: The Inaccis,
The number of recoznized species ol
sects, according to Prof. Anzelo Heil-
prin, is generally conceded to be np-
wards of 100,000, and by some authors 1s

placed as hizhh as 150,000, bat it is very !

questionnble whether these represeut
more than one-tenth of the nnmber ae-
tually inhabiting the earth’s surface.
Probably not less thgg one-lalf of the
indicated forms belonhz to the order
coleoptern, or heetles, which is by far
the wost numeronsly represented of all
the orders. ‘T'lhie lepidoptern, or hutter-
flies, have thus far yielded some 15,000
apecies—or abont one-thirteenth of the
total nnmber (200,000) estimated by
Speyer for the world at large—and an
egnual nnmber may, perhiaps, with a cer-
tain amonnt of accuracy, be credited to
the hemenoptera (hees, wasps, and nnts’,
the hemptern (hugs), and diptern (lies).
The orthoptern, or straight-winged in-
sects, which inclinde the loensts, grass-
hoppers, eto., are considerably less
nnmerons, whilo the species of netted-
veined forms (nenroptera) probably do
not mnel exceed 2,000, or perbaps do
not even reach this figure.

Pink Eye in Cnittle.
In the August report of the secretary
of the State Hoard of Agrienlture of
Missouri, Dr. Puul Paqnin. state veteri-

uarian, says regarding the nbove disease,
which bas eaused much trouble among
cattle, nct only in that but in other |
western states: 'I'here is an inflamma-
tion of the eye bull, with formation of
matter aud whitish opacity of the lens,
ete. For these reasons I sugeested the
name “‘Specifiec Ophthalmia™ to distin-
guigh it from the ordinary inflammation
or ophthalmia. Since, a scientilie veter-
inarian, Dr. Billings, has termed it
“Keratitis.” ‘I'veatment consists in
bathing the eve frequently in eool water.
A zood way to do that is to place wet
clothes hefore nand to wet them often,
daily, with a sponge or large syringe.
In bad eases apply n few drops of the
following to the eyes twice a day with a
medicine dropper: Sulphate of zine aud
iodide of potassinm, of eanch 1 druchm,
soft, or rain water, 8 ounces.

villlnck Meads.”?

A correspondent troubled with “black
heads"” asks for a lotion.  They should
be pressed ont either with the thumb
nnils or a wateh kev.  ‘I'he operation is
likely to eause some congestion of the
skin, hence the face should be bathed
with water as hot as it ean be born. As
a rule, those who hoave blackhewds are
sparing of the nse of soap, whieh ought
to e nsed gnite frecly by them. Lia-
dies who oljjeet to it might nse instead,
borax water, or water to which bran is
added.  T'wice dnily the following lo-
tion may be applied: IEther, one ounce;
enrbonate of ammonia, one drachm;
boraeie acid one seruple; watersuflicrent
to make two ounees. T'his shonld*be
applied after the “black heads” have
been pressed ont and the face hins been
bathed in hot water.—-Boston Herald.

Azriculinral Selence In Germany.

There ave sixty-two experiment sta-
tions and other hke institutions for agri-
enltural researel in Germany, the land
ofbthe earliest and greatest development
of scientilie Inrming, and these employ
217 scientifiecspecinhists. I'rom the best
necessible neconnts 16 appears, necord-
g to Professor W. O. Atwater, that
twenty-seven German stations exercise
control of eommereinl fertilizers, twen-
ty-nine of feeding stuils, and thirty of
seeds, by exnmiuntion of wares in the
interest of the purehnser; this, however,
1n most ecases, being only part of the
work done., Some stations follow a
oumber of lines of inguiry, others con-
fine themselves to one or two, There
are fifteen devoted mainly to investiga-
tions in vegetable physiology, inelnd-
ing nutrition of plants, seven to animal
physiology, iucinding feeding experi-
ments; three to dairy industry; four to
sngar beet and three to fruit and vine
culture., 'I'litre nre nine with buildings
for veretation experiments with ani-
mals and two with experimental gor-
dens. T'he resnlts of the work done are
of the greatest valne to the German
furmer, who has learned to make daily
use ol the information furnished.

Hix Way of Expressing 1t.

A Russian geuntleman who has an
Ameriean wife met some friends of the
Jatter who were traveling in Europe re-
eently, aud amoner other thines which
he told them coucerning her was the
fact that she hnd been bitken by one of
Iiis Dloodhounds that had started ount

and rum amuek, so to say, one day
upon his estate.  The Americans were
filled with hLorror and were eager in
their ingmiries in regard to what was
done and if there were any evil results
from the wound. The Russian, who is
of hirh rank, hastened to reassurethem.

“Fhere were no bad consequences at
all,” he assnred them, ““I took a hot iron
and burned ont the wound. It smelled
a little like mutton chops cooking, but
1 didn’t mind that.”

A Day of Rest,

Snndry school superintendent—*Can
any of von tell me why Sunday is ealled
a day of rest?”

Little Dick (liolding up his hand)—
“I kin. It's 'eause we get np early and
hurry throngh break s’ so’s to dress in
time for Sunday school, and then hurry
to Sunday sehool, so we wont he lnte,
and then =kip inter ehinreh *forethe bell
stops ringin’ and then go home to din-
ner and get fixed nup for afternoon ser-
vice, and then get snpper an’ go to bed
80 piand ma ean get ready for evening
service. L'hat's all we do.—New York
Weekly.

