| The following lines appeared, Anonymous-
Iy, twelve years ago. Their republication is
perliaps appropriate just now:]

Christmas-Day, just after dioner, elghteen
hundred anid seventy-nine,

Dear old :-1-1{;3: Papa says tbat maybe If I

rop & ling

To y(i dhma in S8anta Claus’ land you will get
it safe and sound,

And perlinpa you'd bring an answer when you
fetch the presents round.

Wo are perfectly discouraged, little Paul, and
rink, and me, \

Wo'ml,jusl a8 poor! What we shall do for
New Year's 1 dou't eee,

Where we used 1o have whole dollars we have
hard work eoaxiog dim

It's hurd times, I'apa tells ua. Now Banta,
What's hard times?

One day, when we were asking what he hoped
old Santa 'd bring,

He kissed us three timesround, and then he
slehed like anything;

(Little Priok was on his shoulder, where she
always climbg)

“Christmas won't brine much to Papa, I'm
afrald, except hard times.”

Now we want a lot of money, because—why,
Just because!

The ahops sre beautiful — you've mo idea,
Sania Claus!

We've epeaked and speaked about it just as
sweet a8 peppermint,

But it aln’t a bit of use; they don't know how
to take & hint.

Bo Santa, when we're sleeping and you're
creeping all about,

Remember! Put Pu's presents in, but leave
the bard times out!

Plusm excuse this letter (our first with pen

ink),
And keep a lots and lots of love from me, and
Paul und Prink,

TWO CHRISTMAS BOXES

1t was Christmas Eve and only Santa
Claus himself, the mimble oid fellow,
could bave ploughed through the snow
drifts. It snowed and it blowed and
it drifted until the little brown house
where Mr. Bartlett, the old station-
master, lived bade fair to be complete-
1y buried before morning. Butin the
kitchen, where he and his wife sat, all
was cosy and bright. The small stand
holding the lamp was drawn close to
the stove on which the bright copper
tea-kettle was singing merrily, aod on
one side of the stand, Mr. Bartlett sat
in his big chair, nodding over his
newspaper, while on the other side his
wife rocked comfortably back and
forth as she knitted busilv. Tom,
the big tortoise-shell cat, lay stretched
out upon the rug and the tall, old-
fashioned clock in the corner ticked
loudly as the pendulum swuang slowly
to and fro.

Contrasted with the cold wind and
whirling snow without, the quiet room
looked very pleasant and inviting; at
least so must have thought the owner
of the face just then pressed close
against the window-pane, peering in
with wild, roving eyes that eagerly
scanned the room and its unconscious

g

inmates. Two or three moments aft-
er, a thundering knock at the door
caused the station-master and his wife
to jump from their chairs and stare at
one another in amazement.

"“Who can that be on such a night as
this, and 9 o'clock, too?" exclaimed
Mr. Bartlett, rubbing his eyes aud
glancing at the clock as he spoke.

“Well, whoover it is, it won't do to
keep them outside in this storm," re-
rlmd his wife, and she picked up the
8mp and followed her husband as he
went out into the entry and unlocked
the door and drew the bolt. Tom

Tought up the rear, his curiosity
having got the better of his laziness;
but when length the door was
thrown open no one was to be seen.

hie snow was drifting into the little
covered poreh, and as Mr. Bartlett
Stepped out into it he tripped and near-
ly fell over something. Upon examin-
ation this proved to be a wooden box,
1o which Iay a laree bundle.

A‘ Christmas box, I'li be bound,
Wwife," exclaimed the finder, as he pick-
ed it up and carried it into the kitchen

“Ohrjll_u his wife locked and bolted the

"Now, who in the world could have
Seut us that? ghe ejaculated, ‘‘and
What can it hep
B “We'll soon see,” answered Mr.

