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THIS SBIDE AND THAT.

The rich man sat in his {ather's seat—

Purple an’ linen, an’ o' thing fine’

The pulr man lay at his gute {' the street,
Eulrs an’ tatters, an’ weary pine!

To the rich man's table (Ik dalnty comes ;
Mony a morsel gaed trac't, or feil ;
The puir wan jain wad hee dined on the
crumbs,
Dut whether he got them [ canna tell.

Servants prood, salt-fittit an’ stoot,
Stan' by the rich man's curtained doors
Mulwtericss dogs "st rin abost
Cam o the pulr man an’ lekit his sores,

The rich man deed, an' they burled him

gran’;
In linen fine his hody t wrap,
Liut the angels taik up the bhegorar man,
An’ laid him doon In Abrahawm's lap.

The guid upo’ this side, the (1l upo® that—
=ic Was the rich man's wassome fa’
But his brithers they eat, an' they drink, an’
tney clist,
An' earenu a strae {or their father's ha'.

The trowth's the trowth, think what ye will;
Ah! some they kenna what they wad be st

A,
Wi tue d s 0° this side, thie angels o that
—(ieorge Nac Donald.

THE 1HREE WISe COUPLES.

Three wise old eouples were they, were they,
Who went to keep house together one day.

U pstuirs and down stalr« one couple ran,

e with his ulster, she with bher fau. |

* Fresh nirt™”
for me,™

| with the bandle of his umbrells.

But the heggar man thought bhe did no that |

featured. Well, I'm

cried the wile, *is the thing |

od?of the pan
to loosen the cream. * She's as good

as goid, and neat as a pin.
a better housekeeper in town, sad

cumbrances either.”

“‘And they do say she has a pretty
little sum in the bank, too; but then
she is oncommon humbly,” objected
Mr. L., rubbiog his nose reflectively

* Handsome is that handsome does,”™
returned Mrs. Seichow. * Keturah has
a great deal of sound good sense, and
ber butter took the priz» at the cattle
show last fall."

“Well, here she pumber foar,"
reluctantly admitted Mr. Lazier. *I'm
s great mind I'll go and see her--if it
wan't for ber bein' so prodigions plsin-
gretly obliged to
you, Sister Selchow, and I'll do as
much for you some time,” suid the

“ Shut the windows—I"m freczing!” said he. | bschelor, with an innocence which up-

The sccamd comaple, with basket and gun,
Went musing for spiders, one by ooe.
Into the coiners they poked and pried ;

“ There's ;im-! I'll shoot im " the husband |
cried,
While his wile eaxclatuped
ket's full, |
] can =ell the splders” webs {or wool.” |
Liut the wisest couple of all the three i
Saddl: ' We will a traveling cireus be ™
* You," cried the wife, * the bear must play,
L'p on the ladder you ought to stay. !
And 1'll earry the elub, becanse, you know, |
1'd have to beat you, your tricks to show.”
o the man in the ulster was (rozen stif,
W hie his wile did nothing but fan and sniff
The hunter was stang by eross old spider, I
A= he very improdently =at down beside her,
Amd his wile, who was gathering webs luri
wise],
U sed bl to make up a basket full.
Itut the man » ho learned the bear to play
Lived an the lndder for muny o day.
Fie stole the clob and e wouldn’t come down, |
s hils poor wile carvied him through the
town,
And wll the people said - *“ Lot's go
Tor meses thies Dear and the ciregs-show ™
— Mre. E. T. Corbest, in 8t. Nicholar for May.
e~

KETURAH KIDDLE’S COURTSHIP.

Clump! clump' went Farmer Lazier's |
bocts along the brick walk leading to
Mrs. Selchow's dairy, and ** Here ye
be!™ be said in his sharp falsetto, a min-
ute latar.

“ Yes," said Mrs. Selchow, looking
up from the milk she was skimming.
« Walk in, Brother Lazier.”

Brother Lazier walked in. He wasa
small, dry man, so stiff inthe joints that
he progressed by a series of jerks sug-
zestive of Mrs. Jarley. He had a dus-
ty complexion, & miniature desert of
Sahara on the top of his head, sur-
rounded by clumps of sandy hair, and
his very voice seemed to have dried up
and cracked.

