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IxomrsoLL CHRONIOLE has more readers than all
the P blished in Lugersoll and
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The CHRONICLE circulates largely among the dairy-
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the rate of 8 and 3 cents per line,
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~ 3. F. McDONALD, L.L. B,,
RARISTER AND ATTORNEY-

at-Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Notary Public,

&c.
Orrick—Thames street, Ingersoll

I

Money to lend at lowest rates,
and Scld. 2 T i

OFFICE up Stairs, Walsh's Block, Thames
Ingersoll, Ont,

BROWN & WELLS,
ARRISTERS & ATTORNEYS-
at-Law, Solicitors in Chancery, Notaries Public,

&c., Ingersoll, Ont. Oftice -opposite Imperial Eank,
Thumes Street, South.
P. J. BROWN.
W. W. HOLCROFT,

e TRV ().
ARRISTER, ATTORNEY, SO
licitor, Notary Public, Conveyancer, &c. ; 100,-

000, private funds, to loan at 6 and 7 per m—;w_l!.
Mortgages, Debentures and Notes b'.ruzhl: (hhc‘n
formerly occupied by the late Mr. McCaughey,
‘Thames street, Ingersoll

M .7“' AL.;G u,

ARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Solicitor in the Supreme Court of Or &e.
Mortygage: £

Street,

Tuos. WELLS.

J, C. HEGLER,

3000 |
40700 i $300,000 and increasing yearly.

»ARRISTER ATTORNEY, SO-
licitor, &c. Money to loan at eight per cent.
OFricE ;:—Over Molsons Bank, King Street.

e DR. McKAY,
I R.C.P.& L, M., EDIN I'.]U_i((].]l‘,
Y for the County of Oxford, Graduate
of tl;scﬁfz‘:':?rtnl'ugc of Physiciaus, Edinburgh.
Late Surgéun in tho British Marme Service. Office,
Thames Street, [ngersoll.
J.’ ARTHUR WILLIAMS, M. D.,
A[ R.C.S. AND LM., ENGLAND
VL. L R.C.P., London; Aurist and Occulist
Office with Dr. Hoyt, King Street, Ingersoll.

M. B, McC
HYSICIAN,
Formerly Surgeon in the U. 8. Army mn'I. Y.

Coroner for the County of Oxford. Oftice—Thames
treet, opposite the Royal Hotel Buildings, Ingersell.

SLAND, M. D.,
SURGEON,

CHARLE:! ENNE
{URGEON DENTIST.
ed by the Royal College of Dental Snrgery, Ont.
teeth extracted without pain by the use of Nitrous
Exide Gas, etc., if desired. Special attention paid to
the preservation of natural teeth. .
Oftice on King street, opposite the ‘‘Thompson
house,” Ingersoll 884y

W. A, SUDWuvRTH.,
URGEON DENTIST, MEMBER
of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons, {;rm!u-
dte of Ont, Dental Coilgge. Anasthetics adininister-
d 18t thé painiess extraction of teoth. Office oppos-
te the Market, Ingersoll.

o T |

H. W. LL,
RODUCE and Commission Mer-
chant, Agent for the Empire Loan Association.
Money to loan at lowest rates on farm and town pro-
perty. Market Square, Woodstock.

January 31st, I884.
YIOLIN TUITION,
W. CAMPBELL, pupil of Prof.

George Baker, First Violiuist of Toronto,
Philharmonic’ Society, is prepared to give instruction
to & limited number of Pupils.

For particulars apply at CUAMPBELL'& Book Store.

Ingegepll, Jan. 17th, 1884. 1584c-m

JAMES BRADY,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER

INGERSOLL, ONT.,
Is prepared to attend all sales in towyi or country.
Ingersoll, April 20th, 1882, 1498

8, . BURGESS,
LICENSED AUCTION

WOODSTOCK.

For the convenience of those who may wish to se-
cwre his services, and being frequently from l]pme,
M7, Burgess has made arrangements to have a list of
hissales at THp CmroxioLe Office, Ingersoll, where
datescan be secured, terms obtained, and full ar-
1angements can be made. :

Woodstock, Feb. 16, 188 1484

EDWARD C. RYOTT,
*THAT POPULAR AUCTIONEER,
Having returned permanently to Woodstock, is pre-
pared to attend all sales in his usual style and good
humour. Residence and Office, Gray's Block, Dun-

das street, Woodstock. :
Sales can be arranged for at this office at a mo-

ment’s notice.
Woodstock, Nov. 15, 1883.

THE MOLSONS BANK

INGERSOLL BRANCH.
UYS AND SELLS EXCHANGE

on England and the United States. Nssmes
Afis on &l parts of Canada. = Dealsliberally with
ors,
Allows " Interest eon Deposits,
Which canbe withdrawn at any time.

C. W. CLINCH,
Manager.

CHANTS BANK

OF CANADA.

CAPITAL $5,698,696
RESERVE - - $1,150,000

INGERSOLL BRANCH.
HIS BANK TRANSACTS A

General Banking Business, Buys and Sei}s Fx-
ehange on England and the United States, and issnes
Drafts on New York and all parts of Canada.

Partieular attention paid tocollections for Custom

ors and Banks.
W. M. SMITH.
Manager.

[mperialBankofCanaa

HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO.

15867 y

LER.

1676

Qapital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
Rest, - 650,000.

Purchases Municipal Debentures, Issues Drafts on
its branches and agencies in the North-West. Tran-
‘.n Moneys by Telegrams to Winnipeg and Brandon.

! ers in Sterling Exchange. Ssviags Department
—Deposits received and interest allowed. Agents in
London, Messra. Bosanquet, Salt & Co., 73 Lombard
gbvees, with whom moneys for trapsmission from
dreat Sritain to Ontario and the North-West may be

" P. R. WILKIE, Cashier.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

mm of $1 and upward received and Interest
thereon at curreat rates.

INCERSOLL BRANCH,
J. A. RICHARDSON,

T.

Eloeo Pty COOLS

AP

A

mersoll @

_AND

Life Assurance Gomy

OF ENGLAND.

Head Oﬁicé for Canada, i
217 St. James St., Montreal,

247 Policies unconditional and rate as low as abso-
lute seeurity will admit,

24 Reserves deposited annually with Government,
thus rendering ths policies unquestionable as to
security,

Funds invested in Canada over

Every desiable Forn:Poiy Isued

H. O’CONNOR, JR.,
GENERAL AGENT.
Office : Opposite Merchants and I nperial Banks,
Thames Street.
Ingersoll, July 26, 1883.

