Somebody knocked at the door, | tical spot, sewing as 1 do now, and 'l put ye in the
mm-’ﬁmﬂit mmmmhﬂ:}ﬁl and try to Te
snow and the wind making it dread- | puake me believe . You see, 1 nonsense.
ful to think of while you ssi beside | don’t swallow all 1 hear.” I . you will,
a roaring fire, let alone being out on | “Ye don't think I'm a-deceivin’ _
the dismal flat whero liﬁhl,v.hdo 2 ] Tom Bolli-
house braved the fury of the clem- * %] don’t think much about it, so ve you? Lord!
ent war. It was quiet inside, the vou needn't have that in your nod- I'd find you crazy mad at
Jondest sound being the moan dle. Goon,do; for mercy's sake o' him bein’ dead an’ 5
wind and the hiss of the feathery | yhat ails the man ?” d wi’ the sharks an
snow flakes falling down the -1 Ruch a look as he gave her locker. An’ now
mouthed chimney to the flaringlogs |  “Well, there comes a storm one ! woman, y¢
below ; 'day, an’ the skipper he comes to  us ¥ !pﬁg‘,

A woman was sitting beside those g5 gays, says he : ‘It's all up wi' us, | back to my ship ; I'll hate all wo-
flaring logs, mending a little child’s g5 ye see. and save yourselves.'imen for your sake ; I'll never tell
frock. «ix little shoes, in vari- The shi a-leak, the who I—"

. P . “
worn staces, placed  before the whole side was stoveinon a rock,  “Sailor you shall have me now.
gur:, told a rstor:: that oftentimes gn’ the pumps wasno use, an’ we  “Let me ont o’ this here blasted
Jouder noises than the moan of the was agoin’ down, an’—oh, Tom house"
wind and the hiss of the lost snow- Bollivar’s wife, how kin I say it ?——} “Sailor, I'll lock the door. You
fiakes on the fire disturbed the your husband he wounldn't desart | ghall not leave this house till
room. Sitting there, sewing, and | that thereship as he'd knowed, man |may you'll have me for your lawfal
with a woman's mind far away from a4y’ boy, since him an’ the ship | wedded wife.” r
what she was busy 2t, and yet tied | was both young.” : “Let me out ! I'll never say sich
all the stronger here by reason of  “That's right in him,” she said, words to you. Woman, you're a
her wandering thoughts, the woman | ghaking her and settling her- | bad lot, that's what ve are—a bad,
started ebody knocked at thelge, onthe stool, a light in her eyes ;ruﬁm![y' wicious creetur. Ye've
door, —‘m | “tha!'s right in bim. I wouldn'town |lied to we about lovin’ your hus-
She arose harriedly, su miﬂI!lTom Dollivar if he'd fersook }3!ﬂband so ye'd get meto marry 3
a cry, and unlocked and flung the ! work be.:use it got troublesome. ye've saw s0 many sailors, an’ think
door open. A man’s voice in the| “Yes—out, lass, Tom he was we're all green alike. I don't be.
snowy darkness aid, harshly : | aboard till the last two timbers hung 1 lieve ye ever thought o’ your hus-
“Where do T m Bollivar's wife!together. He wouldn't go. He got 'hand ; I don't believe even the ba-
live at—hero? | the others off an’ helped wi’ the car- | bies thought o' their poor deceived
“Yes," she nswered, her hand|go; but there he stayed, alookia’ |futher—"

ve;

YOU it when he gets older and sees the

| professors would see him.
lvou a E'lon who drinks at all is
not to be depended on. The only

‘He's the cmartest young man in
class,’

Yes, but he get's drunk.’
‘Oh, but he's so fine-looking, so
noble .nd so taleated withal ! His

]

compe ition yesterday was the very
best in our dwuiot{ He writes

i

\didly ! They say he's writing
mq:{;ine. ne olt{er than heis,
and not .1t of school yet !—won't
he b?’a goeat man, though, some
‘,No. I don’t think he will’

‘Why not ¥

‘He getsdrunk.’

‘Oh, that'’s nothing ; a good many
smart men get drunk. Every youn%
man has his wild oats to sow ; anc

because a fellow gets a little boozy
once in a while 1 wouldn't condemnu
forever ; quite likely he'll outgrow

&

folly of it.
‘More likely that will outgrow
him, and, as 10 his getting a little

‘against the sale of dime novelsto

|blood every day to makea hundred

The Youth OrOur Land. | — =
There really ought to be some law | Jawes Fisher, jr., of Harrison Co.,

voungboys. Instanees occur almost
daily where the minds of young boys
have become so distorted by reading
trash that they are ready to slought-
or their fellow beings in large quan-
tities, A boy who reads ghout some
avenger of the praiie wao chops
and eplits Lis cord and a half of In-
dian regularly every day,or some pi-
rate whese seappers run off enough

dollars worth of blood sausage, gets

Ohio, gives his way of “making six
months ealves equal to ymﬂ.nﬁ"
In the first place, after the ealfis a
day old, T take it from the cow, and
I have no trouble in learning it to
drink milk. [ feed for one week on
new milk, and then chan,
skimmed milk, the milk havi

istood twenty-lour bours. I f

sweet milk for the first three months,
and then commence adding a little
aieh or bran,

I calves are kept growing. all the

into un abnormal condition of mind, | time far six months, you lave ne

and is wholly unfitfor the solid work | idea how large ther  will be.

and low wages of real, every-day life.