He sat down upon a pile of empty
butter firkins, with & preoccupied air,
bat immediately rising, cressed the
room, alternately taking a few steps
and then stopping short.like a robin. At
last he remarked: **Uncommon dry
spell we are having.”

Mrs. Selchow assented cordially ; and
this subject being disposed cf, a silence
ensoed, during which Mr. Lazier and
his green cotton umbrella continued to
wount guard.

« How"s your mother?" inquired Mrs
Selchow, making a skirmish toward
conversation.

«« Marm’s consider'ble poorly, I ex-
pect,” replied her som; ** and that's
what I called ter speak about; that is, [ |
meant ter say—"' 1 ere Brother Lazier |
grasped his umbrella convulsively, and |
paunsed. ** She ain’t sne‘i—uung as she |
once were,” he resumed, *“ and it's
hard on ber to take the heft of the
work.” Angother Ylause. during which
our brother wiped his brow with a pic-
toral handkerchief illustra'ing scenes
in the life of the Prodigal Son. |

“ Yes,"” said Mrs. Selchow, foresee-
ing what was coming, and anxious to
help her visitor out—* Yes, you need
somebody there that can take right hold
and go ahead. Your mother is getting
on in years, as vou say, and the place
needs & younger woman to see afterit.” |

« That, now, was just what I m'
a-coming to,” responded Mr. Lazier, i
much gratified. **['ve been a-thinking, |
this some time, whether or no Secripter |
wa’'n's about right, and I've come a-pur- |
pose to ask you if so be you'd be so
good as to pick out some likely girl for
me. You see, a young man like me
feels kinder diffodent round amongst
the girls,” be added, stroking his hay-
colored goatee, which was plentifully
sireaked with gray. * Not but what
there'd be a plenty of ‘em that would
jump st the chance,” he resumed, glib-
ly—for, the bars once down, Mr. Lazier
felt perfectly at ease—*‘ but, you see,
there are so many [ can’t make up my
wind, and 1 want you to sorter tell ‘em
over, s0't I can chalk 'em off. You see, l
sister Selchow, I want a master-hand to
work. She must be able to hetchel
round ; can't have no poor weakly crea-
ter. But then, you see, the smart kiad

| his green cotton umbrella siid out of his

are apt to be topping. [ can't have
that.
suthority nor nothing; I'm particalar
about that. She must be obliging—be
willing w help about the chores, and
that'll save my keeping a boy. She must
be ekernomical, and know how to live
on piain vittle, and not be a-wanting a
new caliker every little while. I want
she should be able to make fust-rate

She musn’t be & trying to usarp |

butter and cheese. Mother is falling off
a little on butter; I didn’t get as much |

by 10 cents as I'd orter for that last box. |
And if she has a few bhundreds in the]

bank, it wonld come handy, for, you
know, our place has a . Now,
you see,” he added, “1 ain't particu-
lar; b?ttheee ‘ere few things I do insist
upon.’

pgl:l‘m,“ said Mrs. Selchow, watch-
ing the milk as it dripped th the
skimmer. * Perhaps Widow Voas
would suit you *’

et S it eoiiing Mg
a e voice, a
of chalk, with which he pn':gaded tg
;nnkellaagonthdﬁryﬂwr. “Now
et's see, went on, ing a ju-
e X T
a cricket—good-tempered too; but then
I never took much stock in widders,
and I’m s little skittish of ‘em. re
always a throwin’ of it in your face
that you ain’t a-doin’ so well by "em as
their first husband did. I we'll
crowd her out;" and he stooped to
draw s line across the mark which rep-
resented the unfortunate widow.
‘* Miranda Brown,"” suggested the

' mentor.

« Mirandy is a good
a fust-rate of & wife; but there's

giﬂ;'she'dn,taki

set Sister Selchow’s gravity, snd with

it the pan of skim-milk which she was

emptying into lhe})lis; pail. The un-
t

conscious suthor o mishap was al-

“ When the bus- | ready ambling peacefully through the

Selchow garden, bright with phlox and
poppies, with a rear-guard of melons |
and cucumbgrs.