T HE

CREDIT

CHIGAN CENTRAL

RAILWAY LINES
The Great Divect Through Line
all 1»1//’)//,\‘ in Western and North-

to

western Ameriea

TRAINS LE A STATION AS FOL- |
LOWS, UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE:

COINC WEST.

ST. LOUIS EXPRESS
A all stations on main line and
rches and for Detroit, Toledo, St. I"oms,
sas City, and all Western and North-
western points, and points in Northern
Michigan.
PACIFIC EXPRESS.
m.—Stopping only at principal stations on
main line, and for St. Thomas, Detroit,
Toledo, Chicago, Milwaukee, St. Pauls, Win-
nipeg, and points wost and northwest. J
LOCAL EXPRESS.
Stopping at all stations on main line to
'homas,

COING EAST.

IXPRESS. {
Western and |

11 principal |

4:13 p
8:40 p. m.-
St

ANTIC

12.26, m Chicago and all

naon.— Fi
Northwestern points,
stations on Cred
. MONTR
m.—From Chicago
Northwestern poir
on Credit Valley I
on Grand Trunk east
Ottawa, Quebec, St. J
ST. LOUIS EXPR 3
6:23 p.m. —From St. 'Louis, Cincinnati, and all point
West and Southwest, stopping at all stations |
on the Credit Valley Railway
This is the direct line to Toronto without change.
Ask for all information and purchase your tickets

from s 7

F. SYMONS, JAS. GORDON,
Station agent. Agent C.V. & M.C. Ry Lines,
Thames 8%., Ingersoll.

1578

303 p

, Montreal,
Portland, &e.

Ingersoll Dec. Gth, 1883.

rMOWN

WOoOOD YARD.

Dry aud Green Wood

Delivered to all Parts of the Town,

Orders nln»yr I)iv, left at
WOOLSON & MURDOCH'S,

JOHEN A. McINNES & CO.

Wood ¥ard near {he Mills.
Dec. 27. 1883,

'D. SECORD
DRUGGIST, - INGERSOLL,
Burdock E:;EL?Bitters,
Warner’s Safe Cure,

Shiloh’s Consumption Cure,
Golden Fruit Bitters,

All the Populax; Pﬁtent Medicines.

Physicians’ perscriptions and family receipts care-
fully compounded.
Jan. 9th, 1884,

VANCES BAKERY
continues to be the place where the public can
get afull assortment of

CAKES AND CONFECTIONERY.

Soda Biscuits and Oyster Crackers,
Manufactured on the premises, and consequently
always fresh,

1581¢c-m

15683

Tea Parties Supplied. Bride
Cakes Made and Neatly
Ornamented at Reasonable
Rates,

A large assortment of Ornamental Cake Tops an
Flowers always on hand.

Fresh Bread and Buns Every Day.
R, VANCE,

Thames Street,

& Bread delivered

in town dail

GAIN
Health and Happiness.

> DO AS OTHERS
Feour ‘g HAVE DOKE.

T ———
Are your Kidneys disordered?
“Kidney Wors brought me from my grave, asit
n givenup b,
M, W, Deveraux, Mechanic

Are your nerves weak
“Kidney-Wort cured me fr NErvons w

&c.,after I was not expected to li

Goodwin, Ed, Christian Alowitor Cl

Have you Bright's Disease?
‘Kidney-Wort cured me when iy water was just

like ¢ and then like blood.”
Frank Wilson, Peabody, Mass,

Suff ering from Diabetes ?
“Kidney-Wort isthe most successful remedy I have
ever used. Gives almost immediate relief.”
Dr. Phillip C. Ballou, Monkton, Ve

Have Fou Liver Complaint?

“Kidney-Wort cured me of chronic Liver Diseases
after 1 ed to die.’ % 2
lenry Ward, late Col. 69th Nat. Guard, N, Y.

Is your Back lame and aching?
lamge

doctors in
, Ionia, Mich.

?.

idney-Wort, (1 boftle) cured mo when ] asso
I had to joll out of bed.”

0. M, Tallmage, Milwaukee, Wis.

Have you Kidney Disease?

“Kidney-Wort made me sound inliver and kidneys

after years of unsuccessful doctoring. Its worth

$10 a box.”—8am’l Hodges, Williamstown, West Va.

Are you Constipated?
“Kidney-Wort causes easy evacuations and cured
me after 10 years use of other medicines”
o Nelson Feirchild, St. Albaps, Vt,

Have you Malaria?
i T e e ogs Detae lan sny other
Dr. &, K. Clack, South Hero, Ve,

strong-clutehupon herarm,

If you would Banish Disease
. “and gain Hoalth, Take

LEAP YEAR.
Nice room, -
Easy chair,
0ld bach
Sitting there.

Old bach

Begins to suore,
Gentle rap

At the door,

Enter maid
Rather old,
With a look of
Love untold.

Converse awhile
This and that,
Close by him
Old maid sat.

Soon she talked
Sentimental,

He didn't care
Coutinent:

She got mad,

Be
Other tactics
Thought she'd try.

Years you've called
Every nizht,

Asif you had
Perfect right

Why you came

Lord only knows,
Never once

Did you proposec.

Now 'tis I Year,
By I en above,

I shall tell you

Of my love

Then there was
ful cr

wough the sash

Funeral next day
At eleven,
O1d bach
Safe in heaven
——

GOWDEN AR,

Tell me the flow’rs ye think
Lass wi' the gowden |
\ I'll lo’e them, mair t
Certies they maun, Le fair,
I'll pu’ them a’.
An’ busk ye braw—
Lass wi’ the gowden hair

Oh, tell me the sangs that cheer ye,

I
e shall hear
ath tac spare,
Sweet they maun be
When loed by thee—
ass wi' the gowden hair.

a mornin’,
n hair,

> th tae croon me—

Yer voice a ae rare
Wi’ 1
I'll keep yer heart—
Lass wi’ the gowden huir.

An Ambitious Woman.

BY EDGAR FAWCETT.

—_—

She expected at every new step to be
re-accosted by Slocumb. A boat had
landed, and was soon to
again, From the opposite dimness
came an ominous clank of chains, made
by the men af either of the two wheels
and a sudden ¢ All aboard !"* flungout i
gruff tones as a stimulating monitor.

{ The other passengers all hastened for-
| ward.