As o
general thing calves are turned out

He begins to accumnlate pistols,
dagrers and other junk, and longs
to run a poniard into some false
Spaniard, and twist it around, while |
he hisses through his st teeth some,
drivel that he has read in anovel |
Such a boy will not hoe corn.
Peru, in Ilineis, the other day, a

boozy, I'm afraid he was a good deal
so when the boys found him beside;
the walk, the other night, and had’
to him to his room, dodging|
around street corners and skulking |
through by-#ays go that none of the |

I tell

young men that I have any confi-

sheriff found a cave where a num, |

ber of these boys, Whose minds had #0t stunted it takes a great amount
of extrn feed to bring it up to where |

sOrt nl' ]dmtc‘s glun' 'ri'l.' !,irﬂ"“\‘;' 1 “u__f!ll o !"_‘ at si( I'!IOI"IliIS or nr
- " " e . » - - \

were not at home, being away prob- Yeor ol Now let every farmer’s |

ably on an expedition to capture,| Wike or farmer's daugiiter try and see |

become inflated, had established a

dark-eyed Spanish beauty, or a ban-
tam or shanghai beauty, snd the’
sherift entered and 150k un account |
of stock. All around were sinister-

of grass aiter two or three month'’s
care.  Then they become thin and

polgusied, and when winter mm;
thow are but very little bigger than |
It is|

when you quit feeding them.
bat very little more trouble to kee

Near feeding a calfsix months ; then look |

how large it will be.
If any kind of the young stock

what she can makeoutof her ealves.
It is a5 easy to have steers ready for
market al two vears old, by giving
them the proper attention, as 1t is to

to sweet

Kew ¥ %"
other

i

=X
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dence in are those who let intoxi- looking weapons of death and the |iet Hiem run and be half kept and | Tho wheel will un under the beam or o7 slde of iL 88 desired, and aiwags koop in lue.
) Thn

upon her hee 1, her eyes peering out | out in the direction o” his home, an’|  “Not of their deceived father, sai- beam ls adjustable for Spring or 7.0 PRWIDE, abd ais) T0F Lo of Diree hofee

s . = 2 2B » - ” + . . - ca 1 1 urs ire ' = - P % pwyieplegidoe 1 y ttle L I iy on ts same Pl
tn the nizht, *T am Tom Bollivar's ¢-thinkin' o’ yean’ the babies. : | lor,” she said, coming towards him, E{i‘g li “d f:‘"“]}' l‘d“:‘;- L and | Teasures and spoils of war, and »not ..:..‘r?-.:ui until three or four| The Bandles cas be ajasted o scoomcdats & @an of by o3 ama Plow.
ife - wh 3y * o p tlor,” said, s i ’ j BE8 FOOCANAT y mong them were Ave tles of YOOrs aid. ot of 1 b they shrink, s5all, and warp, a8d BOver FUn 190 Srasess Al
wife ; what do you want of me? True for you, sailor,” she d, | the tears raing down her cheeks, her ell LS CRIe g jemong them were twelve bottles of i Wooden beszms are guing vt of 1= Lecuse they shriot, wvedl and wam a8 ”