I“”““- placing the box upon the ta-

the' “If 'm not much mistaken it's

atsoap-box of mine that was in the
coroer of the poreh. Here's a shawl,
80yway," he continued, as he lift-
'I a large newspaper off of the to
91 the box, disclosine to view a thic
Plaid shawl, but as 'Ea started to take
l 'S out something moved underneath
tand the next instant a weak, little
°fy was heard. At this sound the
f:“d old couple dropped into their

ats and gasped with astonishment
and dismay,

“Bloss ‘my soult

does S'meon, what

It mean?" ventured Mrs. Bartlett.
lh"What does it meanP” res?onded
© old man wrathfully. *That's what
il Means:" and he rose and, peering
o0 the hox, gingerly took hold of a
u“"ﬂ!!r of the shawl and pulled it back,
troYering a baby face, which stared
brh'“‘ gravely out of a pair of big
.ho'"‘ oyes, and then, with a quiver
?Jﬂ the mouth, began to cry.
be There! thare! Bless its littie heart!™
€82 Mrs. Bartlett soothingly. At

sight of thc motherly faee the bab:
changed its ny/d, and stretching on’t
its tiny hands, .<dled sweetly at her.
T dhia was too nsm;lh tor the kind-heart-
od woman, anrd she snatched it up and
kissed the dimpled face agnllf and
again, while even the stern face of her
husband relaxed into a smile as the
little one crowed and laughed. There
Were no marks on the clothes by wh
the child could be identified, an’d th:'::
was nothing else in the box but an
ivory rattle, curiously csrved, which
the baby had dropped. On the rattle
some c‘uear characters wero inscribed,
and this was the only clue there was.
Of course there was nothing to do
but to keep the baby that night. And
then it was so cunning and seemed so
bappy that they decided to keep it until
inquiries could be made. But all ef-

forts to find the parents of the child,
or the person by whom it was aband-

1 !
oned on the stormy night, were fraitless,
and soon the child had so endeared it-
self to the station-master and his wife
that they could not bear to give it up.
The old couple had but a small income
on which to live and could ill afford to
add to their expenses, so the neigh-
bors advised them to send the child to
an orphan asylum, but to this advico
Mr. Bartlett shook his head.

*It's amazin' how foud my wife is of
the little chap. And he is cute, no
mistake. Why bless you! he knows
me and puts up his little fists every
time I come into the room. No, 1
guess we'll manage to keep him some-
way; we can't bear to send him off,
Beems like giving away a Christmas
present, don't it, mother?" and so the
end of it was that little Chris Bartlett,
as be was called, remained with the
old couple.

All this happened some six or seven
fears ago,'and now Chris is a sturdy
ittle chap in knickerbockers. One
rainy Sunday in November *‘Uncle
Simeon,” as Chris called Mr. Bartlett,
sat reading the Sunday newspaper,
and having obtained possession of the
*'‘Children’s Page," Chris curled up in
the window seat to enjoy it. After
a few moments he jumped down and
walked across the room to where Mus,
Bartlett sat.

*“Aunt Maria,” he began, “May I
have a St. Nick box?"

“Have what?"” exclaimed Mrs. Bart-
lett.

“Why a St. Nick box. Ittells about
it here. You take a box and put toys
and things in it, and when Christmas
comes you give it to some little boy or
girl, or if you don't know any one,
then you send it to New York and they
give it to some one."
¢ “Well I'm sure, you can have one if
you like; but what will you find to put
in itt We haven't been able to get
you many toys."

*‘Oh. I'll find plenty of things,” was
the cheerful response, and many were
the toys and trinkets that he tucked
away during the week, so that it was
not long before his box was full. In
rummaging over the drawers in his
little bureau he came across the carved
ivory rattle which Aunt Maria had told
him he used to enjoy so much when he
was a baby.

“I'll put thatin my box. I'll never
want to play with it again, and may
be the boy who gets my bLox will have
a baby brother or sister. Aunt Maria
won't care, and that will just make
my box full, so I'll write a note and

ut inside, and then I'll-surprise Aunt
Klnrin by having it sent off before she
gets back." Accordingly, with much
labor and many blots the following
note was written:

Denr 8t. Niek inm a little boy seven years
old and this is for sum poore Yoy for i don't
know enny body. | have put in py rattel for
sum poore baby. 1 had it when uncle Siemaon
found me out in the snow and | bave lived In

cherryville ever since.
¢ % CHRIZ DARTLETT.

