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sat alome by the wood
?ﬁ:’w L the aged sire,

Three chairs,

t the g-room wall;
Od.1 as there they atood,
Their seats of flag and their frames of wood,

Wilk their backs se straight and tall.

Then the sire shook his silvery head,
And with trembling voice he gently said:
: “ Mother, those empty chairs!
They bring us such sad, sad thoughts to-
night,
We'll them forever out of sight .
{he small dark room up-stairs.”

answered: * Father, no, not yet,
o 1 ook at them snd 1 forget
That the childm:':en a;sgr: c 2
The boys come back, our Mary, A
With h{: apron on of checkered blue,
And sit here every day,

“ Johnny still whittles a ship’s tall mast
And Wlﬂle his leaden bullets casts,

While Mary her hwork sews;
At evening time three childish prayers
Go up to God from those little chairs
8o softly that no one knows.

“ Johnny comes back from the billowy deep,
Willie wakes from his battle-field sleep,
To say good-night to me;
Mary’s a wife and mother no more,
Bul a tired child whose playtime is o'er,
And comes to rest on my knee.

“ 84 Jet them stand there, though empty now,
And every time when alone we bow
At the Father's throne Lo pray,
We'll ask to meet the children above,
In our Savior's hott:hedof remlt].l and love,
fhere no ¢ th away.”
. 5 —g‘f):lfaburgh Advocate

- - .

NELLY’S RUSE.

BY men TERRY "OOKE,

“ All stratagems sre fair in love and war.™

“1 mean it for your good, Cornelia!”

{f there is anything exasperating in
this world it is first to be thwarted and
tormented and then told it is for your
good. Pretty Nelly Gray thought so as
she sat in the window biting her redlips,
twisting her rings on her fingers and tap-
ping her little slipper impatiently on the
floor. This was only part of a long dis-
course she had listened to so far in
silence., She knew her step-mother was
in mortal earnest when she called her
Cornelia. Perhaps if she had been the
willful little girl's own mother matters
would never have come to this pass,
But Mrs. Gray had been filled all her life
with a dread of being the conventional
step-mother, and b indu]?ed Nelly
from s baby, lest people should say she
was unkind to her. She was a good
woman, fond of children and kind at
heart, but an abject coward as to the
opinions and _‘udgmenla of her small
world; so Nelly had grown up well
spoiled, but in every other way thor-
oughly taken care of. Her health had
been scrupulously counsidered as far as
eve ing but food went, but Mrs. Gray
could not iet people say she starved the
child, and so me up with that deli.
cate pallor so interesting in novels, so
unpleasant to common sense. But in
spite of the lily-like skin and frail, slen-
der figure Nelly was an exquisitely pret-
ty creature. Her low forehead, from
which the soft dark-brown hair was
folded away in shining masses to be
coiled and puffed and convoluted on top
of her smngl head; her great, lustrous
brown eyes, shy and sweet and saucy
and sad all in a minute; her dehcate
arched lips; her slight round throd%: her
little bands and feet, all made Nelly
Gray as perfect a specimen of real, frag-
ile erican beauty as one could well
sce. Then she knew instinctively how to
dress—a gift accorded to few women
among us; and even in a cheap print,
with tiny linen finishings, she looked
dadnty as a princess and fair as a flower.
Often did Mrs. Gray wish her father
could have lived to see her. But Nelly
did not even remember how he idolized
his two-year-old baby, or how he died,
with eager, fading eyes fixed on her rosy
face, unconscious of anything further
than the doll with which they bribed her
to sit quietly b‘v his bed. hat he was
dead aflorded Mrs. Gray more reason to
heraelf for indulging Nelly, and made
her more grieved now to think that after
all her care, and all her love and patience,
Nelly, the very prettiest girl in Wood-
ville, who could sing like an angel and
i liy the piano like St. Cecilia herself (if
her saintship had ever seen a piano),
who chattered French with the greatest
audacity, and had the fastidious manners
and customs of a born lady, should want
to marry & country doctor. It was too
much! What would everybody say?
Nelly Gray was 6t to marry the Presi-
dent himself, if good little Mrs. Presi-
dent had not been beforechand with her
some thirty years ago.

Nothing short of a popular statesman,
a great poet, an eloquent clerg?'mnu, or a
millionaire would do for Nelly, in Mrs.
Gray's esteem, and here she had fallen
in love with Dr. Joe Byles! And this
was the theme of the morning lecture
we interrupted.

**T don't know what fault you can find
with Joe, mother,” pouted Nelly.

Mrs. Gray was too wise to inveigh
againet & man whom Nelly already
EdledJoe; that would add fuel to the

re.

**1 have nothing to say against Dr.

Byles' moral character, ell,” she
answered with ircat dignity.
“1 should thinknot!” indignantly mut-

tered miss, under her breath, and ap
parently unheard by mamma, who went
on:

“1 only regret that with your very su-
perior u{ucal.ion, your dainty wny?and
tastes, your beauty and your money, you
should throw yourself away on a coun-
try doctor. It is a very mice thing for
Dr. Byles, no doubt; but 1 think a little
coolre n would convince you that
it is a wretched match for you.”

Nelly blazed. BShe was young and
romantic, and very much in love. This
:-nrld-wisdom enraged and disgusted

er.

“I should think you thought people
went into marriage as they go into mar-
ket, mother!—to make the best bargain.
1 know Joe would love me just the same
if 1 hadn't got & cent—there!” A very
angry sob pointed this cool statement of
facts. DPuvor little Nelly! But some
time or other we have all been geese.
For my part, I pity her honestly.

“He might love you, my dear, but he

bably would not want to marry you.

en are not fools” (with great emphasis

on “men”). “But the question is not

of Dr. Byles' sincerity; it is about your

own bappiness; and I cannot think this

is the best way to secure that, which is
the first thing I think of, of course.”

Nelly was too vexed to be touched
with the last clavse of Mrs. Gray's
speech, though she knew it was true;
but, my ness! what was anybody’'s
love, or care, or opinion compared wfl.h
Joe Byles'? And, after all, what is the
use of being in love i1n a half-way
manner?

“1 don't know what sort of a man
you think I'd better marry, I'm sure,”
retorted Nelly.

“I think you have seen very few gen-
tlemen yet. 1 should like you to marry
a distinguished man of some sort, a poet
or painter, or a great political character
~—somebody to be proud of, who would

you thoroughly.”

> “1 am sure poets are horrid to be mar.
¢ ried to. They always have long hair and
w; 1 hate a man with long hair.
as for artists, they're always getting
drunk or divorced, or something dread-
ful; besides, they smell of p;inﬁ and
make my head ache awfully. But if
they were ever so nice, Ldon't love them,

nor body but Joe!”

m; .mind does generalize in a
singular and somewhat us man-
" ner under the influence of the feminine
~+ aflections. We hoﬁ?t “t fnﬁmit

‘of Art will forgive little Nelly; all ¢
: meant, as she admitted in its climax,

o u.&,f(éi-' -

- Bfrs, Gray almost smiled in the_midst
o ! ;_\ snd distress at Nelly's
the windov the young lady

wenton:

“ Besides, if I wanted to ma one of
these men, what can anybody do
sbout it? I can’t ask them, can 17

They don't know me, and very likely
they wouldn’t want to marry me if they
did. 'l'h?-ut know lots of girls as
pretty as l am and with ever so much
more money. Thirty thousand dollars
isn't much, even here in Woodville.”

« My dear,” exclaimed Mrs. Gray, “1
only ask you to wait a year or two. t

does & of eighteen know about life
and n?sa‘me will go to New York
and W this winter, and let you

sce a few people. I'm nota hard-hearted
mother, am [, Nelly? 1 only want to be
sure vou are , dear.”

Two sincere tears rolled out of Mrs.
Gray's handsome dark eyes, and Nelly’s
heart relented. She flew at her mother
and kissed her vchmenﬂl.

