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FISHING,
(s Wheeler Wilcox in Now York Sun)

be this is fun, sitting ln the sun,
fth s book mnd parasol, as my angler

While be dips his line in the occan brine,
Puder the delugion that bis Lait will cateh

Tis romantic—yes! but [ must confess
Thoughts of l{:lj’ rooms st home somehow
sosin more inviting,
But 1 dlmm"uor. move. “Quiet, there, my

Bays n ler, *for I think a monstrous
ﬂlhrh“l‘:ftm.;."

of course, it's bliss—still how hot it is!
the rock I'm- sitting on grows harder

Levery minute,
Whils my fsher waits, various baits,
Bab: the basket by his si soe, has noth-
fnghin it
Ib s just the way to a July day—
A.r{m!uau nu{ mmum, dreamy, idle,

churming,
But how fierce the sunlight falls, and the way
that insect crawls
Along my neck and down my back is really
quite alarming.

*Ary luck?" I gently asked of the angler at
- his task

*There's somothing pulling at the line,” be
said ; “I've almost caught it.”
Bot when, with a blistersd face, wo our
homoward steps retraco,
We tako the little basket just as empty as
we Lirought it

CHARACTERISTICS OF CLERKS.

Peoullaritiea of the Differcnt Kinds
un Noted by an Observer,
(Now Haven Register.)

How dillicult it is to lTihl.lllglIiEh them
from proprictors until you are used to it.
Then it Is easy. Vroprietors wear
elothes that clerks wouldn't be seen
woaring to sift ashes in. At the start,
however, clerks always speak of them-
polves as “salesmen.'”  They have a faint
idea that the latter is a dictionary word
and means something.

Tho king elerk is the “floor walker.'
He is a drum major without bearskin
eap or baton, and fills un important po-
sition in an important manner. Poor
humanity always feels its knees quake
when before hus awiul presence, until he
says “‘show these ladies them hose,” and
it 14 proverl that he is but mortal,

Theaotive clerk shows all the goods
in. his department, talks a steady stream
and wears & customer out. He makes
fow sales and doesn't stay long in a

1

The listless clork, with drooping eyes
and pile necktie, drops his goods on the
eounter in o don't-care-a-tive sort of
way, wearied by the exertion, and the
customer trades with him  bocause he is
80 refreshingly qu{.

The average clerk comes up town in
tho morning the very ideal of spick-span
newness, e is fresh every day, his
eollar and shirt front are just from the
mmoothing iron, his elothes are molded
to his form, and his hair looks as if his

, kind grandmother had slicked it
wn with boar's grease, Ho i3 a daisy.

The poorly dressed clerk. There ure
no facts in rogard to this nonenity,

The “‘masher™ as a clerk. Heis en-

because of his superlative attrao-
tion to silly women, who eall on him
every day and buy some little knick-
knacks in order to bask in the sunshine
of his radiant and charming smile.

The gonial clerk, & man who is always
too good - for his position, aud a positive
addition to a well-regulated establish-
ment. One clerk of this sort is worth
a whole store full of average olerks.  He
solla goodds before you know you have
bought them,

The genuine business man sometimes
boglus Life a4 4 clerk, and he pushes out
of the position in an amazing hurry,

The my vlerk. Who would be so
angallant 4s to say she is not interest-
ing, Sheis. Gentlemen always like to
trade at tho counter where she prosides,
and ahe is usually assigned to a dopart-
ment where they are sure to come on
little errands,  Ladies, on the contrary,
do not like to purchase of her, and it is
noticeable that she is seldom in the dry
goods department.

There are & great many varieties of
elerks: drug clerks, grocery clerks, and
ten thousand others, They are the
ornamental and somewhat useful mile-
posts on the highways of business. They
soem to bo a necessity, but why they
should carry the world in its entirety on
their shoulders and spperintend  the
progress of the planets on their orbits is
a mystery.

Vanity's Reerults for the Stage,

[London Ern.]

There can be no doubt that vanity—
gheer, shallow vanity—is at the bottom
of this rage for the stage, which a comio
contemporary has ulul ¥ designated “The
Foasbionable Oraze,”” Young men and
women of the upper clnsses do not rush
in equal number, or with equal eager-
ness to adopt the profession of the
paintor, the sealptor, and the poet. And
why! Because these professions at their
commencement demand patient, indefat-
igable drudgery in private, only sup-
ported by the real enthusiasm for the
work which sustains the genuine artist
under o many dissppointments. Even
supposing them to bo  successful, whero
are they to be employed? Will not all
the London theatres, and all the touring
companies combined, be too small to
furnish engagements for the army of as-
pirants which is now in course of being
recruited,

