Years,

Kend for entalogus of newsiyles.
'(.h-lu. & Bnlmc:srnl Oo.. innq’y.m.

The large 8 -page.
t ¥ add
Ridress3. U, MILL

REK is a large
Chloago Jowrnal.
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ve & positive remed

have been cured, Indeed, ng et
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ther with l"Al:lLAIJLE TIIBAT]SEE this disease, to
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FREE,

. _Givo and P. O, o
DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Poar] Bt., New York.

NOT FAIL

FOR
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of the
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-

ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, ﬁeqaral Bodily

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frostod

O T .

Establighed, 1872; In: rated,
For the Cure of(}--cer‘-..

'-'-"]ﬁ out tho
tle p.lnl For

INFORMATION, CIROCULARS AND REFERENOKS, address
L. Kane .

Feot and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

ation on earth equals 8r. Jacoss Om

but the comparatively
trifliog outlay of 50 Cents, and every ome suffering
with pain can have cheap and positive proof of its

Directions in Eleven Lengnages.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
‘MEDICINE.

This N.Y. Slngmlr, $2

With $8 set of Attac)

n rfect. L:lgm running,
quiet, handsome and durable. sent
on test lrlnlq;lnl;'vhrn

ents Free.

rgans; 4 sets

12 stops. Mechanical Sub
rlcr,ﬁ knee swells,

$1 Book, onl, .dn

Also sent on test ul-l»pfnn e-
nt case, magnificent
tone, durable insideand out, . Cir-
cular, with testimonials, free.” Ask
G.Payne & Co. 47 Third av,Chicage

A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A.

8end posatal for II'st’d Catalog. HULL'S
Hair Store, 38 & 40 Monroe. Chicago.

h & Young America
CORN & COB MLULLS,
Only Mills made with Cavw
Cast-Stee! Grind ra. War

Our Medicated Chewing Gum, the best in
the world. Send 20 cents for sample box,
E. D. YOUNG & CO., Brocton, Mass.

For Business
sy connnnhltbﬁ

cer, Famous 'Scientific

rior to m{vm

S use for all purposes.

d faster, run easier and
wear longer. SBatisia-tion
guaranteed. 8= Also Corn-

Shellers,Feod Cutters Gidor
Hay Presses. Send tor
circulars and prices. Manu-
factured bL WHITMAN
AGRICULT! O
St. Louis, Mo.

J
& Co., 30 Lafayette Place, New York City.

viant o learn in
nths, undbom‘:fh{ dt.

GENTS WANTED for the Best and Fastest-Sell-
ing Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced 33
pér cent. NATIONAL PusLisaiNg Co., Chicago, I1l.

PATENT

NO PATENT NO PAY.
R.S.& A.P.LACEY, Patent
Attorneys, Washington,D.C
Full Ing ructionyand Hand-book on PATENTS$: né [rce.

WATCHES |

JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, retailed
at wholesale rates. Price-list fine.
T. W. Eennedy, P. 0. Box 8, N. Y.

ONTH—AGENT. —D0 best
eliing Iﬁlclﬂ IEI thes wwoe‘l'g:rlﬂzam lo Iree
Address J. A. Bronson, Detroft, Mich,

MOURNING,

3 Because there are g0 many thonsands of our ¢
fellow mnrtnbullnﬂorin‘ and dying who might §

&8 ' Dr. Sykes' Sure Cure fo
; Ask druggists for it, or write to
i DR.C. . SYIXEHS,
169 MADISON ST., CHICAGO, ILL., &
For full information, testimonials, ete.,

M Cut this out now, for this Card will i
be of value to you.

A% Name this paper when writing.

e .
r Catarrh.”

HULLERSE sz

write Tas AULTMAN & TAYLOR 00,

PORTRAIT

of Small Pictures.
AUBURN ART CLUB, 123
Genesee St., Auburn, N. Y.

in India ink, water col-
ors, oil and crayon en-
larged from all kinds
B~ Send for reduced price-list,
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Clubs offers the surest mean:

Of making regular
profits from investments of: i b ot et

10 to $1000 or more dealing in

GRAY’S SPEC,
TRADE MAR =

Club. nerom b weekly.
Club 13 paid shareholders b'{ck
st three months, still Jeavi
oney in Club, or returned ondemand. S

ldrees R. E. meu‘u, ¢ %
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amily Magazine

Two Dollars.

their money in profits in
original nnexyoum’ making..

BEST'

'_Deno'tut’s Illustrated Monthly.
" Bold by all Ne
SRR G ot Bt 1
» New York, p
(. New Volume (19) commences
with November: Send FIFTY CENTS
Jor three months; it will satisfy yow

THE (GRAY MEDICING, COs Bufislach. Y.
Tor Witer’ e oty el TP HORid e Yot

e '.47.

that you can subscribe Two Dollars for
@ year and gei ten times its value,
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