Claire was among them, though
in the rear of the hurry. The foremost
had gained the boat, when she felt a
Qompelled
by sheer force to pause, now, she
turned, meeting Slocumb’s face quite
near her own. He at once spoke,
and in the same sort of intimate whisper
that she had before found so distress
ing.

“Say! 'Tain't right t' shake me like
this. I ain't goin’ ¢’ stand it, either.
Come, change your mind. Treat me
square. Will ye ?”

Claire, driven to bay, did what her
sex is sometimes held by a few re-
nowned cynics as having a special
talent for doing ; she employed strata-
gem.

Her voice shook as she said: “ Very
well. What is it you wish me to do ?”

She could feel the tense grasp upon
her arm relax a little. This was just
the kind of result she had aimed for.

“I want ye t’ stay this side the river
a spell yet, an’ we'll eat somepn some-
where. Hey ?”

The fingers about her arm had ac-
quired a fondling laxity that half
sickened her. But she waited a little.
They were a good ten yards from the
boat. It was possible that both their
figures were too shadowed for the men
at the chains to see them. Perhaps, on
the other hand, these wardens did not
care to shout a final notice that the boat
was now unmoored.

Claire still chose to temporize. Her
heart beat so that it seemed about to
burst through her side; but she never-
theless kept her brain clear enough to
maintain a subtlety of intent in strange
contrast to her deep fear.

She had determined to get froe if she
could, and find refuge among the pass-
engers on the boat. Here, in the lonely
dusk on the dock, she was at a sad dis-
advantage ; but once within the lighted
cabin of the boat, she could findthe
same silent protection of mere surround-
ing that the car had afforded. She had
a latent resolve, also, of future appeal to
some of those whom she knew had pre-
ceded her, though this formed no real
part of her present quick -formed
scheme,

“ Suppose that I do go with you,” she
said. *“At what time would I be able to
get home ?”

Slocumb’s grasp materially loosered.
“ Why, any time at all!” he exclaimed.
“The boats run till ’bout two o’clock or
80, an’ "'—

His sentence was cut short in its valu-
able explanation by a sudden disengag-
ing spring on the part of Claire. She
ran with her best speed toward the boat.
She now perceived that it was jusc
leaving the pier. By the time that she
had gained almost the extreme edge of
the latter,a voice from the receding
boat itself cried out to her, ¢ Don’s
jump !”

She saw, then, that a long, curved
crevice was widening in a very rapid
way at a slight space beyond the spot
where she had abruptly halted. A few
more seconds would make the leap a
mere madness; now it needed nerve,
agility, and was indeed a venture. But
Slocumb stood behind her. The risk
was worth the prize. Claire waited
perbaps ten seconds; the crevice lx‘ad
grown a fissure; she saw the murky
water give a dull flash or two, far below
it. Then she jumped.

The space had not been more than
three feet, But what she had cleared

! sent a sharp terror through her the in. |

stant after both feet had touched the
firm bourne of the deck. For a little
while she stood quite still, shivering
with her back to the dock thus boldly
quitted. Her mind was whollyin a
whirl. She did not hear the half-
growled words of one of the men who
had lately unloosed the boat, chiding
her upon ger folly, in gruff contempt of
syntax. 3
But very soon this access of intense
alarm lessened. She partly ceased to fix
her thought upon what she had done,
recalling instead, why she had doue it.
She turned, giving two flurried looks te
right and left, doubtless from a sense
that the abhorred one might have breast-
ed the same peril as herself—in his casc
far lighter, of cour:ﬁ. : sl i
Her gaze swept the opposite pier.
gletmeﬁagmwsyp and “obscure, with the
effect of some grave marine monster
just risen from the muddy tides below
it. Strangely, also, the lights ab either
side gave it the semblance of two malign
ing eyes. And in the glimmer thus
made Claire saw Slocumt,
He had not taken the leap. At first
t had wroughtin him its brief
effect. Then he dashed to
the pier, momentarily furious
But in a second
And something had
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forcible. This was pity. He might
easily have cleared the interspace.

he forbore to do -so.

head moved away. In an instant more
it was too late for him to have changed
his novel resolve, even had he so wished.

By the time that Claire’s look lighted
upon the pier he was nowhere visible.
He had disappeared from her sight for-
ever, as also from her life.
a dread through brief experience—a
glimpse given her into the melancholy

had seemed to take him back

Perhaps the episode of his insolence

quite forgot the miserable dismay he
had roused; and when the struggle for

with so keen a goad, some_vague re-
membrance of to-night may have
quickened her aspiring impulses and
made what we call the socially best gaiu
fresh worth in her eyes by contrast with
such foul deeps as lie below it.

Once confident that Slocumb had not
followed her, she managed, with unsteady
pace, to reach the outside rail of the
deck and lean acainst it while the b
traversed the river. She was tre

| upbore her.

| river
| poetic mystery ;

disembark |

But a glow of triumpl
She had escaped at las
d along, s
of he

ness as well.

The ugly boat, as it sj
ed a sentient accomplice
| good fortune. She had a fancy
thick wooden rail dumbly throbbed
neath her grasp. Her posture was a
| half-cowering one; the spell of her
| poignant

be

fears had not passed.
I head leaned itself peeringly from stoop
| neck took the sort of we
in a frightened deer’s.

curve

risen, whose advent had altered the
whole face of the heavens, flooding it
with a spectral, yellowish light. But
borne across the moon’s blurred disk, on
some high, fleet rush of air, scudded
They constantly soared above the great
dus city, at first in intense black
ma , then thinning and lengthening as

horizon.
While Claire watched these strange

motion, and so swift in their continual

| upward stream, t
| fused
| suant phantom
i themselves

the

shapes

Iancy,
into
they stretched
life-like arms ;
of misty gloom,
above lLer, with ostly,  imminc
| defiance. Her forme ansit across tlic
had been fraught with t
Ler ) ent voyage a

with a

clenche

shook them

one touched
terror.

But the boat soon
wharf: Claire sped out through the
two cabins in time to join the crowd of

mbarking passengers. Once more
back in Greenpoint,. she hurried along
certain familiar strects until she arrived
at her own dwelling. It was now a
little after ten o'clock. She had
instinet that it was this time.
Above the hig!
windows were but below it the
windows of ghe basement portion were
br 3 assed into the sca
spa 1d sought the
door the bell, t in
woodwork at her right, and wai

No answer came, and she r
One of the ood v
into the 1
saw lhier mother

e
€.

an

uv

1eW
presently
lel])('?ll’.
opened the door. It was
and her danghter stood face to

the latter made a certain sharp, abn
discovery.