‘ You're the dearest old mammy! only
you see you've spoiled me always. Of
course I didn't mean to get married be-
fore next June anyway. I've told Joe
so over and over. won't even Wear a
ring yet. Addy Morse says nobody ought
to wear an e ent-ring but six
months, and 1t's October now."

So there was an affecting partu:s with
Joe, after which that cheeiy, han e
young fellow drove off to visit ten miles
of patients, at intervals smoking the
cigar of consolation and reflecting on
the last anmsthetic out, while Nelly
sobbed bitterly in her own room, pressed
his parting gift of a cluster of blue gen-
tians in her own clasp Bible and hoped
he would have self-control enough, being
& man, not to cry during his calls. Being
a man, her hope was fulfilled.

The best-laid schemes of women some-
times meet the same fate with those of
mice and men. Mrs. Gray did not effect a
social success for Nelly in New York.
Her few friends there were sober mar-
ried people who did not move either in
fashionable or literary circles. There
were girls among them almost as E_rettﬁ
as our little friend, quite as well off, an
with much more ' chdfe.,” Their manners
daunted Nelly, their aplomb dismayed
her. Bhe coufd not achieve their pe-
culiar style, and they patronized her
within an inch of herlife. She had some
attention, it is true—the attention a wild

rose challenges im the midst of
a parterre crowded with its nom.
inal kindred, the result of high

cultivation and stimulation. One ﬂguod

oung man in the shoe business offered
gimulf to her, and a well-to-do clerk
from a vast dry-goods palace laid his sal-
ary at her feet; but neither mother nor
daughter proved propitious, and Nelly's
sole comfort was, after she locked her
door at night, to sit up under the gaslight
and read Joe Byles' I€lters and contrast
their hearty, manly fun and affection
with the dsptper smirk and cut-and.dried
small-talk of Mr. Finding and Augustus
Taype. After Christmas they left New
York and went on to Washington. Nelly
was crushed at a few levees, had coffee
and ice-cream spilled on her pink silk
and saffron tulle at more than one Sen-
atorial reception; but her simple, bright
nature was utterly out of place in fash-
ionable society. She was a glow.worm
in a gas chandelier. The gay ripple of
her speech that had made the pretty
home at Woodville so cheerful was
hushed entirely by the badinage of fast
women and witty men about her; her
low, sweet laugh was lost in the loud
hilarity of the crowd; her dress, delicate
and girlish as her own ladylike taste dic-
tated, was cast into utter shade by the
glitter of costly jewelry and the dazzling
color and glow of velvet and salin. At
home she.had been saucy as a bobolink,
with the charming impertinence of youth
and confidence in her surroundings; here
she was silent and shy as the chewink in
a brush fence that flits in and out of its
covert like a wandering shadow. Nelly
was out of place entirely. She was in-
troduced to the renowned Mr. A, the elo-
quent Mr. B, the “talented” Mr. C: but
they all alike found her a pretty, stupid
litie girl, without sparkle, without repar-
tee, and they never renewed their atten-
tions. Poor Nelly! Nobody fell in love
with her in Washington. It was worse
than New York.

Mrs. Gray could not understand it. She
lingered in the capital till May. Born
and brought up in a New England vil
lage, she had quite forgotten about Lent,
till a sudden cessation of gayety amazed
her, and she inquired the reason. Here
was a whole month of Nelly’s prospects
wasted ; but she must needs stay through
it, for her house at home was leased till
May. So the early Maryland spring
came on, and by and by Lent was over;
but when parties and receptions began
again they were few and far between.
They demanded fresh toilet; there
were no new and eligible beaus, and the
winter past had drawn heavily on Mrs.
Gray’s resources. Her campaign was
lost. Bhe went home despondent; all the
more chagrined to see how Nelly
bloomed and sparkled and rippled, like
incarnate spring, in the sweet, fresh air
of Woodville and the sunny presence of
Dr. Joe.

Little minx! she undertook then and
there to condole with poor Mrs. Gray.

‘“ It’s too bad, mamma, isn't it¥ {)nly
to think that nobody fell in love with me
gut a 'shoemaker and a dry.goods clerk.

m .l'

“ Your year is not over yet, Cornela,”
grimly replied her mother. “I intend to
write to your sunt, Mrs. Beacon, to-day,
and accept for you her standing invita
tion to Boston. There is a at deal of
intellectual society there; it would be
very improving for you.”

‘““ My goodness! what should 1 do in
Boston? Idon't know metaphysics one
bit, and I pever could even spell long
words.”

Mrs. Gray became sarcastic.

“I do not think spelling-classes are a
Boston amusement, my dear.”

“And then all the poets and things
there are married. Oh, no! I forgot Mr.
Dyver. Dear me! there is a chance,
isn't there? He's just getting out a book
about Greek specks, I believe—no, that
isn't it; it's particles. I knew it was
some little things. Well, if I've got to
go husband-hunting I'd as lief go stay
with Cousin Josy as anybody.”

“Cornelia! what a coarse expression!
husband-hunting! I amshocked!”

A sudden flash of amusement and con-
tempt lit Nelly’ delicate features.

* 1 should think the thing itself was
rather coarser than the name for it.”

Mrs. Gray left the room. Nelly was
not often impertinent to her; now
the impertinence had that sting of truth
in it which is the venom of all verbai
;t;rntfs. It is hard to receive a blow, still

er if we know it is deserved.

But Nelly apologized next day and
kissed mamma into serenity: angeven
began to inspect her wardrobe with a
view to Boston, when a letter came from
Mrs. Beacon, regretting that they were
to leave for Europe in a fortnight, to be
gone till September, but on their return
they hoped to see N’elly for a long visit;
and there were certain darkling hints in
the letter as to a propitious season then,
and certain pleasing events, etc., and so
on, which raised . Gray’'s curiosity,
but passed vaguely in ai one of Nelly’s
tiny ears and out at the other, as she sat
smiling in her little sewing-chair, glad of
the reprieve, heartily glad to be at home
through the summer, and not sOrry to
be with Joe; mlghtilr amused alzo at the
defeat of her mother's plans.

“Idon’t know what you'll do now,
mamma! Lthe case looks hopeless.

“Na comin”

 Navbody comin to woo s =
she trilled with the voice of an oriole.
Mrs. Gray did not smile,

““But, you see, there's one resource
left, mamma. T can write a pretty little
letter, and ask somebody to marry me.
Mr. Dyver, for instance. Herbert Dy.
ver—that's a prelly name, and he's aw-
fully literary. Josephine knows him;
she says he's good-looking. And literary
people are always poor; thirly thousand
would be quite an inducement. I can
send a photograph of me in the letter—
girls do do such things, they say.”
“Cornelia™
There was enough majestic reproof
and indignation in that one word t.ophave
awed anybody else intosilence, but Nel.
1y only s 8and Mrs. Gray Jeft the

resort.
80 Nelly took her hat and
mmgnnﬁp&&ﬁmm::ﬁ
noon, partly walk—with a possi-
mﬁﬂﬂ&:ﬂ-pmlytowm

