
HENRY CLAY.

A Beminiseenea of the Kentucky Bar

Forty Year* Ago.

Whatever is interesting in the lives of

distingoised men ought to be recorded.

These have come under my personal
observation, for Istood to him in the re-

lation of pastor during the last fourteen

years of his life and knew him well. A

number of incidents and anecdotes con-

nected with Henry Clay, some of which,
on repeated recital to interested listen-

ers, Ihave been asked to put in perma-
nent form.

The following anecdote is illustrative

of his skill as an orator in seizing the

occasion to convince a court, 4 jury aud
an audience of the justness of his cause

before he had made the speech:
About forty years ago, when some of

the dissatisfied legatees of a Mr.

Rogers, in Fayette County, Ky.,
brought suit to set aside the will

which involved the distribution of

seventy or eighty thousand dollars, the

Hon. John J. Crittenden was engaged
by the dissatisfied party to break the

will, and Hon. Henry Clay was en-

gaged by the other side to sustain it.

I had never heard before of the meet-

ing of these political and forsenic

champions in a legal contest, and prob-
ably they had never met in an inferior

court.
The interest of the people was thor-

oughly aroused as the time drew near

for the meeting of these legal gladi-
ators. The trial was held in the Court

House of Lexington, the home of Mr.

Clay. The room was too small to ac-

commodate one-fourth of the people
who had gathered in the city to hear

these giants of oratory and the law

argue this case, so full of public inter-
est. They crowded into every available

spdt long before the opening of the

court; and there was no need for the

sheriff to call “silence,” for every coun-

tenance wore a subdued expres-

sion, and seemed painfully burdened

with a feeling of uncertainty as to the

result of this contest, and was evident-

ly worried at the thought of the possi-
bility that the other great Kentuckian

might defeat Mr. Clay in the Court

House of his own county.
I was favored with a seat within the

bar, and very near to Mr. Clay. The

assistant counsel made such statements
to the jury as the occasion called for,
and the closing of the case was left to

those two great competitors.
Out of the material on which he had

to work, Mr. Crittenden made one of

the most effective speeches of his life.
Ihave often regretted, for the fame

of the great orators of that day, the art

of short-hand writing had not been

farther advanced, so that some of their

most brilliant efforts might have been

recorded for the instruction and grati-
fication of men in after times. It is not

possible, however, that any printed
speech could convey to the mind, the

personal presence, the attitudes, the

voice, the passion and the magnetic
power illustrated in their delivery.

During the progress of Mr. Critten-

den’s speech, Mr. Clay would occasion-

ally ask his son James, who was associ-
ated with him in practice, for a law

book, and, finding his authority, he

would turn down a leaf for easy refer-

ence and lay it down with indifference.

When Mr. Crittenden had concluded

his argument, a painful, Imight rather

say a shuddering, stillness pervaded the

court room. There seemed written in

every countenance the conviction that

the case was closed—Mr. Clay’s case

was lost; that he could have' nothing
to say, and that he was beaten in his
own city by his great compeer—Crit-
tenden. He saw and felt the effect that

had been produced by his powerful op-

ponent. He saw the deep anxiety which
the dead silence indicated, and his
friends ready to weep at his apparent
discomfiture.

With the sagacity of an expert in

controversy, he at once determined
what to do, and that was to call back

instantly the convictions of his audi-

ence, the court and jury, and by man-

ner and action to ask them to hold their

decision in abeyance until they heard
from him.

He rose majestically. . Inever knew
« man that could rise up and sit down

with equal dignity and grace. His

small, bluish-gray eye expressed the ve-

hemence with which his soul was burn-

ing ; his brow was knitted and his under

lip quivering with intense emotion; he
raised his hand and looking upward,
said: “By the help of God! (then turn-

ing to the Judge) and the pleasure of
this court, before I resume my seat, I

intend to show the utter futility and

groundlessness of the arguments as-

sumed by my honorable friend in this

cause.”

In the expression of the words “futil-

ity” and “groundlessness,” he threw
his arms around toward Mr. Crittenden
with a downward gesture and rung
them out with a passionate emphasis
which thrilled every listener, making
them to feel that he knew his power and

how to wield it.

What an adroit and skillful way of

recovering the favor of an audience

whose mind seemed made up adversely
to the pleader. What an expert inrhet-

oric to begin his speech in a reverential

and supplicatory tone of voice, with

“By the help of God” in ad-

dressing a court and jury. Its neces-

sity was doubtless seen only at the
moment seized upon, and had the de-
sired effect.

Every countenance, which before was

wreathed in sadness, was now lighted
up with joy at the assurance that Mr.

