
UPON THE BARACOA RIVER.

A Back Dov View of tbe Domeatie and

lados trial Life of Cuba.

Itwas <me slumj afternoon in Febru-

ary when we started, three of ns, for a

little tour el discovery up one of the

small rivers whioh dram the beautiful

island of Cuba.

We left the vessel in our dory, the

only small boat we had, and rowed

past a Spanish gun-boat and through
a swarm of fruit-lighterers to the wharf,

by the side of which the river enters

the harbor. As we went up by the

wharf, the two guards, who are always
on watch there, came to the side and

looked into our boat to see that we

smuggled nothing ashore, bat being
satisfied as oar peaceable intentions,

they sauntered back to a crowd of

loungers, while we passed on.

We pass
first the fruit houses of the

different shipping firms, where we see

cocoanute piled up, as we here are ac-

customed to see coal in the sheds, and

then past a battery of back doors which

open right on to the river. Here we

have a grand chance to study the do-

mestic life of the Cubans, and in some

instances the sights that we saw were

very amusing. One thing that we no-

ticed whioh struck us as being rather

peculiar, was that all the ladies smoked,
not the dainty little cigarettes which

some of our American girls have been

known to indulge in, but real long,

strong cigars, “casadoras” as they call

them. Itwas like listening to music to

hear them talk, for such a melodious

language I never before heard.

The next object of interest that we

pass is the cocoanut mill where all

broken or bad nuts, and in fact every-

thing that would otherwise be wasted,
are ground to make cocoa or palm oil.

This is on the outskirts of the town,
and soon after leaving it we pass a nar-

row, deep channel of the river, with a

banana grove on one side and a tangled
mass of wild grape on the other. Here

the sea breeze is broken and the stream

is as still as a pond. There is no sound

except the splash of our oars or the oc-

casional whistle of a bird, and as we

float lazily onward it Beems hard to be-

lieve that it is' not all a dream. Still

more unnatural does it seem as we come

to an opening and see ahead of us a

grove of tall, stately pahn trees, and it

is no wonder that to our unaccustomed

eyes the scene is one of delight and

surprise.
Just beyond the palm-grove is a ford

in the river where we expected to be

obliged to drag our boat, but we pass
it all right, and here a novel sight pre-
sents itself to our view. Allalong both

sides of the river, standing in the water

are women and children, mostly black,

washing clothes. Their manner of

washing is very different from what we

had seen anywhere else, and is certain-

ly one of the most peculiar features of

the people. They stand in the river
and rinse their clothes, and then pound
them on the smooth, flat rocks which

line the edge of the water, and hang
them to dry on the bushes all around.

We kept on through the files of wash-

ers, who paid no particular attention to

us, so that we had a good chance to

watch their operations. We noticed

that almost all of them after washing
their clothes took a ducking themselves,
which is quite an advantage they have
over the American washerwoman.—
Cor. Portland, Transcript.

Her Monument.

She built it herself, and yet she did

not know that she had a monument.

She lived in it, but she did not know

that it existed.

Her monument was her home. It

grew up quietly, as quietly as a flower

grows, and no one knew—she did not

know herself —how much she had done

to tend and water and train it. Her

husband had absolute trust in her. He
earned the money; she expended it.

And as she put as much thought in her

expenditure as he put in liis earning,
each dollar was doubled in the expend-

ing. She had inherited that mysteri-
ous faculty which we call taste, and she

cultivated it with fidelity. Every home

she visited she studied, though always
unconsciously, as though it were a mu-

seum or an art gallery; and from every

visit she brought away some thought
which came out of the alembic of her

loving imagination fitted to its appro-

priate place in her own home. She
was too genuine to be an imitator—for
imitation is always of kin to falsehood

—and she abhorred falsehood. She
was patient with everything but a lie.