The oldest man in theworld lives in Hun-
gary and is 121 years old.

The Texas cotton erop this year ia esti-
mated to be worth $§84.000,000.

Southern California estimntes her honey
crop at 2,000,000 pounds this season.

Kalamazno, Mich, expects to realize
$1,000,000 from its celery crop this year.

Buenos Ayres is to have a world's fair.

Truffalo, N. Y., claims a population of
250,000,

Fismarck has intimated to the pope that
he must not leave Rome.

Calilornia sent 3.:‘360.000 pounds eof
honpey to Europe last year.

Uteh has a colony composed o! natives
ol the Hawaiian islanda.

Mr. 'Nﬂlia?l Erneat Healey, the aunthor
and poet, began life as a laborer.

Any article that has outlived 24 years
o! competition and imitation, and sells
more and more each year, must have
merit. Dobbins’ Electric Soap first made
in ¥565 is just thatarticie. Ask your gro-
cer for it. He has it, or will get it.

Remembranece is the only paradise outof
which we cannot be driven.

Amerlca’s firest—""Tansill'a Punecn™ Clgar.
Unwatered Land.

About a fifth of the globe’s land sur-
face, acecording to Professor Loomis,
has an annual rainfall of less than ten
inches and a considerably larger part
has oo little water for agricultural pur-
poses except in the limited districts
where irrigation is practicable. In
North America an almost rainless re-
gion exists in southern California and
Arizona, and a lurge area about Slave
Juke Las only ten inches of rain yearly.

HA'LL'S CATARRH CURE is a liquid
and is taken internally, and acts directly
upon the biood and mucous surlaces of the
system. Bend for testimouials, free. Sold
by druggista, T5e,

F.J. CEENEY &CO., Proprs., Toledo, O

PON'T YOU THINK 30.

—_—
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Tt's all very well to be jolly
When eversthing's going just riztt: L2
When, in summer skies showing nohint o
A shadow, the sun’s shining bright:
When around you your merryfriends ciuste
With many a laugh-bringifg jest,
And wherever you turn you discover
The world in its gala robes dressed. .
But, ah! ’tis subime to be jolly
“’:he“ mirth-loving spirits have fled:
When your path is in gloominess shrouded
And the tempest burst over your head;
When fainter hearts beg you to cheer them
Though your own heart be lonely and dreat
égd ou searce can help doubting if ever
e

ess will quite disappear,
The bird that sings sweetly when golden
The earth 1s and gentle th{: wind, .
‘When the bees hum their joy o’er the hone
That, hid in the flowers they find, !
When, vying in beauty and fragrance, {

roses and white lilies grow,

And butterflies, splendid in reiment,
Through their airy realmilit to and fro,
18 a dear little songster; but dearer
Is the bird that its jov-giving strain
Undaunted trills loudly and gayly
In spite of the chill and the rain;
For that to be jolly 'tis easy
In sunshine there isn’t a doubt;
But, ah? tis sublime to be jolly
When there is naught to be jolly atom.
—Margarel Fylinge, in Harper's Weekiy.
- O—— ———

ABOVE THE MIST.

BY LILLIAS CAMPBELL DAVIDSOXN.

“To-morrow is Marjory’s birthday,"
eaid the laird. ““What shall we give
her?”

They were all out after dinner, on the
Jlow stone terrace of the old gray castle,
drinking their coffee and watching the
broad sheet of gold spread across the
loch, as the moon rose behind Ben Lo-
mond’s solemn height.

““What do you want, my pet?"’ anc

he slid his arm round Margie's slender
shoulders, as she leaned beside him,
wrapped in a soft cloud of white woolen
drapery, upon the carved stone balus-
trade.
“Oh, I want nothing, papa! I think
I've everything I could possibly need—
except—except a little bit of white
heather.”

Everybody laughed, except Angus
Colquhoun. It takes little to excite
mirth among a party of guests in s
pleasant country house, who have dined
well and have no heavier cares than how
to settle tomorrow’s amusements.
These gay people, fresh from a London
season, found the novelty of a Scotch
castle quite delicions. The weather had
been perfect, and theyv had not begun to
be bored yet. They were in a state of
mind to be amused at anything—even
Mr. Colquhoun’s sulky looks at dinner.

““White heather! cried Lady Grace
Davenport, a very consolable young
widow. My dear Margie, what an
idea! Why don't you wish for dia-
monds—a set like Mrs. Livington's?"

Everybody laughed aga™, except the
young Laird of Logie, whose stern fea-
tures did not relax their expression in
the least.

He was tasting to the full to-night,
oor Angus, how bitter lifé could be.
Marjory—wee Marjory—his pet and his
darling of the old schoolboy days—his
sswwee wifie,” as she had been ealled
since she elung to his proud hand to take
ler first tottering steps on the very
stone terrace, where they stood together
now—who would ever have dreamed
that Marjory could hurt him as she had
done in the last three days? Oh, if she:
had never gone to London for that odi-
ons season!

In all the days of the life they had
spent together, they had never been
parted but once before—when he
went to Edinburgh for his last school
year. All their schooling before that
wad been got from governesses and
tutors, and Marjory even made her
first stammering acquaintance with
the Latin tongne, an aquaintance
which never ran any risk of degen-
erating into contempt, from Angus’
own well thumbed Principia.  How
she crigd that time they parted! And
how his heart was wrung at going!
But he found the same old merry
Marjory when he came back to Ar-
doch; and they were as happy as the
northern summer days were long.