This epistle was placed in the box,
which was then tied up in brown pa-
per, and Chris proceeded to write tho
address. *'I didn’t notice just what it
said in the paper about the directions,
but I will write “To St. Nick, New
York, and that will be enough.”
When Aunt Maria came in from the
Sewing Sociely the Christmas box was
on its way to the great metropolis.

It dyes beat all, how many parcels

ople send only half tied up or mis-
directed!” said one of the post-office
clerks wearily as he ran his fingers
through his hair. *'Now what do you
make of that?" he asked a gentleman
who stood by, pointing as he spoke to
a pnltabolrj gox whose sides were
orushed and broken, and from whose
top a tin horse protruded.

*It seems to be from a child,” replied
the gentleman,reading the address,and
‘St. Nick' is a rather indefinite person

at this season. The box Is full of toys;
here Is arattle,” aud 4o drew it from
the box, but the next instant he turned
dendly pale as he saw the carving and
curious Chinese characters. In an-
other moment the coutents of Chris's
box were beiug hastily overturned in
an anxious search for some clue as to
the sender. The blotted little note
was soon found, and an hour after-
ward the gentleman was on the train
for Cherryville.

Perhaps you can guess the rest. Mr.
Harvey. for that was the gentleman's
oume, was Chris's father. Through
the carclessness of & nursery maid his
baby son had been stolen several years
before by gﬁpﬂeu. it ‘was thought,
probably in the hope of a reward, but
they had evidently been frightened by
the publicity of the search aud had got
rid of the child as soon as possibie,
aod though rewards hud been offered
and most diligent hunt instituted no
trace had ever been discovered un-
til the rattle was fouud. A friend
of the father had brought it from China
and given it to the baby, and Mr.
Harvey had recognized it at once, and
now, full of hope, he was following up
this clue. Nor was ho disappointed,
for the resemblance which Chris bore
to Mr. Harvey was very stviking, and
when iis adopted parents had told the
date and the manner of his first ur-
pearance in Cherryville no one eould
doubt his identity with the stolen child.

And so Christmas Day will be a very
bright one to Chris (or Philip Harvey,
as we must now call him.) hu has an
envelope laid away, which he takes out
every now and then, and though it is
a secvet I will whisper to you that it
contains the title deed of the house
where Mr. Bartlett and his wilo huve
lived for so many years. And this will
be Philip’s Christmas gift to those who
cared for him when he came to thew
in a Christmas box.

SOLDIERS ATTEND SERVICE.

They Appeared Devout Enough to Satisfy
the Most Exacting of Army Martinets.

Major Randlett of Lhe Ninth Cavalry
was a good soldier and a man of disei-
pline, but he believed in allowing the
men gome sort of liberty so long as
they remained within the bounds of
reason. He never urged them to at-
tend religious service, and there were
a good many of them who never went.
He seldom asked what they were do-
ing when off duty, so long as he knew
they would probably be ready when
duty called them. One day his post
was visited by a colonel commanding,
and every one got ready to go on good
behavior. There was no order, or
anything of that kind, but it was well
known the colouel disliked the general
looseness of army morals, and par-
ticularly disliked sceing men and
officers lounging about their quarters
on Sunday, when they should be at
church. He had spoken of the matter
so often, that his views were so well
known that Major Randlett resolved to
win bis approval, and then tell him
how it was done.

So, on Satnrday evening at retreat
he 1ssued an order that never had been
issued before. All the ecompanies
were drawn up in line for roll-call, the
first sergeants took their positions be-
fore them, and at the proper distance
were the company officers. At his
regulation distance from these stood
the visiting colonel commanding the
regiment. He listened to the strains
of the band and approved them. He
heard the sergeants call the roll and
report in the swift military monotone
that the companies were present or ac-
counted for, and then he heard those
same sergeants turn to the men and
recite another order, retire to their
posts and the parade ended. What
the sergeant hud said-in that last mo-
ment he did not know, but supposed it
was something about fatigue. He re-
ceived the reporis of the captains and
dismissed the companies.