* Hezekiah Lazier! ™ said his mother,

| & few hours later, I do deciar’ for't, |

if you ain't a-growin’ deef! ['ve
blowed the horn e’ena’most times
enough to bring down the walls o' Jer- |
icho, and here ye be out behind the|
house all the while! ™’ i

“ Sho, now," protested her son, “1
concladed you forgot to blow the horn.
I was a-calculstin’® whether or no 'twas |
best to buy another cow,’ he added,
in an explanatory tone.

«[ don't see but we shall have to, if |

| you keep on at this rate; here you be

a-helpin® yoursell to butter again when
you've got three pieces on your plate |
a'ready,’” remsarked the old lady.

“I've a gret mind—1"ll go and see|
her this afternoon—the cow, I mean,”
hastily added Hezekiah, putling salt in
his tea.

“JIt's right on the road to Jones’s,” |
mused the same individual, after din- '
ner, as he leaned pensively over the
pig-pen chewing a straw. “ It woulda't
hender much, as 1 know of, and jest |
now | may ketch her unaware. Wa’'al, l
anyhow, I cancall, and if I don’t con- '
clude to take her, I'll go and see Jones's
cow, 80 "twon’t be wasting time."

Half an hour later Farmer Lazier |
and his green cotton umbrella might |
have been seen wending their way along |
the road.

“I'm e'ena’most a mind not to stop |
to day,”” murmured Mr. Lazier, as he
caught sight of the white cottage with '

its porch covered by morning-glories.
] don’t know as I'm afraid to go in—
I don’t know as I be,” he pursued,
wiping his face with the Prodigal Son.

While be was deciding this question |
a burst of song fi through the
open window. ft was an old fashioned
hymn ; the words were homely, the tune
was common-place; but the soul of the
woman who sang seemed to fill and
overflow both song and words. Un-
consciously the listener drew nearer;
before he knew it he had passed up the
little walk bordered by verbenas and |
clove-pinks, and reached the dazzling |
row of milk-pans set to dry upon the |
porch. |

“1'll ketch her unaware,” repeated
the bachelor, with a triomphant
chuckle. But #las for his precautions! |

hand, and, with a era-h worthy of one |
of Jove's thunde -nolts, knocked down
the whole row of pans. '
** Why, Mr. Lazier, how do you do?" |
said Miss Kild.e, coming to the door to
send away Mr. Jones's dog, as she sup-
posed, and looking somewhat sarprise i
to find the intruder of a different order. |
*¢ Yes, it is an uncommon dry spell,” |
remarked the visitor, abseatly, '.
The kitchen had not a suspicion of
dirt any where, the dinner dishes ap- |
to have been washed ages ago,
the stove shone like a star of the rstl
maguitude, and Miss Kiddle herself '
wore the most immaculate of calicoes |
and white collars. She was plain, but |
her face was full of character and - |
ness, which even Mr. Lazier could not
help feeling, and his small soul seemed
to shrink, as he looked at her, till it al-
most rattled withia him.
““What charming weather we are
having!™ said the hostess.
“ Yes—good for Jmnkins,“ admitted
our wutilitarian friend.
H;s‘ﬂl‘:' is your moﬂm‘know?“ asked
iss Keturab, trying to the coa- |
versational btl:?ol';gzg. 5 |
¢ She means business, sure enoug’.,”
thought the bachelor, with internal con- |
sternation. '
*She ain’t so ¥ as she once
were,”” he answered aloud ; after which |
remarkable announcement he
into silence. He was surmising what
Mr. Kiddie was worth when he died,and |
eslcalating how much, at an interest of
seven per cent., it would amount to by |
this time. !
Miss Keturah attempted to insert an- |

Lazier," she “ are you calculat- |
ing"—Mr. Lazier gave a guilty start—
“are you cal ing 10 rsise many
mek;ns E!:is year?" ,

“ No," said the farmer, looking miuch |
relieved. * Melons are going to be a
rather slim crop this year, so far as [ |
know.™

