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LOXQING FOR THE COUNTRY.
T wold fles from the city rule and law,
From its fashion and form cut loose,

And go where the strawberry grows on its
straw,
And the gonseberry grows on its goose;
Where the catuip tree is climbed by the cat
As she erouches for her prey—
The guilejess and unsuspeeting rat
On the rattan bush at play.

T will wateh at ense the safiron cow
And hLer cowlet in their glee,

As they leap in joy from bough to bough
On the top of the cowslip tree; .
¥ here the musical partridge drums on his

drum,
And the woodehuek ehueks his wood;
And the dog devours tlie dogwood plum,
in the primitive solitude.

Oh! Jot me drink from the moss-grown pump
That was hewn from the pumpkin tree,

Eat mush and milk frem arural stump .
From icorm and tashion fiee;

New-gathered mush from the mushroom vine,
And milk rom the milk-weed sweet,

With luscious pineapple from the pine—
Such food as the gods may eat.

Aud then to the whitewashed dairy T'll

turn.
Where the dairymaid hastening hies;
Her ruddy and golden-red butter to churn
From the milk of her butterflies,
And I'll vise at morn vith the early bird,
To the fragrant farm-yard paes,
Whon the farmer turns his beautiful herd
Of grasshoppers out to grass.,
—Springlield (Mass.) Union.
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HOW I WAS SPARED.

[ was sitting in my study, my
head propped npon my hand, wonder-+
ing if the time had eome when I
muss actnally be a bread-and-butver
writer; go far I never written
without being sure I had something
but we had pota-
toes for dinner withont embellish-
ments for three days, things were be-
coming grave, yet the publie were
always demanding humorous arti-
As I sat there,
plots came to my mind, those I had
laid for future use, but 1
couldn’t fix thems up. Ismiled o«
risively; how often I had said to
writers:

had

to sayv, now

cles. two or three

aside

vounger “Never give way
to moods or wait for inspiration;
if you make authorship your life-
work, attend to it as to any other
business; forece yvourself totheroutine
of working at it every day like any
bread-and-butter affair.” O
course 1 had thrown in gratis, ad-
vice about talent, artistic feeling
and training—my common sense for
others was a good enough affair, but
it did not work just now for me.

other

I looked over at my vacant safe in
the corner; not three yearsagoit had
hills,
not to mention seme bondsg, the in-
terest of which might see us comlort-
Now,
satire on our poverty with its iron-
bound sides and empty vault.

There was a knock at
door. “Just a minute, George,” said
my wife on the other side. Shepoked
her briecht, curly head in. “Oh, I
Wiust want to tell you; I know Iought
not to attempt: but Sally has been
telling me about her sister Eliza, and
it would be such a good plot, dear.”

“Come in and tell it, Sue, I am just
at myv wit's end.”

“Oh! I ean’t. You must hear
Sally.” My sweet little helpmate
seated herself on the edge of a chair
and said:

“You know how I love to hear
Sally talk in her roft, negro voice,
and as she was clearing the table 1
expressed my surprize at her having
paid 225 for a seal plush wrap.

‘Well, Miss Sue.” said she, fixing
hetr large eyes upon me and grasping
the silver spoons and forks in one
band. *it's the first new thing bought
for my:+If inover three years, ‘ceptin’
workin' dresses like this. Don’t you
think I deserved it?’

“®he i so pretty, so plump, with
wavy hair; her eyes are beautiful,
George. and her teeth so white.”

“‘How is that Sally?”

Y1 had to use it for my family,
Miss Sue; vou see they needed it.
Liza was sick a lonz time, then my
father died, an” what with one thing
an’ other, the $300 'd put in a bank
all went: then I had to go in debt to
Miss Jarvis, an” until I came up here
I was hard at work all the time to
pay it off. I jes't got it paid ‘fore I
left Kentucky.”

LiSit dowa
Eliza,’ 1 said. For 1
once, George, that the materdal
might be good for you; besides she
always spoke of Liza in stch a ten-
der way, I wanted to hearabout her.

“Yon would have liked Liza, Miss
Sue. Poor Liza!” She ecaught her
breath and the tears filled her dark
eves. ‘Liza was vounger than me:
she was jes’ full of life, an’ singin’ all
the time. We us'd to love to get her
at ourironin’ table:sghe us'd to work
long side 0" me. Why, Miss Sue, her
face was jes’ like a mornin’-glory.
Every one u'd to be in good spirits
when Liza u'd come singin’ through
the yard an’ poke her laughin’ tace
in the winder at us, ’fore she came
round to the door—but my! how sick
she'd been. You wouldn't never
thoneht it to seen her then.’

“Wasshe prettier than vou, Sally?”
I didn't mind asking a bit, for every
one thinks Sally the prettiest mulat-
to in town. '

“She looked at the spoons and
forks, and answered, bashtully, ‘I
was uzly side o” Liza.’

“How old was Liza?”’