Next morning he was surprised to
see what clean ‘and tidy men Major
Randlett bad in his command. Every
one of them had on clean clothes,
whether or not on duty, and every
one, when the time came, went up to
the catholie, ezurch just beyond the
reservation iines. There was no chap-
lain at the post. ‘The colonel went to
mass, as he was a devout catholic, and
felt proud to be in the same army with
a lot of men who kept the Sabbath so
well and made themselves so tidy.

At dinner he asked Major Randlett
how he had managed to bring his men
into such a commendable habit, but
Randlett only parried the question.
Two years afterward, however, the
two men met at a dinner in Washing-
ton and the colonel was telling of the
excellent Sunday observance jn Rand-
lett's command. He could not speak
in suflicientlv high terms of that por-
tion of the Ninth Cavalry.

“I'll tell you how that happened,”
said the major.

How?" asked the colonel.

*Well, after the sergeants finished
callicg the roll that night I had them
read the following order. which I was
sure you would no be able to hear, and
would probably not find on the books:
‘All men not on guard who attend
mass to-morrow morning will be ex-
cused from duty. All men who did
not attend mass to-morrow morning
ure for fatigue.” Aund there was only
one man who dida't go.”

**Who was that?”

“*A recruit who thought
meant resting.”

‘fatigue’

Thirst for Knowledge.

Tramp (with an old school-book):
*Say, mister, will yon kindly tell me
what letter this is?" Pedestrian: *'Cer-
tainly, That's L. Can't you read?”
*‘No, sir; but I'm tryin' ter “learn. an’
I shan't rest till I do, nuther.” I am
delighted to find so laudible an am-
bition in one of your class. You have
taken the right course at last.” +Yes,
sir. It's mighty rough on a traveler
like me not ter be ablo to tell whether
a sign says ‘Beware o' the Dog' or
‘Free Luoch Opening.""—Street &
Smith's Good News.

Southern California Potatocs.

Railroad officials estimate the potate
crop of southern California at 22,500
car-loads in the four coumnties of Los
Angeles, Orange, San Bernardioo and
San Diego. This amount would net the
growers at present prices about §3,-
000, 000.

Was It Far or Plush?

Thers was a fatherly old man among
the passengers who landed from &
Waest Shore railroad forry-boat at the
foot of Forty-second street, savs M,
Quad in the N. Y. Evening World, and
some of his observations after getting
into a oross-town car proved what an
innocent-hearted old chap he was.
The car stopped for a woman wearing
a fur cape, and she sat down almost
opposite him. He looked her over
very carefully, and pretty soon leaned
over and observed:

“My daughter Hanner has bin
coaxin’ me all the fall to buy her a
cape like that. They do look purty
stylish.”

The wearer of the cape blushed and
looked confused, as was I)ropnr under
the circumstances, while the other
Euungen winked at each other and

ept nr'iv quiet,

*I told her I'd see about it whenI
come to town,” continued the old man
as he bent over still further. *I
a'pose they are purty comfortable, han't

they?"
She blushed still more, and looked
very nervous anid uncomfortable, but

he didn't notice it. He extended his
hand, felt of the fur, and continned:

“I don't purtend to be posted on
sich things. Is that real fur or only
plushp”

*Birl"” exolnimed the woman as she
rose and eanght n strap und glared at
him for thirty seconds before making
for the platform.

He looked after her with open mouth
and never uttered u word until she
stepped off and the ear started again.
Then he turned to the man ou his™ left
and whispered: -

*Land o' massy! but I
fur a minute she was goin' to scratch
and pull hair! What 'ye s'podo she
got so all-tired mnd about "

ust thnught

Thirst for Knowledge.

Teamp (with an old school-book):
*'Say, mister, will you kindly tell me
what letter this js?" "edestrian:
“Certainly. That's L. Can't you
vead? *No, sir; but I'm tryin' “ter
learn,an’' [ shau't rest till I do,nuther.”
*I am delighted to find so laudable
an ambition in one of your clnss. Yon
huve tuken the right course at last.”
*“Yes, sir. It's mighty rough on a
traveler like_me not ter be able to tell
whether a sign says ‘Boware o' the
Dog’ or *Free Lunch Opening."