Clay would sustain his reputation in

this cause, as one of the grandest plead-
ers and astute lawyers in the land.

He based his argument mainly on the

premises assumed by Mr. Crittenden,
and as he progressed the result was

clearly seen, for there scarcely ever was

before such a topling over of a beauti-
ful, logical and rhetorical structure
which Mr. Crittenden had raised, and
which seemed so perfect to the eye of

the mere observer to be indestructible.

Tbe jury went out and returned in a

few minutes with a verdict for the will,
and in spite of the orders of the court

and its officers the audience rose and

burst out in loud shouts of exultation.
Itwas impossible to restrain the people.
It was the reaction of the mind from a

painful state of doubt and apprehen-
sion in reference to the success of a

man whom they almost adored, to that

of thrilling joy at a grand result. It

may be said that this demonstration

was clearly coincident with the feelings
of the court, as no one was committed
for contempt— Cor. SL Louis Repub-
lican.

The Railroad Hog.
“Is this seat unoccupied?”a lady tim-

idly inquired.
Her voice was not very loud. It did

not recall the fat man from his reverie
nor his gaze from something interesting
in the brick wall of the depot The

lady passed on as though embarrassed

at the sound of her request.
“Is one of these seats disengaged?”
The question was asked in a firm,

clear voice by a young woman who
looked steadily into the monopolist’s
eyes as though she understood him. His
head turned slowly, and he coldly re-

plied, “All engaged.”
Then he resumed his 6tudy of the

wall, and the train moved slowly out of

the depot
“Oof!”

The exclamation resembled exactly
the grunt of a pig. Itwas made by a

young man with a dimple in his cheek

and a twinkle in his eye, on a seat diag-
onally across the aisle and behind the

bald-headed man. He was absorbed in
an interesting article in a newspaper.
The exclamation was not noticed.

“Oof! Oof! Oof!”

A young lady in the seat behind the

person intended to be described by the

young man with the dimple, tittered
aloud. The fat man with four sittings
stole a wicked glance at the young man

with the newspaper, and then settled

back with a determined gesture of his

head and neck as if he wasn’t going to

mind it.

“00-00-oof! kweek! kwe-e-eek! oof!

oof!”

The passengers turned their attention

to the passenger with the four seats.

The bald spot on his head began to get
red.

“Kwe-e-eek, kwe-e-eek, kwe-e-eek!

Oof, oof, oof, oof!”

A tittering and giggling broke out

spontaneously up and down the car.

The bald spot on the fat man’s head
blazed. Then one foot was dragged
slowly off from the front seat, then the
other. A hand reached out carefully
and set one valise on the floor. Then

the other valise followed.

“Seat here, I guess, ladies,” he

growled.
Three women threw grateful glances

at the grunter and took their seats. The

grunter, who had not lifted his eyes
from his newspaper, turned it over to

continue reading, but just at that in-
stant the train glided into the tunnel.—
New York Sun.

A Plymouth Eccentric.

At Plymouth, in the olden days, lived
a shrewd philosopher who rejoiced in

the familiar title of Sam Barnes. Short
of stature, keen of tongue, and squeaky
of voice, Barnes was known to every-

body, and in turn knew everybody so

well that he was able to hit off their

peculiarities to the delight of all hear-
ers but the victim. Itis related, for in-

stance, that a miserly neighbor who, in
the opinion of Plymouth farmers,
starved his stock, complained to Barnes
that his pig was sick. “Iv’egiven him

seaweed and rockweed,* the owner said,
“andpigweed and burdock, and nothing
seems to please him. What would you

do, Sam, if he was yours?” “Well,
now, I swear to man,” answered Sam,
with his usual sharp, jerky manner, “if

he was mine I’d try him with a little

good meal and water. ” Barnes was a

Universalist, and much did he pride
himself thereon. One evening when
the church bells were ringing, Sam, on

his way to the corner grocery, where
his comrades were wont to congregate,
encountered the orthodox clergyman.
“Halloo, Parsonß.,” piped Sam, “what
on earth are all those bells a-ringing
for?” “It is prayer-meeting evening,
Mr. Barnes,” the clergyman replied,
with pious severity and mild reproof in
his voice. “Well, now, I swear,” Sam
continued, as if the idea were a novel
one to him. “What’s it for? What do

you do there?” “We pray, Mr. Barnes.”

“Pray? I swear to man! Now, my
Bible says: ‘When ye pray go into your

closet, and shut the door, and pray in

secret.’” “But do youjpray in secret?”

asked the divine, in that tone of point-
ed appeal which marks the conscious-
ness of a home thrust. “Well, now,”
retorted Barnes, undismayed, “if I

should tell you there wouldn’t be noth-

ing secret about it.” And with a trium-

phant chuckle he pursued his way to

the corner grocery.— Boston Courier.