Schools of dramatic art, private acade-
mies and a host of ngents aro encourag-
ing a vast number of young people to
preparo themselves for a profession
which is already over-stocked, amd
which practically unfits them, should
they prove unsuccessful in if, for adopt-
ing auy other.  Already there are signs
that the theatrical business, both in Lon-
don aund the provinees, has been a trifle
overdone of late. Is there not some
danger of the supply of neophytes ox-
eeoding the demandt Will not the re-
sulls be a rarity of engagements for the
ordinary artist, long periods of idleness,
and a host of applieations for assistance
to the actors' benevolent fund? Certainly
thoso who are casting all these young
men and women on the boands ought
to be very liberal in their support of
that institution, and should pay their

r-rates with exemplary regularity.
t is rather unfair that the contributions
of artists and managers should go to the
assistance of a mob of genteel new-
comers who have rushed to dependence
?‘?u m workhouse, because it is he

The asylum for the insane is further
from the plow than it is from the rich
man's or the honored man's [ame.

WANTED A WIFE.

[J. Randall in Tima, |

Jack Horaby, of Bragenface onllege, Ox-
ford, had just flaisbed his usual after-break
fost pipe, on the last day of the sunimer terin,
1880, when his attention was arrested by &
sharp rap at his door, Inmediately followed
by the entrance of the well-drossed person of
hils college friend, Methveon.

“Come nlong in," said Hornby, “and light
yourself a pipe.”

“No, thank ye, can't stop,” replisd Moth-
ven, “as I have a lot todo this morning; but I
thought I would run across and tell you a bit
of pews. I bave just arranged a glorious
boax, at the expense, [ need hardly say, of old
Crofton; be bas become too cute lately to be
caught by our old time-bonored jokes, and so
Ihave arranged the following plan: A week
ago 1 loserted In \be agony oolumn of The
Morning Advertiser a glowing matrimonial
advertisement, in which I stated that the ad-
vertiser, who was handsome, rich, and all
that sort of thing, desired to meot witha
pretty and accomplished girl with a view to
matrimony. All applicants were to send
their photographs; the replies to besent to H.
(., No. 151 8¢, Giles', Oxford-—that's the house
where my scout lives, and so, of courss, 1 told
him to bring me any letters thus addresse . 1
got no reply for a day or so, but four days
ago I received a letter from a cortain damsel,
who described berselfl as young, handsome
and accomplished, inclosad me the photo
graph of a veéry preity girl, ended by aking
we when and where 1 should mees ber in
town, and signed berself Mim L Bornard,
Piceadily Circus Postottice; she also expressed
a desire to have the advertiser's photograph,
80 | promptly sent bhor that of old Crofton,
which he had lately given me, and sald [
would write to-night when and where 1
should meet her; so my scheme is, to some-
how induce Crofton to meet this girl; she will
of course recognisge him by the photograph
I have sent, and will probably rush into his
urms, the kangaroo will be utterly over.
powered, and there will bean iuterestiog
denovement, Now, Horaby, don't you think
that & magnificent piece of strategy!”

“No, indeed I don't,” said Hornby, “I think
it an inferoal shame; and, what's more, |
bave balf a wind to goand tell the kangarco
of the hoax."”

“0Oh, cotne now, "said Mothven, “yon'd never
do that, Juck, 1know. Wellll can't stay
any longer, so good-bye for the preseot.”

There is not the slightest doubt, that if the
fates had not intervened, Hornby would have
gone stralght to Crofton and warned hiwa of
the impending boax, and this story would |
nover have been written; but, asit bappened, |
no sooner had Mothven gone out of Homby's
rooms, than in rushal the secretary of the
College Cricket club in a state of breathless
anxiety; there was s match at 11:59, snd it
was now 11 o'clock and be could only get to-
gether eight men, So Hornby was promptly
enlisted, aond by the time the mateh was over,
Methven and his scheme hal entirely faded
from kis not too retontive memory. Methven,
in the meantime, had gone straight to Crof-
ton's rooms. Now, this Crofton, who was
about to fall a vietim to Methven's wiles,
was the son of n large Australian sheep
farmer, and bad come up to Bruzenface the
previous Ootober,  Like most colonists who
have not bean to school in  England, ha was
very simple and unsophisticated; and though
the kangaroo, as ho was generdlly called,
was constantly belng made the victim
of small practical jokes, most of which
were originated by Methven, who was the
profesional hoaxer of Bragenface, be al-
ways forgave them heartily, and joined in
the laugh vimself, Howewver, his one year's
residance in colloge had opened his ayes a lit
tle, and Leing naturally anything but a fool,
his friends found it not quite so sasy to take
him in pow, as it used to be, and several al-
tempts having Intely faile), Mothven, to sus-
tain his dwindl ing reputation asa joker, had
concocted the plan he had just disclossd to
Hornby. He found the gouinl ginot busily
packing his traps ready for golng down the
next day. After cuatting a moment or two
the tetupter began:

“As you're going to town to-morrow, I
want you to do me a little favor, [ promissd
to meot n girl, a cousin of nine, to-morrow.
We hnd each got an order for the
bouss of commons and I wasto have es
corted her, and as we meant to have a little
lunch together at Lucas' before we went in,
wo had arrnnged to meot at a quirter-past ¥
ab the Westininster bridge landing pler, that
being a place whore we couldn’t possibly miss
one another, Now, as bad luck will have it,
the dean has sent for me to soe him after col-
lections, so that I can't get upto town In
time. Unfortunately, I can't let the girl
know, becanse she's away on o visitfor a day
or two to some friends whose address 1 have
forgotten, and she won't return home till
aftor she's been to the house, Now, I don't
waut the poor child to wait an hour for me,
80 would you mind going there about a quar-
tor past € and telling ber I ean't come, be
cause of that beastly dean? And sothat you
can't mistake hor, I've brought you ber pho-

tograph, By the by, her name's Mis
Bernard, Now, will this ba too much trouble
for youl"”

“Oh, not a bit,” sald Crofton, “I shall be
{elighted,”

“Well, remember, Westminister landing
pier, at o quarter past 2! And now, good-bye,
and a pleasant ‘long’ to you."

Methven, highly elated with the result of
his scheme, lmmediately wrote a note to
Miss L. Bernard that H. C. would meet her
at the Westminister bridge pier, at a quar
ter past 3 pusctually, and that she must
coms up and speak to him If sho saw him
first.

The next morning Crofton, baving unders
gone that drend ordeal called “vollections,”
baving been buallid alternately by the
priucipal, the dean and the senior tutor,
hurried off to the station and just managed
to catch the midday express up to town.
On bis arrival, leaving bis traps at a hotel,
he rusbed off to Westminister bridge landing
pler and arrived thers within a minute
ortwo of the appointed time, There was
but few peopleon it when ho arrived, and
cortainly no one reserobling in the «lightest

tha of Mr. Methven's
cousin. He looked up and down, but no—
thers was only ove young lady there, and
she wain't in the least like the pbotograph,
She was standing closs to  the ticket off o,
holding the band of a little boy of 10 ar so—
and she ssemed to watch Crofton with an
amused snille a8 be impatiently walkel ap
and down, looking now at his watoh and pow
at the parliament clock tower, The little
boy, in the meantime, getting tired of wait-
ing, Lud slipped away under the protecting |
chalns round the side and began playing with
s little dog that was vaguely runsing about,
The young lady Jid not miss him, and when
Crofton happened to tura be saw the child,
In trying to avoid & soddea bound of the
dog, scrnmbile and fall over tha pler into the
river, The child yelled, the girl shrieke | and
the dog barked for sympathy, but Crofton,
who lortunate'y had pletty of presineo of
mind, and was s good, strong swimmer, dived
quietly into the water, caught up the child in
a couple of strokes, and In a very short time
had restored his dripping burden to the younyg
lndy. Bhe was of course most grateful to
alm for having saved tha life of ber little
bruther (for so the child turned out to Le)
and, a3 Crofton put them in & cab, shs msked

reists an opportunity of parsonally thanking
him, Crofton ut first poolrpoohed the ldea
of baing thus made a hero of, but there was
& plending look In her pretty eves which
quite overcams his scruples; and haviog ase
certalned that ber father was a My, West,
and lived at 18 Cavendish square, b prom-
Ised to call there the following aftarnoon,
And, us there was still no signof Miss Ber-
nand, and as he was drippiog wet, ho  halled
& passing cab and returoed to bis hotel,

The pext day, scconling to his promise, be
eallid at 188 Cavendish square, and  wia re-
colved most kindly by Mism West, bis ne-
quaintance of yesterday, and ber mother, an
old lady, who thanked him most volubly
for baving saved dear Bertie's lifs, who, she
added, was nope the worse for the ducking,
and was at that moment (o bed, with & mus-
tard plastar on his breast and a basin of groel
by his side (probably thinking the drowning
would bave besn intinftely preferable to the
doctoring.)