4 " - - s . b ike hi ' ptwhe i 5 1 What & L e R st et 38 |
“Lass, will you ask me in 7 I've  her voice tremulous and almost glad, | lips smiling ; “but their father, who smart, anyhow, and 1 like him. {lemon beer. This in itself ought to| What stock you keep, makeit| Of the day. It & three Gmes a8 stung sod 7
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‘ s . ; Steel beam is the ¥ wry moch MEhtor thas any (e w
news of Tom,” “and good for Tom Bollivar.” | must always believe me troe mdl Eldc}m'l he gets drunk ! be. | teach boys that there is no such thing | YOUT aiim to keep them in  the best| %}'&'_’n" SRS Board i tSid, the Yooy Ausw R, . ,,,,T:. : e
“You have ! Come in sailor, and| “But why dou’t ye get ﬂuelra!c‘l‘_.:lluving—tl‘wir father [ saw this blm-'twezl: ‘fw;"‘;:ﬁm‘:::;:“;_i:)“m:; as realizing what npvels tell abont. “5"-:“'{1" i“:'l:‘!*“, ""‘l’l"' :}"‘“ l::: \e want agenta ata for ity nete i recy towh 1 fu‘:{:f""“ il s ..,,_-,;'
; ’ L L2 0 o in’ - ¥ 4 Thers nave - . T [ hat | Ca {5 EPOWLIE & , , 18 i C e =il pay th piirmad Fredght
tell me what you know.  Didn’t ye keer nolh!n bout Tom ? I-;»d night. , . |walking just shead of me. Ah [here never was @ novel vet that;¢an Xeep growing a blw' 1 = m'“&mpm ey muall ¢ D S Dy o e e o S etere ua s
lTuto the light and warmth step-| Why don’t you get into areg larter-| “Who—who—their father—this ) th J T d- .k witold about the duke \i:l(tlll;_', back and | 114 f" I never any  trouble in I It &5 the bet Am;;.rul_‘l'u;\:‘.-: it It o
wod & rough, brawny fellow, dressed | por 77 'night ? Where is he?—where is 2OW those words, "lle gets drunk:igon), with o clouded brow, in the stock slways finding a buyer. Make R e & ~ AR
in the shipshod manner of asailor] “Oh, I'll get that way after alghe—7?" k}:‘pt m': ng in my cars | Possessed clegant drawing-room of his castle, {1t 8 rule to feed high and feed plen- | e ““":d*ﬂ‘a-l o - g Yo
ll]mn it!ll'lrt'. }it‘ :‘-'!l{)")k 1}13 BHOW ibil'“ i 5he ‘—Ilﬂ.}w hcmlfu n hi-‘l hm; :Lllae(';lo' Elmm.:lhm! :]‘nd {;IUIIDGE “?— :lilll u](;n g”i“g to lhu l"idl.’lll.lrl.l “nd I‘_\" ll Shl]uhl ‘N_! .\'{}ur L'Onsylﬂt aim ‘r:\:-h“ 15 the coly ‘I"h—;‘wi Al‘lt'll-l'- "
from his shaggy coat and bis beard. | “Then ye didn't keer nothin’ for | her arms clasped wildly about him. d Los ?éaf‘ I Y % ;_"' E"‘*““’i““ draining a flagon of lemon beer. | o fee how soon you can bring yonr| _Hest eous viversl e me -
Slapping hisslouch hat upon his|Tom 7" | “Here, here,” she cried raptureusly, Ilm' mio "'bsg'm'r““"‘f‘: the INot any. The duke always draine catile into market. And, in carry- /ey 0w ars 5o o J, un revelgr of Srvwit v © any Ralimed Sia
knee, and looking fiercely down in-|  “Now, look here, sailor,” she said, | “Liere 1s their father—my Tom, my “1"" 'aed ap rl') ;”"‘;n - 'i"’adf(;r: i a flagon of old Reinish wine, seven | ing out this l'h‘“- always give your ’ : SYRACUSE OHILLED & AOMD AR _ ;
to the little wotuall'_s fl(‘c all lllﬂ"'_vou kn_ew _Tom powerful well, you | dear EJI{! bm"," And then cnedal‘ond, :;;:;l‘ t;l‘:‘.l :?leﬂ u I"" %" :‘ 'f' :luullri{{l years old belore hie set out | l'"h'"?‘ a i{[’f"l start, and keep th'-'"; oo Wi = : COMPANY, Sy racuse, N. Y.
time, o5 though to intimidate bher.'say. Didn't Tom ever know of the | “Babies, children, wake up! Come fond fathe e Ly l_“’l"}'» ‘]' * A1t mutilate a conple of townships of | growing  right .al?ng. Mush an
She returned the look with an odd | time and time again when I've sat {0 mamumy, for daddy’s come home, nnl:l li?"e otfr' “(‘I“i'f‘“"“e' ‘d‘ l g ‘Et”:: people. A boy ought to see by this mtiki:s a Itr.-'l.lmu‘ feed f?r clllll\'(‘ﬂ al- ]'- F B Sr \,[ lr I*(‘R , o
expression—not  frightened,  but | here all alone through the night, af- | daddy’s come home trom the cruel, |* %k "‘do mi?l m“i “r‘iu‘“.‘! that if hieis going to follow the dukes | ter they ave three months old. e . - L . oo A4 8 L \ eIt
startled, bew ;}'!1‘"""1_.““' ]"’I"k ﬁ‘i‘“ ‘ter D've tucke&l the :"-'l:lrﬁn ur lﬂl eruel seas, and he's tried to make bmmt?ax m“‘(‘; lis:::': Frlml)?‘l:l :1““';':" example he will have to use llcinisijnf Babiee Bodas :
bad come in her face when she hed, and staid at the window look- mammy believe he was somebod T ang i LIS fwine  istead of lemon beer. And) s - ] ) OMERSETT :
v hand the honor and good name of{ 3. \\";uhl bethe fan of alauch-| Feb. 16 = FiL - PEINIT A ! |

sened the door and peered out at | jng out at the raving storm, think- | else, and that daddy was drowned.
the man ; then from the bewildered | jng of my husband ? Dian't he ever | Oh, Tom ! I knew vou when I open-
ook another camc, one of under- know at such times that my heart | ¢d the door ; I never could be mis-
standing, comprebension, and sie went away over the cruel sea hunt- | taken in vou, never, never, never !”
said to him, calmly : ing for him—went further than the | And the patter of the children’s feet,
“Sit by the fire; von must
chilled ~ through this gruesome the sea and the storm in the hollow | drowned Tom Bollivar's voice deep-
night.” ‘of His hand ? Didn't he know how | er than any sea had ever drowned
The startled look seemed to have | | tressured up every hope, every | Tom Bollivar.
flown her face to his, but he said, dream of him, every word he'ed ev-
more harshly : ler said—that I searched the chil-|
“1 am chilled through, Tom Bolii- | dren's faces day afier day, seeing his

Amorlé.ih“nn;l Italian Sumac.

lie | gea, up to heaven to Him thatholds | the cryvingof the children's voices,|Y

the institution with which he is con-
nected, of the society in  which he
mingles, and yet—gets drunk !
Asa natural consequence that
oung man who drinks will gener-
ally lﬁ ht the manhood that
!within him, change to cursez ilic
| blessings that are upon him ; bring
to dust whatever highborn aspiru-
tions, whatever longings for great-
ness, glory and immortality may be