Too True to Be Sad.

He was a busy man and she was a so-

ciety woman. One evening he sudden-

ly looked up from his paper and said:

“By the way, didn’t we have a baby
in this house about the time Midland

Broad-Gauge went up to 98 ?”
“Yes,” she said, “Oscar was born the

night of the Everingham reception.”
“Boy, was it?” he said with a show of

interest. “I had forgotten; must be
about 7 months old by this time. Where
is he?”

She touched a bell, a servant ap

peared, and she ordered Oscar to be

brought into the presence of his sire.
Instead of whom the weeping nurse ap-

peared alone, and with many tears con-

fessed that the infant Oscar had been

kidnaped inthe park six weeks before,
and that the most careful search, aided
by advertisements in the daily papers,
had thus far failed to reveal his where-
abouts. Thus we dee that wealth is no

barriei to sorrow, and even into the
homes of the rich and the great trouble

creeps with its stealthy tread, and some-

times breaks up a whole evening of en-

joyment.—Burdette, in Burlington
Hawkeye.
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He Couldn’t Be Fooled.

A Georgia man hearing a noise like a

rattlesnake in the hotel, went into a

friend’s room and saw to his intense

surprise five huge rattlers crawling
around the room, while his friend sat

unconcernedly at a table writing a let-
ter. *

“Great Jehosaphat, Jim!” he ex-

claimed, “do von see those snakes?”

“Snakes? What snakes?” returned
James.

“Why, all around the room—there—-

everywhere.”
“O, no,” replied James, “not at all.

I thought so myself at first, but I've
had ’em too often to believe all I see.”—.
New York Graphic.

THE LAST GASP.

The Colonel Who Didn't Recognise Gen.

Ice’* Authority to Surrender.

Gen. Sheridan tells a very interest-

ing story about the last campaign
against Lee, and the incidents of the

surrender. It will be remembered that

he headed off Lee at Appomattox
Court House, and captured eleven
trains of supplies which were waiting
for him there. When Lee found that

he had no stored or ammunition for his

army, and that his retreat was cut off,
he sent a flag of truce, which Custer

received and conducted to Sheridan.

The two armies laid on their arms

waiting for Grant, who was on his way
to ttfb front

In the meantime Sheridan and some

oi his staff started to ride over toward

Appomattox Court House, where they
were fired upon by a regiment of reb-

els half concealed among some under-

brush. The General and his party
waved their hats toward the place
where the shots came from, and made all

sorts of demonstrations to silence the

unexpected and mysterious attack, but
to no purpose. Finally, the Confeder-

ate officer who brought the flag and

Maj. Allen, of Sheridan’s staff, rode

over to see what the matter was.

They found a South Carolina regi-
ment, whose Colonel, in a grandilo-
quent tone, informed them that the war

wasn’t over, and that he and his regi-
ment did not recognize the authority of

Gen. Lee to make terms for peace.
“Be Gawd, sir,” exclaimed this gallant
Johnny, “South Carolinians never sur-

render!”

The two officers rode back to Gen.

Sheridan, who, with his party, had re-

tired under cover, and reported to him

the situation. The General called Cus-

ter and told him there was one regi-
ment over in the brush which hadn’t

got enough of it, and it would be well

for him to go over there and “snuff it

out.” Custer ordered his bugler to

sound “Forward,” and at the head of a

regiment dashed across the interval

which lay between the two armies,
which were drawn up in long lines and
stood at rest. Itwas a beautiful Sun-

day morning—a perfect spring day—-
and the sight of that regiment, with

Custer’s long, tawny hair as their ban-

ner, dashing at full gallop across the
fields, evoked a cheer from both armies.

Meantime Sheridan had reached the

Court House, where he met Gen. Gor-

don, recently Senator from Georgia,
and Gen. Wilcox, who had been his

classmate at West Point, but whom he

had not seen for many years. Wilcox

has since been a doorkeeper of the

United States Senate.

While this party were sitting on the

steps of the Court House, chatting,
familiarly over the situation, heavy
musketry was heard in the distance.

Gordon looked up in anxiety and

alarm, and asked one of his aids to

ride over in that direction and find out

what it meant. “Never you mind,
General,” said Sheridan. “It’s all

right. 1 know what it means. Custer
is over there having some fun with a

South Carolinian who never surren-

ders.” Gordon insisted upon sending
the officer to stop the fight, but before

he got there the doughty Colonel had

presented Custer with a very much

battered sword. Itwas the last gasp
of the Army of Northern Virginia.—
National Tribune.