She did not meet the yo man in
uestion, for he was over the hills and
ar away, suending to a bad case of
fever; but she did get the noon mail, and
Pﬂ of it was a long, confidential letter
rom Cousin J over which she
dimpled and colored, and at last laughed
ou t; but she put it in her pockes
and mamma knew nothing about it for
the next six montbs; when she did she
wanted badly to box Nelly's ears! but
we must not anticipate.
Now the next day was Wednesday,
sunny, lovely, perfumed with fresh,
vernal grass and radiant with apple-blos-
soms—such a day as the last of May
does semetimes offer even in bleak New
England; but it was the day for the
church sewing society and Mrs. Gray
thought it her duty to go. Nelly had
different views of duty, or maybe none
at all, so she stayed at home, and sittihg
on the south donr-sl.eg. with her writing-
case in her lap and the inkstand set into
a tuft of dandelions beside her, she
wrote a long letter to Josephine Beacon,
much interrupted by the south wind
softly stirring her note-paper, two orioles
serenading her from a pear-tree close by,
a hen with seventeen yellow and black
chickens scralching and clucking round
her feet, and the general fragrant and
flowery aspect of things about her, but
she wrote the letter with much smiling
and dimpling all to herself, though in
the midst of it who should drive up but
Dr. Joe himself, bound for Logtown, ten
miles off, through the most bewitching
forest roads. He came for her to go
with him, but Nelly was cruel; she re-
fused with dreadful and adamantine
erseverance; indeed she harrowed up
soul by mysterious remarks as to its

being kinder to him to stay and write
her letter than to go in that buggy to
Logtown beside him, all of which prac-
tical Dr. Joe considered privately to be
“some of Nelly’s nonsense,” though he
only said, when he perceived the finality
of her refusal:
“ Well, I'm sorry; but 1 suppose you
can't help being a womagp.”
“I'll try, dear, if you wish,” Nelly
answered, demurely’
Dr. Joe glared at her and drove away
much faster than the old horse liked.
Before tea-time that letter was finished
and mailed, and Nelly sat down to her
breac-and-butter and radishes, very
hungry, evidently amused, and yet in her
secret soul a little, a very little, doubtful
of herself. Many a time during the next
fortnight when she thought of that letter
her foolish heart gave a jamp and
startled her; many a time she wished it
unwritten, just as far older and wiser
people have wished before her. Indeed,
when one stops to philosophize about
life and society, it seems a matter of
question as to-whether women reully
ought ever to learn to write. From the
standpoint of social economy, does not
that wide-apread accomplishment on the
whole cost more than it comes to? Iam
afraid it does.

But the world still moves, for all the
silly little women, and their love affairs
and letters, who revolve with it. Jose-
Rhinc Beacon and the rest of her family

ad sailed a week, when one day Mrs.
Gray selected from the letters her man
brought from the postoffice—for Nelly
had given up walking down for the noon
mail or any other mail lately—a thick
white envelope, with an elaborate mono
gram stamped on the flap, directed in a
man’'s hand to Nelly, and postmarked
Boston. That young woman turned very
pale, and then blushed to the roots of
her hair as she received the lelter; she
did not meun to do either, but these in-
voluntary signals of trepidation fitted in
with her wicked little plot admirably,
though they were only symptoms of the
absolute fear and dismay of her evil con-
science. Mrs. Gray could not but notice
the astonishing blush, which deepened
and spread as Nelly, after carefully cut-
ting open the cover, proceeded to read
this mysterious epistle. A look of
mingled amusement and dismay followed
the blush, then she turned to poor Mrs.
Gray,and in a very faltering manner,
pinching her thumbs - tightly first with
one hand and then with the other, while
the letter fell to the table by which she
stood, she proceeded in this wise:

“You see, mamma, I thought I ought
to help you a little; you want so much
to have me marry a distinguished man
that I've thought a good deal about it.
I think girls are in a hard place; the peo-
ple their fathers and mothers want them
to m don’t ask them and then they
are blamed because they want to marr

eople who do ask them., What on eart

8 a girl to do? I thought about it ever
80 much and I didn't see any way out of
it but to act for myself; so I just wrote
a letter—well, it isn’t so dremiful, after
all; I don’t sec any great harm in telling
a man how it is that you aren’t allowed
to marry a nice respectable young man"
{here Nelly sobbed effectively and went
on with ghastly frankness) * be—because
mr mother wants you to marry some-
! that is wonderful, distinguished,
intellectual, or poetie, or something ; and
that you don't see many such people;
and that you've heard a great deal of
one of 'em and his knowledﬁe and his
essays on the Greek little things; and
g:u_‘ve got $30,000 of your very own;

sides, some people think you're pretty,
and everybody knows you're only nine-
teen, and so wouldn't he like to write to
you, and see——"

Mrs. Gray sat in her chair bolt-upright,
like a petrified woman. She stared at
Nelly with great dark eyes blank as a
ghost’s; but that little wretch's eyes
were cast down like a young Madonn v's
and the letter which she had picked up
from the table she now held out to her
mother,

“ And then I got this letter. I'm sorry,
but you see it can’tbe helped. Won’t you

read it, Please?"
Mrs. Gray took the letter silently and
mechanically, and read it through. It

was manifestly written by a gentleman;
delicately expressed, with no suggestion
of contempt or amusement. The man
said he could not re 1]; in the affirma-
tive to this young lady's sugfestions, as
he was already engaged to a lady whom
he had long knmown and deeply loved;
but if he might offer a little advice to
his fair young friend, it would be to
have patience; and if her mother found
she was firm in her already formed at-
tachment, no doubt she would consent in
time to the marriage she now deprecated,
and he must be permitted to s him-
self “faithfully and respectfully your
friend, Herbert Dyver.”

Now Mrs. Gray was a go« »d woman, and
never used expletives, but the occasion
was too much for her.

“Good heavens!” said she, dropping
the letter as if it had been red-hot.
** Cornelin Gnty. what have you done?
What will Mr. Dyver think of me? What
;n]ll lev‘erybody say? you dreadful, dread.

u glr -1‘

Here Nelly be to cry—she really
couldn't do anything else; and she be-
gan to feel like vne ** hoist with his own
petard ;" but it was too late to help it.

“I'm sure nobody will ever. marry you
now, not even Dr. Byles. I shou{d be
thankfal if he would, I'm sure!”

A furtive smile flickered through Nel-
ly's tears, rainbow-fashion, but she
sobbed a little louder; and Mrs. Gray
was 100 angry, too dismayed to inspect
that variable visage. She went on in un-
abated wrath:

“1 shall write to Mr. Dyver this very
day and explain the whole thing: if he
waants to you he shall know just
what he undertakes. I coulda’t answer
it to my conscience not to have him
know about it.”

When Mrs. Gray's conscience got the
upper hand of her Nelly knew what to
expect ; she left her mother seated at her
desk with an expression like John
Rodgers’ in the primer on her face and
a quire of note-paper before her, half of
it soon wasted in attempts to write a
letter that should at once vindicate her-
self, excuse Nelly and assure Mr. Dyver's
silence. Mrs Gray did not yet under-
stand the world enough to know that the
man who could write such a letter would
never speak of it. As for Miss Nelly,
she washed her face of tears, took her
broad hat and went out to feed the little
chickens, seven of which were
her daily delight and care. From the
chip-yard w
she could see
maneuvers of
R

and

1 time over
her ot

downy pets she

betook herself to the garden, where she
trimmed and tied up roses, weeded out
her mignonette bed, and pegged down
all ber verbenas and heliotropes before
she saw Hiram, the * hired man" cf their
establishment, come out of the back-
door with two letters in his hand. Very

uickly Nelly went to the other end of
&e den, and opening a gate that led
to the street asked Hifamm, as he came
along, where he was going, innocently as
an infant of dﬁ" Receiving the answer
she expected; Miss Nelly expressed great
regret; she wanted him to get Deacon
Adkin’s white horse and take her to Red
Hill after strawberries, and he wouldn’t
have time before tea if he had to ﬁo to
the village, and she did want Dolly to
make a strawberry short-cake for tea
dreadfully. 1f Hiram's stern Yankee
soul owned otie weakness in thé way of
self-indulgence, it was for strawberry
short-cake—a viand that while it success-
fully undertakes to spoil both fruit and
cake,in themselves separate excellencies,
is yet the great luxury of New England;
and well did our guileful heroine know
this; it was but a foregone conclusion
that Hiram should accept her offer to
take the letters herself while he got the
horse, and in due time Mrs. Gray’s care-
fully-indited letter helped cook Hiram's
short-cake, which Nelly herself com-
pounded with much deftness and suc-
cess.