“1 have a few vines, but they haven't |
done much,” pursued Miss Kiddle. ]
find it troublesome 1o get & man to do |
my planting when it ought to b> done,
they are all so driven right in planting-

|
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means “"'i‘, for a hint—women are so
“I've let my land out on shares this
year,” went on the unconscious Ketu-
rah. “Mr. Jones has taken the gar-
den,‘andlhaw all the vegetables I can
use.”
_ Our wary friend felt that it was high
hmnlmruuphnnﬁon.'
“] was jast ing by to look at
i ina |

There ain't |
she | threw & stick at the fowl, but, adroitly

can sing like a lark, and han't any in- ::Iﬁn‘ it, be reiterated, * Ke-lx u-

| wandered.

i
ss I'm bebolden tc make such & sacri- |

; it's evideot ber mind is

Lazier's approach, 1o whose over-
jon he seemed 10 be
saying, * Ke-fu-u-rash!" The farmer

« 'l Ketursh you!" exclsimed aloud ' hoiding up the posta of the piszza.
the irate bachelor, seizing a milking- . '
stool. But barn-yards fara sh footing war-horse. He
as treacherous as the polished floors of | and the tonch of that oracie of his des-

and Mr. Lazier found himself tiny seemed to inspire him.
on his knees in an emerald-hued pool, | *1 can tell you as much about it, |
while the rooster, perched upon the s'pose, as any man," he said; *“‘and |
gate, triumphantly proclaimed, * Ke-tu- ain’! a-going to make
u-1a ah!™ s match on't, nor cothing likeit. |

There was a sort of smothered ex- calkerlite to marry her mysell.
losion somewhere overhbead in the sia't o bandsome as some, but | can

, but Hezekish was too busy with overlook such things. You tell young
his own meditstions—which were not Jones ‘there’s many & alip “twixt the
so pious s his attitude—to heed any cup and the lip:' " and the tive
thing else. b m welked sway, wih light-
ning in his eye and the cud fish uader
his arm.

As soon as he csught sight of Miss
Kiddie's cottage his pace so's kened.
“It's wo late o back down now,” he
soliloquized ; * I've let the cat out of
‘the bag. If she wa'a’t so— Wa'al,
' she’ll appreciate what it is to get a well-
' favored man more than if she was one
of the handsome kind herself. It would
be a drefful di intment to ber if |
should fail ber at this E"un;" and Mr.
Lazier walked up to the door feeling
helpiag him out. Mr. Lazier turned the good Sswmaritsn, and entirely un-
very red, and looked first at the milk- conscious of the incongruity of the
ing-stool and then at the splashes on  cod fish.
his pants. - Miss Keturah was at that moment put.

“Co-boss! co-boss! co-bor ' ' callad ting on ber shawl to go to cla-s-mwet-
Mr. Jones, opening the gate aich led  ing, snd met her suitor on the thresho.d.
into the lane. Presemily - griddie-
cake-celored Alderney made ber ap-
pearan ce¢, and walked solemaly toward
Lue Lwo men.

Mr. Lazier proceeded to punch ber
ribs in a scientific manner.

“ | swan! " he ejsonlated, which pe-
culiar expression might have been sug-
gested by bis scquatic adventure. He
was hastening fram the scene of his
wisfortane, but, as he turned the cor-
ner, ran plump into Mr. Jones, who ex-
claimed, * Hello, Lazier!—come to see
her, ¢eh?" Mr. Lazier's intellect, never
over-robust, was becoming decidedly
confused. He stammered, ** Well, I've |
jast eome from—that is, I've been w0
m__'l