Rubens’ Simon Peter on the Cross.

I was in Cologne some years ago—-
had been wandering all day about the

city—and was quite tired and very
cross; for it seemed as if the whole city
had made up its mind to pick my pock-
et. I was going to my lodgings when

my guide said, “There is a picture I

want you to still see.” “Anything to

pay ?” Iasked, grimly. “Ye*s,”he an-

swered, so much. “Then,” I said, “I

will not go. I am sick of the whole

business, and tired out. I will go
home.” But the man had his way, after

all, and Iwent to see the picture painted
by Rubens for his own parish church.
It was an altar piece, and they were

ready to show it after Ipaid my money.
No man in this world could be more

unfit than I was to see that picture.
They turned it to the light, and Istood

half a minute, I suppose, in the silence

with the setting sun shining on it, and

then I was sobbing and striving to

choke back my tears. It is a terrible

picture, as some of you will remember
—the death of this Simon Peter on the

cross, with' his head downward. The

master never made grander work than

in that picture. The pain of it smites

you with a solid stroke, but the secret

of its greatness is in the eyes; and these
are wonderful gray eyes—the eyes of

the prophet, in which the painter has

hidden such deeps of glory and victory
that, as Istood there amazed through
the power and beauty of it, Iseemed

to hear the angels singing. The man

was looking from the cross right into

the heart of heaven. The light was

more than the shining of the sun; it

was the light which kindles suns—it was

the light of God. He knew nothing of

the pain, death had no dominion, he
had fought the good fight. The cur-

tuns of time were falling, the eternal
life sustaining the fainting and fall-

ing spirit, and Simon Peter was alreadv

absent from the body and present with
the Lord.—Rev. Robert Collyer.

Getting Particular About It.

It used to be an easy matter to satis-

fy European holders of American rail-
road shares when a dividend was passed.
Itcould be laid to droughts, freshets,
snow slides, grasshoppers, yellow fever,
heat or cold, or need of rolling-stock.
Those people are getting more particu-
lar within the last year or two, and

really expect shares to bring ’em in
some sort of income. An American
now traveling in Germany writes home

that some of our non-paying dividend

railroads will have to employ a first-

class liar to invent new and satisfactory
excuses, or the shares will come back.
As one German holder remarked to

him:

“My frendt, I wait now about five

years for some difidends on my stock,
but I doan’ shmell a cent. Eatery
time it vhas cyclones, grasshoppers,
poor grops or repairs, und dot difidend

goes py. Ifyou doan’ has some pees-
ness for your railroads, vhy doan’ you

go on foot mit ox-teams!”— Wall Street
News.

A Boon Companion.
Ur. John Rolfe, Champion Bicyclist of

Australia and England, writes to the Arguo,
Melbourne, Australia, that in the six days’
contest for the championship, after riding
8 consecutive hours each day, his limbs be-

came stiff and sore, and he is positive he

won the great race, and was enabled to ride

another 100 miles against time immediately
afterward, from the wonUerful effects pro-
duced by the use of St. Jacobs Oil in train-

ing and racing. He calls it his boon com-

panion, and recommends it to all athletes.

Passing the Toothpick.
The fastidious denizen of the city

who engages board for the summer in
the country sometimes meets with

strange experiences. A writer in the
New York Mail tells of a friend of Sis
who was recreating at a farm house in

the Catskills, the owner of which re-

garded the toothpick an indispensable
article after dinner. Thinking that
economy in all things is necessary to

accumulate a fortune, he imagined that

the boarders were possibly not pro-
vided with toothpicks, and called out

to his son at dinner: “Johnnie, pass
the toothpick.” The boy produced the

called-for article, and proceeded to

make tho best possible use of it him-

self; and, when he had finished with
it, offered it to the person next to him.
It is neediest to say the toothpick went

no further.

A Tender Epistle.
Mrs. Demming asked Matilda, the

house servant:

“What dreadful scratching is that
out in the kitchen ? Itmust be the dog
trying to get in. I never heard any-
thing like it in my life.”

‘‘Dat’s no dog scratchin’ de doab.

Dat’s de cook writin’ a lub letter to her

honeysuckle, who works down in de
Austin ice factory.”—Texas Siftings.

Loss of Flesh and Strength,
with-poor appotito, and perhaps slight cough
in morning, or on first lying down at night,
should be looked to in time. Persons afflicted
with consumption are proverbially uncon-
scious of their real stntc. Most cases com-
mence with disordered liver, leading to bad

digestion and Imperfect am In illation of food
—henoe tho emaciation, or wasting of the
flesh. It is a form of scrofulous disease, and
is curable by tho use of that greatest of all

blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, and invigorat-
ing compounds, known as Dr. Pierce's “Gol-
den Medical Discovery.”