So she never copied in her own home

or on her own person what she had

seen elsewhere; yet everything she saw

elsewhere entered into and helped to

complete the perfect picture of life

which she was always painting with

deft fingers in everything, from the

honeysuckle which she trained over the

door to the bureau in the guest’s room

which her designing made a new work

of art for every new friend, if it were

only by a new nosegay and a change of
vases. Putting her own personality
into her home, making every room and

almost every article of furniture speak
of her, she had the gift to draw out

from every guest his personality and

make him at home, and so make him

his truest and best self. Neither man

nor woman of the world could long re-

sist the subtle influence of that home;
the warmth of its truth and love thawed
out the frozen proprieties from imper-
sonated etiquette, and whatever circle
of friends sat on the broad piazza in

summer or gathered around the open
fire in winter knew for a time the rare

joy of liberty—the liberty of perfect
truth and perfect love. Her home was

hospitable because her heart was large;
and any one was her friend to whom

she could minister. But her heart was

like the old Jewish temple—strangers
onlycame into the court of the gentiles,
friends into an inner court; her hus-

band and her children found a court

yet nearer her heart of heart; yet even

they knew that there was a holy of

holies which she kept for her God, and

they loved and revered .her the more

for it. So strangely was commingled
in her the inclnsiveness and the exclu-
siveness of love, its hospitality, and its
reserve.

Ah, blessed home-builder I You have
no cause to envy women with a “gift.”
For there is nothing so sacred on earth
as a home, and no priest on earth so

divine as the wife and mother who

makes it, and no gift so great as the

gift which grafts this bud of heaven on

the common Btock of earth. “Her chil-

dren ¦ha.ll rise up and call her blessed;
her husband also, and he praiseth her.*

Lambs, Roast Pig, and Plagiarism.

Respecting the origin of Charles

Lamb’s "Dissertation on Boast Fig,”
“C. C. M.” writes to Notes and Que-
ries : Nearly every one is familiar with
thi« ludicrous dissertation. But how

many are aware that the diverting ac-

count there given of the origin of eat-

ing roasted flesh is identical in sub-

stance with that quoted by Porphyry in

his treatise “On Abstinence from Ani-

mal Food?” The passage (quoting
from Thomas Taylor’s translation) is as

follows: “Asclepiades," in his treatise

concerning Cyprus and Phoenicia, re-

lates : In the first place, they did not

sacrifice anything animate to the gods.
They are said, however, on a certain

oocasion, in which one soul was re-

quired for another, to have for the first

time sacrificed a victim, and the whole

of the victim was then consumed by
fire. But afterward, when the victim

was burned, a portion of the flesh fell

on- the earth, which was taken by the

priest, who, in so doing, having burned

his fingers, involuntarily moved them

to his month, as a remedy for the pain
which the burning produced. Having
thus tasted of the roasted flesh, he also

desired to eat abundantly of it,and could

not refrain from giving some of it to

his wife. Pygmalion, becoming ac-

quainted with this circumstance, or-

dered both the priest and his wife to be

hurled headlong from a steep rock, and

gave the priesthood to another person,
who, not long afterward performing
the same sacrifice and eating the flesh
of the victim, fell into the same calami-

ties as his predecessor. The thing,
however, proceeding still further, and

men using the same kind of sacrifice,
and through yielding to a desire, not

abstaining from, but feeding on flesh,
the deed was no longer punished.”
Taylor’s translation of Porphyry’s treat-

ise was published in 1823, and we learn

from Barry Cornhill’s “Memoir” of

Lamb that the “Essays of Elia” (among
which is the “Dissertation on Boast

Pig”), appeared in the London Maga-
zine between the month of August,
1820, and November, 1824. It seems,

therefore, not unfair to conclude that

the above coincidence was in fact an

adaptation—if plagiarism is too grave a

word to apply to it.

Uncle Billy’s Superstition About Brooms.

“Es you put a broom in de cornder

always let de broom part be on de flo’

an’ de hanel stickin’ up, kase if
you

don’t bad luck gwine come to dat house
des as sho’ as you do it; ’deed it will.”

This was a queer statement, in the

opinion of the market men, and, the
idea being ridiculed, Unole Billy ap-

pealed to a colored man whom he called

Dick, whereupon Dick enthusiastically
indorsed his old partner by declaiming:

“Unk’ Billy is talkin’ de right sort er

talk, gemmen. He am tellin’ de truf,
es ebber she wos spoke. Whatever

you do, doan oome ter my house an’ set

a broom up de wrong way, an’ let her

stay dat way ober night.
”

Dick further strengthened his testi-

mony on the broom question by saying:
“Es you think dis ain’t de truf, doan

let man make pass at you wid a broom

what bin settin’ up de wrong way ober

night, kase, es you does, you gwine ter

jail, sho’.”

“Go to jail!”some one exclaimed.