“ Mother ! she said, * you're pale
you Jook very strange. Is it because I
staid away so long

* No,” replied Mrs. Twining.

Claire grasped her mother
both hands. * Then what is
questioned. *“You don’t
Father’s sick 2 Do you ?”

Mrs. Twining was white as death,
and had dark rings round her fine black
eyes. She laughed with great bitter-
ness as she closed the doo

“Oh, no,”" she said.
ain’t sick, Claire."”

These few words teemed, somehow,
with a frightful irony. Claire knew her
mother’s moods so well that she now
st red backward a little as the two
tac each other in this narrow hall-
way.

“ Mother,” she
“what do you m
happened to father ?

“Yes,” said Mrs, Twining with a

cruelty that Claire never forgot and never
forgave. “ Your father's dead. He died
at nine o'clock. The doctor’s here now.
He says it's heart-disease. You're a
nice gadabout, to be off for hours, no-
body knows where, and come home to
find " .
Mrs. Twining ended her sentence at
just this point, for Clairs had dropped in
a swoon before the next word could be
spoken, upon the oil-cloth of the little
ball which her own hands had so often
swept.

t
10t

arm with
it 2" she
mean that—

“Your father

said,
14

with a gasp,
Has anything

CHAPTER VII.

That night was one of anguish and
horror. As soon as enough strength had
come to her with the return of
sciousucss, Claire insisted upon being
taken to where her father lay. Not
tear left her eye as she knelt beside his
body. She was very white, and seemed
perfectly calm. She kissed the dead
man now and then forehead, and
check. Once she went to the
window, and set both
upon its sash, proppi
her clasped hands.

In this attitude she
the heaven, still full of moony light and
still alive with its pageantry of hurrying
clouds. But theirmotion wasmore quick

a

on

rose,

colder; all touch of mildness was
vanishing from
Claire felt the panes shake, and heard
them rattle, as she leaned thus. There
secemed an awful sympathy between
this wild phase of nature and her own
tummnltuous, distraught sensations.

Grief and alarm clashed within
soul. She could not simply
| sionately regret her father’sl
thought of her own friendle:
nurious state would thrust itself
her consciousness. Her feelings of pure
bereavement, of standing face to face

and pas-
s, for the

had something torn from her heart by

| the roots, were terrible enough. But

worldly success afterwards spurred her |

con- |

arms lengthwise |
her chin against | P
| She

stared forth at |

the wind had grown stronger and |
now |
the cool atmosphere. |
| see

cooled it, very mew to him, though very | iurch.

|

But |
He thrust both |
hands into his pockets, and with lowered |

He had been |

darkness of human wrong. Theshadows |
among |
themselves, where he rightly belonged. | ¢
H ence | mother’s side, and looking with eager
wrought some sort of effect upon her |
fature acts; it is certain that she never |
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P’raps you'll find some of those
gou was with to-night that 'l see you
on’t come to grief. Well, 't ain't for
me to complain ab this late day. I've

|

i

had chance enough to take yourmeasure |

Miss, long ago!”

There was a look of dreary fatigue on
Claire’s face as she slowly answered :
“ Mother, I will not leave you. Idon’t
wish to leave you.”

“Ol, you don't, 6h? Then why did
you say you was alone ?”

“ Did Isay it ?” returned Claire. She
put one hand to her forehead. ¢ I—I
must have spoken aloud without know-
ing it.” . . . Immediately afterward she
crossed the room, going very close to her

meaning into the cold, austere, aquiline
face.
“ Don’t be unkind to-night,” she went

| on. “ Remen ber this dreadful thing that

Dling |
&
a good deal, and felt an extreme weak- |

that its |

Her |

| ed shoulders in such a way that its slin |
Scce |

A somewhat late moon had recently |
volumes of rolling and mutable vapor. |

me midway between zenith and |

and volatile clouds, so incessant in their |

swceedt, |
kind of allegoric |

found its second |

iazza, both parlor- |

her |

s and pe- |
into |

| shameful a thing.

has happened. It—it ought to—soften
you, Mother. It lias nearly crazed me
I cannot réason; I can scarcely think.
I—I can only suffer!™

Mrs. Twining curled her mouth in bit-
ter dissent. *“ Oh, you didn’t know the
poor man was sick when you ran off and
staid for hours. No,indeed ! If you
had, you would n't ’a’ worried him as
you did when he come home to tea and
found you gone. He fell like a log, just
as he got up from the table. But he had-
n’t eaten hardly a thing, and I guess you
know why he did n’t.”

Claire uttered a quick, flurried ery.
She grasped her mother’s arm. “You—
you don’t mean,” she exclaimed, in a
piteously fierce way, * that I killed Fa-
ther—or—or hastened his death by—by
not being home? Oh, say, Mother,
that you don’t mean this! It would
drive me mad if I believed so! Ple
it is n't true!”

Claire’s aspect breathed such despera-
tion that it wrought havoc even with so
stolid a perversity as that of the harsh,
unpropitiable being whom she confronted

“Well, no, I don't say that,”murmured
Mrs. Twining, with sullen alteration of
mien and tone. ‘But I do say, Claire,
that you was off somewhere, and 7 was
fretted and pestered because you was,
and” . .. Here the peculiar nature of
this most tormenting woman suddenly
revealed a change. Her grim mouth
twitched ; her cold nostrils produced a
kind of catarrhal sniff ; her cold black
eyes winked, as if tears were lurking to
assail them. The next words that she
spoke were in a high, querulous key.

“Oh ! so you 're the only one that's fit
to mourn for that poor dead one, hey?
I, his lawful wedded wife, and your own
mother, ain’t got any right to grieve!
Oh, very well! I 'm nobedy at all, here.
I 'd better get away. You 're chief
mourner. There’s nobody but you. I
s'pose you 'll pay all the expenses of the
funeral, since you ’re so dreadful stuck-
up about i.!”

Claire shuok her head, in a pathetie;

onciliating way. She lifted one finger,
at the same time. Her face was still
white, and her dark-blue eyes were burn-
ine feverishly.