An oculist tells a Boston reporter that
every yard of dotted veil that is sold is at

least S2O In the pockets of his brethren.

Pocahontas was the first female who
refused to make a "mash.” —Newman Inde-

pendent. And the last one up to the time of

going to press.—Boston Post.

The Best for Butter.

There is but one best color for butter, and

that Is Wells, tiichardson & Co.’s Improved
Butter Color, no candid investigator doubts.

It is the best butter oolor in the world; is

free from sediment or impunity, always
ready for Instant use, and it imparts to but-
ter that rich dandelion yellow, without a

tinge of red, which is the acme of desirability
in any butter color.

Grace— “lam going to see Clara to-day.
Have you any message?” Dora—“ I wonder
how you can visit that dreadful girl! Givs

her my love.”

Regulars.
One of the strongest proofs of the value

of Kidney-Wort as a remedy for all diseases

of the Kidneys, Liver, and bowels, is the

fact that it is used and prescribed by “regu-
lar” physicians. Phillip C. Ballou, M. D., of

Monkton, Vt., says: “Take It all In all, it is

the most successful remedy I have ever

used.”

Self-made men are most always apt tew

be a loctle too proud of the lob.—Josh Btt-

lings.

Do It Yourself.

With Diamond Dyes any lady can get as

good results as the best practical dyer. Every
dye warranted true to name and sample. 10c.
at druggists’. Wells, Richardson & Co., Bur-

lington, Vt.

When a candidate gets in the hands of his

friends, the next move is to get their hands

in his pockets. —Newmav rvrisn'nderU.

The Testimony of a Physician.
James Beecher, M. D., of Sigourney, lowa,

says: “For several years I have been using

a cough balsam, called Dr. Wm. Hall's Bal-.
sam for the Lungs, and in almost every case

throughout my praotlce I have bad entire

success. I have used and prescribed hun-

dreds of bottles since the days of my army

praotioe (1868), when 1 was surgeon of Hos-

pital No. 7, Louisville, Ky.”

Pneumonia.

If Compound Oxygen were promptly used
in an attack of Acuto Pneumonia thero would
be few deaths from this disease. Its action
in allaying bronchial and pulmonary Irrita-
tion, rellovlng congestion, and restoring

healthy secretions to the mucous membranes
is most remarkable. Write to l)rs. Starkey
icPalon, 1109 Oirard st., Phlla., for informa-
tion in regard to this remarkable treatment.

“Put up” at the Gault House.

The business man or tourist willfind first-

class accommodations at the low price of $$
and $2.60 per day at the Gault House, Chica-

go, corner Clinton and Madison streets. This
far-famed hotel is located in the center of tho

city, only one block from the Union Depot
Elevator; all appointments flrstrclass.

H. W. Hoyt, Proprietor.

Peptonized deep Tonic, the

only preparation of beef containing its en-

tire nutritious properties. It contains blood-

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

general debility; also, in allenfeebled condi-

tions, whether the result of exhaustion, nerv-

ous prostration, over-work, or acute disease,

particularly if resulting from pulmonary
complaints. Caswell, Hazard & Co., proprie-

tors. New York. Bold by druggists.

Mere outward application of so-called
remedies for rheumatism and neuralgia must

necessarily fail of their purpose becauSe the

origin of the trouble is left untouched. Athlo-

phoros destroys the root of the disease by

cleansing the blood of the impurities that

cause them. Athlophoros is perfectly harm-

less, while its action is quick and certain.

Price, $1 a bottle. If druggist hasn’t it, send

to Athlophoros Co., 112 Wall street, N. Y.

How to Save Money,
and we might also say—tlrao and pain as

well, iu our advice to good housekecpeis and
ladles generally. The great necessity exist-

ing always to have a perfectly safe remedy
convenient for the relief and prompt cure of
the ailments peculiar to women—functional

irregularity, constant pains, and all the

symptoms attendant upon uterine disorders
—lnduces us to recommoud strongly and un-

qualifiedly Dr. Pierce's “Favorite Prescrip-
tion-woman's best lricnd. It will save,

money.

The man who began keeping a diary at the
first of the year is still keeping it, but he
now uses the pages as cigarette papers.

Many imitators, but no equal, has Dr.

Sage's Catarrh Remedy.

An old maid sued a fellow for damage be-
cause he failed to marry her. His plea was

dam-age.—Newman Independent.

Horsfortl’s Acid Phosphate,
VALUABLE IN INDIGESTION.