Of eourse, Crofton was invited to stay to
dinner, 80 & to meet Mr, West, who did not
return from busines till after 6. About that
time ba arrived, and & fine ckeery, fellow he
was, aod right heartily did be walcomo his
new acquaintance. After dinner, as he and
Harry woro discussing a bottle of '34 port,
Mr. West found out from the simple-hearted
fellow that he was a native of Australis, and
that, though be was happy enough during
term-time with his coilege chums, be found
it very dull during the vacation, having but
few relations and friends in the old country;
and so Mr. West, liking the bonest, manly
lad, and feeling, of coures, intonsely grate-
ful to him for baving saved his child from
drowning, (nvited bhim to spond & month
with him at his sbooting lodge i
Beotland. Crofton, being passionately, de-
voted to sport, snapped at the offer; and so
it was arrauged that he shoulid go up to Mr,
West's shooting lodge, in Cromarty, on the
1ith of August. To this day he swears that
the month be spent at Balbriggan Jodge was
the happlest thme of his lfe—good sport,
nlce men in the bouse, and, ah! far best of
all, the soclety of Lillan West, At first it
struck him that she looked upon bim for
some renson or other as rather a puppy,
whieh eonsiderably surprisel him, for what-
ever bis faults might be, concelt was cer
tainly not one of them. But as tine went
on, and she bad plenty of opportunity of see-
Ing what a modest, sterling fellow be way
(besides being the best shot of the party),
the feeling seemod to pass away, aud koon
gave place to & sincere reard. Sun-
day aftornoon  rambles  through the
heather, cosy chats in the gloaming
after dinner, lessons In the mysteries of “gos
bang" naud chess, bavo brought together loss
susceptible bearts than thoss of Harry Crof
ton and Lilian West, and the day belore he
was returning to England be plocked up
cotirage, proposed, and to his delight was
nocepted,  The vext morniog, however, just
befure starting home Lilian came up to him
and sail;

“Hurry dear, bofore you go I want you to
forgive mo for the silly joke I playwd you
about that mdvertisement."

“Advertisament!” sald be, “what advertise-
ment!”

“Why, the one, of courss, you put in The
Morning Advertiser,”

Crofton looked very mystilled, and again
shook by bead,

“Oh, come now, Harry" repliel Lillan,
4it is not m bit of use your trying to deceive
me; do you mean to say you didu't put the
advertissment in The Morning Advertiser)®
and so saylog, sbe drew from hor card.case a
small newspaper cutting and banded it to
Crofton. [t ran as follows,

Wanted o Wife—The advertiser, who i
strikingly bandsome, very accomplished, and
extremely rich, wishes to muset with n young
lady with a view to matrimony, Bhe must
be good: looking, amiable and accomplished.
Applicants most forward their photograph
and addres. —H. (%, 161 St Giles', Oxford.

“Never wmw [t before in my life" sail
Croftin,

“And you never wrote thisl" continued
Miss West, handing the last lottor from 1L
(% to Miss L. Bernard, appointing the place
and time of meeting,

“Must certainly not; it not s bit like my
bandwriting. Coulde't write so well if [
tried for a month.”

“Well, Harry, you must at least own thap
this is your photograph.”

“Good gracious, yes!” replied Crofton;
“that's mins, sure enough; but who on earth
could have sent it, and why to you of all
peoplel”

“Oh," said Lilian, “I'm afraid you will
think me very silly, but when 1 read that
advertsemont, I longed, Isimply yearned—
for I'm very curious, Harry, as you'll soon
flod out—to seo in the flesh the bhuman be
ing who could bo eo consummately con-
celted as to frame an advertissmont Lks thut
and o 1 veplied to 1, directing my lotter
from the postoffico at Pieeadilly Cirous
and signing myself by a fctitious name. [
also sent the photograph of a pretty little
maid [ once had, and next day recelved the
photograph and letter you bave just seen.
So with Bertle as my companion, feeling sure
that the advertiser couldn’t possibly mistake
me for the original of Parker's pbotograph, 1
went to the Westminster landing pler at the
appuinted time, Imagine my delight, then,
when | saw you, the original of the photo-
graph, stalking up and down the pier, appar-
ently awaliting the faithloss damssl But,
Harry dear, if you did not go to moeet o,
why in the world did you go to the pier at
that very timef"

“I went on a commision,” said he, “for a
college friend of mine, numed Mothven,”

“What! Mr. Methven, of Brazenface!™ said
she,

“Why, yes; ia be & friend of yours®

“Ob, I ouly met bim when staying in the
country last Christmas: and I think, Harry,
be liked me better than I did bim."

“Well,” continued Crofton, “I wen$ there
to meet o cousin of his and to give her n mes
mge from him, but 1 bave a shrewd idea
this Is one of his practical joxes be Is always
playiog.”