“Yasser, go ter jail! Dat’s what I

said, an’ I knows what I’se sayin’, kase
I done bin dar. Man made pass at me

wid a long-hanel broom, an’ bless

grashus ’fore de nex’ night I was in de

calaboose. ’Course, tain’t no hurt ter

have ’im make a pass at you wid a wiss

broom, kaze dat’s no harm.”

“Hear dat!” said Uncle Billy, as he

hugged his fish tighter and started to

walk off leisurely, while the Teutonic
fish-vender laughed immoderately and

repeated his former assertion that they
were a set of “grazy goons.”— St. Louis
Republican.

His Wife Was Wise.

He had been very kind and solicitous

for several days, and at breakfast one

morning he suddenly remarked:

“My dear, you don’t know how bad

it makes me feel to see you look so thin

and careworn.”

“STes,” she softly replied.
“You must have lost at least five

pounds im the last month.”
“Ipresume so.

”

“And that haggard expression shows
over-work and need of rest?”

“Yes.”

“Hear me! but I should never forgive
myself if you should go into a decline.”

“See here, Henry,” she replied, as

she laid down her fork and looked him

square in the eye, “you want to drop
that. Ifyou think you can pack me off

to the country for a month and leave

you to gallop around here you have got
hold of the wrong end of the string.

”

He sighed heavily, but made no re-

ply, and yet, as he stood on the corner

waiting for the car, and Smith asked

him how his wife was, he answered:

“Picking right up, thank you. She’s

gaining a pound a week right along,
and was never in better spirits.”—
Chicago Herald.

The Temple of Karnak.

The temple of Kamak in the cold

moonlight is indeed a sight to he seen

and a thing to be dreamed of in years
to come. If ever Ilive to be old, gray-

headed, and rheumatic, only able to

occupy an arm-chair by the fireside, I

feel sure that the remembrance of

that scene as I beheld it to-night will

always remain in my mind that thing
of beauty which is a joy iofcSver. The

tender but bright light exhibited all

the exquisite proportions of the build-
ing to perfection, and seemed to throw
a delicate veil over the scars and

scratches made by the rude fingers of

relentless time, or by the hand of the

spoiler. Everything seemed more per-
fect than in the garish light of noon-

day. Columns appeared to be without

crack or flaw; colossi concealed their

general dilapidation; obelisks looked

even higher and more pointed; the ave-

nue of sphinxes, half buried in sand,
more grand. All had an added charm

in the glory of an Egyptian night,
which just now is like a softer day
illumined by myriads of stars.— Mr.

Braxsey, in Good Word*.

The John Bull Joke.

The average English joke has its

peculiarities. A sort of mellow dis-

tance; a kind of chastened reluctance.

A coy and timid, yet trusting, though
evanescent intangibility, which softly
lingers in the troubled air, and lulls the

tired senses to a dreary rest, like the

subdued murmur of a hoarse jackass
about nine miles np the gulch.

He must be a hardened wretch, in-

deed, who has not felt his bosom heave

and the scalding tears steal down his

farrowed cheek after he has read an

English joke. There can be no hope
for the man who has not been touched

by the gentle, pleading, yet all-potent
sadness embodied in the humorous par-

agraph of the true Englishman.
One may fritter away his existence in

chasing the follies of our day and gen-

eration, and have nanght to look back

upon but a choioe assortment of robust

regrets; but if he will stop in his mad

career to read an English pun, his at-

tention will be called to the solemn

thought that life is, after all, but a tear-

ful journey to the tomb.
Death and disaster on every hand

may fail to turn the minds of a thought-
less world to serious matters, but when

the London funny man grapples with a

particularly skittish and evasive joke,
with its weeping willow attachment,
and hurls it at a giddy and reckless

humanity, a prolonged wail of anguish
goes np from broken hearts, and a som-

ber pall bangs in the gladsome sky like

a pair of soldier pants with only one

suspender.
If the lost and undone victim to the

great catalogue of damning vice and

enervating dissipation will for a mo-

ment turn his mind to the solemn con-

sideration of the London Punch, and

wrestle with it alone, where the prying
eyes of the world cannot penetrate,
though unused to tears, the fountains

of the great deep in his nature will be

opened up, and he •will see the black-
ness of intense darkness which sur-

rounds him, and be led to penitence
and abject humanity.