Higteous Retribution.

Peter (at the gnte)—*'Name pleasel"

Newly-Arrived Spirit—**David Duk-
kats."

Peter (after inspection of the books)
—*You was a bank cashier on earth?”

Spirit—*Yes."

Peter—**You may be all right. bug
you must be identilied, sir." —Judge.

There are six tunnels in the world
which have a Iunfgth exceeding 21,000
feet—St. Gothard, Mout Cenis, Hoosac,
Severn, Nochistongs, and Sutis. St.
Gothard, the longest, s 48,840 feet;
Sutis, the shortest, is 21,120 feet.

A Difference In Clgars.
Street Urchin—Say, gim'me another
one o' them five cent eiglars.
Dealer—By the way, there's a cracked
ten cent cigar you ecan have at the
same price. Paste paper around it and
it will smoke all right.

Urchin—I can,t smoke them ten cent
cigars. Them is made out o' terbacker
an’' they makes me siclk.

SRS

To Dispel Colds,
Headaches and Fevers, to oleanse tha 8ys-

tem effectually, yot gently, when costive or
billous, or when the blood Ia impure or
sluggish, to permanently cure habitual 00N«
stipation. to awaken the kidneys and liver
to a healthy activity, without irritating oz
Weakening them, use Byrup of Figs.

—It took 00,000 cars to transport the
grapes of the United States to market
last year. The vineyards of this country
represent an investment of £155,000,000 and
over.

—— i ———

Throat Diseases commence with a
Cough, Cold or Bore Throat. “Bnr wx's
BRONCHIAL TROCHES" give immediate re-
lief* S LD ONLY IN BOXES. Price 25 cents.

—_——— e — =

—The interesting fact has been de-
veloped in the case of table glass that the
much-admired iridescent ilm is slightly
soluble iu water.

The Only One Ever Printed--Can You Find
the Word?

There is a 8-inch dlsﬁlly advertisement
in this paper this week which has no two
words alike except one word, The same
is true of each new one appearing each
week from The Dr. Harter Medicine Co.
This house places a ‘‘Crescent” on every-
thing they make and publish. Look for it,
send them the name of the word, and they
will return you NBOOK, BEAUTIFUL LITHO-
GRAVHS, Or BAMPLE FRER.

e . ——

—8ir Edwin Arnold says that the late
Lord Lytton was the best after-dinner
speaker he ever heard, and superior to our
own Dr. Depew at his best.

—_——————
Coughing Lends to Consumption.
Kemp's Balsam will stop the Cough at
once. Go to your Druggist today and get
a FREE sample bottle. Large bottles
50 cents and 3L 00.
—_—— -
—Great Britain poured nearly 156.000

emigrants into the United States during | !

the first seven months of the present year.
- e —-—

PLEASANT, WHOLESOME. SPEEDY. Three
adjectives that apply to HaLe's HONEY oF
HORENOUND AND TAR.

Pike's Toorpacue Drors Cure in one
minute,

——i e

—Mr. Blaine's grandehildren, the Cop-
gina'er boys, are named respectively

laine and Carnegie.

Special Care

Bhould be taken In the winter not to allow the blood
to become depleted or linpure, as if it does, attacks of

RHEUMATISM

or nearalgla are Ifkely to follow exposure to cold or
wet weather. Hood's Sarsaparilia I8 an execellent
preventive of these troubles, as it makes the blood
tich and pure, and keeps the kidneys and liver from
congestion, 8o Ilable at this sesson. If you are sub-
et to rheumatic troubiles, take Hood's Barsapariila
a8 & safegoard, and we belleve you will be periectly
satisfied with its effects.
“For chromic rhewmatism

Hood’s 8arsaparilla

@id me more goed thsn anything else I buve ever
taken.” F.MiLnxs, Limverick Centre, Pa.

HOOD'S FILLS cure liver {lla, constipation,
Blilousaess, jaundice, sick headache, lndigestion.
Eold by all druggiste. Price 23 ceats.