* No, no, MM
is all wrong. You must n't
tha If you did n’t love
Theve’s a little money yet.
but you "Il give it ; you *ve told m
it will be ¢ ghto in 1
I promise; hat if
try very 1
suppor

her!" she
re.
It

t a hand on cither hip.
i for a moment.
1, “Iwon't give ¢
out a hundred

ichh a nice lif

teful 1
res ways of
money. ]

“Oh, well !
spoke the tw
abrupt
toward
husband.
use that money,

Claire felt the hideous taste of
words. They who have thus far read |
this chronicle must have read it ill if
they are n ire that no love for a mo- |
ther so ceasclessly froward and hos
could rvive in her daugl
heart. But though she knew
ther ca) of dread actsif o
ored, ( » was thunderstru
last anno

It ap) > her monst
barous indeed w
both hai for anin
flashed.

“Say what you mean

i her voic
piteous reverence whicl
shape inspired.
you will let char
us ? (un you me

Murs. Twining
“Yes, I do m 1
“And if you wasn’t a fool yo
why.” i

Claire folded her
words came with gr
posure from white, sct lip
a fool,” she said,* but than
n't your kind of isdom! Keep your |
money, Mother. Do as you threat
But when Potter’s Field takes poo
ther’s body, that will be the end of every-
thing between you and me. Remember
that I'said this. I will never speak to
you, never notice you again, if you do so
If you spend that
money as duty and decency both prompt, |
I will work for you, cling to you always. |
But if not, we are no longer mother and |
daughte You see, I don’t with |
heat or haste. I am per
Now choose which cou you will 4
But never say that I did not fully
you, when it will be too late for retrac-
tion!”

There was a splendidly quiet im-
pressiveness in this speech of Claire’s.
went and knelt once more besid
Ler father's body after she had fini
it. She had resolved upon no furtl
entreaty orargument. Thevery
of her mother’s proposed de
to place continued dis
yond the pale of all wom

Mrs. Tiining was too coa
the matter as Clair
preferred to take the chances
daughter would relent when the
interment was over.

To-morrow came, and she gave no?
sign of altering her purpose. Claire
arcely addressed a word to her duri
this day. A few of the Greenpoint folk
called at the house. Among these was
Josie Morley, distressed at the tidings
of death, and prepared to utter voluble

ef
, taking

cted her dead
“ S'pose 1 here. can't

1 I won't!?

fo
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whose

now

u’'d see

Her next
sured com-
“I muy be
It God I have-

7 dignity.
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| regrets for having lost Claire in thc

with a vast and stern solitude,of having |

none the less, on this account, could she |

fail to think with inward thrills of

| material future. In an hour
| something solidly defensive had been
shattered and swept away. Her
father’s protection had “kept aloof,
so to speak, the huge, merciless forces
of society. Now thesé forces were rush-
ing upon her like yonder siream of
antic-shaped [clouds.

*“ What is to hecome of me?" she
murmured aloud, not knowingjthat she
spoke at all. “Who will belp? Where
shall I turn? Iam so alone—so fear-
fully alone !”

Mrs. Twining bad come into the
room, as it chanced, a moment before
the utterance of Claire’s first words. It
was now & little before midnight; she
had entered this chamber of death twice
before,and had looked at her daughter’s
kneeling figure, there beside the corpse,
but had retired in in silence. Now
she spoke, as Claire finished speaking.
The:girl turned instantly as she an.

“g."shesddinhetmosthuﬂwd
curt way. ‘I s'pose you are alone, now
he’s gone! you ain’t anymother, of
course not! She'sa cipher; shealways
was. You're going to quit her, I dare
say: you're going to leave her in the

fright on the .subject of her merely |
or two |

crowd during the previous night.

But Claire would see no one. She re-
mained with her father’s body in the
little room upstairs, locking its door
when she thought there was any chance
of a visitor being brought thither.

Now and then she wondered, with a
dumb misery, whether her mother had
made any attempt to bring about the
loathed burial. She herself had a few
dollars in her possession. Thissum she
meant to use in seeking employmeont
after the earth had closed over her fa-
ther’s corpse. .

Once or twice a passionate impulse
had seized her to go and seek help from
those under whom her father had lately
served in his drudging clerkship. But
she repressed this feeling—or rather
shame at the thought of possible refusal,
mixed with a natural proud reluctance
to own the sad need in which she stood,
repressed it for her.

The next day she learned the fuli,
torturing truth. Mrs. Twining bad
carried out her threat. Two shabby mien |
came with a pine box. They placed the
corpse herein. Claire had already paid |
it all the final reverential rites which
her sex and grief allow. It was |

dressed in the same rusty oatward gar- |

ments it had worn when death came. wnile she hurried along.

The menul:e{ﬁir:‘ little dmcu.%:: b;lg'
stairs wi Twining, y after-
ward departed and

[ | really either gathered or f

| won't take any such notion!
| ii 2

| She was looking with €

When they returned they brought a
dark waggon with an arched top. In the
interval Claire still watched. She was
quite silent. Perhaps if she had deigned
now to plead with her mother, the lat-
ter, already a little frightened at the
girl's stony, unvaried calmness, might
have relented and agreed to more seem-
ly obsequies. But except one glance of
immeasurable reproach, during a brief
visit which Mrs. Twining paid to the
chamber, Claire gave no further sign of
revolt.

When the men returned, she chanced
to be looking from the window. She saw
the waggon. She shuddered, and went
back to her father. No one saw her bid
him the last farewells. She showed no
trace of tears when the men presently
re-entered the room, but her dark-blue
eyes shone from her hueless face with a
dry, glassy glitter. Her mother now
appeared. She looked at Claire in a
covert, uneasy way, theugh there was
much obstinacy about. the lines of her
mouth. A moment later she spoke to
the men. It seemed to Claire like the
refinement of hypoerisy that she should
sct her mind in a mournful key.

_“Is'pose you want to get it through
right away,” she said.

“Yes, ma'am,” replied one of the men.
* Those is always the orders.”

Claire went to the window again. It

'as a raw, misty, drizzling day. She
ed out into the dreary street. She
1nOG Want TO See TNAT PITIUL DOX

closed and sealed. She presently heard
i und which told her just what
re doing

And then sheheard another sound that
was quite as harsh. It was her mother’s
voice, lowered, and with a sort of a whine
m 1t.

‘“ It's true enough that the dead ought
to be buried properly, Claire, but that
ain’t any reason why the living shouldn’t
live—the best way they can. You take
it hard now, but after a while you'll see
1 ain't got any real right to blame me.
You'll see ""—or i

“Don't touch me, please,” interrupted
Claire. Her mother had laid a hand on
her arm, and she had receded instantly.
Then she said, while steadying her voice,
though not caring whether the men heard
or no: “Did youintend going to—to the
grave with him 9"

Mrs. Twining gave a great el
sigh. “Oh, no, I couldn’t stand it.
should break right down long before I
got there.”

