
“LITTLE JANET.”

Why Janet Dean was called little, I

donbtif any one conld have exactly
told. Itwas not because she was small,
for she was quite up to the average size

of womanhood. Perhaps it may have

beep 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 trouble her in the least.

One or two well-to-do farmers of the

neighborhood had offered themselves in

marriage; but Janet, wi lla manner

peculiarly her own, managed to dismiss

the lovers while retaining the friends.

Other thoughts 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 ts discontented. She knew that she

ought to be very lq»ppy—and she was;

for hers was a sunny nature.

For fifteen years she had dwelt un-

dor-the old game-Tbof farm-house, the

home of her uncle and aunt, and had

been to them as a daughter. They
had taken the orphan one not only
into their home but into their

hearts, and the little Scotch lassie

grew up amorig these simple village
folk as pure and as bonny as the wild

flowers that nestled their wee. head < in

the heather around the mountain home

of Janet’s early childhood.

She never forgot that homo, or the

words of the father who was so loving
and wise and taught his “wee bit lassie,”
as he used often to call little Janet,

many things far beyond her years.
For some three months Janet had

shown unusual interest ip the mail, and

had even paid frequent visits to the vil-

lage postofiice herself.

It was on one of the warmest after-
noons they had hail that summer 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, etc.

“No-a, I guess theer bean’t nothin’,
Miss Janet,” slowly drawled old Mr.

Steel, adding rather more briskly:
“Why! yes, theer be. It’s from New

York, tew. Yer bean’t got a 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,”
continued the old man, as he turned
the letter 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

r w» handed to its owner, and old Mr.

I Steel looked rather disappointed as

Janet, with:
“Thank you, Mr. Steel,” turned

away, the letter still unopened in her

hand.

. Janet’s feet seemed to fly over the

ground, until safe within the shelter of

the woods which ski ted the village.
'There, throwing herself down under

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 $lO bill. Ten

dolhfk all her own, and best of all

earned, by her own hands! and at the

thought a ripple c>f laughter escaped
from between Janet’s pretty teeth.

Then, bethinking herself of the letter,
she opened it and read that the edi or

of Sprightly's Magazine was pleased
to accept het poem, entitled “Diana

Greet,” for which he inclosed $lO.
Would like to hear from her again, etc.

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 ac-

piece of gocxl luck, like the

finuing of a coin in the highway, which

: might never occur again ? or might she
indeed hope hereafter to make a living
by her pen ?

Hp> pretty4he woods looked this af-

ternoon, and how cool they were after

rthfe hot, dusty road.

Some one else thought so, too, as he

turned into their shady depth*’.
What was that? And Janet started

to her feet, as the clear, rich tones of a

man’s vpice wane borne toward her,
sinking the irbrds:

“Anell-]ang wee thing then Iran

* •’ 5*Wthe ItWSvneebor bairns.
To pu’ the hazel s shining nuts,

An' Jo wander ’mang t e ferns;
An’ tofeate on tli® bramb!e-befries brown,
i An’ gathexthe glossy slaes
By the bnrnre'B’si'l’e: an’ ave sinsyne
Iha’e loved sweet Orde Braes.”

lips apart and i he color coming
and>_going in her fait cheeks, Janet
listened. Back rolled the cur tai mos

the past, and now she saw again net

bairnhood’s hajpe as if itwere but yes-

terday. i

Nearer and hearer drevi the voice,
but Janet had forgotten the singer in
the words, which She was listening to

so eagerly.
if T Vjtere oply an artist,”

thought the gentleman, as he in round-

ing a bend came suddenly upon Janet,
“what a picture she would take.”

Janet’s graceful head was Bent slight-

ly forward, -while a stray ray of sun-

qhtafrjpeginfc the fair hair turned it into
tliMtaaife of gold; here and there it had

slipped from its fastenings and curled

in soft tendrils about neck and brow.

A tender, wistful expression, was in the

deep blue eyes, which clianged to a

look of surprise as they fdl upon the

gentleman, while she exclaifaed:
“Ob! was tM you singing ‘Orde

Raising his hat, the gentleman an-

“Yes; do you know it?”

“Oh! yes. Would you mind very

ifi«*hsinging it again?” And Janet’s

eyeat were bent pleadingly upon the

stranger this time.
So saying, Robert Gra-

ham/ leaning carelessly against a tree,

sang the through from beginning
to end. As the last note dropped from

his lips, Janet said warmly:
“Thank you ever so much. I have

not heard it since I was a child, and it

seemed to take me right back to it all.

I am Scotch,” added she, proudly.
“So am I,” quickly responded Mr.

“Are you? Fm so— Janet paused,
while the color deepened in her cheeks.

“I hope you are not going to say you
were sorry,” here observed her compan-

ion, half smiling, as he glanced down

at the sweet face beside him.

“No—l thinklam glad. It is nice to

meet a countryman, you know,” an-

swered Janet frankly.
“So it is; but I don’t think I was

ever before so forcibly struck b it, y

replied Mr. Graham gravely, continu-

ing with—-

“Perhaps you cobld tell me where-

abouts the Madison farm is ? I have

arrived a day earlier than expected, 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,

»nd thought I would try a dose of

country air for a bit. I believe I feel

better already,” and Robert Graham

returned Janet’s smile with interest, as

she said:

“lam Janet Dean, Farmer Madison’s

niece. If you like, I willshow 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 her bairnhood. 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 as i 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

called 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 interest

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 hid 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

stood 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 yon 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?”

Liftingher truthful eyes to his, Janet

answered, a littlepuzzled:
“I think Iwould try to undo it. It

would not be right to let it injure an-

other.”

“Child!” and Robert Graham’s voice

grew husky as he added: “But suppose
it was impossible to undo the m stake,
if he were ever so 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 gl mce

up quickly; he, noting it, hurriedly
went on with:

“The girl was pretty—and he mar-

ried her, to learn too late thaf 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 that

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 ns a little child. He had
not believed there existed such an one.