“Bat, tell me, bow were you to know this
young lady, Harry ™ said Lillan,

“He sbowed me a photograph by which I
was to recognizs ber.”

*“Was ic ting of o pretéy girl with a large
hat dnd feathor, and o fan in ber Band " sald
Liling with o siuile,

“The very suna” sald Crofton,

“Then, tHarry, you are quits right; it was
a practical joke, for that was Parker's
photograph which T sent to the mysterious
Mr, H. €, And, now, Harry dear, it's not a
bit of uso i gotting angry about it, for we
were buth ‘sold’ a little, and it basended very
bappily for you and me; and s0 we wil
make n promise got to clafll one anctler in
the future for the parts wo each played in
the strapge little ‘Comedy of Frrors'"

I need bardly say Crofton salsd the bar-
goin with & kisg

When Harry next returnal to Bregenface
the October term had begun. Port Meadow
was flooded, the elns outaide of Bt John's
were rapidly lesing their leaves, and the
ereeper on 5k Mary's porell was o all the
glory of g sutumn foliage. Crsfton arrived
first day of term, just in time for “hall,” and
as by was finisbing his diuner, ths soout who
waited on the third table banied him the
following Lrief eplstls, scrawled on the back
ol the dinner bill:

Drar Kaxganoo—Come to my room dis
reotly after “hall” Yiurs ever,

bim to cal om them & bome and give ber pa-

S, Homswr.

So after “hall,” Crofton went stealght to
Horuby' rooms, and found him uncorking a
battle of college part; aud over this bottle,
sothal by the fragrant weed, Harry
Crofton told Hornby thestory of bislove,
the wholn talesshow it hal. bapponel, and
what a very lucky dogz he was ‘“o kad just
Buixhad his narrative, when a knock came at
the door and in walked Methven, just ar
rived

“How d've do, Jack! Hillo, Kangaroo,
how are you old chap!” he began.

But, somebow, the look on Crofton's tace
Meothven had never seen  before, and what's
move, didn't like it

However, be continued, *“Well, did you
meot my cousin, ehi  Cowme, come, old chap,
yon must really forgive me, it was o boustly
sbame, [ own,”

“Now, Jook here,” sald Crofton, quietly—
and thero way an ugly look in his oyes, and o
fimness in bis jaw that ado Methven un-
consclously creep near the door—“l don't
want to havea row with any inan, much
less in Jack Hornby's rooms.  But | wh you
plaluly, T think it was awfally low of you to
take wivantage of my good nature n the
way you did=1 strongly advise you for the
future, if you like » whole skin not to try
the gamo o again. [ way tell you, your
scbemo eutirely  fulled, and ity entirely
through your attempt as a hoax I have be-
eoin engagwd to the nicest littlo girl in Bog-
land."

“Really," said Methvon with a sueor,
“then §think the least you can do is to in-
troduce us, as sho may posalbly like to wake
the acquaintance of the unconscious author
of ber Lappiuess”

“Porbaps sho might,” replisd Crolton,
quietly, “If she hmin't nufortunately made
icbofure.  Good-night, Jack, and wo saying
be left the room.

“There, Methven,” sald Horaby, “I knew
quite well sowe row would come of this hoax
of yours,

“Well, tellme what bappened, Jack, if
you know."”

Thereupon Horeby told the whole story
from beginning to end; when be had tulsted,
Methven sald:

“I wonder who the givl was, and when and
whers she et me.”

“Of course [ can't toll you the latter,” said
Hornby, as ho walked up to the cbiomey-
plece to roflll his pipe, “but ber name, if 1
remembar rightly, 1s Aliss Liling West,"”

Hornby hedard o sbarp groan, and on look-
round saw Methvan as white as a shoet, with
bis boad burisd in bis hands,

“Good  Giod, what's upl” eried
Hornby.

“Ob Jack," sald Methven, “that's the very
girl L loved myself. [ wet hor last Chrisis
mas in the country, and | would bave sold

my very soul for ber! And now,” he con-
tinued with o sob, “and now sbe's lost for-
ever,” With these words he walked out
leaving Hornby to ponder deeply on the
strange lrony of fute.

Two years huve rollel on. Lilian West s
now the wifo of Henry Crofton, B A., of
of Brazenface colloge, Oxfond. Aud Meth-
ven hus long sines oo to the conelusion
that thero arv safer modes of playing prac-
tical jokes oo one's friends than by inserting
in the papers flotitious matrimonial adver
tisementa,

man,

Gen, Grant Acgulittod,
[New York Horald.)