“Liza was only 18 then;
ter she was married.’

*You don’t mean she was married

then?”’
We'd all

coninined silver, jewelry and

ably tiirough life. it stood n

my study

and tell me about

thouncht at

twas af-

““Yes, ma'am, she was.
known Joe since he was a baby; we'd
bee raised together. A rich woman
had adopted him—rich for colcred
folks, I mean. Shehad a greenhouse,
and a right smart suin of money in
the bank. When Joe comeé foolin’
round Liza I didn’t wanther to have
nothin’ to do with him, ’canse we all
knowed he was fast, he'd lived too
high. He was handsome, an’ Liza
was young; an’ you know how ’tis,
Miss Bue, you might as well talk vo
?he wind as to a girl that thinksshe’s
in love. Miss Jarvis, that's Joe's
aunt who'd adopted him, she gave
them a big weddinz, All the first
colorad folksin Redville came an’

.afterwards Liza and Joe went off for
8 trip an’ came back in a few weeks

|
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tolive in Redville. While they was
on their wedding trip 1 went to work
in Louisville. My sister Annie was
married an’ lived there. Ome day
when 1 went in to see her she looked
that scared, and had a letter tt;lckell
in her dress. 1 hesan to talk ’bout
Liza, but she wouldn’t talk ) boqt
her nohow; an’ so I says, ‘‘Where's
that letter from, you jes’ now hid in
vour dress?” After a while she gave
it to me, an’ O Miss Sue, it would 'a’
broke your heart to read that letter.
Seems like Liza never could ’a’ wrote
it.

*‘She’d been married over a year.
She wouldn't write to me ’cause I'd
been so down oi her marryin’ Joe,
Miss Sue, Liza wrote that letter a-
Ivin’ on the floor. Joe had sold the
bed from under her.
thing in” the house to eat. Every
stitch of the clothin’ but the rags
Liza wore, hehad sold. She’d buried
her little 3-weeks’-old baby the day
before. She was just dyin’.’

“Sally gulped down a sob, and
the tears welled over her lids and
down her cheeks.

“ ¢It you could ’a’ seen her when I
got there! I wouldn't have known
her, and she jes’ turned her pitiful
eyes to me an’ says, “Sally, ain’t
mad at me, is you?”’ I jes’ took her
in my arms and cried over her. She
was 80 thin you could see the bones
comin’ through. There she lay in
her rags, with the cold wind stirrin’
along thefloor, and not a morsel of
food had passed her lips for over
two days.

“Joe come inby-and-by halfdrunk,
but he was sober enough to know
what I said to him. I was that an-
ory I felt like a giant, an’ wasn’t
afraid of him an’ didn’t care what I
said. But Liza, she stroked his hand
an’ said, “Poor fellow!” an’ that
made me so mad I nearly left her. 1
can’t understand how it was. Ithink
Liza must have been clear crazy, but
she said she loved him an’ wouldn’t
Lear me scold him. She wouldn't
leave him nohow, so I fixed her up
and went back to Louisville. My,
how my heart ached for Liza! poor,
foolish child. By an’ by came a piti-
ful letter, but I wouldn’t do nothin’
till she’d promise never to sez Joe
again. I went an’ brought her home
to Mrs. Southworth, where I was
workin’. I made her write it down
that she’d never see Joe again, "fore
I’d take her back with me. He had
done something dreadful, I reckon,
else she wouldn’t "a’ promised.

“ ‘He did'nt even come to bid her
good-by. [tfound her starvin’ and
even thinner than before, an’ so 1
brought her home. She cheered up
wonderful, She said she meant nev-
er to make me feel badthat I'd
brought her home, Miss South-
worth hired her, when she was well
enoungh to work a little, an’ so we
both was in the same home. Miss
Sonthworth made a fuss over Liza,
she wanted her with her all the time,
but Liza wanted 1o bz ‘longside o’
me in the ironin’ room. She was so
smilin” an” happy you'd never have
thought she'd know what sorrow
was, but when she thought I was
not looking I'd see such a sad, wist-
tul look in her eyes. She had an aw-
ful cough, an’ once the doctor told
me Liza would never be well.

“ “We found her lyvin’ on the floor
one day, with her eves closed. There
was a bit of paper near ber. She'd
tried to erawl to the stove and
couldn’t, but she’d tore this letter
up in little bits. We couldn’t make
out n word, but we knowed Joe
wrote it.

“ ‘After that she never seemed to
oet well.  We took her to my sister
Annie, and she would lie in a stupor-
like for days, but when she opened
her eves she was always askin’ for
me Seemes like she wouldn't let me
out of her sight. She'd want me be-
side heran’she'd put herarmsaround
my neck and draw my face close to
her's and say, “You ain't mad at
me, Sally, no more, is you? 1've kept
my promise,’”’

“The great tears brimmed over
Sally’s eyes and she went on: ‘I
couldn’t leave her no longer, sol
told Miss Southworth, an’ thenl
went to stay at Annie’s, an’ took
care of Liza. Oh, but she was beau-
tiful, Miss Sue, her cheeks was pink
an’ her eyes so bright. Some days
she used to be well enough to be
dressed, an’ she'd set by the window
and look out as though she was
holdin’ her breath to listen, but she
kept her promisean’ never mentioned
Joe’s name, She seemed ro sad it al-
most broke my heart, and one day J
says: “Liza, do you want to see
Joe?”’