This time it was Marjory who
varted, and she did not shed a tear.
t was only August now, and the
snow wreaths had not all faded from
Jen Lomond’s lofty cerest before she
went, and yet those few short months
had robbed him of his sweetheart,
and the *“wee wilic'”” was hig own no
more.

If he had but spoken when he came
from college, and found himself, at
twenty-one, Laird of Logie, and his
! It was all through the

own master!:
old Laird that he did not lay Logie
and himself, then and there, at
Margie's little feet, and tell her they
were hers, and only hers, now and for-
ever. Ardoch had spoken fairly
enough; he told him it was his hope
and his wish to call him his son, and
Logie lands jumped with Ardoch.
There never was a Ferguson who
could not appreciate the joining of
two nmeighboring estates. Ardoch
was a thorough Ferguson, high-
minded and  generous though he
might be. But Marjory had seen
pothiing of the world: [t would net
be just to bind her till she had her
scason in London and seen gay life.
Angus' Scotch sense of justice made
him see the foree of that, and he did
violence with himsclf and saw her go
without a spoken word of love. Sure-
ly Marjory knew, without the speak-
ing!

Now she was at home again, a Mar-
jory, all London airs and graces: lit-
tle affections and fashions and fol-
lies, such as Ardoch’s gaunt old walls
had never seen before. She treated
him as if they were old friends—no
more. There was nct a blush, nor a
falter; she had forgotten how to look
shy in London drawing rooms.  An-
gus raged inwardly, with a pain that
seemed to take all his strength to bear;
and with the pain and hurt feeling
was mingled—though he woulgd have
died rather than own it himself—a
certain secret sense of the difference
between him and the London men
Marjory had brought back in her train.
He felt as great a gulf between himself
and these indifferent men of the
world as there was  between
his evening suit, built by a Glasgow
tailor, and the embroidered shirts
and waistcoats, satin neckties and
big-bowed shoes, which filled his
country soul with wonder somewbat
dashed with disdain. On his own
ground—by moor, or loch, or mountain,
or among his books—Angus—tall,
broad-shondered  Angus—was their
master, and knew it, but to-night, at
the dinner, with its complicated
menu, such as Castle Ardoch had
never provided before, he felt himself
at a disadvantage among these deni-
gens of fashionable spheres.

In vain Lady Grace tried all her
fascination on the *“handsome young
Scotch bear,”” as all the ladies private-
ly called him; in vain they went into
ecstacies over the view of distant
Logie from Ardoch terrace, the short,
Leavy towers, with their pointed caps,
like a fourteenth ecentury Norman
chatean, even over the *‘doo-cote''—a
little isolated turrct itself, within the

outer moat—Angus' solemn
never yielded, and Msrjory!r;rﬂetz
gayer and more frivolous every
minute.
There was a certain Mr. Venables,
who was the prineipal object of Angus’
aversion; a strange man, with flowing
locxs, and an expression of mild suffer-
ing, dressed in the garb of a half century
ago, with a peach satin waistcoat and
broad white shirt cuffs, turned back over
his tight coat sleeves. Round him the
whole party seemed to circle, with a pro-
found interest and admiration. he
only murmured, .in a.sad and weary
voice, that **the transient shadew on the
mountain was exquisite in its evanescent
glory,” everybody caught the refrain
and sang the glories of the shadows, till
Angus wished they shared the fleeting
Flro nsities they found so admirable.
¢ loathed Mr. Venables. who persisted
in addressing him as “Mr. Logie," as
if that were jh’ia surname; who atfected
tp be unable to comprehend the title of
the “Laird” when Ardoch kindly took
upon himself to explain; who looked as
though he were ready dressed for private
theatricals, and—crowning sin—fol-
lowed Marjory about with a persistence
that would have been pointe(rfmd it had
enough energy.

Lady Grace had enlivened the second
entree by telling Colquhoun that Lionel
Venables was *‘the fashion,”” the art
critic of the season, the arbiter of taste
and feeling, the greatest man of the
day.

“The Fergusons are no end lucky to
have canght him for a visit,”” said Lad
Grace, who did not affect the =esthetic
in her conversation. *The Duchess of
Wiltshire was ready to tear hez hair be-
cause he threw her over to come, and
he goes on to Sandringham next month.
One would have thought wild horses
wouldn’'t have kept him from the
Duchess’ artistic fete, but lions can af-
ford to give themseclves airs, and of
course we all know the attraction.
Lucky girl! There wasn't a woman in
town last season who wouldn’t have
given her eyes to have Lionel Venables
at her apron strings, and he was at
Marjory's. The jealousy and hatred
that girl exeited!"

Lady Grace gave an envious sigh.

So Angus gloomed in the background
while everybody else laughed and chatted
and admired the moon effects, *‘as if
they had been got up fortheir entertain-
ment,’”” thought the young Laird ot
Logie, in his sulks.