ExGovernor Benjamin F, Butler said to a
reporter: I most fully belleve that Gen,
Gmuat koow pothing whatever about the
workings of the flrn of Graut & Ward, in
which bo was & partuer, While I agree that
it sooms almost lmposible that be should
not bhave known, yet still I believo that
be did not, and there s one ploce of
evidenco which is controlling in my mind
on that point. If be had known about the
workings of the firm, be would have koown
pretiy well ity condition, Now, that Mondny
morning he went up and borrows! $150,000
from Willinm H. Vanderbilt, and came down
and guve [t to the firm. If Le bad known the
condition of things, be woull bave koown
that this amount was ouly a drop in the
bucket, and that to give it to the firm was to
throw awny his last dollar, becauss money
borrowod under such circumstances as this
was st be repald at whatever cost.

“Gen, CGirant has many adwmirable qualities,
buit be fs nob s good busivess man, and his
training bas never laln in that direction. He
hns evidently boon a credulows beliover in the
infullibility of Ward, There i not a sciutiilan
of evidence that he knew, ns others did, thas
the way the money was olaimed to bo mnde
wan through contracts got through bis influ-
ence, Therefore it is that I sequit him."

A Journnlist's MIilk Bottle,
[Sun Frauncisco Chronicle. )

[ koow n man who is always ssen with a
stutehel.  He s n newspaper man and lives on
milk. He has lived on that [mpure dist for
more than a year and it bas not weakened
him & bit. Bome people hoped it would, but
that was from envy of his fluent conversation.
Ho goen to parties, and when the ladies have
been supplisd with supper ho retires into a
corner with the protthest, produces hils valise,
apens it, and drinks his milk out of the bottla
while e makes violent love to her,

Inn the course of hisduty be basto (uterview
many great personnges.  He went to call on
Pattd, und while Lie Jotted down the interest-
ing portions of the diva's conversation, be
astonished her by refreshing himself out of
the valle, He s seen at politioal meetings,
and while ull the flery eloquence of the pa-
triot !s ringlng through the hall, he sits
calmly swallowing the lacteal fuid.  Ho bas
been too long in the newspaper business not
1o know that when the orator gets on to the
“glorious history of the time-honored party
he bas a rest of at loast forty-five minutes
He goes to make cally, and with a courteous
apology and voluble explanation he pro-
duoces the valiso with its bottle and tukes his
dinner just wherover he happens to be.  Dut
he {s the most astonlshing warning of the
dangens of milk dist 1 sver mal.

e et et

No Cut In Wages,
[Wall Btrest News)

The employes of a Micligan railrond had
beenr tremabling i Lhelr boots over o threat-
eied reluction of wages, when an agent
dispatehod from bhendgonrters passed along
the line and sald to thy varlous station
affivials;

*I am tappy to infarm you that there will
b o et in salaries, "

“Good! My mlary is 0 small that T eonld
bardly stand a cut of 5 pér cont.”

“The ronl ls not maeking aoy money, but
the preslilent foels that every employe s
enrning bis salary, sud tust perboaps the
fall busivess wny bLriog us cut all right,
Put your name down for what you can
aflirdl”

“On what1*

“Why on this paper. 1t b & subseription
to tay the president o §2,.000 silver loaset,
as o tokon of the esteern of the employen
Let's seel Y u get §60) per year. If you
put your uame down for $0 you wi'l be
giving all you can afford, Rest easy, Mr,
Blank, there will be no cut In salaries.”

Burlington Free Press: Kest and freedom
from suooyance are essential to anlimnls that
ars beng fattenad for warket., Farmers
should never al'uds to family cares whils
feeding the pige.

There's a stroet in Naw York knownas Wall,
Far (nmous for wind gnd for gall,
Whers men who go in
Lotending to win
Come out with just nothing at all,
Loulsyille Courier Journal.

]
|

I

Absolutely Pure. |

Thils pewdor never variex A marvel of purity, |
strength and wholesomneness,  More econotubal than |
W ondinary kinds, and cannot be sold In comipedis |
thon with the miultitwde of Jow Lest, short welght,
alam or phosplists  powders Sold only In cats
Hov At Baxiseg Powpses Coy, 100 Wall street, N, Y.

N. P. N, U, No. 38, =& I\ N, U. No, 115,

AT

Py 10 e, A evrtaln cure, Not expensive, Three
moniha’ treatuent 1n one packsge. Good for Cols
In the Hemd, Hoadache. Distiness, Hay Fover, &o
iny ceats Ny all "l'll-’['-\h‘lllhy mnll

BT OMAZELTINE Warren, Pa

CANCER

The exrerictos Inthe treatment of Cancer with Swift's
Apecide (5.8 8.) would seem to warranb us in saying that

o

| P

| shown great shrewdness and abilit

| health by as uimrh- a

Advertising Cheatsll)

“It bas become so common to hegin an

article, in an elogant, interesting atyle,
“Then run it into some advertisement

that we avald all wueh, 4
“And simply call attention to the merits

of Hop Bitters In ss plain, honest terms

[ ax pousible,

“To Induce people

*“Togive them one trial, which so proves
their value that they will never use any-
thing elne.”