var's wifo, and that aint no lie,  likeness there, 8o that I'd never for., It has been demonstrated, and we
‘cordin to Scripter. Are ve all alone | get his look and should know him  S0me€ years 2g0 ublished the proofs
bere, woman?" and he glanced | alwavs. no matter when or how I|of the fuct, that the American su-
about him. 'met him ? And didn't he know |mac, properly pro‘pmd, was deeid-
“No,"ghe said, pointing to the hLow, when I was timider for him |?““3’ more valuabie than that of Ital-
six worn little shoes. The man than usual, and wanted him more 128, and yet the latter 5?ld in our
looked at them, and then turned |than usual, I'd go to the children | market at double the price obtained
his fuce away from her for an in-|and ery, *Babies, babies, wake with (for the former, the American varie-
gStant, mamll;\' :u“l ].m_‘- ft]r dad[_].‘- on ‘!IB iy brmg{ng ﬁﬁ.\' dol]m pel‘ ton.
“Now, sailor,” she suid, “what's wild, wild seas 7—and how I'd fix | The statisties show that not more
this news o’ yours ™ their hands, and how we four would ! than {!lg_hl thousand tons are }‘eflr!y
“Ain's ve afeared o' me, ve alone kneel down and sav, ‘Our Father,'| bnught into the market in the Unit
‘oman 7" and feel sure that the Lord knew |cd States, but, if properly managed
*Bosh " Tell me the news !” 'what we were asking for and would | the amount “}":F be very largely
“Tom Bollivar's wife, ye flustrate angwer our prayer ? Didn't Tom |sugmented. The Scientific American
me.  But it's right ve a'int adeared  ever know how I must have count- |Bays t_}m: the dﬂc:rcnce against the
o' me—why should ve be? 1—I ed days, then weeks. then months | Aerican sumac 1s caused by the
kinder thought you might be, and at last wvears. wanting him, | n_mdu now pursued in its prepara-
though. But—I'ma rcrugl: eailor, | waiting, watching for him, ever true | tion, which renders it unsuitable for
and—" lin word and thought ? Couldn't he muking the finer white leather used
“Oh, pshaw ! hurry up with the | tell you that he guessed I loved all | for gloves and fancy shoes, owing to
news.” sailors for his sake, and that [ pitied | 115 giving a disagreeable yellow or
“I—I dou’t know how to com-| lonely ones that came to port here, | dirty celor,
mence the yarn, wi' vou a settin’ and who made friends with me 7 |shown _however, that the leaves o
thers so nnskeered.” For I've gone to them and !‘\"’ﬁ:ll‘". | native symac u‘ht‘m' m Jun‘e a-nd
“Oh, its & yarn, eh 7 Well, wait, | ‘Cheer up, my lads! I'm Tom Bolli |July are equal to the best fore
gatlor, till I nut some ‘\'li‘lfl on lht‘ vur-,.; “'iﬁ_l. ;]“‘tl h(-'q on the inri“\‘ l'.'ll\‘(" Tillf i!upnl’!.:lllce nf thls dl.'
fire —than fire away.’ deep. Lot me help vou all I can ;| covery may be seen by the fuct that
Riio put th down on | if vou're sick. or lonr=ome. or want | the cultivation of the plant may be
of the Little jobs of woman's work done for | carriedon most profitably in  this

wiaod on, =at

tae stgol in the red light

blaze aod touk up the lttle frock | you, why, come t0 me. 'm Tom couniry as soon as manuiscturers
Bollit +« s wife. and Lie's on the briny | and leaders recognize the improve-
Now,"” she sad, “['m readv.” deep ! And how often and oftery | ment thus obtained in the domestic

The man had  bis mouth “open. |this room has been crowded with | article, and by classifying it accord-
Despite hig bronzed skin and the gailor mnen ! Add how often they've | Ing to its percentage of tunnic acid
fire from the Jouss, sllmr?!iifi‘.! else | kissed the ehildren, and in p;;:p!fllld it relative fl'l'f.‘dllm [ro'm coio‘r-
sent thet fush over lns face that they'd pass Tom's "”ii'- !ht‘_\‘ Sﬂ.id, m-.:_l:.m_m.'r. ul;l'i"a‘ncc the pnoeol' that
now sufused it and would seem 1o take the kisses| Which is early picked and carefully

“Be'u’t ye adittle narvous, any- 1o him ; or they'd kise ‘em 1.:-:-:|usr‘i'l3't’3u‘d-_‘ . . -
wavs 7 he asked. they had had little ones of their| _ In ltily the sumac is planted ia

“Uh, myv, 0 ; nol at all! I'm own far awav who must be looking | 2hoots 1n lflh: Bpiing i Fows, and is
steady enouzh te count the threads |out to sea and thinking of their | cultivated in the same way and to
while I stitely thie baud of our Su-|daddies. And I've helped ‘em all 1 .#’Uul the same extent as acorn. It
#v's Troek. Nervous! Mo? O, | conld—indeed. indeed | have ; and | £ives a crop the second year after
dear ! L8 ) 'me and the children, why, we've | the setting out, and regularly thereaf-

“Tom Dollivar's wife, I've that to| Fone down to see their slli.p-‘- off, and ter. The sumace gﬂllll‘.‘l’ﬂ! in N_IIB
tell as’li not muke ve bragz ' being | 've madethe children wave their |country is taken mostly from wild
steady.  Towmn Fu“i?:lf'i been gone | hands and sav ‘Good bye ! right | plants growing on waste l_.‘uld, but
three years and over, eh ?” lloud, and the men have called, |there is no reason why it should

“If you know it, sailor, why do|*Theeocheersand a tiger for Tom not be utilized and cultivated on
vou ask me? Don't you suppose I|Bollivar's wife,' and ‘God care for | land not valuable for other crops.
can count the months that make |the babies " And I've done all this
three years 7" {for love o' Tom! And you dont

“When did youhear from Tom |say that he ever thought of that |
last 7" He gulped, and his eyes | only that 1 don't eare for him, If|
were wrathy. T ) |he didn't know me without words,

“Six mounths ago,” she said, easi- then he didnt loveme as I always
Iy ; “he was sailing for Madagascar, | thought he did.” i
and hadn't time to say much,” And she wiped out her eyes on