“ ‘Such a look ns eame to her eyes!
an’ she smiled like her old self, an’
then the wistiul look came back an’
she answered, so low I could searcely
hear her:

“You told me I must never speak
his name."’

“ “The sobs jes’ shook me, an'lI
kissed her an’ said: *“You shell see
hita, Liza. I will send for him.”
But she caught my hand an’ says:
“Not now Sally: not now. "Not till 1
am dying. I thought maybe he had
been here.”

“‘An’ oh, how I wished he had,
when I saw the look in her eyes. 1'd
give my life to have him care enough
to ask how she was: butl had to
shake my head.

“ “That night we sent telegrams
over thecountry for him. Liza knew
next morn’ she was dying. Thenshe
told me "bout the letters she’d got
from Joe, all ’bout a robbery, an’
where he’d stowed the things, but
she said she dared not tell me: be-
cause she’d promised never to men-
tion his name. She wanted to see
him. She said he was afraid to use
the things for fear of bein’ caught,
an’ all this time Liza had been
mournin’ over it and wantin’ to
write him to give them to her; she’d
take them back and beat the punish-
ment.

“‘We told her we’d sent for him to
b come, byt she died that mornin’ with
the listéning look on her faee, and
that day we read in the paper that
Joe had been arrested for the rob-
bery, but that he got away from the
officers; but they fired at him an’
shot him dead.’ : g

* * * * L - L

“There,” said my wife, “I’ve told
you the story, and did not mean to.
You mus$ hear Sally tell it.”

1 was filled with excitement; there
was something more than thatstory

There wasn't a

in what my wife had been relating.
She had been so interested in hearin
of Liza, that she had not noticed
some peculiar facts connecting it very
rlosely with our own life.

“Would you mind asking Sally to
come in here to me?”’ 1 asked. '

“Be careful in questioning Mer, dear,
or you may not get what you wish.
1 am so glad it will do, George, but
be sure and show sympathy for her
else you can not get her to tell it in
a natural way.”

“Dear me, Suel” I burst forth. “I
¢an not contain myself; don't you
see any connection between that
story and our loss?”’ 1 pointed to

my empty safe. “Can’t you remem-
ber when we lived in Orange and were
not so poor? Can’t you remember
a colored coachman by the name of
Joe Ramsey, whose mother kept a
greenhouse—"’

“Merey!” eried Sue, jumpingup. “I
never thought of it! Yon don’tthink
that was Liza’s husband?”

“I eertainly do.”’

“Well, but Sally knows nothing
about it!” '

“But we may get some clew to
these bonds and—"

“I will call her,” and away flew my
wife. 4 '

The pretty mulatto, with hersleeves
rolled up to her elbows, came into
the room. My wifer with subdued
excitement stood beside her.

“Mrs. Kerchevel has been %elling
me of your sister Eliza and of her
husband Joe Ramsay.” Ipronounced
the name boldly, but Sally seemed
not to notice it and answered:

“Yes, &ir.”

My wife nodded excitedly.

“Did any one ever know where the

honds were that he stole?” 1 asked
auietly.
" Sally took a step forward, her eyes
wide withastonishment. *“Youknow
about them, then? Sir! Oh! do you
know who lost them?”

“Joe Ramsay was my coachman.
We lived in Orange at the time. He
was arrested for robbery, but was
shot while trying to escape. No one
knew what he did with the bonds. I
LEave the best authority for knowing
they were never presented.”

Sally burst into tears. “Oh,I am
so glad, so glad! Ah to think they
were yours and Miss Sues’s all the
time. Joe buried those little papers
under the floor of their room, Liza
told me with her dyin’ breath. She
erieved so to think she didn't know
where the rest of the things was. She
didn’t think the papers any ‘count,
but I saved them thinking they
might be; they're in my trunk this
minute. Liza, would a’ been so glad
to know you got ’em back!”

Thanks to the honezty ol these sis-
ters we were once more well to do.
Over Eliza’s grave we placed the
monument Sally hadlonged for, and
to this day she is ignorant of how 1
was spared the necessity of writing
simply for our bread and butter.—
Boston Traveler.
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Jim Foster’s Great Run.
From the Denver News.

Jim Foot’s name among engineers
occupies about the same position
McLaughlin’s does among jockeys.
The people along the line of the New
York Central hold their breath even
now in retrospect when they think
of the way in which he used to come
tearing down the tracks on his old
iron horse, making sixty--five to sev-
enty miles an hour, with 300 scared
passengers hanging on to their seats
and expecting every moment to be
dashed into perdition.