“Yery well,” said Claire, “ T’

One of the men looked up at
had a small, round facc
tuft of beard, and a p:
eyes. He he serew-driver
into a screw while he spoke. His ve
was very resp He had noticed
Claire’s look and mien before; he

wd children at home. Scarcely
cver, in his experience, had lLie known a
burial of this sort to take place from a
dwelling as ay ently thrifty as the

egiac

I¢

said,

on.

Mis the man
1 couldn’t ri in the w
just room for him and me.” He
ted his companion by a little
on of his head. ‘And there’s three
er bodies. We're takin’ 'em to the
house.”
is the almshou
She could not help g
r one shocked side-long
» this question left her lips
in Flatbush,” t
Claire went close up to his sic
ad not seen the white
fore, he must plain
now. ‘I know where
1 could go there. cars would ta
me.” She put her hand
wood of the box. The
light that it resembled a
they let me
and wait .
he is buried ?2”
Mrs. Twining at once began to weep.
Or rather, she spoke in a wailing tone
that indicated tears, even

le. If 1
distress in
ve scen it
she said
on the rc

touch

“ Claire, you mustn’t think of going!

No, youmustn't! Things are bad enough,
as it is.
Do prom-

Claire paid no heed to this outburst.
h eager fixity at the
man. She had already aroused his

| sympathy ; she felt certain of it; his

| big, mild eye

| fr

| right time.

| He had a long, pale,

| cally, as if he had not

semed to tell her
“ They won't all be buried till about two

lock,” he said. * There'll be five or
ix bodies to-day, I guess. If you start

1ere in about an hour, Miss, you
1 get to the buryin’ ust the
I'll see to it you ¢ The
speaker here turned and wi
mild eye at his companion. '
was staring rather 1if

S0.

-looking face.
d, apatheti-
all compre-

hended, but was willing to talie matters

on trust.

“T'll see to it that he
you come,” pursued Cl: s new friend.
“ The Potter’s Field ain't far from the
County Buildings, as they call ’em. I

* All right,” he
at

| s’pose you know how to get to Flatbush 2"
| He s

ratched his sandy shock of hair

{ for an instant, and told her just what

{ I shall only be a poor,
» | a bundle.”

cars to take.

Claire put faith in him. Something

| made her do so. When the pine box had
been carried down stairs, placed inside |

the dark waggon, and driven away, she
went to her own room and made a small,
neat, brown-paper parcel. Her clothes
were few enough, and she left all of
these except what seemed to he vital
nccessity. “I don't want to look like a
tramp,” she told herself, with a ¢

some pleasantry. not, 1er.
shabby girl with
When she ¢merged from her room her
mother met her in the hall. Claire wore
her bonnet. Mr yining gave a fright-
ened whimpe: aw this and the

| parcel.

“ Oh, Claire,” she s “you ain't
really going to the—the grave?

“Yes, I am,” she . Her tones
were so melancholy that they caused a
palpable start in her who heard them.

% Oh Claire,” moaned her mother, * if
you go I can’t! I can't see him buried
in that way! Of course you can, if you
want !’

# T do want," said Claire.

¢t But you'll come back ! you'll come
home again !”

As she was passing her mother, there
in the hall, Claire turned and faced
ber. “I shall never come home again,”
she said,scarcely raising her voice above
a whisper. ‘“You remeraber what I
told you.”

Mrs. Twining was no longer frighten-
ed ; she was terrified. ‘¢ Claire!”
burst forth, ““ Iain’t done right,perhaps.
But don’t be headstrong ow, don't!
if you’d spoke to me yesterday—if you'd
even spoke to me this morning,I might,

well, I might after all, have
given the money. But it’s toolatenow
and” o]
“ Yes, it is too late now,” Claire in-
terrupted, and somehow with the effect
of a shaft shot noiselessly and tellingly
aimed.

After that she hurried straight down
stairs, passed along the lower hall, and
made rapid exit from the house.

A number of heads had - been thrust
from neighboring windows while the
body was being borne away. Claire,

S

she

| who endured what was thus far the

supreme humiliation of;her lifg, won-
dered whether any one was watching
now, but she kept her eyes drooped
toward the pavement as she moved
along, and never once looked to left or
right. She despised these possible
watchers, and yet she remembered
what her dead had been—how kindly,
how pure, how noble; andl it was to
her sense an i that his ignomin-
ious burial should be made a theme of
ar gossip.

“ He is to be put in Potier's Field,”
she teld ber own achine. bursting hearf,
“Yes, be!
And he was so good, so fing, so much a

entleman! He is to be put in Potter’s
%‘mld’ I . . ButI will see the last sod

|
ain’t got in till

placed over him , .
keep his word . .
my father, his only mourner. He will
be glad if he knows. = What a slight
thing it is to do for him, after all the
love he gave me ! But it is all
do. All, and yet so little I”

A dreary ride in the cars at
brought her to Flatbush. After alight-
ing she had quite a long walk through

summer finds no spell to be fy.
was now as hideous and loathsome as
that hateful tract beyond Greenpoint.
The immense gloomy structures of the
almshouses loomed beside the path she
took. The conductor on the car had
just told her how to reach the pauper
graveyard. It lay at some distance
from the grim buildings that she was
were prisoned the sin, the sickness and
the madness of a great city.

neglectful, more wretchedly melan-
choly, than the place she at length
gained. It was scarcely an acre in ex-
tent; it did not contain a single tree
or shrub ; it was enclosed by a fence of
coarse, careless boarding. Its graves
were so thicl
pass between them. In each grave had

half-dozen or so of simple

sign

except rough, low

ecach bearing four 1

the oblivion of de:
ied; never wi
ly ac

men stood

d.

mized one of

'd her. She

int as she 7y

t at the rim of

dark
ated !
ar an
She saw
them, who
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ived a
earthy

of the
inside the

> she as

man as they walked togethe
enclosure.

o with & v kind

just in tir Miss.

wned in except him,
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voice. “Yom a
All the others is
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A MUSICAL CRITICI

M.

Menrd frem EUader two
IBchind.