But the interview with Dr. Byles had
yet to come. Mrs. Gray sent for him
and in & private interview laid the whole
matter before him. Much as the young
doctor loved Nelly this escapade on her

art shocked him deeply; but nothing
Eelmyed his feelings to her mother ex-
cept a firmer set to his lips and two or
three lines that straightened _themselves
across his forehead. When Mrs. Gray
had finished her tale he asked to see
“Cornelia” alone, and, nothing daunted,
that small woman went in and faced the
enemy. We will not quite yet repeat
their conversation mnor reveal the sub-
stance of it; it is enough to say that Nel-
ly appeased this lion in his den, and he
was even heard to give a seemingly un.
willing laugh before they parted. Not
that Dr. Joe was fully satisfied with Nel-
ly's explanations; a man's sense of honor
is a thing few women can understand,
which fewer still possess; but as Mr.
Howells says, with his dreadful acu-
men:

“There is nothing has really so strong
a digestion as love.”

And Dr. Joe's love was mighty and

enuine.- When he left the parlor he

ound Mrs. Gray in the sitting-room, and
to that lady’s unbounded astonishment
asked her consent to his engagement
with Nelly. Once sure that he was
thoroughly in earnest she was glad
enough to consent, only with the proviso
that they should not be married ti'l
Christmas. So the summer wenton, 8
long geason of bloom and perfume, ol
pleasant drives and moonlit rambles for
the lovers, of unlimited shaping and sew-
ing for Mre. Gray and ber assistantis pre

aratory to a wedding; for do we pot all
Enuw thut no girl ever has any clothes
till she is married, and then has to send
a list of them to the newspapers?

In September the Beacons came back,
and Nelly went to Boston in October for
the double purpose of getting her wed-
ding dresses made in the city and
officiating as Josephine's bridesmaid ; for
Miss Beacon herself was going to marry
Mr. Dyver, now Greek Professor in Ban-
vard College.

As Mrs. Gray was asked to the wed-
ding and might produce some unpleasant
complications in her acquaintance with
Mr. Dyver, Nelly shut her mother into
her own room an hour after her arrival
and explained how, hearing before Josey
went abroad, under bonds of privacy,
that she had accepted Mr. Dyver, and,
indeed, was going to Paris chiefly to buy
her troussean, some small imp had sug-
gested to Nelly herself to write an un-
signed letter to Mr. Dyver in the charac-
ter of a despairing damsel who couldn’t
marry the man she would, and therefore
wanted to enter into a correspondence
with him, with a view to the futare, as
she phrased it. This letter, which she
never would have written unless pre-
viously sure of his engagement, she had
coaxed Josephine to give him * for fun,”
as the heedless creature expressed her-
gelf, having first exasperated her cousin
by declaring that no man could resist
flirting with a pretty girl who provoked
him to it, and offering to test it in this
manner. Quite sure of her lover, Jose-
phine gave him Nelly’s sealed letter as
one she had received from a little friend
in the country, who did not want her
name known unless he answered the let-
ter, in which case Josephine would
direct the answer, and if any further
correspondence went on it was to be
with the real names. But we know Mr.
Dtyver's reply already, and a literal copy
of it followed Josephine to Paris as
soon as Nelly received it herself, ac-
companied with an explanation by that
young lady of her own motives in the
affair. It cannot be said Miss Beacon
quite approved of Nelly's wicked little
plet, but it was too late then to do more
than laugh at it. This was the resume
which Nelly offered now, with alternate
tears and “dimples, to mamma, having
explained il to Joe that awful day when
she was sent into the parlor to confront
bim, and came out engaged to him. Mrs.
Gray listened with indignant surprise to
this unraveled skein—perhaps * yarn”
would make the metaphor less mixed;
but, true to her ruling passion, her first
words were: ** But what must Mr. Dyver
have thought of my letter?”

“ He never thought anything, dear. 1
got it from Hiram to put it in the office
myself, but—somehow—I happened to
drop it in the kitchen stove!”

“Nelly Gray! who would have thought
it of you! You are a little wretch. 1
should like heartily to box your ears!”

Miss discerned the relenting voice
under this fearful thieat, and her arms
were round her mother’s neck in a
moment.

“Iam a wretch, 1 ‘'fess’ it, you darling
old mother; but, you see, I did want to
mai-vJoe so much, and I did hate so
dreadfully to marry anybody else! amnd

ou know it used to say in the copy-

wok, or Proverbs, or somewhere, 'A'}'l
stratagems are fair in love and war.'"—
Harper's Bazar.

—— il & P——— ==

How to Design a Hounse.

Burrose that the builders of locomo-
‘ives were alwafs trying to make their
machines look like old-fashioned stage-
cpaches! But locomotives are given a
form that is suitable to their purpose,
and are far from being unsightly. Sup-
rose that sea going ships were built with

th ends alike for symumetry! But ships
are the most perfect type we have of
a strictly utilitarian thing; every line is
the result of careful experiments repeat-
ed century after century by generations
of builders seeking speced and capacity
and seaworthiness; and “the lines of a
boat's how are the most beautiful that I
know,” says Mr. Ruskin, *“ after divine
work.” If, then, the designers of build-
ings were to consider solidity, perfect
material, the best forms and coverings
for roofs, the best profile of cornice to
protect the walls, the right disposition
of opcn‘iings éou;‘;ivﬁel:ght and :;ltrance as
required, an e t means of spannin
them by arch or lintel—if these oomidg-
erations alone were kept in view thereis
every reason to believe that our . build-
ings would be wastly more interesti
and beautiful than they are. But it is
net meant that the des E:er should keep
nothing else in view. t him be ac.
customed to care for abstract beauty,
and let him be self-trained to design
fresh and natural decorations for every-
thing that can be ornamented. Then as
he lays out his windows and determines
the angle of his roof the question * How
is this going to Jook?" will alwavs be
present in his mind, and utility will be
modified sometimes for the sake of
greater beauty of rtion, and some-
times snnrlngly-a";p‘a):d ornament will
soften or even hide a harsh habit of
utility that will not give way.—The
Housekeeper.

--—— —

Tae Titusville Courder says that the
roduction of troleum in Western
ennsylvania du the 1874 would
fill a canal thirty feet wide at the top,

fifteen feet at the bottom, seven feet deep

and over seventy-five miles long.

ASRICULTURAL AND DOMESTIC.

—Farmer's Economy.—In the use and
care of tools examples of the general
lack of economy can be seen. It is not
srod economy to use poor tools in

is age of good implements for hus-
bandry. Neglect to house and care for
touls also produces at waste. The

thousands of implemeiits all over the
country left wlere t used is an evi
dence of this. Working ih a sHiftless

careless way, half doing the work an
trusting to lutk for the resilts, is the rule
with too many farmers. Great lack of
economy is scen in farm buildings. Too
many are of a cheap, inferior character,
scattered in location and not arranged
with reference to an{eplan or use in-
tended. They should be compactly and
well built, with direct reference to com-
fort and convenience fof the inws
for which they are designed. Neepin
poor stock is another wrong practice o
economy. It costs as much to keep poor
Bs Poor stock may bear neglect
and abuse and thus contribute to lazi-
ness, but it results in great loss. Enthu-
siasm in stock-raising, as in other thm?,
is beneficial. High, fancy prices will be
rerﬂilntcd by a more extensive and dis-
criminating system of breeding.—From
President 's Address.

—We confess a liking for the mule.
There is something honest about him; he
sails under no false colors; he puts on
no airs; and he is just a little better at
ten orfifteen years of age than he isatfive
or six. His principal growth from year
to year is in dignity, wisdom and ears.
He never forgeis anything he learns.
He soon learns all about a corn fow;
and If every horse on the farm has the
“epizootic” you will find that the mule—
if you have one—is as calmly prepared
for every emergency as ever. Yes,
when it comes to business we like a
mule.—Ilustrated Journal of Agriculture.

—Worth Remembering.—A lady cor
respondent of the Country Gentleman
says: In cooking oatmeal, bominy,
wheaten grits, cracked wheat, or any of
these nice breakfast dishes, cook it ina
covered tin dish, set in a kettle of boiling
water; in this manner, there is no danger
of scorching. Cornstarch pudding, sea-
moss, farina and all other articles mixed
with milk can be cooked in the same
way.

—To have fine tuberoses choose bulbs
that have a clear skin, and are firm, and
not long at the top. Bake a box of sand
to have it dry, and keep your bulbs in it in
a cool, dry, dark place, where they will
not freeze. For early flowering, start
the bulbs next March ts, in & warm
dark place, and set out after all danger
of frost is passed.—Toledo Blade.