Thqse were the old days wlen the
West Shore and the Central were
willing to decorate their engineers
with the Order ofthe Garter, orgrant
them a week's pay for beating each
other by a second or two down the
race course which ends at Schenecta-
dy. At this point the close of the
race was rendered additionally exeit-
inz by the fact that the Central pass-
eddunder the bridge which carries the
West Shore over its track, and the
under engine plunges out of sight in-
to the darkness, the other screaming
over its head; the exit made a mo-
ment too slow loses the race.

The engineers on the West Shore
always stood a little in awe of Jim.
He was the patriarch of the region
and a man who handles his engine
with all the skill that an Arab hand-
les his horse.

They weren’t to be beaten out of
reputation, however, and old engine
110 used to have some pretty hard
scrambles, notwithstanding the fact
that Jim’s hand was at the throttle.

One day Jim’s train started on the
ten-mile stretch down, nip and tuck
with the West Shore train, with an
engineer named Rantzier on the en-
gine. They came down at a fearful
gait. Jim did his very best, for he
had heard that this very engineer
had made aboast that he would rub
it into the invincible Central man.
The passengers on either train
caught the spirit of the thing, and
leaned dangerously far out of the
windows, yelling defiance at each
other, and shrieking like demons when
the one engine or the other gained
the slightest advantage. They were
coming down the homestretch, and
Jim, for once in his life, was losing
ground. He kept his eyes steadily
and despairingly on the other train,
which was gaining with dreadful cer-
tainty upon him. They were about
300 yards from the bridge when what
was the disgusted engineer's amaze-
ment to see a head, which he recog-
nized as Superintendent Dayton’s of
his own road, reach far out of the
wiﬁclow in the opposite train and

ell:
S “Jim,——you, if you let this blast-
ed stick-in-the-mud clean you out
I'll discharge you.”

Jim knew he would. He wasn’t so
rattled oy the unexpected turn of af-
fairs but that he remembered the su-

rintendent, mever went back an
1is word, however rashly given. He
gave a great groan, and played his
last card. The engine quivered like
a leaf with the terrible head ofsteam,
cave a dash forward like a tiger on
its prey, and as it came out with a
dart frqm the black hole under the
bridge it was a length ahead, and
nassengers shook hands with tears
in their eyes. The superintendent
walked over, and in the presence of
the jubilant crewn took off the watch
which he was wearing and presented
it to Jim amid delighted cheers.
Rantzler was discharged.

Curiosities of Short-Hand,
BY PROF. ELDON MORAX,

How many of our readers ever sast
short-hand written swiftly? Some
reporters can write four words a
second for several minutes. Few
speakers talk as fastasthat. Stories
are told of eases where the friction of
the pencil caused by its guick move-
ment would sometimes set the paper
afire; but these are only stories. In
taking a short-hand report, the pen
really moves no faster than in writ-
ing common long-hand. The differ-
ence between the two is thatinshort-
hand a single brief character repre-
sents an entire word; sometimes sev-
eral. Some boys ornly fifteen who

have learned the art, can, by making
these crooked marks rapidly, get
down every word of a speech as fast
as the orator delivers it. We know
of girls only twelve years old writing
letters to each other in these funny
characters, using postal cards. Quite
a long letter can be written in this
way; as many words in faect, as
would fill two pages of foolscap pa-
per—and then the post-master can’t
read it!

Business men, it is well know, em-
ploy a great many short-hand writ-
ers, and the time may come when
everybody will use this brief method
in order to save time and labor.

Instances are related ofecases where
reporting was doneunder difficulties.
One short-hand writer had to hold
his note book against the wall and
write standing. Another was obliged
to write in the dark—had to “teel his
way.” It is so easy forsome persons
to report a speech, that they can do
so, while to some extent thinking of
something else entirely; just as you
can walk and talk at the same time.
To the expert, indeed, short-hand
writing is an easy task.
few lawyvers skilled in stenography,
who are able, while addressing the
Court, to write down their remarks
in short-hand just as they are deliv-
ered. They are able to think, speak,
and write all at the same time. This
was not so difficult however as it ap-
peared, beeause the hand kept pace
with the tongue, and the tongue with
the brain.

Some reporters use short-hand for
“telling fortunes.” Make a mark
ever so simple, and it will be sure to
mean something inshort-hand! This
is true, and has been tried hundreds
of times. Itis supposed that your
pencil is guided by fate, and the
words written are indicative of what
you will do, have or become.

A school teacher once wrote a
“million.”” A ecandidate for office
wrote “Salt-Creek” and was sent up
to it soon afterwards! A lazy fellow
wrote *“shirk.” A student wrote
“knowledge.” A school girl wrote
“tall fellow” and seemed satisfied!
This sort of “fortune telling’’ which
may be indulged in at social gather-
ings, is often qnite amusing.