The mission of the English humorist
is to darken the horizon and shut out

the false and treacherous joy of exist-
ence—to shut out the beauty of the

landscape and scatter a $2 gloom over

the glad green earth.

English humor is like a sore toe. It

makes you glad when you get over it.

It is like small-pox, because if you live

through ityou are not likely to have it

again.
When we pass from earth, and our

place is filled by another sad-eyed gen-
ius whose pants are . too short, and

who manifests other signs of greatness,
let no storied nrn or animated bust be

placed above our lowly resting place,
but stuff an English conundrum so that

it will look as it did in life, and let it
stand above our silent dust, to shed its

damp and bilious influence through the

cemetery, as a monument of desolation

and a fountain of unshed tears, and the

grave robber willshun our final resting
place as he would the melon patch
where lurks the spring gun and the

alert and irritable bulldog.— Bill Nye.

Naming Steamers.

The practice of giving what might be
called family names to fleets of steam-

ers has become almost universal among
British ship owners. Formerly a ship,
like a man in the middle ages, had no

family name. The Cunard Company
was the first to name its fleet system-
atically. We have now fleets named
after States, cities, hills, and monarchs,
and one of the first elements of respect-
ability in a line of steamers is that the

vessels should have a uniform system
of nomenclature, or, in other words, a

family name. The search for fleet
names has led to occasional absurdities.

Why, for example, should a ship be
named after a city ? Cities never go to

sea. Even Venice, the most maritime
of cities, lies forever at anchorage in

her lagoon. To go to sea in the City
of Pittsburgh would be as absurd as it

would be undesirable, and the man who

would embark in the City of Cincinnati

would be simply tempting sea-sickness.

S-till more objectionable would it De to

go to sea with a Parthian Monarch or

an Ethiopian Monarch. A steamship
is modern to the last degree, and there
is no democracy which levels so surely
as the waves. What, then, has the sea-

farer to do with “monarchs, ”and ancient
monarchs at that? From a marine

point of view they are as absurd as

“cities,” and, if possible, more absurd
than “hills,” “glens,” or “castles."—

New York Times.

What They Live On.

“Gracious me!” said a young lady of

the slums committee, going into a room

on the fourth floor of a miserable ten-

ement, “this is awful,”

“Fearful,” replied her companion.
“Why here’s a mother and five chil-

dren, all cooped up together in a little

room, with not even the necessaries of

life.”

“Terrible, terrible. Idon’t see what
the poor things live on.”

“Ido,” said the man carrying their

basket; “they live on the fourth floor."
The young ladies dispensed their

charity in silence, and then reported
the man to the police, —Merchant

Traveler.

Feared Another Attack of Malaria.

A long-striped snake crawled into a

basement Saloon and was in the middle

of the room before any one saw it. The

inmates stood aghast and speechless
for several seconds, when one of them,
pointing his finger at the object, man-

aged to articulate: “Do any of the rest

of you see that?” They responded in
a chorus: “Yes, we all do.” “It’sa

great relief to me to know it,” said the

first, "for I thought Iwas going to have

another attack of malaria,” “Me, too,”
responded the chorus, and then they
fell on the snake with billiard cues and

killed it.—Yankton Press.

Great Head.

“Ihave a great head on me this morn-

ing,” observed Mr. Augur to his wife,
as he bound a wet towel around his

cranium.

“Heaven knows that you need it bad

enough,” sympathetically replied that

lady, as she roiled over for another nap.
—New York Graphic.

A bent pin on a chair is an indication of an

early spring.—Texan Siftings.

Capital Comfort.

Washington, D. C.— Mrs. Mary K.

Sheed, 1110 Maryland avenue, Washington,
D. C., states that for several years she had

suffered terribly with facial neuralgia and

could find no relief. In a recent attack,
which extended to the neck, shoulders, and

back, the pain was intense. She resolved
to try St Jaoobs Oil, the great pain reliever.

Rubbing the parts affeoted, three times

only, all pain vanished os if by magic, and

has not returned.

Taking Care of a Family.
"Itell you what itis,” he said, as he

begged a little assistance. “It’spretty
tough to see one’s wife and children
suffering for bread.”

“You look as though you had all you
wanted to eat.”