Power of Growing Plants.

Tue New York Observer says: Our
readers will remember an article pub-
lished in the Observer about a year ago
detailing the very interesting experi-
ments carried on at the Massachusetts
Agricultural College, Amherst, to illus-
trate and measure the power of sap in
circulation in growing plants., Presi-
dent Clark has been carrying on another
experiment during the last season, the
results of which are truly marvelous.
Some accounts of the lifting power of a
.vegetable in its growth, as determined
from week to week by putting a peculiar
test upon a squash, have been published
from time to time, but the whole prog-
ress of the experiment was detailed by
President Clark at a late meeting of the
Massachusetts State Board of Agricul-
ture, in a lecture on* Plant Growth.”
We take the account from the report in
the New England Farmer:

It had been known for a long time that
plants exerted considerable force during
their wth. Beans, acorng and other
seeds lift an amount of weight as they
rise up from the soil in the early stages
of their growth. Mushrooms have been
known to lift flag-stones weighing eighty
pounds from their bed in garden-walio,
and shade-trees in our streets frequently
lift the pavements and even crowd in
basement walls under our houses with
their roots. The force measured in a
black birch was equal toraising a column
of water eighty-six feet, while the sap
was in motion. The idea was conceived
at the college of measuring the force of
a growing plant and a squash was se-
lected as a subject for such an experi-
ment. It seemed to be the most avail-
able of anything we could try. So last
spring a bed of rich compost was pre-
Eure and placed in one of the glass

ouses at the college, where observa-
tions could be made night and da
through the summer an durinF all
weather. The soil was placed in a large,
tight box or tank, in which the roots
were made to stay, and during some of
the stages of the squash’s growth it was
watched and hourly observations made
and recorded for a whole week at a
time.

Squashes are made up of fibrous tis-
sues; the outside fibers run lengthwise,
then another set, like bands, cross these,
holding the squashes together the other
way, and then, on the inside, is another
set running lengthwise, to which the
seeds are attached. (The unharmessed
sauash was now exhibited, showing un-
mistakable signs of having been driven
in a harness much too small forit) A
strong box had been prepared to re-
ceive it, with boards set edgewise in the
bottom on which the squash was laid,
like a baby in its cradle; but, unlike the
baby, it was told to lie there during its
entire growth to the period of mature
squashhood. lron bolts and straps easily
secured the cradle, but something must
be done to keep the growth from rising,
or, if it did rise, to indicate the power
exerted. An iron ate, or harness,
made open to admit light and air, as the
squash would rot in a tight-closed box,
was formed, in shape similar to the sad-
dle of a cart harness. This was placed
over the squash, and weights placed
upon it, first a light one, then, as it was
lifted by the growth of the squash, a
heavier one was laid on—twenty-five
pounds, then ﬂ% next 100, then 200,
and after that at a time,

It soon became difficult to find welghts
or room for them. The saddle got full.
Then an inch bar of steel was arranged
on the principle of steelyards; one end
being fastened down to the cradle bed
of the squash, and at one foot from the
ena, or just over the middle of the
squash, a bearing was made, and beyond
this hearing weights were hung as
weights are hung upon a weighing-bar.
Weights were piled on till the bar broke.
Then a chestnut timber five by six inches,
good and sound, was put in place of the
broken bar, and loaded with bags of
sand and anvils till it held six of the
latter and as many of the former as
there was room for. BLill the squash
grew, and as it grew it raised the sand
and anvils one after another as they
were piled on, until one morning the
timber was found broken under its
weight, but the squash al! right, and in-
creasing in size hourly. A beavy, wide
cart-tire was bolted on to the next lever,
used for stiffening it, and this one
lasted till the hammess crushed in the
shell of the squash on one or two of its
bearings. us ended the experi-
ment of testing the vital force of a
growing squash. At this time it had
tipped the beam under a weight of two
tons and 120 pounds, and had carried on
its back, but without lifting it, a load of
500 pounds for ten days.

l&zy harness galls were made during
the trial, but in every instance the squash
healed itself in a short time, and came
out healthy at last with perfectly-formed,
plamp and a cavity in each half,
when cut—as it was belore the audience
—large enough for a large-sized hen’s
nest. The meat or rind of the squash
was about three inches in thickness, and
by estimation contained 64,000,000,000 of
cells, each of which had been formed
from sap prepared by the leaves of the
vine, and carried throu the vine and
stem of the squash itself, with instruc
tions to appropriate as best it could un-
der the circumstances. The force ex-
erted by the vital power of the vine was
sumﬁmcmin;h ‘u} nuet - hninc;olumn of water

- ee ort, t hours,
at end of whki time lt’bun-d‘.tl.
And now what is the use of all this?

Simply this: We have asked nature
simple question and she hag u.:
correct answer. There has much

dispute about the guestion whether trees

grew except at the extremities, and im-

rtant law cases have grown out of it
arties on both sides were sure they
were right, but the weight of evidence
was nearly all against the theory of elon-
gation except at the ends of the new
wood. 'The story of the filbert tree grow-
ing up through the center of a mill-stone,
and Ifnally, %)y its growth, suspending
thie stohe several Inches in the air, was
not genefally credited. Our itivestiga
tiofis prove that similar effects are pro-
duced every year Ly every tree which
grows, atid that this risifig of the tree is
necessary to its own preservatiofi. Under
the influenee of winds which sway our
trees to and fro durin& their growth the
roots must be loosened in the soil and
partially prevented from holding the
tree gecurely in its place.

Now for the remedy. Each year, as
the tree grows, it lays on a ring of new
wood ehﬁ;ely atviitid every part, not on}{
of the top but of the roots also. It tafi-
not build on the under side of all these
roots unless it lifts the tree from its bed,
or crowds the soil away from underneath
to make room for the new cellsit is
bound to carry there. Finding it easier
to lift the tree than to sink the world
the tree is accordingly raised every year
by just so much as the thickness of the
new wood which is laid mpon the under
side of the roots. And now the beauly
of the arrangement is seen, when we
discover that this added yearly growth
is just sufiicient to take up the slack in
the roots caused by the rocking of the
tree during storms and winds. The
tree s thus securely tightened and
anchored in the soil every year anew.

—_————

Salt on Wheat.

SoMme soils are benefited by an appli-
cation of salt, but we do not believe
there is any efficacy in it to keep wheat
from freczing out. Thorough drdainage
is the remedy for that. Every one knows,;
or ought to know, the value of ashes as
a fertilizer. BSalt furnishes two eof the
most important elements of the ashes of

lants—sodium and chlorine—and hence
it will be valuable te lands deficient in
these. Every farmer must determine for
himself whether his land needs salt or
any other substance. Bow salt on al
ternate strips of your wheat, marking
where you sowesl and where you did not,
and then observe the dilference in the
crop next year. Where the constituenis
of salt are wanting wheat will almost al-
ways lodge, even though the crop of
straw be light. If you have been troubled
with this salt will be wuseful, though we
should prefer to mix it with the manure.

Prof. Mapeg’ famous recipe is: “One
bushel salt, three bushels of marl; let it
lic under cover four montns, and then
mix it with one cord of muck.” This is
ne doubt a valuable mixture for sandy
land. Where salt is sown broadcast do
it after the wheat is sown, giving from
one to five bushels per ncre, Mr, Geddes,
of New York, in an essay on salt as
manure, comes to these conciusions:
“Some soils have enough of salt, and
more added doesaninjury. Lands away
from the sea-coast are greatly benefited
by light applications, but heavy quantl-
ties are injurious even there.”"—Ohio

armer.
- & —

Wood Seasoned With Salt.