A 1dent Lo at-
tended a e it1
joy
of lea
sitting
not I

10W

hl

telling the

march and

he d i t

instruction fre
) beg

ame

wion

if no tears |

Now, promise me that you |

been.’
Sox 7 lady appeared and sang

mg
k much of these songs,

do you?”
“No, but they

writer 2'
“ I don’t sce it. Now th going to
play the overture to ** William Tell.”
“ What the instrument that is

beginning

vy he is a great song

it
aracious, dear! don't

Why, that’s a bass vio

d 1

an.

know ?
Silence rei
| ish horn solo beg
*What kind of a thing is that playing
now 2"’
“Well, I don't
a clarionet, is it !
“ No.”
“It's a bassoon, I guess.”
By and by the orchestra began
Gounod’s “ Funeral March of a Marion-
ette.”” It begins with a tutti pe "
ending with a wsh on the cymbals.
The two ladies jumped.
| My goodness! That don’t sound
| like a funeral march, does it 2~
“'That’s what's on the programme.”
“ 'Well, the man must have died sud
denly.”—New York Limes.
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How Stations are Named.

very little red-tape in the
v station or the renaming
the lines of the Penn-

The sel n belongs

There is
| naming of a
| of an old o1
| sylvania Railroad
| invariably to tl General Super
dent. He suggests the name,
the case of a ange in the name
old station his choice must be appr
[’ by the Board of Directo
|

1¢c on

oY

It has been the polic

| to get rid of the dupli
and, with t}
a great many char

uently occur
compan, Id be plez
station a new 1e because 41
corresponds with a dozen others bel
ing to the road, but it is found in
sible to do so because the inkabi
the town or village at the station would
not submit to it. is 1 1bly a
breeze from the
an old station is g

The duplication of names
ion and vexation in the b
Until two years ago there

was no end to the list of Union, Eagle,
and Green Tree Stations, but st gf
these have been re An of-
ficial, speaking upon t subje said :
“ We generally try to make new
vame conform to th flice

n & new nar

t of the post-office,
name of the post-
y the Government
1ls, and then we conform toit. The
daplication of the names of stations has
led to much conf the business of
the road in the past, and if it e pos-
sible I don’t sup 7 two stations of
the same uld be permitted a
fortnight.” delphia Record.
ol e m AN
HE Tl IS WEALTHE.

It is worth mors than riches, for without
it riches cannot be enjoyed.. How many
people are without health who might regain
it by using Kidney-Wort. It acts uapon the
Liver, Bowels and Kiduneys, cleansing and
stimulati them to healthy action. It
cures ali disorders of these important organs,
purifies the blood and promotes the general
bealth. Sold by all druggists. See advt,

The tailor’s motto : Measures—not men;

A STARTLING DISCOVERY:

Mr. Wm. Johnson, of Huron, Dak., writes
that his wife had been troubled with acute
Bronchitis for many years, and that all
remedies tried gave no permanent relief,
uatil he procured a bottle of Dr. King's New
Discovery for Consumption, Coughs, and
Colds, which had a magical effect, and pro-
duced a permarent cure. It is guaranteed
to' cure all Diseases of Throat, Lungs, or
Bronehbial Tabes. Trial Bottles Free at
Gayfer's Drug Store, Large Size $1.00. 90t.

That man will
I shall stand by

I can |
last |
the gray, foggy atmosphere of a region |

which the sweetest mood of spring or |
i It

obliged to pass, and within whose walls |
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The Poker Income

THE LIGHTS OF LONDON-
ki
The way was long avd weary, but gallintly they

e,
A country lad and lassie, along the heavy road.
The night was dark and storniy, but blithe of heart

were theg,
For nhh‘xlng in the - distance the lights of London
ay
of London,
’ eity’s crown,

lie within youn,
mdon town.

0 gleaming lamy
%hnt gem of

What fortun:
Oh lights of

With faces worn and weary, -that told of sorrow's
oad,

One day a man and woman crept down & country
road.

They sought their native village, heart-broken from

= _ the {ra{.

Yet shmling still behind them the lights of London

O eruel lamps of London,

_If tears your lights could drown,

Your victims’ eyes would we>p them,
O lights of London town,

What the Stylish Ball Dress Is,

London Jetter in the New York Sun.

The newest. form of ball-room dress is
known as the ballet. In spite of the
name it is of normal length, but over the
principal skirt, which is perfeotly straight,
fall a series of others, each eight or nine
inches shorter than its immediate
neighbor.

PERIRIeA A S gl
The Utility of the Corset.
Toronto World,

Perhaps, on second thought, it will
not do to advise women to eschow low
dresses. Accidents of various kinde, as
well as unhealthy employments, kill off
the male sex; and low dresses, which
permit the heated bodies of their wear-
ers to cool off quickly, do something to-
ward equalizing the number of the sexes,

Thrift.

From the Hatchet.

*So, ’Liza, you’s done gone back on
Joe 1"

‘‘ Yes, I is, and honey, he done sent
fo’ hes presents back again.”

‘“ What did he gib you

‘“He gub me a ring an’ a bracelet an
a lock ob his har.”
‘¢ Law, chile, gib
gib um back his ha'r.

A Trib

um back his ha’r,

i it i

ute to Democracy.

Philadelpiia Record.
Queen Victoria's book shows less con-
cern about the fate of the great empire
over which she nominally rules than
about simple Jehm Brown, the gillie. If
nothing else, the book is a remarkable
tribute to the spirit of Democracy. Ser-
vants have frequently written the lives
of their royal masters, but this is the
firat instance to which a great sovereign
has condescended to write the life of a

vant,

& A e
The Researches of a Pennsyl-
vania Editor.

From the Chambersburg Valley Spirit,
It is believed by us that there are but
four words in the English language end-
ing with dous, and these are printed here
for the first time this evening, so far as
we know. The words are:

Tremendous.

Stupendous.

Hazardous,

Amphipodous.

The three first mentioned we have seen
given in the London Daily News, but the
fourth has heretofore escaped notice.
The four named, wo believe, complete
the list.

of a Senator,

From the Philadelphia Record.
‘“ Yes,” snid the Colorado statesman,
y down ou the Senate, ‘‘there is
owen, the best poker player in
ue of the best in the world.
s cold, changeless face; he’s
face. He always has a good

om B

0

task » to be
driven by the force ¢
outgoing tides,

oxen. A

exported befc 1

e. Through the example of a
governor of Georgia, the culture of rice
spread into that colony, and completed
the ruin of the silk b

S
He Wanted an Excuse,

One day three or four weeks ag
tail grocer over in Jersey sat down with
his clerk one evening, and said :

“ James, I owe New York houses over
$3,000.”