Good short-hand reporters who
write left-handed are by no means
rare. A few can write with both
hands, but not two speeches at the
time, as some may suppose. The
best court reporters, however, often
write down what is said by two per-
sons talking at the same time. But
they only employ one hand in doing
this, making. no doubt, pretty good
use of their head also.

Barnum onceexhibited a man born
without hands, who had learned
stenography. He had, of course, to
write with his foot; and this he could
do quite well. Strictly speaking,
when he wrote he did not produce
short-hand notes, but, instead short-
foot notes. !

A curious feature of short-hand is

that words often have a meaning
when turned downside-up. ThusJ-m,
the consonant ontline for Jim, when
turned upside-down, reads n-j, the
word-sign for knowledge. Further,
if the reader should for a moment
stand on his head, the words Smith,
John. Thomas would read respect-
fully, Science, Angel, Senate; Jones
would read sage; Jennie,image; Clara,
reckon; Europe, pure; musiec, cousin;
ink, camp; father, order; silver, van-
ishes; rainbow, beware; economy,
nickle. Thesentence ‘*GreatJohnhas
his angel gift,” reads precisely the
same, whether it is read forwards, or
turned over and read backwards.
. A one-armed editor who had never
studied any brief system of writing,
used often to claim, jocularly, to be
a “short-a-hand” man!

We knew a “smart Aleck” who, as
soon as short-hand beeame popular,
made pretense that he Lknew all
about it. lle managed to get pos-
session of a levter written in charae-
ters, claiming that he received it
from one of his short-hand corres-
pondents. He would often astonish
persons wno knew no better, by
taking his pencil and jerking off a
few crookeéd marks which he would
make believe meant “Kingdom of
Heaven’’, ‘“Policy of the Adminis-
| tration”’, General George Washing-
ton” ete. Once pretem?ing to write
the Scriptural passage, “Wisdom is
justified in her children” a reporter
by chance was present. The marks
produced by ‘‘Aleck,” it so happened
read as follows, “I am & dunce!” The
smart young man in this case,
though he told a lie, had at least
written the truth.

Simply Attired Princesses,
From a Paris Letter.

The royal party brought very lit-
tle lugzage and the Princess of Wales,
in all her exhibition outings, wore
the same dark blue surah dress,
with white sprays. The young

rincesses were dressed alike, wear-

ing frocks of tan foulard, dotted
with brown, and brown and tan
bonnets, or blee foulards dotted
with white, and black lace bonnets
trimmed with roses.
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ToE common fly lays more than
100eggs,and the time from egg laying
tomaturity is two weeks. Suppose
one fly commenced to maultiply and
replenish the earth by June 1. June
15, if all lived, wouldgive 150. Sup-
pose 75 of these are females, July 1
would give 11,250 flies. Suppose
5,652 of these are females; we might
have on July 15, 543,720,

An Anclient Seuvenir.
I saw n gqueer objeet in the window of

REVOLUTION IN CIGARS.
a William street store last week. It was

a barnacle-covered vase about two feet
Impertant Facts Made Known to the high, and though of an antique and an-
Smoking Publie. cient pattern, would not of itsell attract
moreythan a pusimi glance. Upon two
cards which were placed nearit, the his-
tory was told in English and Greek.
The wase lind been found at the bottom
of the straits of Salimis, where the naval
battle was fought between Themistoc
admiral of Greece, and Xenel, king o
Persia, 400 years before Christ. The poor
sponge diver who found the relio re-
ceived n slight reward for his trouble,
and the vase was shipped to New York.
Who knows but that it may be a remin-
iscence of the great battle.—New York
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An Enterview With Mr. Tans ill;, of B
W. Tansill & Co.— He Explalns the

Origin and Development ot His km-
nmense Business—Relates the Causes
of His Phenomenal Success.
Denver (Colo.) Republican, July 7. such cases w
So many causes have been assigned
for the success of the celebrated ““T'an-

QUESTION

one asks themselves after s night made
unpleasant by a barbarous toothache,
is: What shall I get to cure it?P Were
that question addressed to & Druggist

THE ANSWER

would be: Procure a bottle of Perry
Davis' Pa'n-Killer, and use it according
to directions. It cures like magic. In

hat a happiness to have at

hand an instant relief such as

We know a

sill's Puneh” eigar, that a Republican
reporter, learning of Mr. Tansill’s so-
journ at the Albany, called on him to
ascertain for the Dbenefit of smokers a
true explanation of these causes. Mr.
Tansill expressed a readiness to com-
municate on this subject, and the re-
porter plied his questions.

“Have you any objeetion, Mr. Tan-
sill, to giving the readers of the Repub-
lican an inside view of the sucecess you
lhave attained in your business?”

“Well, no. I ean’t say that I Lave,”
was the reply. ‘‘Since I have no patent
on my methods of condueting business
and no secrets to withhold from the
publie, I am perfectly willing to gratify
you to the extent of my ability. To
commence with: After the great Chieago
fire of 71, I became econvinced that
there was a large and inereasing de-
mand, a tidal wave, as it were, for a
first-class five cent cigar.  How to pro-
duee such a cigar and to market it profit-
ably was the problem to solve.