More Fower Needed.
Minister—I think we should have
congregational ainging.
Organist—Then wo must have a new
organ.
Yhy so?
This inatrument {sn't

werful
enough to drown 'em out.” ¥

How's Thial

We offer Ona Hundred Dollars roward for any
oase of ontarrh that cnnuot be oured by taking
Hall's Cotarrh Curo,

¥, J. CHENEY & 00, a, Toledo, Ohio,

We, tho underalgued, have known ¥, J, Chenoy
for the last 13 yenrs, and beliove him perfootly
honorable in A1l usiness trausnctions, and
nnlnohl.l‘-yh ablo v coxry out any obligations
made by thelr fir:

m,
Wgrr & Tnuax, Wholesals Druggists, Tolodo,

0,
WALDING, KINNAN & ManviN, Wholesale Druge
ﬂ‘“r Toledo, Ohlo,
all's Catarrh Curn ls taken internally, sot-
ing direotly upon the blood and muocous sur-
fnooa of the system, Testimoniale sent fros,
Price 73 couts per bottle, Hold by all Drugglste,

Sttt by R St
—Emperor Willlam's lntest hunting ox-
pedition at Overtustook wus made iun
carriage drawn by four white horses,
—_—

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When ahe was a Child, sho erled for Castorla,
When sho booame Miss, she clung to Castorla,
‘When sho had Children, she gave them Castorlo,

———

—@Georga W. Childs’ first hit In the pub-
o line was with “Dr. Kane's Arctle Ex-
plorations," which ylelded the author
neurly §70,000 within a yoar.

————— . ——

FITR—All Fita stopped fren by Dn. Kuive'a
Guuar Nenve lResvonkn, No fite after firat duy's
ure, Marvolous cures. Treative and 4200 trial bot-
tlo free to Ot cases. Bend to Ur. Kllne, WL Arch 8t.,
Fhilndelphia, s,

——— s

—=Two bodies recently disinterred in an
old cometery In Allegheny, Pn, were
found to be petritied. One had been
buried five und the other two years.

RN et

Fon indigestion, constipation, sick head-
ache, wenk stomach, disordered liver—
take Beecham's Pills. For sale by all
druggists,

\]
"l

e e ——-
—The firat thing a Jopanese does In
the morning is to take down the entire
front of his bullding, leaving the whole of
the interior open to view,
§> .
Perfectly Well. v
Fruusony, Dubuque Co,, Is,, Sept., 1880,
Miss K, Finnigan writes: My mothor and sis.
ter used Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tonio for neu~
fulgin. They are both perfectly well now aud
never tire of prafsing the Tonlo,
Gunene, Iows, Oot, 16, 1800,
For nineteen years my daughter suffered from
fits so tliat she could not even dress herself, On
the 17th of March last she commenced usin
Pastor Hoenlg's Nerve Toulo, and it has our
her entirely.  Accept many kind thanks and
blossings : eannot tell how hspg I feel to think
my ohild {s cured. MRS, THRNESA KYLE,
BronM Lakr, Iown, July 9, 1600,
I was suffering from ner , 8loapl
noss, andloss of mumuri; about two months sgo
I took Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tonfe, and 1 at-

tribute my recovery to this medicine ; I am sat-
lefled with its effoo . A. BAABT,

- aluable Im ervous
nlsm“ . u:: sent klo“mﬂldd
and poor pstients can also o n

this medlcine fre . of charge.
‘This remedy hos lleon‘?rlpmd by the Reveren
rt 8, Ind., singe 1876,
e AL T o B TR
KOENIC MED. CO.. Chicago, Il

Sold by Druggists at 81 per Bottle. © for 85,
Largasize S1.75. 0 Bottles for 89,

DONALD KENNEDY
0f Roxbury, Mass,, says

Kennedy's Medical Discovery
cures Horrid Old Sores, Deep
Seated Ulcers of 4@ years'
standing, Inward Tumors, and
every disease of the skin, ex-
cept Thunder Humor, and

Price $1.50. Sold by every
Druggist in the U. S. and
Canada.

SHILOKW’S
CONSUMPTION
CURE.