“Well, well,” said the Laird (when
that title possessed a capital it always
meant Ardoch), patting the soft cheek
which rested close to his shoulder.
“You've had your own way ever
since you were born, my Ilass, and I
expect you'll go on having it. White
heather you must have, since it's
white heather you want., though it's
younger bones than mine that’ll be
seeking it, [ doubt. Who'll be your
knight and bring you home a piece of
good luck to wear at your birthday
dinner to-morrow night. I wonder?”

There was a polite chorus from all
the men present.

“But that's too simple a deed for a
lady’s knight,”” said = old Sir Charles
Huntley, with his courtly grace.
“Only a handful of a shrub that

rows wild everywhere and can be

ad for the picking.”

“Indeed, and you'll not find that to
be the case,”’ said the laird, with his
fine little Northern infleetion of
voice. “Heather’s common enough, 1
grant you but white heather's as
rare as the black swan. Marjory says
it's the type of happincss; perhaps
because of its scareity.”

*Or because 1t is so hard to find."
(Marjory seemed almost serious.)
“My old nurse, Elspie, had a prettier
reason still; she said it was because
iv grew m::]y on the lofty heights.”

“‘Poetical, but incorrect,” murmured
the laird.

Veneables appeared wuneasy. “Do 1
understand that it has an inaccessibla
habit?” he asked. *Thouch that

were little if the ladye design to erave
for it.”

“Qh, it's easy enough to find if you
know where to look,”” said good na-
tured Mrs. Ferguson; and Venables
considered within himseclf that thae
wild and barcfooted youths of the
neighborhood would no doubt pos-
scss that knowledge.

““But isn't there another meaning
than bhappiness, Margie?"’ asked Lady
Grace gayly. *“‘Something like helio-
trope, in *“I'om Brown at Oxford?”

“May I not know it?"

Venables put on his most witching
air,

“Oh, you may find it in the Queen’s
‘Highland Journal,’ "’ laughed Marjory,
lightly, though her face colored a little
in the moonlight. *Mamma, are we to
have no music to-night?"’

And they adjourned to the music-
room.

Late that night, as Colquhoun crossed
the paneled hall on his way to his dog-
cart, ulster-clad, and pipe between his

fingers, the door of the book-room
(Anglice, library) stood ajar, and his

passing glance lit on Mr. Venables,
sunk in the Laird’s own big leather

chair. A green bound volume was in
his hands, and he was skimming its

pages. Colgquhoun’s loyal soul knew
well that oft-perused book: “Leaves
from the Journal,” he muttered between
his teeth, and closed the nail-studded
front door with a portentous clap.

It was not royal weather that hailed
Marjory's birthday, as the Castle Ardoch
party started to picnic on Ben Lomond’s
crest. The sky was overcast, and the
Laird predicted rain before night,
thongh he was generally voted a wet
blanket, and his prediction laughed to
scorn. Most of the party were mounted
for the ascent, Southern hearts rather
guailing at so formidable a elimb; bug
Marjory walked with the Laird, and
most of the male element, out-distanced
altogether by Angus, who swung off
with a steady stride, suggestive of Mal-
colm Greeme. Venables lingered be-
hind, and entered into converse with
one of the white-haired laddies near the
Rowardenin Hotel, who looked intelli-
gent, pulled his forelock, and scampered
off up the mountain. Perhaps it was
the delay so caused which resulted in
Venables reaching the summit, bfeath-
less and cxhaustcar.r, some half hour after
the rest.

Angus, well used to mountain picnies,
was a host in himself, and he and Mrs.
Ferguson had the ecloth . laid and the
hampers emptied with a business-like
celerity truly delightful to the hungry.
It was only after luucheon was over
that he disappeared, and Marjory's
quick eye saw him as vanished on the
further side of the tall peak that erowns
Ben Lomond’s top.

All the rest of the gentlemen began
to search, with much merriment and
less energy, for Marjory's coveted white
heather. Mr. Venables strayed thought-
fully away in the direction taken some
hours before by the youth with the
“lint-locks,” and Marjory was for the
momend alone with the remmants of the
feast. She felt uncasy,she could scarece-
lyv have told why; there was a look in
An.rus’ fuce that haunted her since yes-
terday. aad hali unconscicusly ear and

-

has?:dml through the hushed
¥ S gray hus
air, a faint cry struck on ear,
Without the hesitation of a moment
Marjory turned and darted like a youn
{fawn w As she ran, wit
m.:ﬁ; reath, the ‘whole face of the
?ﬂl-world elunﬂ;il. p:]ndab? white mist,
hick, blinding, pable, swept u
the slope behind her, and blotted out
world beneath.

How she chese that one steep shee
track she could never tell; she see

act by an instinct beyond herself, and
it was hardly sur that struck upor
her heart like the touch of a cold hand,
as she reached the foot of a steep preci-
pice, and saw at its base, one foot
twisted bene: m, the still, motion-
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less form of Colquhkoun.

“Oh, " —she was on
her knees beside him,raising his head
upon her arm—*“I have killed him!"* and

with a ery that rang back from the

frowning crags above, like a wierd wail

gf anguish, she flung herself upon his
reast.

Even as her head rested upon his
heart she felt i1ts beat. She started

away, but his left arm held her fast,and
s the color came back to his blanched
face, and his eyes unclosed, she ceased
to st le. i

His flask was in the pocket of his
coat; she found it. and put it to his lips.
He jerked himself up to a sitting posi-
tion, clenching his teeth as he ted
his ankle by movement, but he still

held her fast.