“Tom {i&llirlal‘s wife,” said ;I}Githe frock q::lhe was mending.* The | 7 0%
man, solemnly, suppressing lis {man looked at her for 2 moment, | w11 orn :
strange anger, “y 1l not be likely to | scerned to hold back something he :d“.l-g'l-"“ are you all coming on to-
hear from Lim agin in a hurry; he | was about to say, and put his hands | Sy are all tolerable except Bob
. 3  nervously on his pocket and went| g, iy luughing and joking because

I expect not. There ain’t much lon: .. | he is going fishing. I just know he
use o' him writing, anyway, secing| “Well, lass, yes, he knowed it. 150 odinds tc[:come home d od. or
I ean’t answer, not knowing if I'd | He thought he knowed it foratruth, | gol_l.. with a fa} ho:;k m:: »
send my letters to sea that they'd | but—and now comes the all-ﬁrdost'l:?; ;{;tguewhlf.‘:“e . o o

find him.” awfal o' this here Gospel-truth | ™ i
“Lass, he'll never write agin no | am_"pan e ful -\,‘ il Sha peot-sowp (. st

more. Tom won't. There, now!”|” “Yeg sailor.” wy : P
“That's & pity for Tom.” she said,| “Well—now don’t ye ery out, an’| o= sorter. Jimmy is jumping

biting off her t]xr_oad._ “for he always | don’t ye flop down—but 'l’on‘: IL&’oIIi- |and sk:&pmg nl:lout beﬁmse b etT

likes to write a bit about the chil-|{var he won't never. never come éﬂ:“, som:lh?:n zmpl?“:ng, ],uim_

dren. Oh, dear ! home ne more.” i i i
The man looked at her in blank | Shesmiled up in lis fuce. 90 of i gl s ERSAR sy

. P {last year who was coming home
amasement. “Why ?" she asked. '. ¥e CotmIng

“Tom Bollivar's wife, I think I'll| “Becausc—he's drownded dead,” |Hom, @ candy pulling, when 3
commence that there yarn I prom- | he replied. e o frsond "do 8 wlde ou
ised. “I don't believe it, sailor.” o e M i

“l)f .' .l 3 % -5 i’ hi i : her.“'
ey o i Sy gomato| ot ¥ v wr kbl he e, | "ned wh
guldions onlc vou ean be, to be sure!| “Then why wasn't you drowned, | '{\‘%:_n{‘; theve Be 1)
ess my heart !” 9 " 1 e :
Apetoy s minsi gulpod and gritted | ﬁm.ﬂl;o{lm;at?? e didus vou!, ‘Well, it might have been if he
his ;edlh He went on, madly : ‘drown trying o save him, if noth- | Bad been on the et Below
“Ye know, six months ago, Tom |j Js 7
he sailed around Madngasc::. don’t ‘“Ef:l_“u I was washed ashore, |
ve ? Well, I was along wi’ Tom I was, | B Tom !—oh, lor'! poor
Ne an’ hilu We was Ehums ;ﬂJ wm: T:ttn.pl?:': we:?:."’_ﬂ i s disease
somever he done, that there done I;]  “Oh, dear, if that's the case, I lnst week Srom hoast: y gunuda
wheresomever he went, theresomer imighl.ﬁu well make up my mind to IS b Rl SpbcMua.: S
went 1 ; whensomever he writ to| be a widow.” ° > | &ppetite, and thems my symp-
ve, | seen that there letter, true as| “I rather think so. “'ell—whv[mm!'

The Dark Side.

Some people will persist in taking

a gloomy view of everything. There
is a man of that kind mn No. 1. A
neighbor happened to drop in to
see him the other day and found
everybody lively except the head of

when the woman i
‘Well, you are looking healthy.’
“Yes; ifee] just like the man did

who drop dead in New York

S

It has recently been | ! T
f than a great eapacity for recciving

Gospel.  When he was a-thinken’ o’
¥e, I knowed it. But there's storms
at sca, lass—oh, sich storms ! Why,
this here storm outside s a baby |
squall compared wi’ them there at|
sea, wi' creakin’ an’groanin’ an cuss-
in’ an’ orderin’ an’—these’s storms
as makes you think o’ home " an’
your wife an’ babies, an’ to look up
in the fuce o’ the angry sky an  try
to speer out the pityin’ face o’ Jesus
Chirist as walked on the waters an’
told them waves to be still : storms
as makes ye look up at the sky that
seems to be a fightin’ wi' the mad
sea that rises ap to clinch wi’ it, an’
falls back all shattered an' broke ;
there’s storms a8 makes a sailor's
heart cry forthe help o' God for!
thew as he loves, even if the iwlpi
dou’t save his own life. Who know- |
ed more about storms nor me an’
Tom Bollivar ? We'd follered the
#ca nigh on to twenty years, an’

m?nud. I can't tell for
ye'll that » .

“No, I won't ssilor; u
word 1 won't, I like it—I" like o
hear y¢ ; it sounds

oty

old-fash- | dead

don’t ye get flustrated, Widder Bol-
livar 77 cried the man aghast ; “ve |
promised that, anyways. '

“I'll get that way after a while,
sailor.”

“But I tell ye, Tom Bollivar ain’t
no more ; he was drownded dead,
him that was your husband.”

“Well,L Tcant helpit can I? 1
didn’t drown him, did 1? I'm a
widow, ain't 1? Now I'll tell you
what I think aboutit. You see, sai-
iloz.“ I can’t live alone now, now, can

“What do you mean, Widder Bol-
livar 77

“That's it—that's right—I'm Wid-

ow Bollivar. but I musn’t be Wid- |ing.

ow Bollivar all my life, .o I must
get married,”

“Married ! My God! woman,
your husband he ain't cold yet.”