His faith in woman was weak. To this

man, who had grown bitter against the

world anid 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 words
that fell from her innocent lips and

grew refreshed thereby. What

might his life have been with

such 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

-the 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 Yrtan 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:
“Iam 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

pried out:

“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
would have been untrue to him, to her-
self.

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

To Janet fell the task of picking Up
the odds and ends that Mr. Graham
had left scattered about his room.

Something she lifted from the table
and pressed tenderly to her lips. It

was the veriest stump of a lead pencil,
but it had been his, his hands had
touchedit, making itprecious to Janst’B>
pyee.

As she turned to leave the room, a

small package attracted Janet’s Atten-

tion. It was addressed to herself.

Hastily undoing it, she brought to view

a handsomely bound volume of poems,

in the first page of which was written

in the hand she knew so well:

For little Janet, from her sincere friend,
the author. ’Bert Ingush.

He, Mr. Graham, was the famous

poet, Bert Ingliss, whose poems she

had read with such delight; and he had

never told her. - Then in crept the

thought in spite of herself:

“And he loves me, Janet Dean,” How

shenad shown him her poor littleverses

and asked his opinion of them. What

rubbish he must have thought them;

yet how kindly he had listened and ad-

vised her.

The weeks slipped by, and months

took their place. Janet grew perhaps
a trifle thinner, and the wistful look

deepened in her eyes. The song was

not so ready to fall from her lips as

heretofore, but her simple duties were

performed just the same; nothing was

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

success was due to tlfe influence 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 thoughts traveled over the

past, as she sat necth 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 rested

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. Her strength
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

if you love me. You do not under-

stand. She is dead. In all honor, I

can now woo you for my wife. I know

that I am many years your elder, but I

thought—oh! my darling, was Iwrong ?

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, I would go away, and never

trouble you again.”
“Go away!”—the words repeated

themselves over and over in Janet’s

mind. No, she could not bear that now,

and one of Janet’s little hands was laid

detainingly upon Mr. Graham’s arm.

Clasping it withinhis own, he said:

“Shall I stay, Janet?”

Then the love that Janet had

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 lips

sought hers:
“Robert! my king! I love you! I

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 willalways let me see her
work first, willshe not?”

For answer, Janet raised her lips to

his, and, as he bent to receive the seal of

her promise, he murmured caressingly:
“Little Janet, little Janet.”

Stopping a Bullet With the Thumb.

Acurious and little-known experiment,
showing the resistance ofthe air inguns,
is described by Prof. Daniel Colladon,
of Geneva. He was long in the habit of
showing it to his classes. It resembes
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 as a reservoir. Having
screwed up the gun, he introduced a

round lead ball, running freely, but

nearly filling the bore; then placing 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
back in the bore. 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 passed - through.
The experiment, M. Cfoll’n&on

says, ‘is
without danger if the operator is sure of
the strength of his thumb, if the gun is
more than thirty-two inches long, and if
the ball is spherical and nearly 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 gun, may entail ser-

ious injury to the thumb. While M.
Colladon has repeated the experiment
twenty or thirty times without the least
inconvenience either from shock or

heat, a trial of it is perhaps hardly to be
recommended.

Dr. Connor’s Advice.

Hot water in the treatinant of eye
disease is highly recommended by Dr.
Leartus-Connor. He believes it to 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 borne, and must be
thrown against the eye with the hand.
It should be used two or three minutes
three times a day, or for five minuted
every half hour, according to the
cations.— Philadelphia Record,

THE HEADLIGHT.

Union Paeifie Conductor.

(Laramie Boomerang.!

“Yes," said the conductor, biting ofl

the tip of his cigar, and slowly scratch-

ing a match along his leg, “I’ve &een>»

good deal of railroad’ Ijfe that’s inter-

esting and exciting in the twenty years
that I've behn twisting brakes and

slamming doors for a living."
"There is one incident in my railroad

life,” continued the conductor, running
his tongue carefully over a broken
place in the wrapper’of his cigar, “that

I never spoke of before to any one. It

has caused me more misery than any

one thing that ever happened to me in

my official career.”

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

the cold ’drops of agony standing on

my face and the nightmare upon me

with its terrible surroundings, as plain
as on the memorable night itoccutred.

“I was running extra on the Union

Pacific for a conductor who was an old

friend of mine, and who had gone South
on a vacation.

“Atabout 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 down, ran in an old

siding, and stopped.
“Of course I got out and ran ahead

of the engine to see what was the mat-

ter. Old Antifat, the engineer, had

gone down, and was on the main track

looking ahead to where, twinklingalong
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 cried.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 a-bottom-
less chasm, and everybody was crying
at once, till it was kind of a cross be-

tween a revival and a picnic.
“After we had waited about half an

hour, I should say, for the blasted train

to come up and pass us, and, apparent-
she was no nearer, a cold, clammy sus-

picion began to bore itself into the

adamantine shell of my intellect. The
more I thought of it the more unhappy
I felt. 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.

“Icalled 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 ‘Allaboard!’ 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.

“Itwas 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.

“Inever 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

qpace, 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 magnificence, 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 overshad-

owed my*whole life and made me un-

happy and wretched while others were

gay-
“Sometimes and mysejf meet

at some liquid restaurant fend silently
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 gave

the main track to Venus, while wre
stood patiently on the siding.”

Sadly Afflicted.

“Myboy was badly afflicted with rheuma-

tism, ’’said Mr.Barton, ofthe great stove firm

of Redway & Barton, of this city, to one of.
our reporters. “We doctored him a great
deal, but could find no cure; Ihad*heard so

much of the efficacy of St. Jacobs Oil that

Ifinally determined to try it. Two bottles

of the Oil fully cured him.—Cincinnati

Enquirer.

Carrying a Caucus.