+ Ke-tu-u-rah! " added the bantam,

ively, * I've come to"—he had nearly |
said, *“tell you some good news' -
| ¢1*ve come to see you on business. ['m
a manof few words, so | come to the
plint atonce. [ won't detsin you long™
“HHow many quarts does she give —speaking very fast, lest his mind
now?” he inquired. * Not much of a  should change. ** I've heard such good
milker, | judge. Alderneys never are,” | reports of you that, thinking of it over,
he lll‘ed. with the scornful sir of in- l've come to the conclosion that |
difference which becomes the experi- | couldn’t find s woman better calkerlsied
enced buyer. | 1o suit me than you."
¢ She's a first-class milker, sir," said Miss Keturah looked as if a meteoric
Mr. Jones. * Eight quar's a day, oryou | stone had fallen at her feet. ** Why,
may have ber for nothirg. . you Mr. Lazier,” she said, **tbis is really |
know, an Alderney's milk is half cream, | very unexpeoted. I-—"'
anyway : 80 if you want her for butter-  * Oh, of coarse it's natural you shouid |
making, she’ll be woith more to you be flustrated at first. 1 hter have
than one that gives more that isn't so | broke it to you more gradual; but you
rich. Why, we never put any carrots | beedn’t try mﬁ it into words. No
in ber butter in the winter—jast as yel- | matier if yon 't know what to say,
low in January as June. Why, sir, her | we've got an understandiog now, aand
butter took the prize at eattle show.”” | that's enough,” interrupted the lover.
“S0 Mrs. Selchow said,” rejoined ! **Ob,ns to knowing what to say, I
Mr. Lazier, whose miod had slizhtly know just as well to-night as I ever |
shall, and I'm obl to rum for your
* Mrs. Selchow ! " repeated Mr. Jones, consideration, Mr. Lagzier, but I really
in some surprise, for he was consciors | must decline your proposal ; ' and Miss

that his last statement had been fabri- Kiddle %1: ber shawl more closely
cated for the oceasion. ** What does around her, as if no more remained to
she know about the cow?” be said.

* Now you know you don't mean it,"
remonstrated ber admirer. “I know
women ; they always say no when they |

| mean yes." !
. “Bat I mean no," said the crael Ke-

¢ Cow?—oh no! I meant—that is, |
must have been thinking of something
else,” blundered Mr. Lazier, looking
uneasily st the bantam, which
Never flitting, never flitting,
3::’1‘]‘ :ﬁ;‘l_:nmg. still was sitting, s Y Seah Mua . -
the barn yard gate. sisted oﬁrol? ol o
“ Now, sir, you know what she is|  Yes, I do,” said Miss Kiddle, firm-
worth. She is worth more than the ly; «“and I know it won't change about -

value of the money, you can see your- this matter. I am in earnest.”
self. You can’t do any Jetfer than to | « (b, now don't! You can't mean

take her. Of course it don't make any | j X
difference to me, but if you know a goog | ::"doi:gtja cgg‘tmhg;.q:;. stniz::n ir:
charce when you see it, if you know oonsternation. *“Don't ssyno. 1'd
what's for your own iaterest, you'll sot my mind on you from the first. You
l.l.ke‘Per. and she'll never disappoint | are just the one for me. You're just
you. . = = right in every way. I can't never find
If she wa'n’t so humbly,"” murmur-  your equsl,'” cried Mr. Lazier, his
ed Mr. Lazier, absently, for, by this Elmingl brightening as they seemed
:;;e. “hi's eyes were with his heart,and ' ghout to take their flight. He tried to
was far away." | wipe his eyes o 4
“Hey! what are you talking sbout? | delusion that it was the Prodigal Son.
asked Jones. . . “[ am to cause you any un-
“ Ke-ta rah!™ cried a voice overhead, | happiness; but I have several ressons
in imitation of the bantam. *Ke-fu rah | any one of which I consider sufficient," |
hﬁz:r!a“was no pessibility of mistake | M\’\[ - Ki{fl e '
’ ! A ; | s 'What bW !
this time, it was Ketarah Kiddie aud pachelor, with ?e’ amn t?,e;
nothing else, and it certainly was not Jones floating ‘hmE his mind. '
the bantam. Tke shipwrecked adven-| The hard- hearted Keturah hesi-
tarers in the enchanted island of Pros- tated. ‘I would rather not give
pero were not more distraught by the | them," she said at last.
strange noises of that i:le than wasMr. |  « ] insist on ing one of ‘em." |
Lazier by this werial voice. He dashed | persisted Hezekish, thinking, ** She
;lldl}’ ?lut t_'i-_t the b.sn;l-yl.rd. with Mr. | can't have any objection to me."
o.tzes‘a og Towzer in hot pursuit. | % Well, I suppose will eonsider |
Hezekiah,’ said Mrs.Lazier, atsup- | the one I am going to’mn as one which |
per, “I'd as lieves you'd go down to person be influenced
the corners and get me some molasses | by, and will call it * 8 woman's reason," |
and a cod-fish to-night.™ but the fact is, Mr. Lazier, you are
“ Wa'al,” said Mr. Lazier; and balf really 00 homely. ] sm not at all
“hmlﬂfMWBCW“dOW‘thmn i1, and I consider that
eyed horse drew up before that institu- | gne plsin-looking person in & family is
tion known as *‘the store.”” The chron- | enough. Good-night.” J
ic group ef loungers which were form- | 5
ing a sori of fence around Cornelins | Mr. Lazier is still a bachelor, and to |
Jones, Jun., could not have drawn on | this day dreads to go to the store,where |
more funereal countenances when Mr. | he is liable to be reminded that * there’s
Lazier entered if he had been a sarco- many a slip "twixt the cap and the lip;™ '
phagus; and the silence was unbroken | but Kiddle has lately marrisd a |
nn{_; hoa;ked for his glaﬁm. | well-to-do mill-owner, and lives ia a
oung Jones sauntered care'essly up 'manufacturing town, where she evolves |
to a keg of butter which stood upon the | mission classes, sewing sehools, and i
counter. | temperance clubs to her ‘s content,
“:K. K. Whose butter is this?" he ard | am told that her husband is not !