“I was a young man at the time and
full of ambition. After earefully stundy-

ing the condition of the trade, I settled
upon a plan to accomplish my object.
But before I give it to yon, let me ex-
plain the situation as it existed at that
time. The average retail dealer in
those days never thonght it possible to
sell n five-cent cigar at less than 100
prer cent profit, while the average whole-
sale dealer or manufacturer made a
profit varying from $10 to £15 per 1,000
on that elass of goods. Bueh five-cent
cigars, of conrse, were made of very in-
ferior domestie stock.

“*Now I conceived the idea that Ly re-
dueing both profits and slightly inereas-
ing the price, and at the same time mak-
ing a ecigar that shonld coutain the
choicest Havana filler, and then placing
it in the hands of prominent retail deal-
ers all over the United Stabes, with an
excelusive control er ageney for the same
for their towns or neighborhoods, they,
through the superior quality of the
ciegnr, which at once. commanded =
lIargely inereased trade, could afford to
sell it at a redueed percentage of profit.
In other words, Ifirst rmised the price of
the goods to the retailer, and at the
same time I redueced my own profits
more than one-half. This difference en-
nbled me to furnish an Havana {filled
cignr that counld be retailed for five
cents.

_““I'hen I personally traveled over the
United States and established my agen-
cigs, relving chiefly on mail orders,
thereby dispensing with double ““‘drnm-
ming” and the jobber's profit, thus ef-
fecting a great saving., I elinvged noth-
ing for my services and sold my goods
at less than one-half the profit made by
my competitors. In taking this step [
trusted solely to the intellizence of the
smoker and dealer for my recompense,
Had I not done so the nawe of “I'ansill
Puncly’ cigar, like the names of my
thousand imifators, would have been
obsolete long ngo.” '

““Has your faith in the intellizence of
the smoler and dealer been sustained?”

“Yes, fur beyond my most sanguine
expectations., Aud as the business has
grown from year to year, I have appro-
priated n percentage of my profits for ad-
vertising. I might add in this econnee-
tion that I have jnst placed contracts
for advertising “I'nmsill’'s Punel’ in
nearly 7,000 daily and weekly newspa-
pers, with acombined aunnal eireniation
of over 500,000,000 copies. From
this it ean be seen that my faith in the
merits of my goods and in my methods
of selling them is stronger than ever
before.”

**Has your plan of doing bnsiness met
with the approval of the merehant?”

“My snceess emphatieally answers
your question in the aflirmative. Conld
you bnt read onr correspondence, yon
wonld then realize how our ageuney and
goods are appreciated by both deater
and smoker. As to the value of our
agency, I will give you an illusteation.
Niue years ago W. M. Dale, a Chieago
druggist, was trying to establish a
trade on a five-cent eigar. T'o accom-
plish this he was paying $38 per 1,000
for hisleading five-cent brand and re-
tailing but 200 of them per week.

Graphie.

It Nlon’t Fay

to use uncertain means when suffering from
diseases ol the liver, blood or lungs, such
as biliousness, or *liver complaint,” skin
diseases, scrofulous sores or swellings, or
from lung scrofula (commonly known as
consumption of

the lungs) when Dr.

Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery is guar-

anteed to cure all these allections, il taken
in time, or money paid for it will be
promptly relunded.

$500 olfered for an incurable case of eca-
tarrh in the head by the proprietors of
Dr. Sage's Remedy.

He that boasteth himsell to know every-
thing is most ignorant.

The tunnel under the Hudson river is to
be 5,600 feet long. '

Five cents saved on soap; five dollars
lost on rotted clothes. Is that economy?
There is not b cents dilference between the
cost of a bar ol the poorest soap made and
the best, which is as all know, Dobbin’s
Electric.

Folly must hold its tongue while wearing
the wig of wisdom.

Don’t take animal food more than twice
daily. B

What in the world is the use of sitting
around waiting for something to turn up.
You might just as well sit down in the
meadow and wait for the cow to come up
to be milked. Get up and shake yourself
and make up your mind to turn up some-
thing. If you have nothingdefinite in your
mind, then wriie to B. F. Johnson & Co.,
Riehmond, Va., nnd they will tell you a
thing or two that will make you jump for
joy.

Mr. Gladstone has, had hia portrait
painted thirty-five times.

A pocket mirror free to smokers of “Tansill's
Punch' Se. Clgar.

The white house chef says that President
Harrison is not an epicure. .

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When she was o Child, sic cried for Castoria,
When she beeame Miss, sho clung to Castoria,
Wk :n she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

.

»

Krupp, the German gun maker, employs
21,000 men,

For two two-cent stamps we will gend
you one of the handsomest aimanacs in
the country. “Homestead,” Omaha, Neb.