“Fainted like a girl!" said he, with
intense disgust. ‘A thing Venables
might have done! But oh, Margiel
Margie! can this be true? and he fell
to ooverixig her hands with kisses.

“And I thought you did not care®"
sighed Angus, in his content, fo tting
everythjng but that she whs beside him.,

*1 only found I eared just now.”

“And your white heather, dear! 1]
slipped before I could reach it up there
Tcan’t give you your bit of happiness,
Marjory, after all.”

“You have given me all the happiness
the world holds, Angus,” was all she
answered.

Suddenly, with breath as swift as be
fore, the mountain mists shifted again,
and the scene below lay clear once
more—the ﬁroup about the horses, al
the place where they had lunched, and
just beneath them, Mr. Venables receiv-
ing" a bunch of something from the
hands of a kilted youth. Marjory’s
quick eye caught that, and a blush o}
sympathetic shame crept into her
cheeks.

““Angus, you must lean on my shoul
der,” she said, “‘the path is not far, we
must get back to the ponies.”

He turned to drag himself to his feet,
and his touch closed on one tiny spray
of white heather where he had lain.

“Look! lookl” he eried triumphantly.
“You will have it, after all! Elspie
was richt—happiness grows high above
the mists."

*And close at hand, when we looked
for it far off,”” murmured Marjory soft-
ly, as Angus laid the little white bellsin
her hand.

There was high festival that at Castle
Ardoch when Marjory's health was
drunk at dinner with Highland honor;
and  young Colguhoun, on the tartan-
covered sofa in the dining room win-
dow. was promoted to be an interesting
invalid, and voted much nicer ill than
well by most of the ladies present.
Venables’ portly bunch of white heath-
er decorated the big silver epergne, pre-
sented to the Laird by the yeomanry
when he resigned his command; but
.one slender bit, with tiny blossoms,
nestled among the plaits of Marjory’s
soft hair.

“May I tell the Laird, now?” whis-

red Angus, as she lingered by his sofa
in passing, when the ladies went away.

“Tell him what?"" she laughed back,
with a flash of the old sauciness.
“You've told me nothing, yet. Do vou
know you've never even asked me a
certain question?”’

“The heather asked it for me ™ he
said, leoking at her with dancing
eyes; and that was all the proposal o
marriage Marjory ever had.

— el O E—

Newspapersthe Popular Reflector,

Newspapers, after all, only reflect
the ming of the average man, who
likes to read about things easily un-
derstood, and which demand no in-
tellectual exertion on his part. Cul-
ture is equally absent from all other
forms of popular literature. TLook
at the books which are the most
read. “Called Back” and ‘“Mr. Pot-
ter of Texas” are examples taken at
random. To such stuffit is absurd
to apply the name of literature.
Then,agaim, if we are a cultured peo-

ple,’it is a remarkable fact to how
small & class books that are really
works of art and masterpieces ol
stvle appeal. When Shelly wrote his
“Epipsychidion™ there were in Eng-
land at the time only about twelve
men to whom he deemed it worth
while sending that famous poem.

If another Shelly were on the pub-
lic as a puet to-morrow, he would be
under a similar difficulty. It is fully
time that we recognized the truth.
Culture is not by any means univer-
sal. What iswidespread and assumes
its name s the modern spirit of sup-
erficiality. We read reviews of books
in The Spectator, and not the books
themselves. We get our opinious
second hand from where will to save
ourselves the trouble of thinking.
We prefer the commonplace and tri-
vial in literature and art to what is
great and noble. We have no love
for philoscphy, although it is fash-
ionable to pretend we have, In fact,
the whole system of our national
education must be reversed and the
attitnde ofthe public mind altered
before we can truly describe ourselves
asacultured people.—London Spee-
tator.

—_———a—
Cesar’s Prond Doast,
Scottish Ameriean.

A Scotch minister was sorely kept
under by bis “better half”’ who
placed him and his friends on very
short allowance. On oue occasion he
had a visitfrom an old acquaintance,
and, after patiently waiting for his
wife’s departure, she at length, as he
thought, retired for the mght. She
had no sooner left than the hen-
pecked husband exultingly exclaimed,
*I am determined to be Cesar in my
own house!” and at the same time
rang the bell and ordered refresh-
ments. Just ashe and his friend
were beginning to enjoy themselves
“my lady” (who had overheard her
unicrtunate lord’s boastful ejacula-
tion) popped her head in at the door

mltnsaid firmly, “Cesesar, come to

flis Wife Ran Off With His Nephew,

A Saratoga special to the Iiew
York Sun says: Geo. Brayman, &
night employe of the Delaware and
Hudson railroad c¢ompany, and
about forty years of age, has a
handsome wife somewhat younger
and four children of whom she is the
mother, He has also a nephew, Chas,
Brayman, between whom and his
wife grew up an intimaey which com-
pletely destroyed Uncle George'’s
peace of mind, and caused him a
great deal of trouble. Many times
his worst fears of his wife's infidelity
had been aroused and :J)eciously al-
layed, but last Saturday his sus-
Eicious were confirmed. Instead of

iling his wife and his nephew, which
is the usual way in such cases, he re-
golyed to kill himself. With this
purpose in view he bought an ounce
of arsenic “to kill rats.” Then going
to his home he deliberately put a
teaspoonful of the poison in his
mouth, washed it down with a glass
of water, .nd laid himself down on
the floor to die. When discovered he
was unconscious. Dactors were call
ed who, after two hours of effort,
saved his life. Brayman was then
arrested for violation of section 174
of the penal code ia trying to com-
mit suicide and held to bail in $200.
He now says he is willing to forgive
his wife if she will come home and
promise to be faithful to him in the
future, which she refuses to do, de-
claring that she ‘‘won’t live with a
man who is such a big fool as to try
to kill himself for such a small mat-
mr'”