“Yes, I have to keep myself in good
condition. You see, my wife is obliged
to stay at home to take care of the

children, and if I should give out, I

don’t know wnat they would do. There

wouldn’t be anybody to beg. Poverty
is a bitter thing, gentlemen.” —New

York Sun

Twenty-fire Per Cent. Stronger than Any

Other Batter Color.

Burlington, Vt., May 3, 1883.

I hereby certify that I have examined the

Butter Color prepared by Wells, Riohardson

& Co., and that the same is free from alkali

or any other substanoe injurious to health;
that 1 have compared itwith some of the best

of the other Rutter Colors in the market and

tlnd it to be more than twenty-tive per cent,

stronger in color thnn the best of the others,
I atn satisfied that it is not liable to become

rancid, or in any way to injure the butter. I
have examined it after two months’ free ex-

posure to the air in a place liable to large
changes of temperature, and found no traoe

of ranoidlty, while other kinds similarly ex-

posed became rancid. A. H. Sabin,
Prof. Chemistry, University of Vermont.

The modern funeral is dearer than life.
This is why so many people hesitate to die.

It costs more to die than to live.—Peck's
Sun.

The Horsford Almanac and Cook Book

mailed free on application to the Rumford

Chemical Works, Providenoe, R. I.

Cabbv (on receiving bis exact fare): “Oh,
pray step in again, sir; I could ha’ druv you

a yard or two further for this ere!”

Many ladles who for years had scarcely ever

enjoyed the luxury of feeling well have been

renovated by the use of Lydia Puikham's

Vegetable Compound.

It is probable that beef tea was invented

about the time Henry VIII. dissolved the

Papal bulb

Henry’s Carbolic Salve.

The best salve used in the world for cuts,

bruises, piles, sores, ulcers, salt rheum, tet-

ter, chapped hands, chilblains, coins, and all

krtids of skin eruptions, freckles and pimples.
The salve is guaranteed to give perfect satis-

faction in every case. Be sure you get Hen-

ry’s Carbolic Salve, os all others are but imi-

tations and counterfeits.

"Put up” at the Gault House.

The business man or tourist wiH find first-

Glass accommodations at th© low ”

and $2.50 per day at the Gault House, Chica-

go, corner Clinton and Madison streets. This

far-famed hotel is located in the center of the

city, only one block from tb© Union Depot.

Elevator; all appointments first-class.
H. w. Hoyt, Proprietor.

Simply Wonderful!

The cures that are being made In nearly all
chronic diseases, by Compound Oxygen,
which is taken by inhalation, are *imply
wonderful. If you are in need of such a

treatment, write to Dia. Starkey & Palcn,
1109 Girard st., Philadelphia.

Carbo-lines.

The winter blast is stern and cold,
Yet summer has 1 s harvest gold;
And the baldest head that ever was seen

Can be covered well with Carbollne.

Mensman’s Peptonized beep Tonic, tho

only preparation of beef containing its en-

tire nutritious properties. It contains blood-

making, foroe generating, and life-sustaining
properties; invaluable for indigestion, dys-
pepsia, nervous prostration, and all forms of

general debility; also, in all enfeebled condi-

tions, whether the result of exhaustion, nerv-

ous prostration, over-work, or aoute disease,

particularly if resulting from pulmonary
complaints. Caswell, Hazard & Co., proprie-
tors. New York. Sold by druggists.

Bed-bugs, flies, roaches, ants, rats, mice,
cleared out by “ Bough on Rata.” 15c.

No need of being im- osed on if you willin-
sist on having Frazer Brand of Axle Grease.

Stinging,irritation,inflammation,all kidney and

urinary complaints, pared by “BuShn-Palba." sl.

If a cough disturbs your sleep, one dose Of

Piso's Cure willgivo you a night’s rest.

"Rough on Pain.” Quickcure for Colic, Cramps,
Diarrhoea, Aches, Pains, Sprains, Headache.

Headache is immediately relieved by the

use of Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh.

Nervous Weakness, Dyspepsia, SexualC>e>
bility,cured by “We.ls’ Health Henewer.” 91.

SUacolisOil
THE GREAT GERMAN

REMEDY

FOR PAIN.
BeUsrss and curss

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia,

Sciatica, Lumbago,
BACK ACHE,

HIADAOH, TOOTHAOHI,
SORE THROAT,

QUINSY, SWELLINGS,

SPBiIHI,

Sorsnsss, Cots, Brutes*,

FROSTBITES.