“I can’t wait until I'm cold be-
cause you eay he aint quite cold
mﬁ-:n e

“Do you mean to say you dont
love him ?” iy

“It would be foolish to love a
i man and yet marry a live

“Old-fashioned " :

Maine News.

Hop Bitters, which are advertised
in our columus, aye a sure cure for

zﬁe, biliousness and

give them a fuir trial, and will be-
come thereby enthusiastic in the

P r .

his ; blast the fondest hopes of par-
i ents, put out the brightuess of their
future in the darkness of disappoint-
ment, pain and sorrow ; bring
shame and reproach upon brathers
and sisters ; trample upon the love
and condfidence of his fellows ;
shut himself out from all goodness,
| purity, usefulness and happiness ;
| lot out the image of God that is
ji'l.i':.tll «d upon him, and drag Liwm-

{self dowm lower than the brutes,

‘out from heaven as ‘he gets drunk!
| —Geraldine Germain,

1

Saylags of George Elliot,

A lion-tamer. a colored man nam-
ted Alicamousa, came very near be-
ing lorn to pieces by an infuriated
lion during a performance in a men-
| agerie at  Birmingham, England, a

tering those two townships full of
people with a skin full of lemon beer
or pop? It would be ingipid;and pot|
only that, but ridiculous. Suppose

** | run a person through the bo

Ay, so surely deea ho shut himsell

v, and
{just es he was sbout to say, “Die,
{ villian,” the gas from the beer should
come up in hisnose. He would feel
like a fool. A boy who reads anov-
¢l, and becomes ail wrought up and
excited by a novel, never thinks of
the nuthor of the novel in a New
York garret, who has starved him-
{self half to death for money to buy
whiskey, and who changes his guar-
ters every month to save rent—he
would be ashamed to be seen read-
ing such stuff. The poor, broken-
down scribbler who writes about the
brilliantdiamond of inestmable value
that Hlashed upon the bossn of the
countess is probably wearing ashect
of writing-paper for a shirtiront—
Fleck” Sun.,

She Washed on Sunday.

| Nothing is 80 good as it scems be-
 forehand.

| “Trouble’s easily horn when every-
| body gives it a lift for you.
Genius at first 18 nothing more
| discipline,
| There is no sorrow greater than to
{love what is great und try to reach
(i, and yet to fuil.
! ere’s a sort of human paste that
| when it comes near the fire of en-
{thusiasm is only baked into harder
| shape.

No story is the same to us alter
the lapse of time, or rather, we who
read if are no longer the interpre-
tors,

Every man’s work pursued stead-
ily tends to become an end in itself,
and so to bridee over the
chasms of his life.

It's easy finding reasons why oth-

i er people should be patient.
I College mostly makes people like
| bladders, just good for nothing but
to hold the stuff that is poured in
them.

It's an uncommon fine thing when
you can let a man know what vou
think of him without paying for it

It is very difficult to be learned ;
it seemsas if people were worn out on
the way to great thoughts, and can
never enjoy them because they are
too tired. ‘

When the commonplace “we must
all die” transforms itself suddenly
into the acute consciousness, “l
must die"—and soon, then, death
grapples us and his fingers are eru-
el ; afteward he may eome to fold
us in his arms as our mother did
and our last moment of dim earth-
ly discerning may be like the first.

P ———
Medical Uses of Eggs.

loveless

For harns or scaldz nothing is
more sbothing than the white of an
egg, which may be poured over the
wound. It is softer asa varnish for
a burn than collodion, and, being
always at hand, ean be applied im-
mediately, It is also mere cooling
than “sweet oil and cottor,” which
was formerly supposed to be the
surest application to allay the smart-
ingt;;n.in, It iz the contact with the
air that gives the extreme dizcomfort
experienced from ordinary accsdents
of this kind, and anything which
excludes air and prevents inflama-
tion is the thing to be at once ap-
plied. The egg is also considered
one of the best remedies for dysen-
tery. DBealing up slightly with or
without sugar and swallowed, it
tends by its emollient gualities to
lessen the inflamation of the stom-
ach and intestines, and by forming
a transient coating on the organs, to
enable nature to resume her health-
%lrany over t!:; diseased body.
o, or at most three eges per day,
would be all that is requimfe in or-
dinary cases; and since the egs is
nol.merelr medicine, but food ns
well, the ighter the diet otherwise
and the quieter the patient is kept,
the move certain  and rapid is the
recavery,
S ——
How it was Done.

“How do you manage,” saida
""m..p;’ o fhn 5 B

all the
time 7"

'3 l":zl have Parker's Ginger

Tonic handy,” was the reply, “and
thus easily myself and family
in good health. ‘hen I am well T
always feel natured.” Read

abont it in uitmder column. f. 16.

A Monitor Indian, who was recent-
Lyi.mrm nff &uaier, ex
opinion o who de-
fended him with ddtdounw frank-
u-!‘ ‘Lawyer too much talk ! Heap

He only whispered it to a
Il'ritmi who sat beside him in ehurch,
'but it coxt considerable trouble.

“There comes Mr. Proud’s wile,
[ Do you know she washes on Sun-
fday ? I've seen her doit,” is what
e said.

“Heavens! Can it be passible?”
cjaculated the lady.

“Yes, but pleaso don't say any-
ihii:;-,' sbont it

“she didn't.

In exactly seven days by the
clock everybody in ¢harch knew it
It exme to the ears of Mr. Proud,
aud  he sot about tracing the story
1o 1ts origine.
ing suubbed by nearly everybody in
the congregation.  Even the miuis-
ter forgot to take off his hal when
he passed her on the street.