Among Michigan's teachers is a fall
blooded Indian, who is said to be doing
excellent work. .

SJACOBS Q]

IFor Rheumatism.

NEW EVIDENCE OF CURE.

Several Years. 247 North 8t. Paul Btreet.
Rochester, N. ¥., Juna 24, 1888,
Buffered saveral years with rhoumatism; unable .
to walk; after rubbings with 8t. Jacobs 04l it dis
appeared; has not returned lnofonr a;il

In the Enees. Rochester, N. Y. July 6, '88,
Had rhenmatism in knees four weaks. 5!. bottle
of Bt. Jacobs Qil cured me entirely.
E. H. MAKK, Pub. of *'Volksblatt.*

In the Side. Btockton, Cal,, June 14, 1888,
rheumatism in side for over & week; used
Bt. Jacobs Oll; it cured me and has remained
cured. JULIUS GEDTKE,

AT DrvuGeisrs AND DEALERS,
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO0., Baltimore, Md.

=== Positivelyeured by

’ CARTERS these Littie Pills,
They also relieve Dis

tress from Dyapepsia,In-

fligestion and TooHearty

I l I LE Eating. A perfect rem-
PILLS.

Jedy for Dizziness, Nansea
Drowsiness, Bad T

in the Monuth, Coated
Tongne,Pain in the Bide,
TORYID LIVER. They
regulate the DBowels,
Purely Yceetable,

S — Price 25 Cents:

CARTER MEDICINE C0., NEW YO3E.
Small IMill, Small Dose. Small Price.

PAIN-KILLER

has proved itse!f to be. Physicians say
it is one of those Remedies which is
calculated to relieve pn immense amount
of suffering.

BESULTS

show that almost every other descrip-
tion of pain is relieved by its applica-
tion, external and internal.

All Druggists sell Pain-Killer.
25¢.. 50c.. and $1.00 a bottls.

'BRADFIELD'S’
! FEMALE-
5 REGULATOR
N EaRor SRR

S
MENSTRUATION

DNTHLY EI 85
YA e
EAT DANGER 4 SU &m&gﬁu“ AVDIDED
R N AN OM AN hiae0 7er
BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO. ATLANTA GA.
- - 8080 Y ALL DBUGGISTS. |

A G00D PLACE for a MUSIC TEACHER

18 alongside of the counter of a DITSON COMPANY

MUSIC STORE. A few hours of a summer tour may

be nrofitably spent In examinlng onr exceptionall}

goed new publications, and selecting lov the fall
campalgn,

From our B4-page Hat of books (which please ssk
for), weé name a few beoks out of many.

Examine for Singing and Chorus Classes:
Song Harmony. (60 cts, #5doz ) Emerson.
Royal Singer. (6 o', 8 doz.) Emerson
Aniericnn Male Cholr. (81 or 8 doz) Tennsy,

ehovah's Pralse. slor 8 dos) Ewcrson
Joncert Selections. (81 or # doz.) Emerson
Or our excellent Cantatas:
Dalry Maid's Supper, (2 cts. #1.60 doz.) Lewla
Rainbow l".nuvar. 0 ots. $1.50 doz.) Lewls.

Kxamine our superior Nohool Music Books!
Song Muanual, Book 1. (3 cts. & dor)

Emerson !
Song Manual, Book 2. (10 cts. .20 don)

Emerson,
song Manual, Book 2. (3 cta. #.50 doz.)

Emerson,

'll}:ulsll;;d Yoloea, (50 cts, 81580 doz ) Emerson,
Kindergarten and Primary Songs. (Wets

& don)

FKoeamine our niewe Piano Collections.
Popular Plano Colleetion. (8) 7 ploces
Popular Dance Musie Collections (3l)

And many others, Also,

Yopular Song Collection, (1) 57 8ongs

song Classics, (Sop. 8l.) Allo#l) &) Songis.

Classie Tenor >Songs. (i) Daritone
Songs, (1)

Auny book mailed for relall price,
LYON & HEALY, Chicago.

OLIVER DITSON COMPANY, Boston

OMAHA BUSINE

The Largest and Best Equipped School in the
West. Thorough Practical Department.

Send for College Journal.

"DUTCHER'S

FLY KILLER

Mnkes a elean sweep. Hvyery
sh et will kill a guart of ties,

Stops buzzing cround ears,

diving nt eyes, tickling yvour

nose, skips hard words and se-

\ A cures v;:wunttr‘!ﬂm n}x[-n!m.u_

g Send 23 cents for H shectsto

LI DUTCHER, St Albans, Vi

In Rio Pecos Vallew,

in Southesstern New

e s——— M eX 100, Cholee Hmeo-
stone 80il; abundance of pure water; a delight-
ful climate all the year; almost continnous sun-
shine; aitituda 5,500 feet; henlthiest loeality in
the U. 8., no consumption, no malaria. 20 acres
will yield a competency. Write for particulars,

naming this paper, to Pecos Irvigntion & In-
vestment Co., 8& Mouroee SBt., Chicngo, 11l

n Salesmen. Newest,

Choleest and Hurd-

fest Fruits for the
Northwest, Boest Trees. Best Terms, Dest
Plan. BestOutfit Free.