Dr. Daniel T. Nelson, Chicago, says: “I
find ita pleasant and valuable remedy In in-

digestion, particularly in overworked men.”

A bad man shows his bringing up when h*

is brought up by a policeman.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound
is a sure cure for kidney complaints.

The Law on Survival.

Grant Allen thinks it improbable
that, as is often supposed, the extinction
of species has been caused by violent
destruction by preying creatures, ex-

cept in those oases where man has been
the destroyer. He believes, instead,
that most extinct animal and plant
forms have really been exterminated by
the severe competition of other closely
allied forms adapted to fill exactly the
same place in nature. As an instance,
he mentions the black rat of England,
which was once most numerons, but

which seems to have been completely
starved out of existence by the superior
energy of the brown rat seeking the

same sources of food.

Young Men, Read This.

The Voltaic Belt Co., of Marshall, Mich.,
otter to send their celebrated Klkotro-Vol-
taic Belt and other Electric Appliances
on trial for thirty days, to men (young or

old) afflicted with nervous debility, Jobs of
vitality and manhood, and all kindred trou-
bles. Also for rheumatism, neuralgia, pa-
ralysis, and many other diseases. Complete
¦ oUoration to health, vigor, and manhood
guaranteed. No risk is Incurred, ub thirty
days' trial Is allowed. Write them at once
for illustrated pamphlet, free.

For years f have been afflicted with Hay-
Fever. I gave Ely's Cream Balm a trial.
The relief was Immediate. I regard myself
cured.— G. Sciiheihek, Supt. of Cordage Co.,
Elizabeth, N. J. Price CO cents.

Petroleum Is a natural production, and as

nature never makes a mistake Carboline,
made from pure petroleum, is a certain in-

vigorator for diseased and sickly hair, and
where once used willnever bo substituted by
any other._

Hay-Fever. I have used Ely's Cream Balm
for Hay-Fever, and have experienced great
relief. 1 recommend It as the best ol all the
remedies I have tried.— T. B. Junes, Lawyer,
Grand Itapids, Mich. Price 50 cents.

Nervous Weakness, Dyspepsia, Sexual De-
bility,cured by “Wells’ Heulth Henewor.” fl.

A afflloted with Sore Eyes, use Dr. Isaac
Thompson’s Eye Water. Druggists soil it. 2Co.

Bed-bugs, flies, roaches, ants, rats, mice,
cleared out by “Rough on Rats.” 16c.

Beware of the Incipient stages of Consump-
tion. Take Piso's Cure In time.

Stinging,lrritation,lnflammation,all kidney and

urinary complaints, cured by "Buchu-Paiba." sl.

For a cold In the head, there le nothing so

good as Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh.

“Rough on Pain." Quick cure for Colic, Cramps,
Diarrhoea, Aches, Pains, Sprains, Headache.

eSS
FOR PAIN.

Rheumatism,Neuralgia, Sciatica,
Lumbago. Backache, HssdaShe, Toothache,

¦ere Thrwt.awellton.ilyrataAßrebss,
Bares. Mealris. Free* Bites,

An IIAorusa bodily raw a» Om

¦«)> OwhUiriDshnmnvkm Way OssastotOa

Dtrentas* la 11 Lsag-age.
THS CIARLUA. YOeiLBR OO- .

Bsssssa TOW*I» a 00.) A4.C.B.A.

DR. JOHN SOU’S

SmisTonicSyrog
FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER and AGUE
fir CHILLS and FEVER,

AND ALL MALARIAL DISEASES

The proprietor of this oelebrated medi-
cine justly claims for it a superiority over

all remedies ever offered to the publio for
the SATE, CERTAIN, BPEEDT and PER-
MANENT onre of Ague and Pever, or Chills
and Paver, whether of short or long stand-

ing. He refers to the entire Western and
Southern country to bear him testimony to
the truth of the assertion that inno ease

whatever willit fall to care if the direc-
tions are strictly followed and carried ont.

In a great many eases a single dose has
been snffiolent for a onre*and whole fami-
lies have been enred by a single bottle, with

aperfeot restoration of the general health.

It is, however, prndent. and inevery oase

more eertain to cure, ifits use is oontinned

in smalle: doses for a week or two after the
disease has been eheoked, more especially
in diffioult and long-standing oases. Usu-

ally this modieine willnot require any aid
to keep the bowels in good order. Should

the patient, however, require a oathartie

medicine, after having taken three or four

doses of the Tonio, a single dose of BULL'S
VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS willbe suf-
ficient.

BULL’S SARSAPARILLA is the old and
reliable remedy for imparities of the blood
and Scrofulous affection*—the Ring of
Blood Purifiers.