There was some talk of dropping
Mrs. Proud’s name from the roll of
chinrch membership,

Mr. Preud became furious. He

liis pocket,

He finally found the lady
had started the report, and asked
her whoe her informant was. She
referred him to the gentleman who
had mentioned it to her in chureh.
Mr. Proud jammed Lis hat over his
eves and sought the miscreant.

“Did you say that my wife wash-
ed on Sunday " asked Mr. Proud,
with murder in his eye.

“Certainly,” ]‘.'_?ﬁplnl.ll*l! the man,
without budging a muscle.

“I want you to tuke it back.”

“Tean't. Itsa faet, and 1 don’t
gee anything to get mad about. 1
would’t let a wife of mine come to

church without washing. Would
you ?
Tablean.

An Affectionate Son,

A dog rushed out of a vard on
Galveston avenue and bit an eldorly
lady. She was takem home in a
hack, and in about ten minutes her
son, a big, gtout, sixicoter, put in an
appearance and wanted to see the
owner of the doz, who expucted that
killing wounld be theleast that would
happen to him. “Your brute of a
doz has bit my poor, aged mother,
who is weak and feeble. She is
ninety years old,” and the son’s
eyes filled with tears. “I am very
sorry,” said the owner of the dog,
feeling very uncomfortable. “[f
you are sorry, how do you supose 1
feel 7" and he buried his face in his
hands, “If ehe dies, who have 1
got left in this cold, eold world to
saw and split that cord of oak fire-
wood I bought yesterday—and oak
is g0 hard to split with a dull axe;"”
and the strong man shook all over
with surpressod emotion.—Galreston
News.

English Coffee Houses,

The English temperance people
have long been ﬁ%hlin;_t hot liguor
with hot coffice. Tuey very sensibly
rely on this more than on lectures
for the prevention of drunkenness.
A cup of good coffee is furnished for
twocentsand a hot roll for one
ceat. This forms a formidable com-
petitor to a glass of hot whisky at a
tittle more than halfl its price. The
coflee houses are furnished with
plenty of papers, and the man who
sups his coffee may stay as long as he
likes to read or talk. The independ-
ent laborer who s fod at these cofive
houses has the knowledge that he is
no recipient of charity, for these
coflee houses are among the best
paying investments in Britain, Most
of the companics pay adiv-
idend of ten per cent. on the money
invested, and many of them more,
while all are self-supporting.

Alad writer points out the fact
as worthy of notice that, “while the
en who commit mimdcm are almost

ways unmarried, women are
matried o widowed.! This leads to

tiie duke should draw his I'.Iril.’r to!

Mrs. Proud was be-|

went around town with a pistol in|countenance was standing on Broad-

who|

short time ago. The animal is a
vicious one, and & few days previ-
ous had shockingly mangled one of
|the attendants, whom Alicamousa
|resened,  Thelion afterward showed
syiptoms of resentnent at the se-
vere pumishment the trainer was
obliged to intlict upon him  at that
{time and several Umes afterward.
'One Saturday afternogn there was a
great attegdance, and the lion tamer
|zave two  performances. The first
‘was  concluded in S:Ift'l}'. but
i;‘.é: Alieamousa made his second
entry into the den the large lion
gprang at him and had to be beaten
back. While proceeding across the
cage the lion-tamer unfortunately
{ liited his eyes from those of the lion

Is a componzl of the virtnes of earsa.

parilla, stillingia, mandrmke, yellow
doek, with the jodide of potash and lron,
all powerfil blood-making, blood-cleans-
ing, and Jifesustalmng elementa. 16 Is
the pureat, safes:, amil moss effectund
alterative aviiinide to the publie. The
sclences of medicine and chomis &

i

(which was upon him immediately,
{amid the shiricks of the immense
crowd of spectators. Alicamousa
| was clawed on both sides of the

lady | fuce, struck to the ground, and bit-|

‘ten in the arm, The red-hot irons
t were st ones thrust between the bars
and the man wriggled like an eel
from beneath the lion, the blood
strenming down his face and shoul-
ders. He discharzed his revelver
three times in the llon’s mouth, and
gaining his fect, placed  his back
againgt the side of the cage and at-
tacked the animal with his loaded
whip, hitting it repeatedly between
the eves until it was almost stunned.
The encounter had been watched
| with breathless anxiety, but as the
| lion-tamer left the den the crowd
gave vent to their excited feelings
| by enthusiastically cheering him.
He was not seriously injured.

| ‘Here they are. Pretty as life
| Never ery.,  Never wake up nights
Never have the eolic. Handsome
b.‘llri&i la(-rc!. =

A faz, red-faced man with a jolly

way near City Hall Park. holding a
truy of pink, rabber babies on one
artm and talking very volubly and
:n # happy manuer to the passers
W,
* ‘Perfectly sound,’ eaid he, as he
tossedd one high in the air and
canght it as it came down.

‘Sound and healthy.’

‘Never wake you up night.'

‘Never have the measles.!

‘Never run ol from school.?

‘Never hang on the front gate.

‘Either sex.’

‘Here they are.”

‘A galvanized rubber-baby; only
ten cents for a  galvanized rubber
L-all}'.'

‘Boy or girl?’ eaid the toy sales-
man, 28 a man eeme up with asmile
on his face, to invest.

‘I guess I'l take a bov," said the
mun. ‘Girlsare so hard to raise
and, besides they take so much
clothing.’ ;

41 a galvanised baby was to have
the colie, what form would it take?
asked the buyer, ‘and how would
yon treat it?