BIIRMI, ROALDS,
And all other bodily actass

and pains.

FIFTY CENTS R BOTTLL
Sold by allDruggists and

Dealers. Directions la U

languages. 4
The Charles A. Vogtlsr C*.

U ATOSSLSB a 00.)

SslUsMrs, RS. ELL

Din DAVTo sell onr rubber hand stamps. Terms

Dlu rAlfree. Taylor Bro». k 00.. Cleveland. Ohio.

TT’leitant Prices for small collection of Empty
JLJ Durham Tobacco Hags. Particulars free.

Thompson Bro., Sio7 Main St.. Cincinnati. <)¦

¦ C A Dllrelegraphy. or Short-Hand and Type
I CAnB WrtflngHcre. Situations furnished.

» Address VALKNTrNE BROS., Janesville. Wis.

lift111 K. BURNHAM. 71 State street. Chicago

Catarrh cream"balm
auses no Pa,rl *

Uef at

by Once. Thorough

Treatment will

%St / Cure. Not a Llq-

aid or B miff. Ap-

ply witli Finger.

SSvr» i/ferp cive ,t_a T,’ial
'

Bs W SO cente st Druggists’.
60 cents by mail, reg-

DR. JOHN BULL’S

Sith’sToicSyn
FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER and AGUE
Or CHILLS and FEVER,

AND ALL MALARIAL DISEASES

The proprietor of this celebrated medi-

cine justly claim* for ita superiority over

all remedial ever offered to the public for

the SAFE, CERTAIN, SPEEDY and PER-
KAJIEHT euro of Ague and Fever, or Chilla
aad Fever, whether of ihort or long fund-

ing. Ho resin to the entire Waiters and
Southern country to boar him tiitimoay to
the truth of the auertion that in no oaae

whatever willit fail to oure If the direc-

tion* an itriotly followed and carried out.

In a groat many earn a lingle don hai
boon ralßoiont for a oure, aad whole fomi-

lieihave boon cured by a tingle bottle, with
a perfect restoration of th* general health.

It is, however, prudent, and is every case

more oertain to euro, if its use ie continued

insmaller doses for a week or two after the
disease has boon cheoked, more especially
in difficult and long-standing oases. Usu-

ally this modloln* willnot rsqniro any aid
to keep the bowels in good order. Should

the patient, however, ssquiro a cathartic

medicine, after having taken three or four

doses of the Tonic, a single dose of BULL’S
VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS willb* suf-
ficient.

BULL’S SARSAPARILLA is th* old and

reliable remedy for imparities of the blood
and Scrofulous affsouous—ths King of

Blood Purifiers. •

DR. JOHH BULL’S VEGETABLE WORM

DESTROYER is prepared in the form of

candy dropa, attractive to the sight and

pleasant to the taste.

DR. JOHN BULL’S <

SMITH’S TONIC SYRUP,
BULL’S SARSAPARILLA,

BULL’S WORM DESTROYER,
The Popular Remedies of tho Day.

Priaclpal Oflce, SSI Mala St., LOUISVILLE, KY.

PAIN.
•

Pain is supposed to be the lot of us poor mortals,
as inevitable as death, and liable at any time to come
upon ua. Therefore it in important that remedial
agents should be at hand to be used in sn emergency,
when w» are made to feel the excruciating agonies of
pain, or the depressing influence of disease.

Such a remedial agent exists in that old Reliabla
Family Remedy,

PERRY DAVIS’

Pain-Killer
It was the first and is the only pernin-

nent Pain Reliever.

ITS MERITS ARE UNSURPASSED.

There itnothing to equal it. In a few mo manta It
cures

Colic, Cramps, Spasms, Heartburn, Di-

arrhoea, Dysentery, Flux,
Dyspepsia, Sick

Headache.

Itle found to

(SURE CHOLERA

When all other Remedies fall.

WHEN USED EXTERNALLY, AB A LINIMENT,
nothing gives quicker ease in Burns, Cuts,
Bruises, Sprains, Stings from Insert*, amt
Neal da. Itremoves the tire, and the wound heals
like ordinary sore*. Thoso suffering witbr Rheuma-
tiHin, Gout, or Neuralgia, it' not a positive cure, they
find the PAIN-KILIKU give* them relief when no
other remedy will. Insections of the country where

FEVER AND AGUE

Prevail* there is no remedy held in treater esteem.
Persons traveling should keep itby them.