DR. JOHN BULL’S VEGETABLE WORM

SRBTROYEB is prepared in the form of

Candy drops, attractive to the sight and

pleasant to the taste.

DU. JOHN BULL'S

SMITH’S TONIC BYRUP,
BULL’S BARBAPARILLA,

BULL’S WORM DESTROYER,
Th* Popular Remedies of the Day.

—i •

Maetpal OBce, 8M Mala St., LOUISVILLE,KT.

KIDDER'S MBTtLIIBSSS£
MHMMBMEMMIRMMBF-hwle *towo> Hsss.

COUNTRY NEWSPAPERS
Supplied with partly-printed sheets In the most sstis-

gggKghlK £Efe# d«&lS

The Oldest Medicine in the World is

probably Dr. Isaac Thompson’s U

elebrated Eys Watsil
This article is a carefully prepared physician's pre-

scription, and has been in constant use lor nearly s

century, and notwithstanding the many other prepar-
ations that have been Introduced into the market, the
sale of this article is constantly increasing. If the di-
rections are followed it will never fail. VFe particu-
larly invite the attention of physicians to its merits.
John J» Thompson, Sons A Co., Troy, N. Y

S. H. WOOD *CO.
2* Chamber of Commerce, Chicago, 111.,

CRAIN Gt STOCK BROKERB,
*44 Hennepin Ave., Minneapolis, Minn.,

_
Chamber of Commerce, St. Paul, Minn..

Buy and Mil Stocks, Grain and Provisions in large or
small amounts: reasonable margins and lowest com-
missions. Mr. B. H. Wood, of tins firm, has the repu-
tation of being the largest and most successful oper-
ator in the Northwest, and to his advice the firm and
their customers are largely indebted for their snoceea
*OT Correspondence solidtod. Bend for quotation*.

A CURE FOR GRAVEL
A Common and Painful Complaint—A

Statement You May Coafide la.

Itseems to have been reserved for Dr. David Ken- .
nedy, of Rondout, N. Y., to.' accomplish, through his
prepsrsUon widely known m KENNEDY’S FA-
VORITE REMEDY, what others hart failed to

compass. The subjoined letter willbe found of vital
interest to sufferers from gravel, and to the general
public:

Albany, March 3D. 1884.

Dr.D. Kennedy, Rondout, N. Y.:

Dear Sir—Let me tell you frankly that Ihave never

been partial to proprietary medicines, aa Ibelieve the

majority of them to be nothing better than methods
of obtaining money from people whom suffering
makes ready to catch at any hope of relief. They are

mean cheats and delusions. Butyour FAVORITE

REMEDY, Iknow by happy experience, to be a to-

tally different thing. Ihad been a sufferer from grav-
el foryears, and had resorted to many eminent phy-

DY was recommended to me. Ican give you the re-

sult in a sentence: 1 tried it, and it cured roe com-

pletely. lam confident it saved my life. You can
uae this letter ifyou think best. Yours, etc,,

NATHAiiACKLEY.

Captain Nathan Ackley was tor a long time con-
nected with the Canal Appraiser’s office in Albany.
He is wellknown, and writes for no purpose but to do
good to others.

Aa a medicine for all diseases of the blood, liver,
kidneys, and digestive organs. KENNEDY’S FA-
VORWk RE vtKDYha< fairly won its high repu-
tation. Write, if desirable, to Dr. David Kennedy,
Boudout, N.Y.

•
* * *

*
.Vy*D*AI.VINKHAM’S*t

VEGETABLE COMPOUND
I •••UAPoemv* coiu *»•••’

• V&'Jm tkoa* paiafal Complaints
• jSffgg *aad Weak a esses to common •

• to our bast •••*•• i
* FEHALK POPULATION. • •!

• » TttrT* laliklgllnl—uhis1 1
•IU pmyem fs solele for the legitimate healing of
fioeat* and the relief of fain, and that Udo.n all .
it tdaimsto do.thoueandj of ladles eon gladly testify. • j
• itwiU rare entirely all Ovarian troubles, Influuna-
Mon and Ulceration. Falllnjr *nd Displacements, and

fisssKsrga.
kestion. That feeling ofbearing down, canring pain,and backache, la always panannaatly cured by Its nasT I
• Send stamp to Lynn, Maaa., for pamphlet Letter*off

confidentially answered. S»lsaldrw(y«^

PAIKT.

Pain is supposed to be the lot of u» poor mortal*;
as inevitable as death, anil liahle at any time to com*
upon us. Thereto re It W important that remedial
agents should be at hand to be used In an emergency,
when we are made to feel tho excruciating agonies of
pain, or the depressing influence of disease.

Such a remedial agent exists in that old Reliabl*
Family Remedy,

PERRY DAVIS’

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

nent Puln Believer.

ITS MERITS ARE UNSURPASSED.

There iinothing to equal It. In a few momenta it
cure*

Colic, Cramps, Spasms, Heartburn, Di-

arrhoea, Dysentery, Flux,
Dyspepsia, Sick

Headache.

Itla found to

CURE CHOLERA
When all other Remedies fall.

WHEN TJSED EXTERNALLY, A 8 A LINIMENT,
nothing gives quicker ease in Burns, Cuts.
Itmlses, Npruln*. Stings from Insects, tend
Scalds. Itremoves the fire, and the wound hoal*
like ordinary sores. Those suffering with Rheuma-
tism. Gout, or Neuralgia, if not a positive cure, they
find the PAIN-KILLER gives them relief when no
other remedy will. In sections of the country where

FEVER AND AGUE

Prevails there is no remedy held in greater esteem.
Persons traveling should keep it by then).

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

A GgNTSWANTXD for the best and fastest-Beilin*
A Pictorial Books and Bibles. PrioeireducefUß
per eent. Hatiomal Pumlhhwo 00.. Chicago, lu.

I FARN Telegraphy, or Short-Hand and Type
¦ bAWI Writing Here. Situations furnished.
Vs Address VALENTINE BROS., Janesville. Wis.

FRAZERAusei
OF Oat ths Genuine. Bold Everywhere.

aATS
fJSXSZ

"I can aav of this nrobaratiott at
food that It Hm NKVRIi FAILED

me, or failed to fiCTM when jfivsa
strictly aucordtof to my dlrtctlons.
With tcnipuloui ear*, taare rmd b»

?ary littUtrouble from bowel erm-

rlatnU; and to thl« I aocrtbi th» ~
fact that I hare navor loot a child
with any form of dUrrhaa or choler*
Infantum. WOOLRICH A CO*
Manufacturer!, Palmar, Mom fichu-

pATA0a U HAY-FEVER.
I have been a great

from Hay-Fe-

ETroiiinMVIWv<rt(’r 15yearH - 1 rea &

BaViCAM BW" |OB o 1 the wondrous cures

¦ o^?slff» <‘UfH,cCQvUIby Ely s Cream Balm

¦ nfifrv7*V?/yHfAnland thoUKht 1 woul<i

J once more. After

FHJVTFVFDwiy F Jom application I was

K5r r

4
helped.'

tyjjr weeks ago I cora-
Wr / OTJO using it, and
¦ / f.llt*is*th*,

gre*f

Jsui is a

lIsIhVR V/V3 USX. I remedy founded on a

m Some diagnosis of

Mthis disease, and can be
nwr

™ w ¦“¦n depended upon. Wo.at
by mail,lo°-

TIIE TIFFIN Well Boring *
Inc iirriiiRock Drilling

i
MACHINERY! J.

For Horse or Steam Power K'
Hundreds of the best men in 80 States H
and Territories use itand will have no U
other! mi

RELIABLE! DURABLE! SIMPLE! I
Established over 85 years,we have ample
faculties to fill orders promptly, and
to satisfaction of our cuatomsra. Cato-Ml.
logue ms. Address

LOOMIS Ac NYHAN, TUBa, Okle._

3(c '£=-¦¦ : <<D ab
This porous plaster is * 1
absolutely the best ovor

made, combining the __ _ _

virtues of bops with 1 n G I ET Dj
gums, he— and ex- *8 wen wICa Iw
tracts. Itspower Is wonderful in earing diseases where!
other plasters simply relieve. Crick in the Back anil

Neck, Fain inthe Side or Limbs, StiffJoints and Haaotesu
Kidney Troubles, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sore Chest,
Affections of the Heart and liver,andall p-<"» or achen
insny part cored instantly by the Bop Piaster, or Try
¦ *a mm »m It Prioeß cents or five for Sl.oo.
LJ*IVIEL Koflcd on receipt ofprice. Sold by;

all druggists and country store*.
E 3 R flIF Bop I’latter Company, a

IV Proprietors, Boston, Mass. '

tWFor constipation, lon ofappetite and diseases ofthe

¦—^ --.wtafi-TWI

jpy ¦¦l* Mg
H CUES WHtRF AU tillrAiU. I
Ea Best Cough Syrup. Tastes good. PH
B| Wln time. Mold by druggists. IB

C.N.pT~ '. . No. 34—84, '*'s
WHEN WBITING TO advkktiskhs,
vv plena* any you saw the advertlaeiueot

in this paper.