Last spring a church Deaclon -“residing
in an interior town secured a man of all
work fyom Detroit, and, the place be-

ing an easy one and the pay good, the
man. was well pleased and took a groat
interest in his employer’s welfare.
Some six weeks ago the church to which
the Deacon belongs had to send throe

delegates to meet three from another
church to atrangc for a picnic. Daniel
heard the Deacon remark that he would
like to be one of the delegates, and
that was enough for him. There - was

to be a meeting of the congregation in

the evening to select the three, and a

score of people had scarcely got togeth-
er when Daniel walked in, slammed his

hat down, and remarked:

“Gentlemen, this caucus will now

come to order, and by your leave Iwill
act as chairman until a bigger man is

appointed!” • \

The people were, of course, dum-

founded, but Daniel felt as if he was

once more *•on the heath pt the “Old

Eighth Word,* 1 and he continued: - '

“Gentlemen, we have met to nomi-
nate three delegates, and it will be in
order for somebody to mention the
name of Deacon'Blank: asdihe first.”

Nobody did and Daniel’s dander be-

gan to rise. * *

“Ah! This is a cut and dried affair,
thin, is it?” he roared as he gave his hat
another slam. “However, T pronounefe
the Deacon elected, and if anybody

Here one of the members arose to

make an explanation, or to ask for one,
but'Daniel declared him out of order,
and cleared the room and adjourned
the meeting. At the .door, as he was

going out, he met the Deacon, and, giv-
ing his hand a wring, he enthusiastical-

ly cried:

“I’ve earrjed the caucus for ye, Dea-
con, and the opposition have been
smashed so flat that a dozen elections
won’t wake’em up!.Rah! Whoop! It’s
meself that can pull a candidate
through or die Press.

The local editor W'ffießpringfieid, Mass.,
jlr. J. R.’Mabbitt, says: “We

JacojjaJJhßi our family1 for

riiWinStiSia. bnd fofew be a first-class.
Herald.

A PROFESSIONAL CONFESSION.

The Unxuraal Experience of a Prominent

¦ ¦ • * Man Made PvhUfe -

'Die following ar.icle from the Democxat

and Chronicle, of Rochester, N. ¥., is of so

striking a nature, and emanates from so re-

liable a source, that it is herewith tepub-

Ush«d entire. In addition to the valuable

matter it contains, itwill be found exceed-

ingly interesting.
To the Editor of the Democrat and Chronicle:

Sib—My motives for the publication ofthe

mo t unusual statements which followare,

first, gratitude for the fact that Ihave been

saved fiom a most horrible death, and, sec-

ondly, a desire to warn all who read this

statement against semi of the most decep-
tive influences by which they have ever been

surrounded. It is a fact that to-day thou-

sands of people are within a foot of the

rave
and they do not know it To tell how

was caught away from just this position
and to warn others against nearing it are my

objects in this communication. ,

On the first day of June, 1881,1 lay at my
residence in this city surrounded by my
friends and waiting for my death. Heaven

only knows the agony I then endured, for

words con never describe it And ye*, if a

few years previous any one had told me

that Iwas to be brought so low, and by so

terrible a disease, I should have scoffed, at

the idea. Ihad always been uncommonly
strong and healthy, had weighed over 2(X)

pounds and hardly knew, in myown expe-

rience, what pain or sickness were. Very

many people who will read this statement

realize at times that they are unusually tired

and cannot account for ir. 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 appetite the next This was just
the way Ifelt when the relentless mainly
which had fastened itself upon me first be-

gan. StillI thought it was nothing; that

probably I had taken a cold yhch
would soon pass away. Shortly after

this I noticed a dull, and at times a

neuralgic, pain in my head, but as itwould

come one day and be gone the next, Ipaid
but little attention to it. However, my
stomach w s out of order and my food of-

ten failed to digest, causing at times great
inconvenience Yet Ihad no idea, even as

a physician, that these t Ings meant any-

thing serious or that a monstrous disease

was becoming fixed upon me Candidly, I

thought I was suffering from malaria and

so doctored myself accordingly. But I got

no better. I next not ced a peculiar color
and odor about the fluids Iwas passing—-
al bo that there were large quantities one

day and very little the next, and that a pea-
sistent frotti and scum appeared uf>on the

surface, and a sediment settled in the bot-

tom. And yet J did not realize my danger,
for, indeed, seeing these symptoms contin-

ually, Ifinally became accustomed to them,
and my suspicion was wholly disarmed by
the fact that Ihad no pain in the affected

organs or in the r vicinity. Why Ishould

have been so blind Icannot understand.

There is a terrible future for all physical
neglect, and impending danger always brings
a person to his senses even though itmay be

too late. Irealized, at last, my critbal con-

dition and aroused myself to overcome it.

I consulted the best medical skill in the

land. Ivisited all the prominent springs in

America and traveled irom Maine to Co ifor-

nia. Stid Igrew worse. No two physicians
agreed as to my malady. One said Iwas

troubled with spinal irritation; another,
nervous prostration; another, malaria; an-

other, dyspepsia; another, heart d sease;

another, general debility; ano her, conges-

tion of the base of the brain; and so on

through a long list of common diseases, the

symptoms of all of which I really had. In

this wav several years passed during
at of which time 1 was steadily growing
worse. My condition had really become

pitiable. The slight symptoms lat first ex-

perienced were developed into terrible and

constant disorders—the littletwigs 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 friends.

Icould retain no food upon my
and lived wholly by injections. Iwas a liv-

ing mass of pain. My pulse was uncontroll-

able. Inmy agony I frequently fell upon

the floor, convulsively clutched the carpet
and prayed for death. Morphine had little

or no effect in deadening the pain. For six

days and nights Ihad the death-premonitory

hiccoughs constantly. My urine was filled

with tube casts and albumen. Iwas strug-

gling withBright’s disease of the kidneys in

its last stages.
While suffering thus Ireceived a call from

mypastor, the Rev. Dr. Foote, Rector of St.

Pant’s church, of this city. Ifelt that it

was our last interview, but in the course of

conversation he mentioned a remedy of

which Ihad heard much, but had never used.

Dr. Foote detailed to me the many - remark-

able cures which had come under his ob-

servation by means of this remedy, and

urged me to try it As a practicing physi-

cian and a graduate of the schools, Icher-

ished the prejudice both natural and com-

mon with all regular practitioners, and de-

rided the idea of any medicine outside the

regular channels being the least beneficial.
So solicitous, however, was Dr. Foo e, that I

finally promised I would waive Iny preju-
dice and trythe remedy he so t ighlyrecom-

mended. Ibegan its use on ihe first day of

June, and took it according to directions.