T ResMeoy so favorably noticed inall the

oligious and seoular, is
*Having a largo sale, and I8 supplantiog all

other medleines,
“There {s no denying the virtues of the Hop
Bitters hiave

plant, and the proprictors of Hol

*In compounding a medicine whose virtues
are 8o palpable to every one's observation.”

Did 8he Die?
“No!

"She Ilnﬁuﬂ-d and suffered along, pining
awny all the time for years,”

“The doctors doing her no good;"

“And st Inst was cured by this Hop Bit-
ters the papers say o much about,”

“Indeed! Indeed!™

“How thankful we should be for that
medicine.”

A Daughter's Misary,

“Eleven years our daughter suffered on
& bed of misery,
“From a complication of kidney, liver,
rheumatic trouble and Nervous debility,
*“Under the care of the best physleians,
“Who gave her disease various names,
“But no relief,
“*And now she is restored to us in Tod
remedy as Hop Bit.
ters, that we had shunned for years &fﬂm
using it."=1ne PARENTS,

Father is Getting Well.

UMy danghters say:

“How much better father (s slnce he
used Hop Bitters.”

“He is gotting well after his long suflfer
ln{.t from a disease declared Incurable,”

*And we are so glad that he used your
Bitters,"—A Lavy of Utlea, N. Y.

£ Nono genuine without & bunoh of groon
Hops on the white label. Shun all the vile, poi.
sonous stull with “Hop"™ or “Hops"™ In thelr
name,

I will cure thin much dresded '
aflicted are tnvited Lo corroapond with us

T bolieve Swift' Specifio bus saved my Mo T had vie
tually lost twa of the u| part of my body and my
wrms from the wlmmmtulmu of & large cancer on my
neck, and from which 1 sffored for twenty year.
8 H B hes relloved mo of all and the polson
Ia belng foroed out of n‘mlm ) will soon be well

« B Nonmsox, Davlsbora, Ga

Two monihe ago my sttentlon was callod 80 ths case
of a woinan afMisted with & cancer on her shoulder st
leawt five luches In elreumference, llw. palntul, and
,'.thm e patient o rest Aay or night § 7 ez months

ol uuwlrn’ Bwilt's Specifo for l:’. Bl has
takon § Bottlen and the uloer in cutirely hoalod wp, only
n very small seab remalning and her il I8 beteer
L for B years pash; weoris Lo be hﬂml{curd.

Uy, Jesan H. Canrngnr, Columbus, (s

T have wect rernarkabile results from ase of Bwift's
Hpoelfle on & cabcer. A youug tnah here hina boen

tesl five years with the m! angry-dooking eating

oancer T ovor saw, nod was pearly dead. The firs bot

te made & wondertal e Jand after five bottles were

takos, bo ln nn.ry or quite woll, 1t Is truly wonderful.
M. ¥ Cnumiry, M D, Oglethone, Ga

Treatlse on Blood and Skin Disesses mallod froa.

Tus Bwirr Heeoiric Co, Drawer 3 Atlanta, On
N. Y. Offlon. 150 W, 23 ML, bet. fth and Tth Avenues,

1o 116 X117 Clay BL,
R Ferry, with amplo
Inedlithon we will
with gooda at Jow-

Forvoms 80

From 519 Posi 8¢,
near Market Htroet
room autd inereassd
supply the trade
est wholesale prices In any gusniity
destrod, JOus low prioe to every body
The beat and freeh. esl goods fn the
market la our firs thought. Persoual

RENMOVE

nu?uun to a‘\rnq rtdu‘ﬂ. ihcwmr
LT prompiness n shipping, no
aredil, no loswos for anmh e t:s
maka good, Businoas solicited, Hatinfac-
ton  guarniesd. fand for Infost price
Uat, and glve us » trial order, |

Smith's Oanh
2033, Ban lweo,

VARICOCELE

L] «ll Hld.ml. :nt:. i‘ E‘E '-u::‘:;:::l;:
Bare crirs wil ﬁo’:aﬂn. L 1? lﬁ wiv caiu:u.n'n:;?x

Ntore, P, 0, lox
Californis,

| GLADDING McBEAN&CO. ¢
1) SEWER, WATER AND

' CHIMNEY PIPE.
Il LINCOLN PLAGER CO.CAL.&

':.‘,\'3.58 MARKET ST.SF.'