—_—— O ——

‘A Large and Happy Family,

%'he New York Evening World some
time ago offered a prize of $100 in
gold to the mother who has given
birth and reared the greatest num-
ber of living children. The prize was
awarded to the score recorded in the
following affidavit: “I Elizabeth
Lang, hereby make affidavit that 1

am forty-nine years old, the wife of
Martin Lang, tailor, and reside at
250 Boerum street, Brooklyn, that I
am thesmother of fifteen children, all
of whom are now living, towit:
Mary, born November 1, 1858; Liz-
zie, born July 1, 1860; Kate, born
March 30, 1862; Rose, born Septem-
ber 4, 1863; Martin, born May 29,
1865, Sophie, born December 19,
1866; Maggie, born February 17;
1868; Joseph, born June 19, 1869,
Albert, born May 21, 1871; Annie,
born May 3, 1873; Frederick, born
October 28, 1874; Johanna, born
November 18, 1877: George, born
August 1, 1881 and John, born Oc-
tober 17, 1885.” All reports say it
is a very happy family. Threeof the
children are married and supply six
grand children. One of thesons is in
8t. Vincent’s seminary studying for
the priesthood and three of the
daughters are religieuses of the Or-
der of Sisters of 8St. Dominie. The fa-
ther is an industrious tailor, just
about able to fill his big table and no
more.
—_—— — e E—

A Traveling Philanthropist.

There were eight of us who got oft
the train at the junction to wait two
hours for the train on the otherroad.
It was a small building in the coun-
try, without.a house in sight, and no
platform to walk on. The single
railroad official was asleep on some
bags of wool in the freight shed, and
the clock in the waiting-room had
stopped dead still. As we sat down
on the hard benches in the wniting-
room one of the men opened his grip
and took out an eight-page newspa-
per. Not one of the rest of us had a
thing to read. Noticing this, he
carefully cut the pages apart, then
cut each page in half, and, passing
around, he said: “Gentlemen, I nev-
er did like a hog. Each of us will
take an eizhth, and as fast asread we
willexchange with each other.”

Each one took his part and made
it is business to read it, and the
last man had just got down to a
mortgage sale and the death notice
of a pair of twins when the two hours
expired and the train drew up.—New
York Sun.

—_————; - E——

Jack, the Sailor. Disappearing,

Commodore Ramsey says the race
of American seamen is dying out.
According to the Boston Daily Globe,
this is thenatural result of their hav-
ing so few vessels to sailin. The real
reason why the American seamen,
who are mostly Scandinavians, like
the seamen of England, are dying

out 18 that there is no longer much
occasion for seumanshir. Steam is
bringing down the sails from aloft
and the sailors are coming with
them, never to go uwp again. The
captains of Atlantic stenmers must
see with satisfaction that as the en-
ginesgrow in strength the masts be-
come more insignificant, forthenum-
ber of men who know how to deal
with sails is constantly decreasing,

ger a tar. He is a navigator, or an
engineer, or a conlheaver. The
sweet little cherub who sits up aloft
in guardianship of his fortunes as a
sailor has very nearly come to the
and of his task.
_————E—
A Man of Resonrces,

From tke Chicago Tribune.

“Mr. Clugston,” exclaimed the fore-

man, coming into the sanctum hast-
ily, “I’'m sorry for the accident, but
| the half-column piece of reprint about
the Behring Sea troubles was skew-
jawed in taking the sidestick out of
the galley, and it will take longer to
straighten it up than to set the
whole artizle up again.”
“Haven’t you anything to take its
| place?” inquired the editor of the
{ Boodleville Yelper, passing his hand
wearily over his pale brow.

“No, sir, and I ought to have
gone to press an hour ago.”

“Slide the article into the forms
just as it is,” said Mr. Clugston, in a
firm. ringing tone. ‘“Put the head
‘Choice Religious Miscellany’ over it,

and none of my readers willeverlook
afi it.” .

all ‘over the world. Jack is no lon-:

Marriage
is but the ing-stone %o thoee divine
ln-ﬂwtiom.'.?ivg ':unily and the home,

whieh eonstitute the very loundation on
which our nation reats; and upon the
health and strength of the wife and mother
dependsthe sunshine and enjoyment ol the
home and the prosperity ol the family.
Thousande of wives and thousands of sin-
gle ladies drag vut a weary existence in
consequence of perplexing *‘lemale disor-
ge_r-," in total ignorane® of the fact that

r. Pierce’s Favorita Prescription is a pos-
itive cure for the most complicated and
obstinate ca~ea of leucorrhesa, prolapsus,
weak back, “lemale weakness,' antever-
sion, rvetroversion, bearing-down sensa-
tions, chronic congestion, inflammation,
ulceration, and kindred ailments. Guar-
nnteed to give satislaction or money re-
funded. All druggists.