“ Yes, sir.” ;

“We have $2,000 in cash in the safe, |
the stock is all run down, and this
would be the time to fail in business.”

“It certainly would.”

“ But I want a reasonable apology to
give my crecitors when they come down
upon us for explanations. See if you
can't think of something to-night, and
let me 1 the morning.”

The clerk promised, and the
wheeled a chest of tea and a b
fee home abeginning. Nex

ared at the stc t
he cash gone, a

sk was a note from the clerk readin

“I have take 2,000 and am pre-

red to skip. It will be the bes
cuse in the world for your failing so flat
shat crediters realize two cents on
che dollar.”—1V all Street News.
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Millions in-a Snowflake.
Joaquin Miller : Some of the imagina-
| tive and wonderfully learned Gern:
| scholars tell us that every snowflal
| inhabited by happy little beir
| are bornm, hold their revels,and 1
{ long lives of happiness and de
| and are buried, all during the

of the snowflake from the world
clouds to the solid land.
I do not know whether teo believe these
{ scholars or They are of that same
| school whic you that every square
foot of air possesses some 12,000,000 or
15,000,000 of more or less perfect little |
beings, and at every ordinary breath we
destroy a million, more or less, of these
| happy lives.
| lover is supposed to swallow up about
15,000,000. They insist that the dust
which will, as we all know, accumulate
in the most secure and secret places, is
merely the remains of millions and bil-
lions of these little beings who have died
of old age.

All this, of course,is mere specnlation.
But I doknow that the snow is, in
some parts of the world, very thickly
inhabited. I have seen new snow in
Idaho black with little insects. They
call them snow-fleas. They are lively
as possible, and will blacken your foot-
prints, walk as fast as you may. They
are found only on the "high mountains,
and only in very fresh and very deep
snow. They,of course, do not anmnoy
you in any way. They are infinitely
smaller than the ordinary flea, but
exactly the same in locomotion.

of

Prof. Low’s Sulphur Soap is highly re-
commended for the cure of Eruption, Chafqs,
Chbapped Hands, Pimples, Tan, &e, 87%

There is, by God’s grace, an immeasurable
distance between late and too late.
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| Then
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, too. At least, you think he
f nerve. They say of him

but three,

e rth card and

ed his photograph. He played

k, too. I guess that was well
Bowen has quite a

r income. He’s like Pinchback of
i I asked a man about him the

1g well,” the man said.

) I asked. *About
000,” he replied. ‘ But he cnly gc#s
as Collector of the Port.” *Yes,’

‘¢ but his poker income is fifteen
His official

10 said,
or twenty thousand a year.”
income gives him stakes,”
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Errors of Speech.
watch their conversation
» paius to correch an error, soon
hat they habitually express them-
the best language. The Chri
at Worlk calls attention to the follow-

wha

nouncing of unaccented syl-
o for terrible ; the omission
or or a short syllable, as goin’
and ev’ry for eovery, and the
of words together without giving
vne a separate and distinet pro-
nuncia ;

I kuow a boy who eays, ‘‘Don’t
> when he means ‘“ 1 don’t want
‘“Whajer say ?”” when he means
did you say 7’ and ‘‘Where de
instead of ** Where did he go ?”

imes you hear ‘‘ Ficood,” instead
Vilfercan,” instead
if I can;” and ‘‘Howjer-
w !” for ““ How do you know ?” And

an

T

1

and ‘‘ni—ni,” iustead of

of “iyes,"

“nol?

rud.
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Barnum’s Latest ¥

London Truth,

I went on Saturday to the ele-
phant. He is a well proportioned beast
but he can only be called white by those
who are in the habit of calling black

I'he only difference between him

r elephants is that he has a

oured patch with spots on his
and one or two others on his

, and that the tips of his ears are of

the same hue and look like a sort of lace-
work. I have no reason to doubt that
he is a holy animal ; but alas, his pre-
se ) the flesh among us dispels one
m illusiou—the sacred white elephants
which the Siamese worship are, so far as
is concerned, pious fraude. In
re 1s a race of Indians with
on their gkins. These mot-
o by the name of Pintos.
g’isa Pinto; he locks
1t with slight touch of

With a coating of whitewash,

i with a few priests in - gor-

ern to minister to

chould think that'he is likely to
itive as a show beast.

white.

colour

raiments
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“ Who's Dat Knockin’?”

Washir nf

W

n & little Jog cabin,
three rgers playing
old nigger
vas a kuk
a 1is money a8
tched the game
s standing where I could
r preacher’'s hand. After
got

game
were
of 'em wa

1 the other
wiun g

n

8

8 1he ola }'!L‘Z\L'A.(f

dur dealt him before the drawer.

He turned his head arcuend, ‘and says
. s dat knoc g ondat do’ ?

asn’t any body knocking at

t you see the old preacher

he other two a chanee to

They wasn't playing

, 80 he turns clear around

«ck to the table, and says bhe :

at koockin’ at dat do’? Is dat

All right. I’se comin’ in

RCCS

|*¢ One of the other lows had two
‘ they gunne through the
t the other two kings be-
aroupd to
bet a dollar.
went down in his
he had,
fellers,’
money,
it all.

nd
na
g >
e old preacher ¢
One ¢

d

fex

the
ket and

an
ld pr
ot

.!)\:
hI:,

een winnin'

money
‘You
my
have

po
I

as well
) ty six dollars.
ofid i ller that bad the four kings
borrowed all the money his partner bhad
and called the preacher’s raise. The old
scher raked in the pot and got up,
aud, says he, ‘1 knowed dat was yon
knoekin’ at dat do’, Msriah, 1'se corom’.’
Then he went cut.”
i e i
RBICK S ARNICA SALVE
The best salve i the world for Cuts.
Braises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum, Fever
Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains,
Coros, and all Skin Eruptions, and positive-
Iy cures Piles, or no pay required. Tt is
guaranteed to give perfect aatisfaction, ¢1:
money refunded. Price 25 cents per box.
For sale by John Gayfer. Tdv-y
Farly at the ball—a squalling baby.
Worms csuse feverishnees, moaning and
restlesspess during sleep. Mother Graves’
Worm Exterminator is pleasant, sure,  and
effectual. i
If you want fast colors and brillinct
shades, use the popular Star Dyes.