Missouri Nursery Co.,Loulslana, Missourl
lown, 1= the

DRAKE UNIVERSITY, 1 o

of the West—8 Colloges, 6 Teaochers, T Studenis,
4 Graduntes. Advantages:s Saperior, Ex-
peases Low., Send for Cainlogne.

G. T. CARPENTER, Chauccllor.

Dis Molnes,

find Pleo's Care for
Consumption THE
- BEST remedy for

gave Mr. Dale the agency for “I'ansill’s ﬁ_\"

Snifl's Bl Boans

honrseness and to

e

ciaar the throsat.

Punelt’ for his neighborhood, and his
trade steadily increased from year to
year until 1t reached the enormons
number of 27,000 “LI'nusill’s Punell’ per
month, while his agerecate sales, all at
retail, mind you, of that single brand
have largely exeeeded 2,000,000 eignrs,
I could cite yon similar illnstrations in

Are Invaluable for Liver and Stomach disorders,
Actonthe Lile, drive away the bluca. They are
the great Anti-Uile Medicine or

Cure for Biliousness,

Bickheadache, Dysentery, Sour Stomach, Dis=
tress alter eating, Pains in the back and sides,

LADIES

posttl

fmmedinte,

HOmME

Malaria, Costiveness, Chills and Fevers, Drow- BILY

siness, Offensive Breath, Gall stones, &c.

female irreglllla}rmu.
‘rlee 81,
MEDICINE COMPANY, 15 W, Lith 8t, New York.

SARBAVIA, the great Mextean Remedy,

vely and permanently cures all
A valuable medieine. Rellef
Send for clrculars. YUCATAN

-'TUIO!L. Iinéi-ﬁrep! ng, Penmanship
rithimetic. Shorthand, ete, thoer.

tanght by mail. Low rates. Clroulnrs froe.
NT1'5 COLLEG K, 431 Main St., Butfalo, N. )

almost every part of the United States.”
“Then I understand, Mr. Tansill, that

yonr plan is to sell a first-class eigar at

a small profit and rely upon the lavge

volume of yonr trade for the results?”’
“That is it, exactly.”

BILE BEANS

Actontha Liver and Kidneys, thereby driving
| all impurities from the bu(‘l}-.
Verveconomical, emall dose. Inlittle wateh
ehaped bott ea, prica:s cents,

told by Drugygists or sent by mail,

J. F, SMITH & CO., Props., St. Louls, Mo, | -

Don't fear to open your eyes under salt Lincoln N

water,

The days are getting like the rest of us—
somewhat shorter.

A free tranglation—"T"ceta nascitur non
fit.,” The poet is born a misfit.

The newest English umbrellas have
knobs with broad flat tops.

Mr. Cleveland’s fortune is now placed at
$200,000.

Some of the Panama cannllaborers have
lately starved to death ot Colon.

There are 9,000 women doetors in the
United States.

8, K. COBURN, Mgr., Clarie Scott, writes:
“I find Hall's Catarrh Cure a valuable |
remedy.” Druggists sell it, T5c.

Watch the thermometer and be prepared = y i B e s
for heated remarks. o= el AP RS

Cowardice is the greatest giver of alms.

A"TEDM"A to take charge of cotuntry
uvMce and salesmen for the
Lightning Shirt Ironer.
exprnses. Nocanvoassing, Address withsinmn
Drown, Reasoner&CosdaWeniworth Ave Chileago, 1,

Balary si Lo #60 and

under horses' feoet,

eS8 aday. fSampleaworth S22, 1IG VREE
Lines not

Write Beew-

ster Bafeiry Rein Holder Co. Hollv. M

s s

- A —
Delicious Biscuit

ASBK YOUR GROCER FOR

3/ cow BRAND

SODAC=SALERATUS,

ABSOLUTELY PURE.

e .

=
=
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Mo S
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of doing a large wash with little or no

/%/_:.» Hot Weather

is the very best time
totry Pyle's Pearline.
Then the wash islar-
gest, and a saving of
time and toil is best
appreciated. Think
rubbing. Consider

how much longer your delicate summer clothing will last if
not rubbed to pieces on a washboard. A saving is a gain.
You'll be surprised and pleased with the cleanliness, satis-
faction and comfort which comes of the usé of PEARLINE,

Simple—any servant can use it.

Perfectly harmless—you

can sodk your finest linen and laces in Pearline and
water for a month, with safety. Delightful in the bath

— —makes the water soft. Perhaps you have been using
mitations and have sore hands and find your clothing going to picces.

—use the original and best. P

Moral

Pearline is manufactured only by JAMES PYLE, New York

- -"-AJL'-.W‘.?' .