It has been found by long experience
that immersion in salt water while wood
is seasonin revents or retards its de-
cay. In Holland, where active ship-
building has been carried on for centu-
ries, this fact is universally admitted and
utilized. Other maritime nations have
also known and taken advantage of it.
It is found, too, that piles sunk in salt
water last for an unlimited time. Ex-
ternal causcs of decay may he neutral-
ized by painting the wood; but against
.ne internal dry rot this is inefective.
In order to liar(-w:m dry rot, wood must
be subjected to treatment when season-
ing, and salt seems to be the most avail-
able of the simple and cheap antidotes.
Even after dry rot has commenced in
timber, immersion in salt water checks
the decay and preserves the remaicder
of the wood. It issaid that in the salt
mines of Hungary and Poland the gal-
leries are supported by wooden pillars,
which last unimpaired for ages from be-
ing impregnated with salt.

— -
Planos and Organs.
Fine new rosewood pianos for £300,
Fine walnut organs, six stops, $125.
Good second-hand pianos, £150 to §200,
Reed’s Temple of glusic, Chicago.

——ap-—— -
ReMEMBER that as a rule house plants
require little heat, a good deal ol sun
and meist air for their full development,
to which may be added foliage kept free
of dust and insects, and soil well watered.
Bleeding from Lungs, Catarrh, HBron=
chitis, Consumption--A Wonderful

Cure.
Rocuesrer, N. Y., Jan. 13, 1674,

R. V. Pierce, M. D., Buffalo, N. Y.:

Dear Sir—I have suffered from Catarrh in
an aggravated form for about (welve years
and for several yvears from Bronchial trouble.
Tried many doctors and things with no last-
ing benefit. In May, '78, becoming nearly
worn out with excessive Editorial labors on a
paper in New York city, I was attacked with
Bronchitis in a severe form, suffering almost
a total lo:s of voice. 1 returned home here,
but had been home only two weeks when 1
was completely prostrated with Hemorrhage
from the lungs, having four severe bleeding
spells within two weeks, and first three inside of
nine days. In the Beptember following I im-
proved sufliciently to be able to be about
though in a very feeble state. My Broncida
trouble remained and the Catarrh was ten-
fold worse than bofore. Every effort for re-
lief scemed fruitless. 1 scemed to be losing
ground daily. I continued in this feeble
stale, raising blood almost daily, until about
the first of March, '73, when I became so bad
as o be entirely confined to the honse. A
friend suggested your remedies. But I was
extremely skeptical that they would do me
good, as I had lost all heart in remedies,
and began to look upon medicine and doctors
with disgust. However, 1 obiained one of
your circulars, and read it carefully, from
which T eame to the conclusion that you un-
derstood your business, at least., I finally ob-
tained a quantity of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Rem.
edy, your Golden Medical Discovery and Pel-
lets, and commenced their vigorous use ne-
cording to directions. To my surprise I soon
beganto improve. The Discovery and Pel-
lets in & short time bronght out a severe
eruption, which continued for several weeks.
I felt much better, my an«ti(c imprroved, and
I gained in strength an flesh. In  three
months every vestige of the Catarrh was
gone, the Bronchitis had nearly disappeared,
had no Cough whatever, and I had enlirely
ceased to raise blood ; and, contrary to the ex-
pectation of some of my friends, the cure has
remained permanent. I bave had no more
Hemorrbages from the Lungs, and am en-
tirely free from Catarrh, from which I had
suffered so much aasd so long. The debt of
gratitude I owe for the blessing I have re-
ceived at your hands knows no bounds, I am
thoroughly satisfied, from my experience, that
your medicines will master the worst forms of
that odious disease, Catarrh, as well as Throat
and Lung Discases. I have recommended
{Iwm to very many, and shall ever speak in
heir praise. Gratefully yours,

WM. H. SPENCER.
P. 0. Box 507, Rochester, N. Y.

HEeART DisEAsE.—Many persons suffer
with heart disease wilthout knowing it—
suddenly they drop off and their friends
are asionished, on a post mortem exami.
nation, to learn that they died of heart
disease. The heart, like the brain, is the
seat of life—its diseases are of several
characters. The most common are
valvular discase, fatty degeneration, and
functional derangement. If the liver be-
comes deranged, and digestion is im-
;mred, the heart, through sympathy and

uxtaposition, becomes abnormal.” The
followingl:ympwms indicate approaching
disease: Palpitation, giddiness, faintness,
nervous prostration, derdnged digestion,
vertigo, cold extremities, etc., ete., for
which the old school will administer
iron, opium, antimony, mercury, and
many other mineral poisons. Heart dis-
case is a blood disease—purify the blood;
remove obstructions to a limpid circula.
tion by taking that Vegetable Alterative,
Vixeear Brrrers, and you will be a
sound person in two or three months. 20

No 'l‘m‘n TO BE Losr.--In the incipient
slages of Consumption, the first symptoms are
generally a hacking cough—pains in the chest
—difficulty of breathing—or oppression of the
lungs. Bomething should be done at once 1o
check the cough, allay and heal the irritated
. Allea’s l'.ung Balsam will break up
cough in an incredible short time; also
enmem the formation of tubercles. Where
bercles are once formed the disease is hard

to cure.
For sale by all Medicine Dealers.

Wirnorr's Fiveil A8p Aeur Toxto.—This
medicine is used by construction companiés
for the benefit of their c:mph-m:sEl when én-
ged in malarial districts. The highest t.csd-
Jonials have been given by contractors aql
by the Presidents of somegof the leading rail-
roads in the South and West. When men are
congregated in large numbers in the neigh-
horh of swamps and rivers, Wilhoft’s
Tonic will prove a valuable addition 1o th:i-
stock of medicines, and will amply rcw-rd
the company in the saving of time, labor ane
mtmey, We recommend it to all. WREEBLOCK,
FiNLAT & CU.; Pfoprictors, New Orleans.
For 8ALE BY ALL DrUGGISTS,

MisT people, particularly childrett, suffer
with the c‘::' lg:he;pand for the benefit ul" such
we give a sure Hut ehmple remedy: Put in
two or three drops 6f Jofnson's Anodyne Lini-
ment, stop the ear wilth unfiressed Wool, bathe
the feet !n warm water heforé golng to bed;
and keep the head warm at night.

CArr. CHARLES BAGER, who keeps o superb
stock of livery horses in Portland, Me., in-
formed us recently that he uses Sheridan’s
Utiriilry Uontition ~ Powders regularly in his
stables, and the eX¥pense ie more than offset
by the diminished smournt of ghaln hecessary
10 keep his horses always in good ordsr,

Tue good name of the old Sherman
House' Chicago, is being nobly main-
tained by the new. There is not a hetter
hotel ofi the continent, Its prices, Loo,
have just been reduced.

Prussixa’s White Wine Vinegar, watranted
pure and to preserve pickles. A superb article.

Tar NorruwrsTerN Horse-Nan Lo's
“ Finished™ Nail is the best in the world.
i—- S — - - —
Tag LirtLE CorroraL.—The February
pumber of this gem of youth's publieations has
bocn lssued, and is filled with the choleest of
tending matier. * School Days at Edgeflold,™ by
Helen O, Weeks; is continiied, anfl thore are en
{€rtalning storics, poems. etc., by Mre, (oo, M,
Kellogg: Clata @, Dolliver; M, C. Griffla, Emily
tantington Miller and other able writers, with
geveral appropriate illustratlons. Tarms, postage
paid, $1.50 a yoar; two names al onc time, $1.8

¢dch: Nive names at one timo, §1.10 each, postagd
incinded. g.ﬂ:clh_fm urmiumn to cany m-m.r».
Published by Jouk E. MnLes, Chicago.

Book-Kecping Stmlffed
The whole sy»tem briefly and glq_mr'Iy exfriained.
Lomplete insfruction. Cloth #1. Sent postpald oft

we. ( reulars furnished,
JUEPSAEBANS. 15 D, i Wacoexer & Co.,

£24 Walnut street, Phtladeiphia.