Dr. Pierce's Pelleta—ecleanse and Ninbh
the atomach, bowels and system generally.
One a dose; purely vegetable.

FEW PEOPLE, INDEED,

have any idea of the value ol atimulants,
if properly used. There are in Europe sev-
eral establishments owned and conducted
by Monks vnder the direct control of the
Pope, which have for hundreds ol years
devoted their entire enerpies to the manu-
facture of cordials or tonics. Their busi-
ness has been 8o extensive, that a short
time ago twenty milliona francs were ol
fered for one of thore plants by an English
syndicate, and refused. It only demon-
strates the value of tonics, because their
business could not have flourished so unless
their manufactures contuined considerable
medicinal value. A good toniec, as for in-
stance Kennedy's EastIndia Bitters, which
are guaranteed to be distilled with the fin-
est ol Spirits and from choice roots and
herbs, is better than adulterated Whisky
or wine.

Bcrvility is to devotion what hypocrisy
is to virtue,

Buyan Home in Ellis, Kanans.

This town is one ol the most promising
m Kansas, located on the Union Pacific
Railway. Ttis a division station of that
road and has division shops, round house
andeating station. Milla and factories are
springing up and it is becoming a thriving
place, in the midst of a prosperous la.rrnimi
region. It is a healthy place and the soi
and climate are excellent. Albert Wood-
cock, General Land Commissioner U. P,
Ry., Omaha, Neb., or Leroy 8. Winters,
Land and Emig. Agt. U, P. Ry., Ellis, Kan.

The dude is like an engine in that he car-
ries a head light.

Furniture.

Hardy & Piteher of Lincoln. Neb., have
one ol the largest stocks o! Furniture in
the state. They are shipping goods all
over the state constantly, so can secure
good freight rates. Anyone wanting furni-
ture will find it to their advantage to call
on or write to Hardy & Pitcher.

Women are ever dupes or victims of
their extreme sensitiveness.

Lonrgest in the Weat.

To any o! our readers who have any-
thing that needs cleaning or coloring we
would call their attention to the Lincoln
Steam Dye Works. Office 1105 O St., Lin-
coln, Neb, They clean and color all kinds
ol ladies' and genta’ clothing and guarantee
first-class work. BSend to them lor price
list. Goods sent by expresa or mail.

The latest fad in bicycle breeches is in
Jersey made goods.

Buy Union Soapand make a guess. Ask

your groeer about it to-day.

The crockery trust is broken. It ran up
against the servant girl trust.

Send two centa in stamps to E. L. Lo-
max, General Passenger Agent Union Pa-
cilic railwny, Omaha, Neb., and secure a
handsomely bound copy of Outdoor
Sports and Pastimes, containing complete
rules for Lawn Tennis, Croquet and Base
Ball, free. Just issued.

The packers want the senate to pull
down ite vest.

When Saby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When che was o Child, sho eried for Castoria,
When she bocameo ITis3, cho clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

Mr. Marion Crawford is described as a
man of really prolound scholarship.

‘The Beat Yel.

In addition to the unequaled Dining Car
Service between Couneil Bluff< and Denver,
the Union Pucifie, *The Overland Route,”
will on Sunday, August 18th, and daily
thereafter, run Dining Cars between Coun-
cil Blufis and Portland, Ore.., on **The
Overlnnd Flyer,” leaving Council Blufls at
765 p. m., Omaha-8:15 p. m. »

These cars are models of excellence, and
thie best meals the market alfords will be
furnished at 75 centa.

A new novel by Dumas isexpected about

Christmas. g

S'JACOBS O],

For Swellings, Bruises, Cuts and Wounds.

&
__ 4
“Daily Sights! Cures and Cured I’

AT DRrRUGGISTS ANXD DEALERS.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimore, Md.

PFositivelyeu
thene L1

They also reliave D}
tress from

ongue,Pain in the Bid
TOKPID LIVER. The

regulate the Bowel

¥ Price 35 Cents:

CARTER MEDICINE 0., NEW T0IE.
Small Pill, Small Dose. Small Price.

: TUPY. Dook-keeping, Penmanshi
H o M E ilﬂ“l& Shorthand, ete., t’h’o?:
onghly ta t by mail. I.owrates. Ciroulars free.
BIRY AN LLEG K, 431 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y.

oS8 aday. Sampleswurth 82,15 FILEE
5l.m not under horses’ feet. Write %rew-
ety Rein Holder Co..Hollv. M~

'THIS

G0OD A

You waut a good Liniment for Burns,
Sprains and Bruises. N ily should'
pretend to keep house out a Lini.

‘ment. Let us name a remedy,

RECOMMENDED

by thousands, who bear willing testi-
mony to its virtues and action whea
applied externally. Persons of every
degree of intelligence and every rank
in life use

Perry Davis’ Pain-Killer.

If any of our readers doubt thé magic
of this old standard remedy, we advise
them to buy one twenty-five cent bottle
and give it a trial.

Persons Traveling

should ~lways have a bottle of Pain-
Killer vvth them, as accidents are
liable to occur. "

Sl Eemwhen at B, Sl md §1 o Botte

EA
RTENS &
LABO
T0 LIFE gp

gHo

MAILED FREE

HILp
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO. ATLANTA GA

e —— -

= ORI0
GREAT

TUBULAR WELL AND

yomn wish ta
dowith a wel”
machine,

PROSPECTING MACHINE ALL _(_‘!—l:l—‘?ﬁu
e o ey PROMPTLY.
SELF CLEANING.