At first it sickened me; but this Ithought
was a good sign for me in my debilitated

condition. Icontinued to take it; the sick-

ening sensation departed, and I was

able to retain food upon my stomach.

lii a few davs Inoticed a decided change

for the better, as also did my wife

and Iriends. My hiccoughs ceased and Iex-

perienced less pain than formerly. Iwas so

rejoiced at ths improved condition that,
upon what Ihad believed but a few days be-

fore was my dying bed, I vowed, in the

presence of my family and friends, should I
recover Iwould both publicly and privately
make known this remedy for the good of

humanity, wherever and whenever Ihad an

opportunity. Ialso determined that Iwould

give a course, of lectures in the Corinthian

Academy ofMusic of this city, stating in full
the symptoms and almost hopelessness of

my disease and the remarkable mpbns by
which Ihave been saved. My improvement
was constant from that time, and in less
than three months Ihad gained twenty-six
pounds in flesh, became entirely free frdm

pain, and Ibelieve Iowe irfylife and present
condition wholly to Warner’s Safe Kidney
and Liver Cure, the remedy which Iused.

Since my recovery I have thoroughly re-

investigated the subject of kidney difficulties
and Bright’s disease, and the truths devel-

oped are astounding. Itherefore state, de-

liberately, and as a physician, that Ibelieve

that mote than one-half the deaths which

occur in America are caused by Bright’s
disease of the kidneys. This may sound like
afa sli statement, but lam prepared-to fully
verify it. Bright’s disease has no distinctive
symptoms of its own (indeed, it often de-

velops without any pain whatever in the

kidneys or their vicinity), but has the symp-
toms of nearly every other known com-

plain Hundreds of people die daiiy, whose
burials are authorized by a physician’s cer-
tificate of “Heart Disease,” “Apoplexy,”
“Paralysis,” “Spinal Complaint,” “Rheuma-*

and other com Mon com-

when in reality it was Brig’ht’s Dis-
ease of the Kidneys 'Few physicians, and
fewer people, realize the extent of this
di- ease, or its dangerous and insidious nat-
ure. It steals into the system like a thief,
manifests its preseneq by the commonest

symptoms, and fastens itself upon the con-

stitution before tho is aware. It is

nearly as hereditary fee cflHisninption, quite
bR commofi and fullyas fatal Entire fami-

lies, inheriting it from their ajicestors, have

died, and yet none ofthe number knew, or
realized the inystqrJousnoweXiwhich was re-

moving them. Instead of common symp-
toms it often shows npno Whatever, but
brings death suddenly, and as such is usu-

ally supposed to be heart disease. As one

who has suffered, and knows by '’Wttcr ex-

perience what he say«rAJwmtore every one

« li" r<-:i<ls those woMs no! to negl. < t the
slightest synqrtoms of difficulty.
Certain agony and possible death willbo tfio
sure result of such neglect, ana no one can
afford to hazard such chances.
Iam awiire, that such an unqualified s’ ato-

ment as this, coming, from me, known as

Iam throughout the entire land as a prac-
titioner afid lecturer, will, arou-e the sur-

prise and possible onimjsjty of the medidU
profession and a tonish al with whom I am

acquainted, rut Imake the foregoing state-
ments based upon facts which Iam prepared
to produce, and trutlwwhich Ican substan-
tiate to the letter. The welfare of those who

may possibly be sufferers such us Iwas Is
an a unle inducement for me to take the
step Ihave, and ifIcan successfully warn
others from tho dangerous path in whichI
once walked, Iam willing to endure all pro-
fessional and personal consequcncOs.

‘ J. Henjon, M. D.

A peominent feature of the new sys-
tem of German orthography n the fre-

quent elimination df ’consonants that
are held to be ffttpefflndus. Thus Hath
(Council; becomes Hat with certain
writers and newspapers—the Cologne
Gazette is at the head of the innovators
—and todt (dead) tot,. It is to be hoped
rto innovator will be allowed to inter-
fere with our good old Lebensversieh-
erungsgesellschaft. —Louisville Cour-
ier-Joumal.

A few miles away from Philadelphia
are livinga family of triplets, two men

and a woman, who are 60 years of age.
They are the children of an old Lufher l -
.an clergyman named Rolliers, and ano l
all hale and hearty. These triplets
have always lived together.
brothers arc married, but the SWteJ has
remained a spinster, -

s

Health, Strength and Vigor.

¦ MiTIT...ITU ***” 1 NMN9I

vigor, we earnestly request you to give Dr.

>gohd record M.-a health renewer, blood
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A School Boy’s Accomplishments.

’ A bov enters school at 6 and at-

tends five hours a d&y ten months in

the year for eight years. At the end of

that time, if he is able to keep up with

the procession, he' will have read five

reading books (not counting unneces-

sary changes), ascertained a few of the

difficulties of English orthography, com-

pleted most of the ordinary school

arithmetic, learned a little-grammtCr
and geography, a very little about com-

position, committed and recited a few

selections of prose or verse, and will

have acquired a poor handwriting.
These are the solids x>f his education.—.

Chicago Herald.

Dr. Frank Hamilton, in the Popu-
lar Science Mbnthhj, insists that safety
lies alone in open fire-places, stationary
wash-bowls and the banishment of all

sewer connection to an outbuilding en-

tirely separated from the living rooms.

Authorities are quoted to prove that no

plumbing can exclude sewer gas and
that no traps can be considered, safe.

The total salmon pack of the Frazer

river canneries this year is estimated at

54,000 cases.

It Stands the Test of Time !

Time tries all things, and few nra the cus-

toms, habits, or adjuncts of life that are not

swept away before its remorseless march.

Remedy after remedy for corns has been in-

troduced, tested and'found wanting. Put-

nam’s Painless Cobn Extbaotob alone holds

undisturbed sway, gathering new strength as

years roll on, and holding itwith 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,Btoutenburgh& Co., Chicago.