*Treat it, why sir, treat it with an
ciectric battery to be sure.’

Rrightening Tinware,

One of the best things ever tried
for keeping tins bright is water lime.
This is a soft brown substanee that
palishes metals without scratehing
the surface, and is very cheap. Also
rub vour tins with a damp cloth,
then take dry flour and rub it on
with vour Lhands and afterward take
an old newspaper and rub the flour
ofl, and the tin will shine as well as
if half an hour had been spent in
rubbing them with brick dust or
powder.

Another good thing to brighten
tinware is common soda. Dampen
a cloth and dip in soda and rub the
ware briskly, after which wipe dry,
and it will look 1{:
rr(.-\'ent the rusting of tin, rub fresh
ard over every part of the dish, and
then put in a hot oven and heat it
thoroughly. Thus treated, any tin-
ware may be used in water constant-
ly and yet remain bright and free
from rost.

equal to new.

The richest mine iv New Mexico,
now worth three million dollars,
was originally sold for three dollars
in silver, a liftle gold dust, and an
old revolver. But they don’t all turn
out so well,

“Pat on my tombstone,” said the
dying man, “an e 'utph stating that
I was a sconndrel, thief and brute,
Then people will think I wasa good
man. Epitaphs always lie so.

Jennie Robertson, who died lately
at Nashville, was known as Soldier
Charley, because she had served
several years in male attire in the
army,

e ——

one. X
“Who—who'll have'ye for a3 wife

| mever pradnesd a remedy so pot
| ecure all diseases resulting frowm imipure
| blood. It cures Serofula and sl |
| serofulous disenses, Erysipelas,
Rose, or S:. Anthony's Fire, I'im-
les and Face-grubs, Pustules,
hes, Doils, Tumors, Tetter,
Humors, Salt Rheum, Scald-head, |
Ring-worm, Uleers, Sores, Rheu- |
matism, Mercurial Disease, News
| ralgin, Female Wenkposses and |
| 1 larities, Jaundice, Affections
| of the Liver, Dyspepsia, Emaclas |
" tion, and General Debility. gs-1if
Dy ita searching and cleansing quali- |
ties it purgos out the foul corrnptions
which contaminate the bloml and canss
derangoment and decay. It stimulutes |
the vital functions, restores and pre- |
serves health, and,infuses new iife and
¥ throughont the whols system. No
sufferer from any disesss of the blood
need r who will give Avmn's
SansaraBiLLA a fair trial,

It Is folly to experimeant with the nuo-
merons  Jow-priced mixtures, without |
medicinal virtues, offered as blood-puri-
fiers, while disease becomes tuore firuly
seated. AVER'S SARSAPARILLA is i el
cine of such concenteated cusative power,
that it is by far the best, cheapest, and
“m ‘N‘lh!i:l:o blood-purifier knn:rr;i

yaiclaas w its composition,
ribe it. It has Leen wﬁ:ly used for
years, and bas won the unquali
confidence of miilicns whan it h.l‘

PREPARED BY DR. L. C. AYER & C0.,M |

Pracueal and Analytical Chemists,
Lowell, Mass,

BOLD AY ALL DRAUGGISTS EVERTWHIAE.

TOR S1LY BY
. N. BOYD,

DRUGGI=T,
Komeorse!, Pa.

O NI}

TH=

combines the bea curative properties of all
1t Has Saved Hundrrds of Livens It May
b Bay Sobeie oF yoes remis; sod

¥4 e, e o ad drogsat, and tn T
lomnterfeits Le sure nuy: ugnals-.-m s on |!.-!.n’ Hge
ude wrapper. Hiscox & Co., Chemaas, N, V.
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Parker's Hair Balsam, foy toie
The Dest & Nost Economicnl Halr Droviing
Containing enly ingredients that are benoficial
tothe hadr and scalp, the Batsaw will be found
far more sitisfactory than asy other precaratica,

It Xever Faily to Mestore Gray ar Faded Male

ta the cngival yrariful ovlir and I warmasted to
remave dandrull, prevent belit oees am ssop fuilag
of the hoir, Secd 3y drmgpists o2 5o canlis, !

¥R BALE RY
. N. ROYD,
DRUTGGIST,
somersel, Pa. |
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ONE OF THE LEADING REPU3
CAN NEWSPAPERS OF WIS}

et Bt o

ERN PENNSYLVANIA.

Sabseribe for the HErALD.
Subseritbe for the Heranp.
Subseribe for the Heravn,

Subseribe for the Henu

Subsertbe for the

Two Daollars
Two Dollars a Yex
Two Dollars a Year.
Two Deollars a Year.
Two Dollars a Year.
Two Dollars a Year.

HAS THE LARGEST CIRCULATION
THE COUNTY.

The Bast Family Newspaper.
The Best Tamily Newspaper.
The Best Family Newspap:r.

The Bt Family Newsg

It will contain all the General News of the D
giving fall accounts of the proceedings of Congr

State Legislature by its able ¢ yrespondents,  As for!
torial and Loeal departments they speak for thoms

THE JOB DEPARTHE!

We are preparad to fiarnish at short sotie:

able terms all kinds of

PLAIN AND FAHCY JOB WI%
SUCH AS

CARDS. ;-11,';‘:‘[,.}-5

BILL HEADS, SALE BILL

STATEMENTS, LETTER HEAD®
DODGERS, PROGRAMMES,
CHECKS, BLANKS, BOOK PRIN'"
WEDDING INVITATIONS. &c.. &&

SUMERSET MERAL

SOMERSET, PE!
GIVE US A CALL