Drill drops 60 to 00 time

= m -
CATALODUE FREE,

LOOMIS & NYMAN, 41

TIFFIN, OHIO.
CHICHESTER'S ENGLI

PENRYROY

RED CROSS DIA :Lls
Bafe and aiways vﬂ\?&"-ﬂ - ‘I.c:.,‘

ask Druggist for Diamond Brand, in

red, metallle boxes, souied with bioe

ribbon. Take mo ethor, Al pilis

in pasteboard boxes, pluk wra .
Wend de.

du coun ta.
tm" } z rartioulsrs,

“Hellof for Ladios™ th leter. 1y retare
mall. Namas Paper.

Chichester Chom'l Co., Madison 8q., Mhlla, e

CMAMNA BUSINE

The Largest and Nost Equipped School in ke
West, Thorough I'ractical Department

Send for College Journal.

MUSIC !N THE AIR

Headguarters for Dand Tnstruments, Drom Corpa
Outfits, Accordeons, Violins, Danjos, Maondo las,
Gulters, Zithers, Harmonions, Sirings for every
instrument made, Full stock of ‘Sheot Muaala, M osie
Books, Band and Orchestra Mo, Bond Follos
Instruction Books for nil Instruments. Any one send-
Ing in anorder will receive a copy of Musle raae
Write to us for prices and catnlogues, stating woat
kind of goods wanted,

MAX MEYER & BRRO.,
OQumnhn, Neb,

Salesmen. Neweat,

Cholegest and Hard-

fest Fruits for tha

orthwest, DBoest Trees., Best Terms. Bess
Plan. Best Outfit Free.

Missouri Nursery Co.,Loulsiana, Missouri.

A MONTH and more |8 earnad by
graduntes who spent 6 months or less
At the Colloge. Send address of W

friends and get cirenlar and beawtl-

ful specimens of penmunship FREK

Both sexesn attend Sharthand taught Ly mwall
BUSINESS COLLEGE, Sterling, K.

$15.% 10 $250,22 2000 5L soiig

ferred who can farnish o iorss ahd giveshelr winoe

ime 1o the Dusipess. Spnre mnoments viay e prodiatdy
employed also. A few vacancies ln towns nud Cliles
B F. JOUNSON & OO, 1000 Main St., iietmond, Vi

N. D.—Pleaso state age unil business experency. Kor
er mind about sending stamp tue yepl) B ¥

JOMNW. . MORRKIS,
Late Principal Examineg
U.S. Peusion Hurcau, Aut'y

J, & »

PENSIO

at Law, “'n.lnlufmu.
D, C,., Iy Pr uwtes Clalms-
original, increase, re-rating, widows’, chlldren’s and

dependent relatives’. xperiencs © 8 yra. in. last
war, 15 yre. In Pension Durean and attorney sinoe.

B.SE BM. CHADWICK'S MANUAL

TinxBin. 70 pages,
SE"T F.EE on nppiloation enclosing oge

IHluminated Cover.

(¢ ) siamp, by mlm-:u:u.:.
THEO. HOLLAND, P. 0. Box 120, Phila., Pa
Wanted for Farmers'

COMNTY MANAGE S yinics, oo v

None I1ke 1t.—Rapld seller.—Exciusfye terel
LOry to state and county managers. Salary or com-
missfon, Write at once sand  secure  ageney.
NEnraska Pusuisnize Co, Lincoln, Nelrasks

Acents Wanteg ‘overe 8 o #am per monta

on salary or commission. Oar
Books, Bibles and Albun's in demand. Send stamp
for catalogue and clreniwrs. Nexpuaska 'usLism
ING Co., Lincolu, Nebraska.

'F 'ou :ﬁom of employment write t» us  We
ke the finest enlarged Ol Portralis in
Cl;llh'.nﬁl. XNo capltal required, sample and rerms

free. . M. Friedinan & Co, Martinsburg. Mo,
-l‘le .E.E" Will care Blood Polssn where
mercury falls. Owned and tor

sale only by Cook Remedy On, Ommba, Neb Wrihre,

Fiabit. The only cortatm
oplum and euay cure. Dlir. J. Lo
stephens, Lebanon, Ohkle.

Lincoln N. U, . 8030

e ———— .

ATTORNEY, w;ﬁtn te

JOSEPH H. HUNTER, i

T;e man whe ﬁ invested M three

to five doilars in a Rubber Coat, and
at his first half hour's experience in
& storm finds to his torrot:-:‘hultll
hardly a better protection 2 mos~
qﬂm’mtﬂm& o:ll feels chagrined

at s0 in, but also
feels If does not look exactly like

Ask for the “ FISH BRAND ™ BLICKER
does not have the PISH RRAND, send for

A
ET
HEN

'*;:g‘.""wlg;':;:"'m. o

n 19 Tt w

e O s e wtorm. B

CNLICKER " & name familiar to every
A name

Cow-boy all over whe land, With them

the u.t{ g&rﬁct Wind and Wate
Coat ia 'owu_r’_l_!‘_ll_ll_gl‘lﬂd Slicker.”

and take no other, 1If your storekeeper

A J. Towkn, 20 Simmons St,, Boston, Mass,
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