SOLD BY ALL DRUCCISTS.

CAIN
Health and Happiness.

'

„*? DO is OTHERS
C DUE DONE.

ASS Kidneys disordered?

Are your serves weak?
¦ Kidney' Wort cured me from nervous weakness

Ac., after Iwas not expected to live.’’-Mrs.H. M. B.
Ooodwln, Ed. Chrittia*Monitor Cleveland, O.

Have you Bright’s Disease?
'Kidney-Wort cured me when iny water was just

like chalk and then like blood."
Prank Wilson, Peabody, Vasa.

Suffering from Diabetes ?
“Kidney-Wort is the most successful remedy Ibare

ever used. Gives almost immediate relief.”
Dr. Phillip C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt.

Have you Liver Complaint?
“Kidney-wort cured me of chrouio LiverDiseases

after 1 prayed to die.”
HanryWard, late Col. Wth Nat Guard, N. T.

Is your Back lame and aching?
“Kidney-Wort, (1 bottle) cured mo when Iwas so

lame I had to roll out of bed.”
0. M. Tallmage, Milwaukee, Wis.

Have _you Kidney Disease?
.“Kidney-Wort made me sound!Oliver and kidneys
after years of unsuccessful doctoring. Its worth
glOa box.”—Sam’l Hodges, Willlamstown, West Vs.

Are you Constipated?
“Kidney-Wort causes esay evacuations and cored

me after 16 years use of other medicines.”
Kelson Fairchild, St. Albans, Vt.

Have you Malaria?
“Kidney-Wort has done better than any other

remedy Ihave ever used Inmv practice."
Dr. It. K. Clark, South Hero, Vt.

Are you Bilious P
“Kidney-Wort has done me more good than any

other remedy Ihave ever taken.”
Mrs. J. T.Galloway, Elk Flat, Oregon.

Are you tormented with Piles?
"Kidney-Wort permanently cured me of bleeding

piles. Dr. w. C. Kline recommended Itto me.”
Geo. B. Horst, Cashier M.Bank, Myerstown, Pa.

Are you Rheumatism racked?
“Kidney-Wort cured me, after Iwas given up to

die by physicians and Ihad suffered thirtyyears.'’
Elbridgo Malcolm, West Bath, Maine.

Ladies, are you suffering?
“Kidney-Wort cured me of peculiar troubles of

several yean standing. Many friends use and praise
It." Mrs. H. Lamoreaux, Isle InMotto, Vt.

If you would Banish Disease
x and gain Health, Take

«PS|l >TjV|akWI/alsn'

The blood Cleanser.

Arise A MONTH and Board for 3 live

SOD n

o
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BLAINE and LOGAN I
Address P. W. ZIEGLER k CO., Chicago, 111.
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Vital Questions!!
Ark the most eminent physician
Of any school, what is the best thing, fig

the world for quieting and allaying aB {ro-
tation of the nerves and caring all forma off
nervous complaints, giving natural,
like, refreshing sleep always ?

And they wiU tell you unhesitatingly
“Some fouii of Hops!”

CHAPTER I.
Ask any or all of the most eminent physi-

cians:

“What is the best and only remedy that
can be relied on to enre all diseases of thf

kidneys and urinary organs; snch as Bright#
disease, diabetes, retention or inability to re-

tain mine, and all the diseases and ailment#

peculiar to Women”—

And they willteU you explicitly and em-

phatically “Buchu. ”

Ask the same physicians
“What is the most reliable and sorest cusp

for all liver diseases or dyspepsia, constipa-
tion, indigestion, biliousness, malarial fev«t
ague, Lo.?" and they Will tell you:

“Mandrake! or Dandelion!"

Hence, when these remedies ore combina#
with others equally valuable

And compounded into Hop Bitten, Such
a wonderful and mysterious curative
is developed which is so varied in its opera-
tions that no disease or ill-health can possi-
bly exist or resist its power, and yet it is

Harmless for the most frail woman, weak-

est invalid or smallest child to use.

CHAPTER 11.

“Patients
Almost dead or nearly dying”

For yean, and given up by physicians off
Brights and other kidney diseases,..liver
complaints, severs coughs called consump-
tion, have been cured.