PAPILLON

PAPILLON COUGH CURE,

ilios. Weo have never known acase of whooping
cough that the syrup falled to cure, Weo ree-
ommend It to every one and wish every family
hadd w bottlo of it on hand,”

Lrs. Mary E. Itichards, No. 3527 Ellis avenue,
writes Juno 50, 1882 “1 owe you tnany thanka
for the courtesy Inst Saturday evening in .
ing mo the medicine 1 so much wished far,

-

waa first enabled to ur whoo o0
roimed -u*apulnuuugﬁ lmn-!.lhm pln&a unu‘l.t
;nm ol mrhnmh:rl.‘ )ilru. W, |“( h.’inllar 2 m
I gave su rollef to my litt!

when the :wond chlltlnwu lll.’le flm

the same relief for her, 1 know of no o
medicine which so much mitigated a malady,

wenorally so distrossing, and foel vory
ative of mi’ Kood fortune In obtaining It

Mri. M. D Davis, No. 335 Ellis avenus, and
Mrs, Jas, M, Buchanun, No, 8851 AVENuU,

alw recommend l‘np‘llua‘ Cough for
whooping cough; it oured their children, one an
infunt only & few weeks old w snother

oxymsm wonld have choked wt‘l‘whu ua'ﬂc':
huﬂ ?:em for u:mn hours ‘:&m A
L] (e ) Al m
cloun, and is for ulmnll dmuinm‘:. =
Redington & (o, General Agents,
BAN FRANCINOQ, CAL

- -'i ’ tive
KRRANICIH &
STEINWAY, S5a3ics & o

Misie und Booke. - Handu st it ot Fastern
AL GRAY, 300 Pot firuct, Ban Franshon

g iee «Ma, ..l:!:.l l;.l'l
s L cotmpiets gL Y
ALK
i A
nETIC (.'truum. witheut A

. Cure divepse Hie i
or femals. l‘lunml:.nhwf::i! hmm. h..nan.

MAGNETIC ELASTIC TRUBS COMPAKY,
T04 Sacrmmientn Sireet, Same Francisco,

SIECOND-HAND

Power and Jo
FOR

‘\'l':' HAVE THE FOLLOWING BECOND
taraitos in (rst-olass ordet, ull of it having been thoroughly overls

which will we
In onr own Machine Shops:

bbing Presses
SALE, ==

S

HAND MACHINERY FOR BALE (‘.H%

POWER PRESSES.
I Aeme Drom Cylinder; hed, 3xif; will peint 28,
' | Falrhaven Cylinder; bed, 31x4; will print 88242,
1 Cranston Drnm Oylinder (nearly now); bod, Bul6; will print a2
1 Hot Drum Cylinder; bed, 31x48; will print gix42,
1 Taylor Double Cylinder; bed, 32¢46; apoed, 4,500 par hour,
| Hop Double Cylindor; bed, 32x4; speed. 3,600 por hour,

1 Taylor Double Cylinder, 257 ; spood, 5,000 per hour,

1 Potter Dram

Cylinder; bed, 3e30; will print 30x4d,

1 Potter Drum Cylinder; bedd, 30xid; will print 26240,
1 Hoe Pony Press; bed, Hs®); speed, 3,000 per hour,

1 Adams Pross; hod, 3ixic

1 Taylor Deum Cylindeny bed, 20s31,
1 Cincinoati Dram Cylinder; bed, 28y will print 838

JOBBERS.
¢ Gordon Prosses (old styled; Txll, 1 Prerless Press; 129,
1 Goardon Press {uld style; sx18, 2 Poorlions | nﬁlmﬂsﬂnﬂl: 1918,
4 Gordon Presses (old atylo): 10x15 1 Hulf-medium Universal Pross,
1 Gordon Press fold styled; 13219, # Beven-column Pressas,
1 Gordon Jobber; 8ul. 1L o Hand Press,
1 Gardoa Press (old siyle); 9x13. 1 Hand 12x17.
1 Pear] Press; 10x15
Prices and terms on application to
Palmer & Rey,
Nos. 405 and 407 Sansome Street, Noa, 112 and 114 Front Street,
Ban Franciscs, Cal, —AND— Portland, Or.
No. 48 Tribune Bullding, New York,
R h. 4

TEETIMONIALS,
Mo W, K. Hiclla{r. No, 3518 Ellis avenus,
Chicago, 1L, says: “Wo have Papilion

Cough Cure tor all Kinds of coughs I ovr tam:




