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TWO EDITIONS

©O! this Paper are published.

Phe FIRST EDITION, on Friday Evening,
uas alarge circulation in the surrounding
towns, where it is sold by newsboys and
agents,

The SECOND EDITION, on Saturday Ever-
A goes int  the hands of nearly every
reading person wn 11e ciiy, and the farmers
of this immeldiate vicinity.

Every Week's Issue s, in fac ,

TWO NEWSPAPERS,
In which all Advertuisements appear for
THE PRICE OF ONE ISSUE.

Skl HER LEG>S!

ANUTHER MEDIUM SHOWN UP!

“Leaf by leaf the roses fall,”” and one
by one the spiritual mediums are com-
ing to grief. Mrs, Huntoon, a sister of
the noted Eddy brothers, is the latestto
turn up hertoes. A similar proceeding
down at Pence’s Hall would, witbout
doubt, produce a simiiar revelation,
But, say ‘the committee,” it wouldn’t
do—it would endanger the life of the
medium. So said Mrs. Huntoon, and
when she was caugnt, said she would
die before morning. But she didn’t.
Neither would Mrs. Stewart, However,
our medinm is too closely guarded ‘o
permit such & sce1e a8 is thus told by
the Springfield, Mass., Republican:

Mre. Mary Eddv Hunptoon, sister of
the Eody Brotbers, the lamous material-
1zing mediams, cae to grier, at North
Adams, on Monday night, and local
editor J. H. Mabbett, of the Transcript,
played the principal part inthe atfair,
Mirs Huntooun, and ber brother, Web-
ster Bddy, came trom Critt nden, Ver-
mont, by arrangement with local par-
ties, on Friday night, and took rooms
over (Quackenbush’s restaurant, on State
gtreet. On Saturday evening they gave
their first seance, which about fifteen
attended, and there were the usuai man-
ifestations. Among the audience was
Rev, Dr, Osborne, of the Baptish church,
and he ana Mr. Mabbett laid their heads
together for the exposure which worked
g0 successfully cn Monday night. The
rocm was an ordinary sitting roown,
with & bed room adjoining, and from the
ped room a door led to a wardrobe, The
bed rovm was utilized asa cabinet, a
dark curtain being hung up over the
doorway, the door ot which was pushed
back. Colonel Potter and William
Hodgkins examined the cabinet before
the seance, but no one was in it when
the manifestations began. Anaudience
of nearly thirty were present, including
eight womon. Mrs. Huntoon was bound
by Colonel Potter, and sat alone in the
cabinet when the manifestations took
place. The seance lasted about an hour,
and & number of figures appeared, one
of them curporting to be the grand-
mother of Rev. Dr. Osborne, who was
prasent. Mrs. Huntoon’s closing mate-
rialization is always that of an Indian
chief, who bounds out with a yell into
the diwaly lighted room, in which noth-
ing can be distinguished save the *‘spir't
forms.”” Mr. Mabbett had attended
poveral of her seances, at Lake Pleasant,
and knew just when the Indian would
appear, 8¢ that, when he heard the
whoop, he sprang from the front seat,
and caught the figure when about three
feet from the cabinet curtain. At the
same instant Webster Eddy jumped for
Mabbett, and all three, Eddy, Mabbett
and the spirit, fell to the floor, Eddy en-
deavoring to get hold of Mabbett’s
throat, while the spirit scratched his
taca vigorously. Rev, Dr. Osborne and
Col. A. G. Porter, who had agreed to
ns-18t Mabbett, at once hauled away
isddy, but the editor did not relax his
nold on the spirit, and finally brought
out before the audience the Indian
tigure. At this juncture, by a precon-
carted arrangement, Officer Joel W.
Huoter and Deputy Sheriff Walden,
who hrd peen waiting in the hallway
for three quarters of an hour, broke in
the door, and when the lights were
turned up, the Indian figure proved to
be Mre. Hantoon, her skirts and dress
being vanningly tucked up about her
boay, and her white drawers showin
plainly, while she kicked, screamed an
oried to her associates for a pistol, The
soene was one of the highest excitement
and confusion, One woman rushed up
and denounced Mabbett asa ‘‘shame-
less thing,” and entreated bim to put
down the medium’s dress; while he,
excited by the confusion, called lustily:
“See her legs!" ‘'See her drawers!”
“There's the Indian materialization for
you!" After recovery from her hyste-
rios, in which she prophesied her death
before moraning, she, out of sheer bra-
vado, explained that there was nodeny-

ing the fact that Mabbett had caught
the Indian tigure, but that, inasmuch as
the materialization emansted from her,
it likewise raturned to her, and so,
instead of Keaping the materialization,
he found her in his arms, A few spirit-

ualists present swallowed this as truth.
Mrs, Huntoon was advertised for an

otkar seance last evening, and is also
announoced to go to Lee, Tyringham and
other places in southern Berksbire soon.
She was in Sandistield and New Boston
last winter, and had a good many be

liavers there,

CHOW LONG HAVE I TO LIVE?
Harper's Bazar,
It is not every one who asks himself

SOCIETY PICTURES.

BELLES WITH AN EYE TO
BUSINESS.

DRAWING ROOM BEAUTIES WHO
HUCKSTER THEIR PICTURED
CHARMS TO ALL BUYERS.

SWELL WOMEN AND STREET WALK-
ERS COMPETING FOR NOTORIETY.

“All actresses?’’ repeated a prominent
photographer to a Dispatch reporter who
was tumbling over an immense heap of
female likenesses in his reception room,
“Well, ] guess not. Hardly the balf of
them are. It's plain that you’re not
much of a society man, anyhow.”

HWby?"

“Because if you were, there is hardly
a face there you wiuldn’t recognize.
Two-thirds of those have been reflected
by the mirrors of our swell drawing
rooms much oftener that they have by a
camera.”

“The originals are society ladies,
then?”’

“They are, indeed.”

“And they permit their photographs
to be exhibited here side by side with
those of actresses and models whom you
hire for sittings?”’

“They notonly permit, but like it,
and more than that——"’

“Well?”

“THEY LIKE TO BE PAID FOR IT, T0O.”

“Do you mean to say—"’

“] mean to say that I do as regular,
though of course a less extensive busi-
ness, posing society women for commer-
cial purposes as I do in photographing
popular actresses.’’

“And you pay them for it?”’

“Not only that, but they are in many
cases more keen gnd exacting at a bar-
gain than women who serve me regu-
larly as modsels. Your Bohemian is
always generous, you ksow, even when
bard up. That lady whose picture you
have in your hand, for instance, tigur<s
her percentages down to a cent, and
fights for the exactsum. Yet she lives
on Fifth avenue and is married to one
of the wealthiest importers in the city.
That little girl, on the contrary, is only
a ballet girl at Niblo’s. She never quar-
rels as long as she gets enough to buy
dinner or pay board with, although she
is as poor as the poorest sort of a church
mouse ever dared to be and not strave.”

“How long Las this new departure in
the business existed?”’

“About three years now. It origi-
nated with me, and every photographer
of note here, now does more or less of
it. The way it began was curious. I
took half a dozen negatives of a well
known gociety woman by 4 new process,
The result wyg a style ot picture which
made a tremendous hit. lpput. the pic-
ture in my showcase, and the first
morning bad at least twenty applicants
from people who wanted to purchase
copies. Of course I could not sell them.
That afternoon my sitter called, and I
said, laughingly:

““You ought to be an actress, Mrs.
G |
* ‘Why?’' she asked.

‘i Because, if vou were, I could make
money oft your pictures.’

And I explained. She was flattered
at glsb, then interested, and finally she
said: ;

“¢‘Hcw much can you get apiece for
those pictures?’’

“ TWENTY FIVE OR THIRTY CENTS.

“‘Well, give me tive cents fcr every
one you sell, and you can print them by
the thousand, if you choose. The more
the merrier.’

*I took her at ber word, and of those
and some more sitting which she gave
me, 8o!d over two thousand printsin a
month. In the meantime another lady,
famous for ber beauty, heard from the
first one of our arrangement, and came
vo me, too. For about a year these two
were ny only customers iun this way.
Then others got wind ot it, and the
business began to grow till it has now
become more of a nuisance than other-
wise.”

“In what way?"

“In this. There are hundreds of wom-
en who would wiilingly nose for me on
the same basis, but out ot the lot there
are only a comparative few whose pic-
tures really will sell. Yet no matter
how ugly a woman is, yeu can’t tell,
much less persuade her of this fact, and
you can imagine the annoyance I have
to get rid of the undesirable ones. My
best excuseis a stagnant market, I
explain that business is dull, and that
people are not buying pictures now as
they used to., Then they lasso me on
another tack. They insist on being
photograpked for notbing, and on my
keeping the negatives until business
brisks up, when they’'ll arrange about
rice.”

‘““How dojyour prices run?"

“]I pay from two to five centsa pic-
ture, according to the subject. Some-
times I buy the right of sale for & lump
suth—say from §15 to §50. But that ex

poses me to the liability of loss. Wom-
en, even of the best society are as tricky
as trained monkeys. I've had a lady
take money from me for the exclusive
right to a set of negatives, and then go
right off to another artist and sit for him
on the same terms; and not only that,
but she will tell him how she posed for
me, and he will actually produce almost
the same set of pictures, as I have al-
ready paid for, and take the wind com-
pletely out of my sails.”

“Is thereany spacial class of purchas-
ars for these society piatures, or do they
go into the same market as the dramatic
ones?"’

“They do,and they don’t. The fact
of the matter is this: Society women
who pose with me areof that class
whose

this question, because, strangely enough
it is the Dbelief of wnost persons thatl|
their lives will be excionally lengthy. |
However, life assurances companies are |
aware of the credulous weaknesses ol
those whose lives theyv assure, and have |
therefore compiled numerous tables ol
expectancy of life for their own guid- |
ance, which are carefully referred to be- |
fore a policy is grante d. The following
s one of thesd well anthenticated tables |
nuse among London assurance com
panirs, showing the average length ot |
o At various ages, la the ficst coluwmn |
wo have presant ages of porsons of |
average t 1, sud 1o ths second e
umn we are enabled to peep, as it were, |
babind the scénes o an nwnrnn-'ni
office, and wathe: from their table the |
nauver of years they will give us to |
live. This table has been the result ot |
carsial edlealation, and seldom proves|
misleading. O coursa sudden and pre- |
matare deaths, as weoll as lives unus |
gally extended, occur, but this ixa Lnulo!f

he Average expeciancy of jite of an i
{OAry man or woman i
. 1

NORRE YR'S |
TO LIVE

MORE YRS
AGE, TO LIVE. [ AGE,

Our readers will easily gather from
the above tabulated statement the num- |

ber of vears to which their lives, ao
sording 0 the jaw of averages, may
aatly B X} od o exiend

FLIRTATIONS MAKE THEM AS POPULAR
With men about town as the public

| character of actresses does. Kvery one

whom thoy honor with a passing tlirta-
tion therefore wants a picture of them.
You know how it is. You see a lady’s

{ portrait on & man’s table, ‘Aha! a new
2

wirl: eh Jack?' Jack winks, or dropsa

{slv word, and his vanity is satistied.

Why, ['veseen men coolly write an

| autograph on the back of a pictare

they've just bought, and carry it off to
exhibit as agift from a new ‘mash’
Then there is a ciass of would-be fash-
jonables, who buy these pictures to
make people who 100k < ver their albums
believe that the;r are scquainted with
the originals. To these kinds of pur-
chasers society piotures sell on account
of the identity of the sitters, The gen-
eral public buys them for their pictorial
value. Then again the rivairy among
the originals is very great. It's like
making collections of New Year's cards.
Each tries to sell more pictures than the
other, and so send a great many custo-
mers tous. Oneof my sitters has a

| cunning way of thing business w hich

beats the deck.’
“What is it ?”
“3ha is a widow, a leaderof the *“ton,’

' and resides in an elegant flat up town.

When she gets a new lot of pictures she

ecarries a bundle home and hands them |

over to her maid. The maid always’

nappens sccidentally to be lookiog at al

gentleman caller

passes out, He notices it and then it is:

*‘What is iz, Jane?’

“Some pictures mistress gave fme,
sir. Ain’t they just perfect?” =Py «ugp

o 'They are indeed. I've half a noticn
to steal ’em.’

“And then there is a little playful tus-
sle; the gentleman chucks Jane under
the chin. She pouts, he drops a dollar
into ber band and goes away huggins
himself and the coveted picture, an
she turns the money over to her mis-
tress. That's just the beauty of it. It
the lady left her pictures with me to sell
she would only get five cents apiece en
them. By buying them from me and
getting rid of them in this way she raises
as much as an admirer is fool enough to
give her deputy.

¥ ANOTHER FAVORITE DODGE

has been put into practice lately. Itis
to have a pile of pictures on the parlor
table. Beside it is a little fancy dish.
A caller paturally notices the pictures
and makes some remark about them.
‘Ob, yes,’ says the lady. ‘They’re
some pictures I had taken the other
day. We're getting up a fund for the
Bunglemug Orphan Asyluw, and as the
photographer complimented me by say-
ing that I make an attractive enough
picture t» sell, I thought I would try to
help the orphan asylum. After that
what can man do but plank down some-
think and take a picture. And you can
buy pools on it that nine out of ten pay
in a good deal more than the ordinary
price of a photograph. No man wants
to look anything but liberal to a woman
you know.”

The originals of these society photo-
graphs are taken not only in the ordin-
ary costumes of the drawing room or
street, but in every manner of eccentric
decoration female ingenuity can devise
to supplement natural charms. There
are ball and fancy dresses of all sorts,
classic robes and wrapery, and in more
than one case very little of anything.
One lady, the wife of a prominent bro
ker, is as fond of being pictured in tights
and tranks as any ballst girl. She
created a sensation by going to a vall in
a page’s suit once and has been ifl love
with ber figure ever since. Some ol
these displays are liberal to a degrev
that woulg almost shock the modesty
of a ‘“Black Crook” amazon. Another
notoriety (and percentage) seeker has a
weakness for Oriental costumes, India
shawls and tha like. Perhaps the most
curious feature of the entire business is
presented by the case of the wife of a
Brooklyn minister, who has been hav-
ing her pictures in all sorts of fancy
costumes scattered broadcast.

“She tells me that she applies the pro-
ceeds to the benefit of the missionary
fund of her husband’s church,” oovserv-
ed the photographer. ‘‘But I notice, all
the same, that she is extremely anx-
ious not to bave him know anything
about it.”

DEMI-MONDE BEAUTIES

are now commencing to compete with
the flowers of upger tendom for pictor-
ial favor, and the photographers say,
with much success. There is more dash
and style about them, even if it is a trifle
loud, and they make much better pic-
tures. Far from haggling over percent-
ages, they willingly pay for their pic-
tures, giving the artist full permission
to sell all he can, and rejoicing in the
notoriety thus gained. 1& ude pictures
of these models are common, though,
of course, their sale is conducted on the
most careful plan. One of the foremost
of the baleful lights of the local half-
world—a woman notorious througk all
the country, has, hewever, developed a
singular, not to say paradoxical fancy.
It is to be photographed as a nun.

And what is more, she and the artist,
between them, make a most artistic pic-
ture of it, and one of which hundreds of
copies have been sold.

“I was placed in 4 pleasant predica-
ment the other day by one of my society
gitters,” remarked a Broadway pbo-
tographer to the reporter; “I had half a
dozen of her pictures in.the case at the
door, when in walks a gentleman. He
was the maddest man ever I saw, per-
fectly purple with rage.

‘¢{What the blanketty, blank, blank,
blank do you mean,’ he yelled, ‘by ex-
?.{m"g wmy wife’s picture at your door.

ow dare you do it, eh? Blank your
blanked soul! I’ve bhalf a notion to
pound the blanked bead off of you, you
double blanked blackguard.’

‘““He didn’t, though, and I explained
to him that the pictures werein the ease
with his wife’s permission. Ididn’t tell
him I was gelling them and paying her
a percentage, mind; I supposed she
would be decent enough to explain
matters, however. He fired more blank
cartridges at me, called mea liar and
went off to ask his wife about it. Would

ou believe it, sir? He came back an

our afterward with her. She pretend-
ed to know nothing about the matter,
swore she had strictly forbidden me to
put her pictures even in my table album,
and blackguarded me worse than he
did. Of course I understood that she
was afraid of him, and took it all as good
naturedly as I could. Bat

AT LAST SHE SCREAMED,

“‘George! you must sue the villain
for damages. I'il testify against him!

“‘Blank my heart if I don’t,’ says
George.

“This made me mad so I dove into
my desk drawer and fished out some
letters of a correspondence which had
passed between me and the lady. ‘I'll
leave you copies of these to use in evi-
dence,’ I said.

““But before I began to read the first
one she fainted and I got rid of them.
I havn’'t heard of the lawsuit since, but
I got u letter from her.”

“What did she say?”

“Oh! simply that in consequence of
what had occurred she woula in futare
deal with a photographer who knew his
position, and wouldn’t 1 settle up at
once for such pictures as had been sold
in the last week. How do you rate that
for nerve, eh”

JUST S§O.

Jest not on facts.

Jump not at conclusions.

Joy cometh to the faithful,

Jeer not at the unfortunate.

Justify no one ir. his misdeeds.

Judge not that ye be not judged.

Jesters do not often prove prophets.

Jewels ot the home are bright, happy
children.

Join bands with your neighbor in any
good work.

Justice in course of timg giveth to
every one his due. .

Just and true in all actions, let thy
life be an example to others.

Jupicioua training of the young will
make nobie men and women.

Judgment of character shouid be
wisely formed before expressed.

Jealousy is an evil spirit, and should
be driven from the heart and home.

Jeopardize not thy character by fa-
miliarly associating it with bad people.

Joyful notes come from the happy
bird, and songs of praise from a grate-

ful heart.

= i
i

Dacrors are to guard buman life and |

bring relief to the sick. So does Dr.|
Ball’s Baby Syrup; it contains nothing |
injariouns and is always reliable. To be
had a3 all drag stores in our vity. Price !
25 conta,

‘

' has not been known in the

SHOULD ACTRESSES MARRY?
Dramatic News.

Two weeks ago mention was made in
these columns of 8 woman named Pres-
cott having denied before her associates
in the company of Booth’s theater the
fact that she was the mother of two chil-
dren. This circumstance I made the
occasion for a few remarks upom the

tendency of some &ctress to pass them- |

selves off upon the public as unmarried,
when in reality they were the mothers
of large families, the instance cited be-
ing that of Miss Nellie Martimer, who
in reality is Mrs. Devere, and the moth-
er of a more than ordinary number of
children.

There can be no doubt that generally
in the theatrical profession a belief ex-
ists that an astress who is married is at
a disadvantage as compared with one
who is unmarried. Playbills invariabiy
publish the prefix ‘““Miss” to the ladies
of the cast whether they be it or not.
The prevalence of tbis custom is ac-
counted for to some ex‘ent by the fact
that if an actress obtains a certain repu-
tation by her maiden name she is loth
to part with it wben she marries, ba-
cause that name, through becoming a
trade mark, asit were, has a certain
pecuniary value. But this argument
nolds really good only in the case of
stars. I can understand that such ladies
as Fanny Davenport, Maggie Mitcheli
and Kate Claxton should apply such, as
because their identity, which means
their value, at attractions would be lost,
should they suddenly adopt their proper
cognomens, Who, indeed, would know
or go to see Fauny Price, Maggie Pad-
dock or Kate Stevensen, unless it were
generally known and thoroughly un-
derstood who they were. The change
would undoubtedly be ruinous.

In the case of small people, bowever,
there is little or no force in such an ar-
gument. The people of the stock or
support seldom draw money, whatever
may be their names, and for small ac-
tresses therefore to abandon their names
when they marry, would entail no loss
whatever. On the other band, it would
add to their self-respect, and to the
respect of the public for them. They
would certainly be from many of the
insults which actresses; especially un-
married opes, are constantly subjected
to. Takethe case of Joe Baily as an
instanca. Had she l'een known by her
proper name of Mrs, Josephine Eytinge,
and had the Wilksburre reporter, who
coupled her name with that of Bangs,
kpown that she was a married woman,
he would certainly not have used bher
name as lightly as he did, and a great
deal of defense and explanation would
have become unnecessary.

Theidea is fallacious that an actress
loses her attraction to the public through
marriage. In fact the ideais an implied
insult in itself. WIill anyone seriously
insist that Fanny Davenport has lost her
“draw” by becoming Mri, Price? Is
Kate Claxton doing any worse since she
became Mrs. Stevenson than she did
before? Everybody knows that both of
these actresses are married women.

No; the public cere not a jot or title
whether 8 womsan be married or unmar
ried so long as she pleases by her acting.

TREATING.

The New York Star thinks: “If man
were less of a social animal, he would
be less of a drunkard. Few men drink
simply because they like it ; they drink
to ‘treat,’ or to ‘stand’ for a friend or
two, and have a ‘good timc’ as the treat-
ing passes around. Nine-tenths of the
men who are brought tefore the Re-
corder owe their trouble to baving
asked a friend to ‘take a glass,’ or to
baving accepted a friend’s invitatien to
‘What will you have?’ Treating is the
beginning of tke evil; and it would be
as useless to speculate on how the world
would have jogged along if Cleopatra’s
nose had been a pug, as to speculate on
the state society would be in had not
treating existed from time immemorial.
We may talk temperance and heroically
parade our ribbons to the public gaze;
our clergymen may preach aJout drunk-
enness, and in harrowing language de-
pict the moral and physical decay which
pursue the slaves and sots of the ‘social
glass’; yet, there is the fact thatintem-
perance is on the increase, staring us in
the face, and all our plots and plans
appear powerless to prevent it. Our
churches increase 1n number, but
drunkenness does not seem to dimin-
ijsh; laws are made to ‘regulate’ the
liquor traffic, but sobriety appears to
count less votaries day by day. There
must be something wrong. Either wo
are not serious in our efforts to stop the
current, or else the current is too pow-
erful to be stopped by us. Our lecturers
may be we!l intentioned, but the effect
of their efforts is transient; our clergy-
men may be in earnest, but if they are
they lack the energy ef earnestness, and
halt just where they should go on; our
lawmakers ercourage the sale of intox-
icants because the State must have a
revenue, forgetting that frugality and
drink never go hand in band. There
must be something wrong, and that
something is that the world is not
serious eaough in its crusade against in-
temperance. What, then, i= the rem-
edy? If it it be true that the practice
of ‘treating’ is commencement of evil,
cannot something be done to aim a
blow at the evil asit is? Why should
it not be regarded as the correct thing
for a man to drink alone? It is when
he drinks alone that a man wants a
drink, if, indeed, be wants it at all. Bat
one treat begets another, and so on
natil the end comes, and then—chaos
An anti-treating society has been form-
ed in New York with admirable results,
and we are satisfied that such a society
would be a success here if s-me young
men would only be bold enough to try.”

HINTS ON CALLING.

Stare around tbe room. If you
haven’t got a child, take a dog with

you.

Stick to the very last at the dinner
table. -

Tackle the piano the first thing after
you enter a sfrange pnrlor. Alwnys
turn your back to the one seated near
you,

Make it your special business to han-
dle all the ornaments and furpiture in
the room.

If there is an invalid in the room,
make what noise you can.

When the conversation lags, take out
your knife and fork and back the chair
you are sitting on.

Exsmine ail the pictures in the room
even if you bave to stand on the chairs
to do so,

Be rure to get in your argument on
religion and politics.

A GREATSPIRITUAL DROUGHT.
New York Observer.
Thousands of pastors may perhaps
take the word of warning and entreaty,
when we cry aloud and say that a
epiritual drougbt is prevailing, such as
ot cen-
tuary. Wedo not remember the time
when revivals of religion were so few
and far between; when so few accessions
to the churches were nrorud, and
when the church positively seemed in
so much danger of receding before the
world.

Iad. Herald.
AN EVERY-DAY STORY.
An Opene fmve. A man bowed down with
?ﬂ?&%”‘é‘a&}‘f‘: %‘:ggrrf; oot saat
Their mu‘xlough:s divided ’'twixt their tears

Z P
In their new dresses; all tov yonng to know
The reason that they weep; and for this

caunse
The ns;mrners‘ tears most sad* A sound df

And soft between, the sweeter song of birds
And whispering airs, that stir the high tree

tops,
And ov‘;r all a cheeriul, smiling sun,
(Osun. how can you shine when mothers

die?) !

And mockery in each sweet sight and
sound.

And ?io with prayer and tears they laid her

own,
Fordeath to give therestlifehad not given;
Fold gently earth above the weary hands!
Fold close and warm about the wearier

heart!
That death bring rest and peace to this
poor life,
Nay, had she ever lived! 'Twas long ago
She had her spring, and winter followed

fast,
No summer’s bloom, orautnmn’s fruits be-

tween.

The pﬁ\lls-tbuds of her young May-day were

e

By chilling snows that killed th X
they bloomed, e e

Though there was one, who swore that
through his care,

They should burst into flower and glad
fruition.

But there was grander work for himto do!

Barnsto be buaiit; to add unto field ;

A nsme to be won, so men might doff their

ats
And to do him reverence as a prosperous
man ;
Shall one. then, halt to tend a pale May
rose?

So, let it live or die, and if it dies,

Wno keeps a withered rose? Is henot wise

Though he hath worn it his breast, and
drawn

Its lite into his own, who flings aside

The ugly, shriveled thing when, scentless,
dead ?

—At Jeast 'tis wisdom taught of earth, soon
earned—

And so, the while the man was building
barns,

The woman walked alone her weary way,

And stilled her heart’s strong hunger cries
with work,

Lest curious kindly eyes should find her
wound,

And stab her with their pity ; and the days

Dragged on, and on, until, thank God, the

end.
And l;xov:; that she was dead, not having
ve

Because of these great barns that burst
with grain;

Because of those broad fields, wherein no
flower

Had brought its joy or beauty to her life;

And for that name whose lustre she but
dimmed,

—Poor withered leaf, loose twisted in the

L
The grencher argued that her life was
lest—

«“A faithful wife!” Oh, but toofaith'ul, she
Who lets her soul be crushed into the dust,
Though it were for a god to walk upon,

“A desolated home!” Ah, ycs! not bricks,
Nor l&u;‘gung barns, nor field joined unto

e

Can make a home, unless you call the clay
That lies insensate to your call, or touch,
The man himself. the spirit being fled.
Above this clay the preacher should have

sald,

“This woman starved to death!” and an-
swering

The look o! ‘wonder in the stupid eyes

Of him who mourned her, where amaze-
ment asked

“Did I not give her bread ?"” have thundered

on:
“Yea, but thou art the man! Isitnot writ
That not by bread alone a man shall live!”
(Mayhap or woman.) But we vain expect
A soul 1o grasp atruth above its height.
‘The preacher’s soul was of that sort that

sees
A burning hell before his dinner hour,
And in his post meridian mood his talk
Is all of “saints” and “harps” and “angel
“songs.”
‘If one has bread enough, what would . you
more ?”’
And so, in this, his after-dinner mood,
He drew sweet }ms!%nauou's face, as fair
As any ball room belle’'s. With eyes whose

hue

Had robbed the blueness of the inner skies,

With goldt:.‘n hair of wondrous length, un-

oun:

And floating on a robe of shimmering
white,

(You clasped just such, sir, in the dance
last night,)

A trifling hint of heavenly origin,

In budding wings from snowy shoulders

sprung,
And yet the hint belied : for on the face
A smil: that might mean heavenly dal-
liance,
Or, jast as well, ba earthly coquetry.
Betore this radiant creature, black robed

grlef
Did check her sobs, and steal away abash-
ed.
And g0 the mourner’s heart was comforted,
And the neighbors went their ways.
HETTY A MORRISON,
Indianapolis, Nov. 8, 1879,

WHY THE BOOKKEEPER STOLE,
New York Graphic,

He had a wife. )

His salary was §2,500 psr anpum.

But she complaiuned.

She wanted a better house,

Better clothes.

Nothing fit to go oat in.

No country cottage.

Nor carriage.

Nor front pews.

Nor society.

She coveted a place on the ragged
edge of the select 500.

She kept it up.

Night and day.

And moaned and

Groaned and

Growled and

Wept.

He lacked style, also,

As well as pew cloths every six
weeks, and various other things.

He knew how his employer made sav-
eral hundreds daily on the street,

A thousend or so would not be missed
for a few hours,

So he took it, went upon the street,
and won.

She got her sealskin.

He took more and lost.

More t0 get that back and lost,

More yet.

Defalcation discovered.

He wears the Penitentiary check,

Others are going to.

Beware,

Bat if you win regularly, society
won’t be hard on you.

But if you lose, society will sit down
on you.

Beware.

Better is a modest room ug two pair
of back stairs than a ceil in the Tombs,

And a plain woolen jacket rather
than a pair of prison unitorm pants on
poor Charlie’s legs.

A DECIDED OPINION.
Vinceanes News (Dem.),

Somebody wantsto know what we
think of the pe ., Well, that's easy.
We think that one intelligent, thrifty,
‘tend-to-his-own-business  negro
worth a ten-acre field of ignorant, lazy,
vicious, drunken louts, each of whom
bas a white skin, a red nose, and a wife
and ten children starving at home while
he drinks forty-rod whisky, plays poker
and sells his vote six timmes a day to the
highest bidder.

S —
As a Care for Plles,

Kidney Wort acts first by overcoming
in the mildest manner ali tendency to
constipation ; then, by its great tonic
and invigorating properties, it restores
to health the debilitated and weakened
parts,. We bave bundreds of certified
eures, where all else had failed. Use it
and suffer no longer.

THE HOUSEHOLD.

Apply a little soap to the hinges to
prevent the doors creaking.

Common lye of wood ashes will soften:
hard putty in a few minutes.

The fames from a brimstone match
will remove berry stains from a book,
paper or engraving.

Dry nt is removed by dipping a
swab with a handle in a strong soYution
of oxolicacid. It softens it at once.

To beat the whites of eggs quickly,
put in a pinch of salt. The cooler the
eggs the quicker they will .froth. Salt
cools and also freshens them,
There is a greenness in onions and
tatoes that makes them hard to digest.
or health’s sake put them in warm
water for an hour before cooking.

To clean wall paper, take abouttwo
quarts of wheat bran, tie it in a bundle
of coarse flannel, and rub it over the pa-
paper. It will clean the paper nicely.
Some people use bread, but dry bran.is
better.

Oil cioths can be kept like new if
washed once a month in skim milk and
water, equal quantities of each; rub
them once in three months with linseed
oil; put on very little, rub it in well and
polish with an old silk cloth and they
will keep for years.

Let your home be provided with such
necessaries as piety, pickles; potatoes,

ts, and kettles, brusbes, brooms,

enevolence, bread, charity, cheese,
crackers, faith, flour, affection, milk,
sincerity, onions, oil, integrity, vinegar
and wisdom. Have all these always on
hand, and happiness will be with you.

But very few persons handle a broom
properly although they are accustomed
to sweep more or less every day of their
lives. There is science in handlinga
broom, as well as in many other kinds
of labor. Always draw your broom, by
leaning the handle forward, because the
position of the broom will take dirt
along more gently: it willsweep cleaner;
it will not wear aut the carpet so fast,
Your broom will be kept in proper shape
and not half so much dust will be raised
to be afterwards wiped from your furni-
ture. Most carelsss sweepers thrust
their broom forward of them in asort
digging way, with the handle inclined
toward them. This way, vou will find,
breaks your broom, flirts up more dust
and makes the process of sweeping
more laborious.

Don’t Spoil Your Butter,

Farmers, do not ran the risk of spoil-
ing your butter by using carrots, an-
natto or other cheap colors, when Wells,
Richardson & Co’s Perfected Butter
Color is so much better. It is as harm-
less as salt, and never gives a dull, red-
dish color, or any taste orsmell. It is
made in a strictly scientific manuner by
skillful chemist, and can always be re-
lied upon.

Stop that Cough.

If you are suﬂ”erlm]; with & cough, cold,
asthma, bronchitis hay fever, consump-
tion, loss of voice, tickling in the throat, or
any affec:ion of the throat or lungs, use
DR. KING'S NEW DISCOVERY for consump-
tion. This is the great remedy that is caus-
ing so much excitement by its wonderful
cures, curing thousands of hopeless eases,
Over one million bottles of DR. KING'S
NEW DISCOVERY have been used within tho
last year, and have given rfeet satisfac-
tion in every iustance. e ocan unhesi-
tatingly say that this is really the only sure
cure for throat and lung affections, and can
cheerfully zecommend it to all, Call and
get a trial bottle for 10 cents, or a regular
:;1;3 for §1 00. Gulick & Berry, Terre Hm}ge.
nd. (

TAFRAXINE

THE GREAT
Vegetable Liver Corrector,

Is an infallible remedy for all diseases arjs-
ing from an in inactive liver. It contalns
no calomel or mineral of any kind, Its
main ingredient is the concentrated med-
jical principle of the TARAICUM or DAN-
DELION. TARAXINE never falls to care
the following diseases (every bottle war-
ranted):

CHRONIC AGUE.

It Beats the Doctors—Ague Perma-
nently Cured.

UARMEL, Ind., October 1, 1878,
MR. A. Kmnm—buring the fall of last
year I took the ague so prevalent in th
country. I at once put mysclf under the
treatment of my family physician, who
gave me the usual remedy, quinine and
cinchonidia. He had nodifficuity in break-
ing the ague, but it returned again and
again,and I became so discouraged as al-
most to lose all ho?e of a permanent cure,
Having paid not less than $75 for doctor’s
billnng medicines, it looked hopeless, but
at the suggestion of Mr, N. G. Hanold 1
tried your Taraxine and two bottles did the
work 8o gompletely that I have had no
chills since,and I am in perfect health.
W.JEFFRIE

CONSTIPATION.

Read thefollowing from the Rev, E,
Kent, a prominent Presbyte.
rian Minister of Shelby
County, Indianna.

About four months ago I ueed two bottles
of Taraxine for habitual constipation, with
whizh I had been troubled greatly for
many years. It gave me complete relief ;
put I did not need to use ns full doses as
recommended. It also removed a con-
tinued feeling of soreness and oppression
over the reglons of the liver and stomach,
and also greatly improved my digestion,
which hur?be'-n very poor for mmany years,
I have taken none for the last two months,
but my improved condition still continues,
I might say I have thoroughly tested sev-
eral popularstomach bitters, and can con-
fidently say I regard the Taraxine far su-
perior 1o anything I have used.

REV. ELIPHALET KENT,

Juae 10th, 20, 1874, shelbyville, Ind.

DYSPEPSIA & INDIGESTION,

Rend What the Rov. W. W. Wailden
Snyws:
Bebrorp, Livingston co., Mo..}
June 26, 1875, §
A. Kigren: Dear SBir—Ilook upon patent
medicines as nostrums sent abroad wmerely
for the purpose of making money us a gen-
eral lhmf. I have been a subject to dys-
pepsia or indigestion, and liver complaint
1or years, and for five months the past win-
ter was not able to get out or attend to any
business whatever. [ tried severil reme-
dies, but with little benefit, Finaily [ con-
cluded to test the virtue of your Caraxine,
and feel proud 10 say have recelved great
benefit, and belleve it to bethe bost remed
of the kind inuse: and can, withont hesi-
tation, recommend it o a1l like safferers,
Respectfuily, W. W. WALDEN,

Liver Complaint. Sick Headache

How it Effects Derangement of the
Whole System.
Hoxier, 111, June 1, 1874,

Mr. A. Kigrer—uear Sir: I have been
afMicted for the last four years with de.
ent of the liver, causing dyspepsia,
headache, nausea, and general dersnge-
ment of d:e whole system. [ have tried a

man reparations, bat found no re-
( erad one bottle of your Tarax-

ine, which has permanentiy cured me. b ¢

also found it 1o ba good for ague. I com-

mend ul to all w‘l’w mﬂ‘m"wuh erangement
lver tra onrs,

b szm Tuoyuis W HITLOCK.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

A KIEFER

PROPRIETOR,

INDIANAPOLIS.