asked. ' only an excellent * ider,” bt a re- |
* That butter,”” said the store-keeper, | markably fine-looking man.— Harp>r's

coughing, “‘was made by Miss Kiddle.” | Bazar. '
“x What! the one that lives | e :

on.thcg:ns ll-uds. ot;ni our way?” in- A Chicken Case.

uired Cornelius, : ! " g, .

an.mbg&r’agud.mgf A complicated chicken case has taxed

of but Ids with e ' the legal acumea of one J on the
“ Well, now," Canm.liu;,L « | Georia Bench and two ex-Judges on

tlnshagotmon"hﬂm- The party of the fir-t part.

heard some b
d’“’“’. body else i‘.owud.wmdtomthehn.ud,

for her butter than

town, and her cows are not Alderney the party of the second was charg- |
cither. By-the-wa, ."lddrmfngthem:!:‘h'::-“ "'*: 'l“-.l‘ndd.rul;;i

dioncein;svna‘ln. “they do IS - :

Miss Kiddle's father left her ahul e  identified, vut while the two ex-Judges
thousand dollars. If I wasa i ;m‘m“m“mm‘hi
man, now, [ don't knowbntm”lﬂ|

try my luck. Doa’ kuow '
shallasitis. 1 want a wife

!
|
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which may maich the trimming «
dress, if that is lace, or it m;ﬁn
tached articie of lingerie. The first
pamed style is most admired. Princesse
dresses, wore than utber :

T

mere matters of trimming, sad are add
ed often o any princesse design which
is smooth over the hips, and has drapery
folds or pleats disposed across the foot,
Polonnises, 8o far from being rejocted
favorites this season, are much sd mired
for their adaptability 10 new ideas of
drapery. Those that are originally
closed in front are sometimes left
open at some distance above the hem,
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of supposing Lhal an agont Dosteme g oo
eriies capable of redocing wogid
Lm-n Injurions W0 the Koame ing,

thal an a-

by en improvemest of strengt
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Free 31 Portralis Free.
Naswna! Life s the titie of & vew Pamphlet
It comtains the Mograrhy of all
the Preaid sits of the 1 oitedd Malen, from W ash
opton Yo Hapes with Lheir portralite (19 in all )
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and the depth carried up in deep folds, |
or pleats as high as the figure may re-

quire, makes an extremely bhandsome
effcct, When a -front is closed
and happens to be shirred, the extra
length upon the hips is also shirred, and
carried Ligher. The models of polo-
naises are not changed by varieties of
garuiture or draping ; Iadies wear them
as they are, quite as frequently as other-
wise, and it must not be supposed that
any revolution in fashion has taken
place because a greater eflect of puffed
drapery is s s for unless the
panier is becoming to the figure, it is

by no means ado Overskirts are

now sharing the ' Ii for
which always the advantage as re-

convenience. The ‘:zweud-igm
are exceedingly dressy, show quite
ration as the n2 be-

traits of Capadian notahilitien.  Nafumal
will be sent to any addr-=a by mall, on reoeiyd
ofestamp. H R sTevEns Boston, Mass.
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JONN BULL'S

Sm;t'li’s Touic Syrup

FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER and ACUE
Or CHILLS and FEVER.