Dr.ﬂ. Walker's California Yin-
egar Bitters are & purely Vegetalie

preparation, made chielly from the na-
tive herbs found on the lower ringes of
the Kierra Nevada mountains of Caltfor-
fiis, the medicinal properties of whicls
are extrietod therefrom without tho use
of Aleohol, The question s almoss
daily asked, “ What is the cause of the
unparalleled success of Vixeoan Bir-
TERs?” Our answer is, that they remove
the canse of discase, and the patient ro.
vovers his health. They are tho gres
blood purificr and & life-gn'mi: principle,
a perfoct Renovator and Invigorator
of the system. Never before in the
history of the world bas a medicine been
compounded poseessing the remarkabloe
nalities of VisEGAR [i17rens in healing the
sick of every disease muit is heir to, They
are a gentle Purgative as woll an & Tonie,
relieving Congestion or Iuﬂu:umnlinln__nf
the Liver nnﬁ Yisceral Orgaus, in Bilious

Diseases. o :
The properties of Di. WALKER'S
YINEGAR Brrreas aro Aperient, Diaphoretic,

Carminative, Nutritions, Laxative, Diaretic,
Sedative, Counter-Irritant, Sudorific, Altera-
tive, aud Anti-Bilions.

R. . McDONALD & €O,
Drogcints and Gen, A gta, San Francisco, Colifornia,
and ¢, of Washington and Charlton Ste., N, Y.

Sold by all Druggists and [denlers.
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& o &6 _rdn nt ht;mr. Terma Free. Address
$5 £ 320 8‘;0. TINsOX & Co,, Portiand. Malne.

\V&"FN WRITING TO RD"EKTISEIIH‘

Ricarnsows New Mermol)

FOR THE PIANOFORTE.,

ats everywhere

an month to a
$”m EXCELSIOR VUG CO., Bochanan, Mich,

Address

It stands the test! Sells 25,000 yearly,
and is gaining friends everywhere, No

sosp. Goods free. Chang Chang 3

A m Day. Terms to agents free.
$ ‘Ehrpnui& C

]I!"fpuﬂf!' only

cash or reference to . HANMBAY, Pelln, lows.

nade ra{nldf*v with Stencll & Key-Check
Outfits. Catalogues samples and full pays
ticulars Freg. S M.EreExcer, 117 Hanover St., Boston,

JENTS. C : L adght, Necossary ns
GENTS. Chang Chang scils at » f"n'(‘",'. nl‘“y"“'

0., Boston, N, York,Chicago or SLLouls

SRAPE WINE, warranted pure, for MEDICAL
( RAFE WIN "i{-“" oy ; kerw at cost, Bend
M

piano instruction book ever issued approach-
o it for real merit and worth, and no teach-

- "A “'_I-:KK 'I_'“ :\HF.NT?‘. ]lu;llwqp legitimna f.l' :
b?l Address W. E. BLISS & CO :Toleilo, Ohio, ors ?‘Fg!’d using it in their course q' in-
Address H. L, struction. This work is a pover in the

musical advance of the day, and has been @
most important agent in the rocent tremen-
dous inerease of technical knowledge of the

NT NTED, Men or Womeh, 3 T .
A NS forreied Tae socret Fyes, Write | Pbanoforte. o S
atonce to COWEN & CO., Eighth strects New York I he success ‘}f Ricnannsos's New

Ots box of Yostant Pak Powder MEeTrop 18 world.wide, and prompts many
( a";-:m‘lﬂ‘“ vy . “y_*a‘gf'gf“':,‘“. i O eompetitors, bud its sale surpasscs that of all

others COMBINED, and it stands (o-day in-
condestably superior to all other Piane
Methods,  xmu e ol <y ey

roadway, N. Y
AY Commission or $30 1 week Sal-

B250ER)

DPn Agents. 85 new articles and the
20 bl-nzl},al.]:'l'ly %‘.ln America, with two !-"n.l’o
ﬁmmm freo. AM, M CO.. 300 B

Used by thousands of Masie Teachers and sold by
all Book and Masic Denlors in this Country .
and Canada.

JOHN WORTH & CO. 8t Louls, Mo,

C_ois'r_f.“' EX

Female, €0a wee
Partienlars and valuable sample sent free. A
with 6c, return steanp, C. Hoass, Willlansburgh,

Riindness and a1l DEFOR?
Bend for Free Illustrated Pamphie
SURGICAL INSTITUTE, Decatur, Ilhnols.

RIFLES, SHOT-GUNS, PISTO

Of any and every kind. Send stam
for Catalogus,  Addreas Geent qu‘:sv- Cwm
and Fistel Warks, PITTOBSBURGH, FA,

1§ 700 SUPERB VARIETIES OF
m Plants a Bpecial l.t-'
Y a rre{:

& CO. Richmond, hide

me- D.

Meeker’s
cosaful remedy of the present day. Send for Paper on
Oplom Eatlng. FP. O. Box 45, LaPOKRTE, pl'sn.
eda for 1875, Addross

6 o will send 6 vyarietlies PUIRLE
ERSKEDS
2 NNELLY & CO., Rochester, N. ¥,

R. BELL'S Prescription for Con=
sumption.~—Halsam of Alpine Moas,.

ogne) for B eta, All true to name and

nted. 80 for $1.  Send 10 ota. for p packags
of our Newest n Bouguel Aster
nd our Catalogue of Domestic and Imported

war-

Itls prompt, it Is ~eliable, it is safe, it Is salo-

tary; tnever fails to beoefit in all diseases of

the l’;nngn. It 1n the secret of my greal suceess
intreating CONSUMPTION for the Iast forty years.
Try it. Soid by Wholesale Druggists in Chicago.

N‘O HQRE ACCIDENTS.—-RHIND'R PATENT
SAFETY LAMP, Extinguiahcs on being upset or
flling from the table, before brenking, and cannot be
fillodd while lighted ; no blowing down the chimney,
Pricefd. Patentextinguisher burner i cta, sent post-

id. Agenta wanted. Bend for Clreular. Address
B‘éﬂonn & Brisror, 697 Brondway, New York,

THE FAVORITES.

BAVR AV v omrrr. | 1Tl
U » 5. die
SERAL FAVORITE. § "Coen.

ting our Goods or Agen-
TEED SEWING MA-
rt y Conm.,

or full Information res

Hou OWR NEW CATALOGUE, 150

pages, containing the greatest

wariety ol Garden and Flower

GROWN Beeds,and the best strains of home

;n:nm seedn for Market Gardeners

SEEDS 'amily Gardens, Amatenrs and

Florists, sent free toall whoapply

HOVEY & 00.53No. Market St. Boeton.m

-\ WIRE RINCS.

N Wi Rust .

N\ LRSS o e

b 01,00 Tin Binge pes

jod760e : Co ?E;.':‘I

. paid. O ; i

B WML & Co. Decatur i1,

MORPH! speedily
cured h!tl\mw- -u:'_n

known and sure Remedy.

NO CHARGE
tremtment until eured, Call on or addross

DR. J. C. BECK,
112 John Street, CINCINNATI, OHID

SENT FREE

A book exposing the mysteriesof 1
and how &3‘ one m-f Gperate ‘VA lJIjh r.
successfully with a capital of $50 or L0, Com-
luta ipstructions a illnstrations to any address,

M SE & CO.y DAsSKERS aAsD DROKEES,
all strect, New York,

FREE ! Specimen Coples of the best Agri-

cultural "apor ig the world.

‘A-EI‘!EAH FARM JOURNAL.

for only 735 centa per
. Spactmen Coples [res to
Rk & 303, Totedo

You will ilke the paper. y A

SAMARITAN NERVINE.
‘ The Great Norve Conqueror
Cures Epileptic Fits, Convul-
elons, Spasms, 8t, Vitns' Dance
and all Nervous Discases: the
only known positive n-m--:}jv for
Eplleptic Fite. Price 8210 per
bottle or 3 bottles for £5.00.

- Address DI 8 A. BICHMOND
. 0. Box 311, Bt. Joszrn, Mo,

- F.0O
WHAT ARE PILES?
READ! “PLAIN, BLUNT
Facls,”™ a Treatise on the
l(;‘annuﬁrlhl? , Cure Ig:lg
reventiono
1inhod {y X .'IZP‘%AED—
TER & CO. 46 Walker St
New York., Sent rexE to
all parta of the United States
on receiptof alettor stamn,

HAVE YOU READ
AH ALLEN'S WIFE'S NEW BOOK,
“IIR OFINIONS?”