_The saccess of this Great Cough Cure is
without a parallel in the history o% medicine.
All druggists are authorized to sell it on a pos-
tive guarantee, atest that no other cure can suc-
sessfully stand. . That it may become known,
‘he Pivprietors, at an enormous expense, are
| placing a Sample Bottle Free into every home

in the Uniled States and Canada, If you have
a Cough, Sore Throat, or Bronehitis, use it, for
it will cure you. If your child has the Croup,
or Whooping Cough, use it promptly, and relief
is sure, If you dread that insidious d

Cancer that has taken 1ioot. |}

“August
Flower”

This is the query
tually on your qu';

What Is

y's lips. Andheis
It For? 1o worse than the bi

r, older, balder-head-
ed boys. Life is an interrogation

point.. ‘‘ What is it for?"' we con-
tinually cry from the cradle to the
grave. So with this little introduc-
tory sermon we turn and ask; ‘‘What
is AucusT FLOWER Yor P’ As easily

in. Itis a special remedy for
g‘:gs Stomach nndpii\rer. Nothin
more than this; but this brimfu
We believe August Flower cures
Dyspepsia. We know it will. We
have reasons for knowing it, Twenty
years ago it started ina small country
town. To-day it has an honored
place in every city nnd country store,
ssesses one of the largest manu-
acturing plants in the country and
sells everywhere. Why is this? The
reason is as simple as a child’s
thought. It is honest, does one

thing, and does it right along—it
cures Dyspepsia, @
G. G. GREEN, Sole Man'fr, Woodbury,NJ.

~ DO YOW

COUGH

‘DON'T DELAY

7

1::15:553:' A mﬁrl?'agp# !nnn!ﬁn‘p '.'“ :
' auin, ANd & sr :'M': luvnnl od 8
atonce, You will see the uxcello it i

ilspusiplertingl monavi

RELIEVES all Stomach Distrons,
REMOVES Nausca, Senso of Fullness

Coxaksrion, PaIn,
REVIVES Famaxe CNERGY.
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Sloux Clty, and SouTHERN Laxp, for
WEAMTERN LANDS and LIVE &
If you have AMNYTHING to trade or seil, write
A DBAKER, South Sloux Clty, Neb,
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Phntols, i6e Cu., 166 Mnin Strees,
Watches, Micycles, Ete., Cinciooati, O,

i‘llnmm Highest grade, equais $000 Upright Grand
Planos, sold wholesale, direct from Fastory, 15400 ups
ensh ;. magnificent, large 715 octaves, tnest toue, thres
Pednls, Steol patents, guaranteed 7 yra,  Highest Worldy
Awards, Fat. 35 yre.; 95 0001n use ; 8 acrea in plant. Write
cat, ANTISELL FIAXO CO, i(u'uu):. .Enr Jersey.

Consumption, use it. Ask your Druggist for
SHILOH'S CURE, Price 10 cts., 5 cts. and
31.00. If your Lungs are sore or Back lame,
1se Shiloh’s Porous Plaster, Price 25 cts,

" GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878,
W. BAKER & C0.8

reakfast Cocoa

from which the excesa of oil
has been removed,
Xo abeolutely pure and
it is soluble.

No Chemvicals

are used in its preparation. It
has more than three times the
sirength of Cocoa mixed with
Btarch, Arrowroot or Bugar,
and is therefore far moro eco-
nomical, coating less than one
centa cup. Itisdeliclous, nour-
ishing, strengthening, masiny
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Bold by Groeers everywhere.

W.BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass.

Speakers, Dialogues,
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ments, Games, Sports. Athletios

Charades. Tableaux, Amusements

! Catalogues ¥Free. De Wilt Publishing House, N. Y.

s amonth salary. Salespoople, elther
wanted inevery town and Co. Steady work.
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"1t will be to your interest whan writ-
ing to advertisers to aay you saw their ade
vertisement in this paper.

Pisos Romedy for Caarrh 1s the.
Best, Kasient to Use, and Cheapest.

Sold by druggists or sent by mall,
S0c. E. T. Hascltine, Wurren, Pa
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