The proprieter of this celebrated mediciae
Justly claims for it & supagiority over alirem-
od.es ever offered to the publis for the BAFE,
CERTAIN, SPEEDY FERMANENT cure
d.:fno asd Fever,0r Cilils and Fever, wheth
er of short or long standing  He refers 1o Lhe
entire Western and Southern country 10 bear
him testimony to the truth of the assertion
thatin ne case whatever will it failte cure if
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| thedirect:onsarestrictly followed and earried

]

out. Ilmagreal many cases asingle dose has
been sufficient for acure, and whaole families
have been cured by s single bottie, with a per-
fect restoration of the geaeral hoalth. 11,
however prudent, and ia every case more oer-
tain tocure, if its use is contisned in smaller
doses for & Week or two afier the disease has
beet checked, more sspecially la diffienit and
mm ceses. Usually this medicine

netrequireany aid to keep Lthe bowels in
good order. Shouid the patient, however, re.
quire s cathartic medicine afier baviog takes

' three or four doves of the Tonlc, aningie dose of
| BULL'S VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS will

| SITH'S TONIC STYRUP, of

be suficlent.

Thegenuine SINITE'S TONIC SYRUP muat
hnﬁ.m BULL'Sprivatastamp o ensh
bottle. DR JOHN BULLoaly hastie
manufacture and sell the original JOHN J
e, Ky,
Examine well the label oz eseh bottie. I/ my
private stamp is not on each dottle, do mot
purchase, or you will be deceived.

DR. JOIEIN BUI.X.,
Manufacturer and Vender of

SHITH'S TONIC SYRUP,
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. Unlined
sleeves for the street are not admired ;
length leated and shirred designs,
not too full, and yet made with sufficent
width to protect the arm, are more
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BULL'S BARSAPARILLA,
SULL'S woRN DESTROYER,
The Popular Remiedies of the Day.

an e
adine and | Principal Office. 219 Nate St.. LOUISVILLY, KT,

R

Spowflake, Chromn, ete. Oardn. namwe in
Goic and Jet. 10s U & Osrd On Narthiord Own

85 ta $20 B e T e e
$3000 0t Sat o e e

El-m_r ..wmll

ODA FOUNTAING = 18 15 ood I ?

bt te

INBMTITUYE.
Prtartabal « (77 b Lna & v
. . T aamees, § tesse,

. Bed BE o e,
.1 BT em pames Bl a4 el
W AT S Bed -

e P, b POBB. Avn i
AGENTS WANTLD FOR Tl

ICTORIAL

o

" A A Lhas B B leamen
utuiumsuﬂlu 0n._ B L B

ANSAS FARNS

AND

FREE HOMES

e DG PR T A
mend, * siiowe B d Slmern, | acl o
WE-DETECTIV

for e
OF EUROFLE AND AMERICA,
08 Lare oy voe See et Sentem & ML s Tees on Bes
e T E ru-.h-uo-u-: Prsw B wusmm vy

Brabe S Remmia oo an Y
A Rewew.og of ibe W9 Br. vimmt [osmsogn .

e ma B s

e Fow e s JL geeiw e e — -
et var -l AT 4 [ I
v L .- - - ~ e ]

Fomovim a Sl pesve
Agw.i W w——n g s W e
ERtrn buduemmenis ¢ Sg 4 sl pag Frewghi uhargw
Ll T e

d-B.BURR,Pub. Co. . Martfordg, Cr.

T the  esnsmmpiive - e
v larmm fwl asn | iwe sliaed peatlng -y
nautenllng Gaear o the arte b w - -

LA ..:"E?..q-:g
?55;: [y S

e = pspe=——
CLIFFORD’S

FEBRIFUCE
n

FEVER=ABUE

ERADICATES ALL MALARIAL
DISEASES from the SYSTEM.

J C.RICHARDSON, Prop .,
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'NICHOLS, SNEPARD & C0.,

PMatile Creok, Mieh,
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