Women gone nearly crazy I
From agony of neuralgia, nervousness,

wakefulness and various diseases peculiar
to women.

People drawn out of shape from excruci-

ating pangs of Rheumatism,
Inflammatory and ohronic, or suffering

from scrofula!

Erysipelas!
Salt rheum, blood poisoning, dyspepsia, indi-

gestion, and in fact almost all diseases frail
Nature is heir to

Have been cured by Hop Bitters, proof of
which can be found in every neighborhood la
the known world.

SVNone genuine without a bunch ofi green
Hop* on th) white label. Shun all the vile, pois-
on on* *tuffwith ’’Hop"or “Hot's" in thelrupne.

EDUCATIONAL INBTITUTIO'NM.

A & COLLEQB

Physicians & Surgeons
Uvular m-£ir op.

<>u S*-pC v.t i*SX Flnmt ikTM
wmnjp*i tinllm* Zdlflo* Is thl»
country. Exparisncnd Faculty.
RniimSlil Clinical tdr-iUf-. *or
Catalan., sddrau rnf. D. i. a.

STUCK, IW.i-.Urjr, IS#l Mat*
Hi., Vkluf*, 111.

UNIVERSITY Of HOTBE DAME.

(Main BsOdinx.)
The Kighty-flrst Hesaion will open Tuesday, Sept..

Sd. Full Coume* In

Classics, Law, Helen***, Mathematics and*
Mur-lr. r

A thorough COMMERCIAL'COURSE is ope of the

ili*tingnish!ngfeatures ofUieinstitution. Hpectol ad-
vantage* of the Law Course.

for boys under 13, is unfqutr lUUeslgn and Inthe com-
pleteness of its equipments.: Catalogues, giving full
particular*, willbe sent free by addressing

ltev. X. K. Walsh. C, ft, C., Piwsfde-it,
*f-r—T •ft'-iva-

St. MARY’S ACADEMY
-ff

of*! .

B3BBHF
(On. mil. Wwtfrom Nolrn Damn Uol.enlly.)

The 90tli Academic term willopen Monday, Kept.
Ist. The Academic Course 1* thorough in the Pre-
paratory. Keillor and Classical Grade*. Music Depart-
ment, on the plan of tho best Conservatorle* of Eu-

rope, is under charge of a complete corps of teachers..
Itcomprise* a 1 arge Music Hall and separate rooms,
for Instruments. Studio modeled on the great Art
Schools ot Europe. Drawing and Painting from life-
and the antique. Phonography and Type-Writing
taught. Building equipped with Fire Escape j ample-
accommodation* for SMpupils. For full particulars
apply forcatalogue to Mother Superior. St. Mary’s.
Notre Daws P. Q,, Bt. Joseph Co., Indiana.'

ImmmmmkLiver and Kidney Bemedy, U

Compounded from the well known B
Curatives Hops, Halt, Buchu, Man-^*

i
drake. Dandelion. Sarsaparilla, Cos- m|!
com Sograda, etc., combined withan V|
agreeable Aromatic Elixir, Ml

THEY CUBE DYSPEPSIA & IHDIGESTIOI,A
Act upon the Liver and Kidneys, IH

EBOTTLA’ra'TKB BOWELS,H
They cure Rheumatism, and all Uri-BS

/ nary troubles. They invigorate,
'

t
nourish, strengthen and quiet m i

the Nervous System. V ,
As a Tonic they have no Equal. A'

Take none bub gops and Malt Bitters,

FOB SALE BY ALL DEALERS.—

Hops and Malt Bitters Co.H
DETROIT, MICH. Hi

¦ -^naanHß—a

A°fKOT.«,Erfigrsjsai
per pent. Natiomal Publishing Co, Chicago, IIL-

Consumptlon Can Be Cured.

m HALL’S
Iunc's.BALSAM
Cores Consumption, Colds, Pneumonia, influ-
enz», Bronchial Difficulties, Bronchi tls. Hoarse-
ness, Asthma, Croup, Whooping Cough, and
allDiseasesoftl>eßreathingOmans. Itsoothes
anil heals the Membrane orthe Lungs, inflamed
anil poisoned by the disease, and prevents tlti»
night sweats and tightness across the chest

you, even though professional aid falls.
_
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