The book that everrbody who has seen 1t is tellin
his friends to bay. G:.-utzmruduuuomcm;t'i

for

yemr.

Ve Your money,
any

will take storm and smaringly.

llhmlﬁ‘r” and ent h{eu:i:ll.k Keen -.f.

RS AATA gRistch
M Iph Bt., Chicago, 11

t G 3 3
D J FoomOmsy «
40?&-. mm 10 bbi. F lour,
SAVES HILK.‘E(}G!. &e.
S G SOOI MHEAD:
k nRE Un SAD,
nter, Swecter, Hicher,
ises It.

jos aroail in Im:e I‘!tél“t:

THECHAMPION BOGK OF TIE EEASON

THE GREAT SOUTH.

AGENT - %:-uul a.-?ﬂﬁ‘i."mg

J. 6. MILLS, 161 & 163 La Ralle 81, Chicago.
- __-J\. ll-(-l!c'_'l'ﬂ—hgrnu wanted every-
where. Business honorable snd first

clasa, Particulars seat free. Address

tli;.\'_'- —At home, Male or
warrahted, No rnpunf ""ti red.
P,

2 A BT " Women, CAT 1, Plles. Flstule,
ISEASES of omen, € ‘T‘E%le}qﬂ ’sl‘"l.:_d.
to CESTHAL

REVOLYERS,

Painless Opim Curg ! =

FLOW-
1yovur cholee from vur Csts-

war | SO0 papers,
lons
address 8, P.

. v, Weofl ] 1 wiH \
it. Apply now. t'(‘.}.m\l:’;bbe: :"kc 'n‘s:‘%nﬁun.pill‘. FRICE, $3.75. i
Al books sent, postpald, for retall price,
. Bal d nes pald, Out . . .
2n i e A 3‘.‘:.‘::&‘:-.1_.%?‘“ went zor1sere. | OLIVER DITSON & €0, » CHAS. H. DITSON & 00,
return postage. C.11.Gueszy, Waterboro Center,Me, - eI way, N. Y. |
AF.AM ACENTS Lo0.0F
Great offers to members of above Ordera. Address 340 a da :y

GUARANTRED BY USING

R. B. PALMER’'S
HRtar Well Auger,

I'siented May 5, 184
A Warranicd to 'lunrl‘! Ampibing excepd

- v
il Wells 50 fi. Doep Sunk in 4 Hours.,
. Can bore 500 feol deep L Arcrsamw,
While 1t ia [Inegualed nking Wells

Through Heaey Godies q W‘CLGHJ-

It Is tho chweapest nod most  perfoct Weil
Anger over Invented,

Owing to the rapldiy-dneroasing demmand
for onr Augres We have hecen compelled 1o
reanove our mpnanfivetor s Trom Cham palgn
to Clhileago, I, whore we sre how [ully
prppared to fl1 all orders prooeptly,

LinngsT TRETIMONIALS FURNISTED
Ixefore Investing In auy other A fagard,

ﬁhln-lr;lu'-! Untalogun,

-

Most

in

-c-‘-,.d.p‘._ ot |

opular RENS

use,

o ESPRICES gyl
SmupteS T Appc
-5 ﬂﬂﬁfﬂ'fﬂ‘:u"[-

b€ xm DENIL NP :4_9 M_unr{'

L L ; o

g I 47, z
10 TRE FLOWER
ENLARGED, IMPROVED, and EMBELLISHED by
A Magnificent Colored Plate

And hendreds of Engravings, deseriptive of more than
three thonsand varieties of Cholee Flower aod \'rfr-
tahle Somd, Gladiolns, Lilles, eto. ; alsa, directions for
cunlture, Repl free on reccipt of two S-Cent slainps

Addross WASHBUNRN & (0,, BUSTON, MASS,

GREAT OFFER!

Twonty Stee! Reproductions of famous pletures,
priginal engraviags worth $30.00. :

"Ni"ulnl fo be Free® Joan Ingelow's grost story,
price in book form $1L.7 5.
“ A Woman in Armor © s thrilling story of Ameri-
ean homa 1ife, price in book forin $1.°29.
Twenty short storfes, o rich vartety of m iscellaneous
reading, and ovor 100 pages of rare piciures,

Allthe above nclw -,v-rinlhn offer of HleanT¥ AND
Hose ox TRIAL L July 1. Sent postpaid for _only

00, Thagront (llastrated weekly masgnzine. Prica
seduced to 82,50 per your, Slugle numiber slx ccnts,
At news stands or by mall, Groat inducomenta to
ngeata and clulgey THE DAILY GIZAVTIC OMEPA-
N Y, Publishers, 89 and 41 Park Place, New York.,

WATERS’ NEW SCALE PIANOS

ars the best made ; the tonch elast ie, and a2 fine
singing tane, powerful, pare a7 d even.

WATERS’ Concerto ORGANS
cunnot be excelled in tone or bemwty ; they defy
competition, 7A¢ Comnecerto Stop (i a ecne Tun~
tatlon or the Human Voloe lll'sl.' . KEX-
TREMELY LOW for cash during this
Month. Monthly Installments received 1 on
Pianos, 810 1 §230; Orgeans, 80 29 810 ; Secs
ond=hand Instruments, 85 to 85 _luqnlhl’y
after first Deposit. AGENTS WANT KL
A Hlbernl disconwnt to }"m'hrﬂ. intaters,
Churches, Schoois, Lodges, ¢fe, Spocinl induces
ments 1o the trade, THlustrated l‘utnln—grq-z
Mailed. HORACKE WATERS & SON, 45
Broadway, New York. Joxs 547,

Card to the Pablic— Wi for 1
vutbous prremas be .—-:,‘-' :I IJ vlll'-- iv.ouwded Slicriemanie
- 1he helis mmimd that affian
8 ot o gt I A - e
o pamgent, a8 WY

i th e ek s pre
: 4 e will b pres-ewub
Mow. it l the gkl peed amy such pattens we

they wi'l rrren them in Qe seasaer (Sl 3 = Justly 4 e

v B et wientiemd peTT Rl SATHASIEL 0 Doy

My ILLUSTRATED SEED CATALOGHE _ﬁ-r ‘!RT.\
8 Xow READY and will be  malled, FREE OF
CHARGE, to all spplicants. Euglish and Germag

Edition, Address JOHN KER",
211 Market St., St. Louis.

ER-State where yoR saw this mdvertiscinent,

SONGS OF JOY!

A NEW COLLECTION OF

EXTYT DM INS and TILTINES

inlly ndapted for Prayer snd Carap Meotin
E-::?i::innrﬁq-l:lnmunm ;lr_l'l"!“'n!"—ll Ry J f?
Trysey. Boards, 30 centa; Flexible Ck 0 cenlh

Beut postpald on Wﬁ" snw 'il.w. . -
AGENTS ARESELLING WITH GREAT SUCCESS

LIVINGSTONE'S  LIFE, WORK]

»ok that seils (astost and pays

Hew, complete and authentic, '*Iw whoie slory toid
in one superh volume of BOD pages roval octaro,
with 100 e g Engricemon., ' negnaled (a
beanty and cheappess. Best of commissions pald.
ar circulars 1o

Seud i CMBIAN BOOK CO., Chlcago, 11l

ADVERTISERS.

3 . er Unlon numbers

Cor S papers: seRaruic Toto seyem ukdiely
An L O

BN, 114 Monroo at., Chicago,

. For separate
; ’.MIO“. 114

mrjﬁm-ﬂdﬂ STRATIONS,.
The mast I e -,

A.N.E. 4PL-8. P. E.

— RICAN PUBLISHING CO.
e Randolph St., Chicago, Iil.

EPAPSBENIIM "Khlsq man
i_wdlnirxl.!ﬂm&co” “”Jmﬁ"m

-
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