“Ah,”moaned a widow recently bereaved,
“whatamb fortune I Iknow what kind of a

husband Ihave lost, but how can I know

what kind of a husband his successor will

be?”

Personal !—To Men Only !

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

send Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Electro-Voltaic

Belts and Electric Appliances on trial for

thirtydays to men (young or old) who are

afflicted with dervous debility, lost vitality

andklndred troubles, guaranteeing speedy
and complete restoration of health ana man-

ly vigor. Addrees as abote. N. B.—No risk

is incurred, as thirty days’ trial is allowed.

Young lady writing a love letter for the

kitchen maid—“ That’s about enough now,
isn’t it?” Kitchen maid—“ One thing more,

mis*; just say please excuse bad spellin’ and
writin’.”

Free to All Ministers of Churches.

Iwillsend qne.bottle of White Wine of Tar

Syrup, gratis, to any minister that willrecom-

mend it to his friends after giving it a fair

test, and it proves satisfactory for coughs,
colds, throat or lung diseases.

Db. C. D. Wabnsb, Reading, Mich.

A rood panel publishes a. poem entitled,
“W y the Cows Came Late. ” The cows

probably came late because they had an en-

gagement in somebody’s front yard.

Five Thousand Letters

Have been received by proprietor of the
White Wine of Tar Syrup, from parties claim-

ing to be cured of consumption by its use.

The following sign is on a photograph gal-
lery at Santa Cruz, Cal.: “And God. sai l let

there be light and there was Lght. Wo will

use that light to your advantage.”

Pun? Cod-Liver Oil, made from select liv-
ers on the/ sea-slioi-e, by Caswell, Hazard A

Co., New York. It is absolutely pure and

sweet Patients who have once taken it pre-
fer it to all others. Physicians have decided
it superior to any of the other oils in market

Mistress—“Whata time vou’ve lieen about

that egg. Mary.
”

ma’am; but
the new kitchen clock has such large min-

utes!”
.

Que-bious that the Chinese men should have

such long hair. Ladies, ifyou wouldhave 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 birthdays of all your friends in your al-
manac?” B—“So as to know when not to

call on them.”

Common cows neglected cause one-

halfthe deaths. Consumption lurks inevery
cough, offen usii g as a mask the ruddy cheek

and sparkling eye till its deadly seeds are

deeply planted ’in the system. Eilebt’s
Extract of Tar and Wild Chebrt will

surely cure colds coughs, croup, catarrh,
bronchial complaints, and ward off consump-
tion. ,

An exchange has an article on “how to
treat wives.” This seems to remind us of

the old i ule about cooking a rabbit—“first

catch

Dr. Winchell’s Teething Syrup Is just
the medicine for mothers to have in the

house for the children. Itwill cure <x>lds,
boughs, sore throat, and regulate the bowels.

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 lie devoted attention to the origin of
the Specie.

Uncle S.m's Condition Powders should
be used .by every one owning or having
the care of horses, cattle, hogs or poultry.
It Improves the appetite, promotes the

growth, and restores the sick. Sold by all

druggista

An exchange wants to know: “What are
our young men coining to?” Coming to see

our girls, ofcourse.
_

Chapped Hands, Face, Pimples, and rough
Skin, cured by using Juniper Tar Boat, made

by Caswell, Hazard & Co., New York.

The most pronounced Me on record is that
of a young man who asserts that he likes his

girl’s small brother.

One greasing with Frazer Axle Grease will

; last two,weeks, all others two or three days.
Try it, it’received first premium at the Cen-
tennial and Paris Exposition.

Somebody says that “women would never

do to run. railroads, as the trains would al-

ways be behind. ”

.

Skinny Men. “Wells’HealthRenewer” re-
stores health, cures dyspepsia, impotence. sl.

“Rough on Corns. ”

15c. Ask forit Quick,
complete cure. Corns, warts, bunions.

IT is a good thing .to lautrh; beasts can

weep when they suffer, but they cannot
laugh.— Dryden. *

Where machinery is used the Drew Oil Cup
will saVe 50 pet cent df oil. Write for cir-
cular."4 Borden, Selleck & Co., Chicago.

Very few, iptlk-dealers will acknowledge
that they know how to Swim.

There are better times ahead. Improve
the,. present’by going to H. B. Bryant’s
Chicago Business College.

A new roTfltng: Tiuth is stranger than
fish stories.— Puck.

25c buys a pairof Lyon’s Patent Heel Stiff-
eners and make a boot last twice as long.

1T was the contractor who ! st money"on
the job who bu Ided bee er than he know.

Trythe new brand, Spring Tobacco.

To get up a d nner of great variety, cooks
should be allowed a wide range.

THE MARKETS.

Reeves .....I 9.00 ©12.50

Hmm«........... & 7.15

LOS @ 1-0®

No. 9 Red .........
LOT ©LOT

Cohn—No. 2 -88 ©

Oats—No. a
P0rk—Me55...,,...,.
Lard .I«4© -12J6

CHICAGO.
Beeves—Good to Fancy Stoors.. 5.25 ©£4o

Cows and Heuers..;... 2.75 © 3.90

Medium to Fair 4.0 & 5J*

Hogs -i-c-j
600 §

Floub—Fanor White Winter Ex. 5.50 @5.75

Good to Choice Sp’g Ex 5.00 @5.50

WHEAT—No.a Spring.:.;. « @ -93

No. a Red Winter. -?4 «9 .95

Corn—No. a «8 @ -69

Oats—Na a... 3t ©
Rye—Na a W © -J#
p vnrw—No, a................... *BO © .81

Hutter—Choice Creamery 35 © .36

Eggs—Fresh 2# @ .26

Pobk—Mesa 17.75 ©IB.OO

Lard lU6© -UM
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—Na a 94 © .»*

Corn—No. 2 67 & .68

Oats—Na a 34 @ .85
Rye—Na I .54 © .55

Barley—Na 2 74 © .75

Pork—Mess 17.75 ©IB.OO

Lard lU6@ .ii«
ST. LOUIS.

Wheat—Na 2 Red 92 © .93
Corn—Mixed 62 © .63

Oats—Na 2 34 @ .35

Rye 56 © .57

Pork—Mess 20.75 ©2IOO
Lard 11)4© •11'6

CINCINNATI.
Wheat—Na 2 Red 96 © .97

COBN 72 © .73

Oats 36 © .37

Rye. 61 @ .62

Pobk—Mess 20.25 @20.50
Labd 11)6© -UM

TOLEDO.
Wheat—No. a Red 97 © .93
Corn 72 @ .73

OAT»uNa a. ...er. w <9 37
DETROIT.

FDDUR. 5.50 © 6.00

Wkeat—No. 1 White. 97 © .98

Corn—No. 2 72 © .73

Oats—Mixed 37 © .38

POBK—Mess. 20.50 @21.00
INDIANAPOLIS.

Wheat—No. 2 Red 94 © .95

Corn—No. 2 68 @ .69
Oats—Mixed 34 @ .35

EAST LIBERTY, PA.
Cattle—Best 6.50 @ 7.00

Fair 5.50 @ 6.00

Common. 4.00 @ 4.50

Hogs 6.40 @ 7.50

Sheep 175 © 4.00

TH® BOY,THAT1 KNEW.

-,niu ..

BY VaNDIu BBOww.

Though *trifle precocious, Ifear.

He wMwltelnthe larger wisdom that comes

Whifethe Angers still number one s years;
He was staggered by none of lifes hard sums,

Was fullof promise and tempting and sweet,

And free from the gall of tears.

And wonderful things he Intended to do—-
• This boy whom I used to know,

< For fame he would win, and fortune, too,

When to man's estate he should grow.
He would help the peg, liftup the oppressed.
And cause his Jrme by the world to be blessed,

As he told me, withcheeks aglow,

And then,' in good time, he would woo and wed

A maiden bewitching fair,
With eyes like the night and lips rubyred,

And coils of raven black hair;

And she would be always and ever his Queen,

The prettiest girl that the world has teen—

His joys and his triumphs to share.

Ah, wellfor that youngster of other days,
And well for his golden plans;

Ifhe failed to tread in the dreamed-of ways.

Call the fault not the boy's, but the man s;

Ifthe world, as he fonnd it, was not the same

Ab that which he dreamed would bring honor

and fame,
•Twas the world which youth ever scans!

Thev tell me he still is alive—the b y

Whom Iknew tn the years long fled—

And Iwould nd* their simple faith destroy,

Thonghvl know, in truth, he Is dead!

He died when the freshness of faith went out

Indisappointment and sorrow and doubt,
And the man was born instead!

Yes. he died forever, the laughing lad,
When the bitter lesson he learned

That the world grows bleak and the soul grows
sad

Whatever the hopes that have burned.
Htfafed.fend the trustful, happy youth.
Who jumped at the stars and guessed at the

To the doubting cynic was turned!

Iknow that the world declares to-day

That Iam that youngster of old—
That the man Is the boy grown bearded and

Bnt the world has been wrongfullytold!

For Time has killed the gentle youth.
With the Utarp, keen blade ofnaked Truth—

And Idthim starkand cold!

AN EXTRAORDINARY CASE.

Auktim,Texas, February 20,1881.

To Mr. J. W. Graham, Druggist:
Dear Str—Mycase wrs an acute form of Bronchitis,

and wnMdfone and a half year's duration. I employed
the best medical aid possible, but filled rapidly, until
the doctors said Iwould die—that my case was incurs
able. Thrown upon my own resources, I got a bottle
of DR. WM. HALfe’S-BALSAM FOR THE LUNGS, Slid

in six hours felt a decided relief. In three days the

cough almost disappeared. Now that my chances of
Hie are good formany years, I earnestly recommend
the above to every sufferer of tt »at or lung disease.

C. G. LATHROP.

AOENTS! BOOK AGENTS!

SUNLIGHT, amSHADOW
:

mo
le sell thia famona book.

Ereiyone laugh* »<L cries over it Ten* of Thousand.
a ™ ? 0< sss'tlng ror it. Ministen say "God med it:'

NETTLETON *co,, 17 g, Bt., iu»

SW«

Sm
FOR

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-

ings and Sprains, Burns and

Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted

Feet and Ears, and allother

Pains and Aches.
We Preparation on earth equate St. Jacobs Ota

m a ease, sure, stmpte and cheap External
Remedy. A trial entails but the oomperatiTely
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering
with pain can have cheap and positive proof of Ito

elaima ,

Directions in Eleven Languages.
*

BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALEBB
INMEDICINE.

A. VOGEiLER & CO.,
BaUimore. Md.. U. B.A.

U A ID Bend poetal forHl’at’d Catalog. HULL’S
si /AIfa Hair Store. 38 & 40 Monroe Cfiicago.

TTTW Our Medicated Chewing Gum, the best in
VJT U ITJL the world. Send 20 cents for Kami de box.

Agents wanted. E. D. YOUNG & CO., Brocton, Mass.

¦ W For Bnalness at the Oldest *Beto

_-JJFT'CommereialOoUege. Cireularfree>

Address'C-Bayliss,Dubuque, la.

I111XLEY, Tyndall, Spencer, Famous Scientific
Ball Jg Works, 15c. Catalogue free. J. Fitzueu ' i.d

SIUjAIA Co., 30 Lafayette Place, New York City.

VnilMflIB£|| n you want to learn Telecraphy ins
luUitu InEn few month,, and be oertaTn of a ait

nation, address VALENTINE BROS.. JweevtUe. Wls.

AGENTS WANTEDfor the Best and Fastest-Sell-

ing Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced 33

per cent. National Publishing Co., Chicago, 111.

¦h *TCUTfi NO PATENT NO PAY.

IPfil I Irra S \ R.S.A A.P.LACEY.Pntent
¦ H ¦ *eito B W Attorneys,Washington,!).C
Pullins rucUonii and Hand-book on Patentsschl free.

llflTfllirOI Jewelry, Silverware, retailed

VafllltrlrXI at wholesale rates. Price-list free.
VfnlUllUU1 T. W. Kennedy, P.O. Box 850. N.Y.

*MONTH—AGENTS WANTED —9Obest

V z, ./jilselling articles in the world :1 sample fr.e
Address J. A. Bronson, Detroit. Mich.

write TmiAULTMANA TAYLOROQ Manafleld.a

A ITT £B In India ink, water coI-

ruKTRRITS m 1
of Small Pictures. d®*Send for reduced price-list.
AUBURN ART CLUB, 123 SOCkITQ WAUTCIi
Genesee St., Auburn, N. Y. AbCN I Q WAN I til

X23KBYKK-S BK.inn ELIXIR
w An-n OSi: I >
K y y

or hoir o*k.u k..a. Io Si w fWf •"* J
”A. / 4ee /» An. Bwfc jo’*r•¦¦l VA •«•-

4m. < AAA*A
LJfWUACa Jkz-y torinwwvwryhwdy. Icr> Pkyw Bum A

Aft »hs W9Tk. Will
rnvn Her feefrM

cis.,at<niftK or *ilver.

V D II T*Ll MIGKTT. F>»f- MABTTNBN,

¦ Ba V ¦ O the Great Npaahb Seer, Aatmlareg / \
toad FeycLelegiat, will, fer » Htk,with age, height, / \
•ehe es eyw -m»4 leek hair, md a CORJUCT PIO-/ _ I
TUBS es year fature hvebpnd er wife, with aaaae. ttaae <Lj4kj
aad ploee es meeting, gad date es marringe, poyeholaf-
toally aredieted. Meaey Mraed »e aU Mi eatiUed.

H CURES WHERE ALL UK FAIIA, A
RJN Best Cough Byrup. Tastes good. 43

|g| Use Intime. Bofd by dmgglste. kri

’ ! uaNUKt fjyVHC.-klt.yi .

.W SUtOEY ALL G«ncii‘.

aJ: f’l HN'A.'.iAI.TMfr. rn.f Hi't'%'

HEW RICH MDI
Parsons' Purgative Pills make New Rich Blood

and will completely change the blood in the ent>ro sy»

tom in three months. Any person who will take one pit)each night from 1 to 12 weeks nny bo restored to sound
health, if suclwt thing be possible. Sold everywhere, si

sent by mail for 8 letter stamps.
Y. 8. JOHNSON Ste CO., Hoeton, Mais,

formerly Unnger, Me.

iWELL
AUGERS J

ROCK DRILLS fl
And Um Barr Macrinrky Inths K 4

Wobld for
¦ORIWQ and ORILUNO WELL* by

Horse er Steam Fewer I

¦eoto Fbbb. Address

LOOMI*A NYMAN.TIFFIR.OHIO.M»

ADD TO®INCOME
Ululwoffers the surest means of mskiiig regular monthly
profits from investmentsof*loto*wuuor more dealing In

GRAIN. PROVISIONS &STOCKS
Eaclijnember gets the benefltof combined capital of the
£ uP-.„ ,te PP rw weekly. Dividends paid monthly.
Club 13 |>al<lshsrenolilers back their money in jirofitiIn
past three montlte. still leaving original amount making,
money in Club, or returned on dcmiuid. Shares, 6lOencli7
Explanatory circulars sent free. Reliable correspondentswahtcfl everywhere. Address K. E. Kxndall & Co.,Com’ll Mehta., 177 A 179 La Salle St., Chicago, 111.

THE BEST 1*?*"
Demorest’s Illustrated Monthly.

Sold by all Newsdealers and Post mas tera.

E. 1401 St., New Yoik.

SSFTheNew Volume (19) commences

with November. Send FIFTY CENTS

for three months; it will satisfy you

that you can subscribe Two Dollars for
a year and get ten times its value.

Clhis eneievteg lepreaento* the Lungs tn’s healthy

A GOOD FAMILY REMEDY 1

STRICTLY PW«E.

Hai-mleaa to the Moat Delicate!

|By Its faithfulana CONSUMPTION |»m

been CURED when other reniedlei

and Phyalclans have failed

to effect a cure.

William C. Digger, merchant of Bowling Green,
Ya., writes April 4,1881, that ho wants us to know that

the Lung Balsam has cured his mother <if Consump-

tion, after the physician hail given her up as incura-

ble. He says, others knowing her case have taken the

Balsam and been cured; ho thinks all so afflicted
should give it a trial. , , .

. .

William A. Graham fc Cea wliplesak dvnjmtots,
Zanesville, Ohio, write us o! the cure of Mathias
Freeman, a well-knowu citizen, who lu»d Iteen afflicted

witli Bronchitis in its worst form for twelve years.

The Lung Balsam cured him, a» it has many others,

of Bronchitis.

As an Expectorant it has No Equal.
For Salo by nil Medicine Dealers.

(A. REED & SONS A
PIANOS. J

Guaranteed first-class In tone and durability. Corre;
spondence invited. Catalogues UM2. free.

TEMPLE OF MUSIC, 133 State-st, Chicago. E»t d 1842.

O
WHITNEY& HOLMES

RCANS
Exeel All Others InTone and Da.

rablllty.HUh.st First Class Ker
¦tntlon. Established 15 Tears.
Mend foreatalogu'- es new styles.
Wbitnsv A Holme. Organ 00.. (Juinoy, lU.

The large 8 page original humorous ami

percent to any addreas 4 weeks forfour3.cent stamps.

Address J. C. MILLER. 18®
-

nrCHEZE is a large steed, very livelyweekly paper.—
Chicago Journal.

offlsWTioir
Ihave a positive remedy for the above diMsse; by Its

use thousands of cases or the worst kind and offens

standing Unto boon cured. Indeed, sartreag Itmy faith
In Ils efficsey, that Iwill send TWO TOTTUJs I'ltEE. to-

Ether with aVALUAULBTREATISE on this disease, to
y sufferer, (live Express end P. O. address.

DR. T. XSLOCUM, HIPearl Bu Now York

¦ikt NOT FAIL
mßr 10 •*n<’ for 0,,r ,bII ffic*

M bBiM FTh.t for 1882 to

MM EB fiMKny address npon applL
cation. Contains deoor p-

ate, with over *,*OOillustrations. Wesell* IIgsoda at

wholesale prices tn quantities to-stdi the purchaser.
The only Institution who make thb their speotel busi-

ness. I»fohT«O.UEKY WAKI*A«i«7
»»T

A 22» Wabash Avenue. ChleAgo, llllnwls.

XW ¦« n? X ej. TT rjx JQ,

Established, 1872; Incorporated.
,fT t,ie c,lru of Cancers,

Tumors, Ulcers, gcrofMlm
and Skin Diseases, wlihouTtho

¦so of knife or loss or blood, and little patn For

DfrOBMATION,OIBCULARS AND BKEBKENCBt, address

DR. F. X.. FOND, Aurora. Kans Co., IIL

Thls MXSjnrirJw
With set of Attach menu Frees

sßUcr—TffrHl - w <» rriittFxt perfect. Lightrunning’.
zFW® quiet, handsome and durable, dent

fLI on tcst trial-plan when deftired.

¦SIKMffiL Nm PPX ¦¦»»« Oreana I 4 setfl

W EhSitsom JnuU Hecdn, 12 stope. Mechanical Kub

Bass, octave coupler, 2 knee bwclh,

/Ml with stool and 91 Book, only$75.
fjf SJLI Also sent on teat trlal-plun M de-

eired. Elegant cnee, majrnincvnt
tone, durable inaidoand out, Cir-
cular, with testimonials, free. Ask
O. Payne A Co.,47 Thirdav,Chicago

Monarch & Young America
4tom.s, <-OKN & coil MILLS.

Only Mills made with Cast
—• -Thdlwßcy Ctist-Stee> Or nd'rs. Vfnr-

""TpumV—- - ranted Hiiperior to any in
uxe for all purposes. Will

_

~ grind faster, run easier and
longer. Sanitation

'JfS#ift3^®¥sßS®l'.vSsgnarant <‘i' ,l. AiF’Also Corn-
s S'icileri.Fc-od Cutters Cider

~l WtMsfe'' Mills, Hay Crosses. Send tor

'wBWWSiireSS circulars and prices. Mann-
factured by WHITMAN
AGKICULTURALCO..

”

f»L Louis, Mo.

U WE DRESS THIS CARD IN*h 3
MOURNING,

RT Because there are so many thonsanda of our 9
fellow mortals suffering nnd dying who might ftg

Eg bo cured by using V * ’* Hw

|
“

Dr. Sykes’ Sure Cure for Catarrh," H
} C Ask druggists for It,or wr te to -I R 1
B JDH-. o. n. e Y33ZE3», H
M 169 MADISON ST

.
CHICAGO, ILL, I

Os For full information, testimonials, eta.,

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

I fffiyName this paper when writing. flg

INCREASE
$lO YOUR CAPITAL.

Investors of small and msdluf
amounts in Grain, Prowißicuta and

Stocks as fully protected as most
axtonßivs and influentialoperators~

Our luccear.ful, fullytriaaTold ea-

_____ . _ tabllahed plan. Try It Ytenorto
WHEAT MR*weekly, dividends paid me db*wuxiAA .

Send at ouoe for stplnn >ry
mrenlars and past recri d, ina a.

KCIi JJividoudapaiddufingpaattbrlosu
AOU months on this fund W6.VI pus

w*
Share. Address VLEMAUNGA
MERRIAM,141 614 l ls6aU»

STOCKS Si-r ChlcteKO, IU.OAWAO
iwwawsmt a focal afsnt to

SIOO

MASON & HAMLIiT
ftnf*A BJIOI are certainly licet, having been

ORGANS woj^,,fe*^wimt>
iAL

COMPETITIONforS>I XTHEN YEARS, no other
American Organs having l»een foundwinwlhriuiy. Also
CHEAPEST. Style W9: 3k octavos; guffleiont com-

pute and power, with host quality, forpopUlaSßacnxl
and secular music in school* or families, at only #22.
ONE HUNDRED OTHER STYLES at i3<>,
•67, ML»7», •78, »l>3, •108, •114, to •500
and upward. The larger styles are whollyunrirated l>y

faiffil£Mi>feXLSSll»«S!lt.
NErf

PIAMiISSMSBWffIIpS
¦ ¦rvß M W ORANI > PIANOS. Introducing
important improrements, adding to pbstsr and beauty
of tone and durability. H7H not regutre turdnoono-

mu& a ' "lh'"r tainos. ILLUSTRATED

Magic Lanterns Outdone by the

|AAI iPietu.as from books, papers, cards, eto..
11l can b” cl“,t »I>on the wall greaSy enlarged ;

Buwwyß chromo carda <riih all their color, ortho
works <>f a watch in motion. Photos enlarged to lifesize,
or ten times larger: useful to portrait-artiste and ama-

teurs. Wesend the Polyapt iconand 200 comic pictures,
elogant chromo cards and portraits, by mail for 42.50.
Our circulars tollhow to obtain it free.'* Agonts wanted.

Murray HillPub. Co., 129 E. 28th Bt, N. Y.

OKAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE.

tkammark Thb Gbbat Kn-ThaDE MARK
GLISB Rkmzdt.

-r~

unfailing ours

my’W forSeminal Weak- X®
nsss, Hpormator- M

’W.wK rhea, Impotence, ABJKM

sequence of Helto d

jaß YV Abuse; as low of AUTOK
Memory, Univer- -sdMMKliwtnba

TAKIIB.

Insanity or Consumption and a PremEnte GraT*.
aAi“Fu!lparticulars In oar pamphlet, which we desire

to send free by mail to every one. tar~Tbe Bpectfte
Medicine Is sold by sU druggists at 01 per package, os

«“““¦•

TH, GRAY SEOICWS CO., *l,-'-.;* T.

c.a.ft

in tai* pacer.
jg BOKfc,


