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THE OLD PIANO.

BY LILLIE E. BAKR.

How still and dusky is the long closed room!
Whas lingering shadows and what faint per-
fome
Of Eastern treasures! —sandal wood and scent
With nard and cassia and with roses Llent.
Let in the sunshine,
Quaint cabinets are here, boxos and fans,
And hoarded letteen full of hopes and plans;
I pass them by, 1 came once more to see
e old o0, dear to memory,
n past days mine,

Of allsad voices from forgotten years,
Ita in the saddest; see what tender tears
Drop on the yellow keys an soft and slow,
I play wome melody of long ago.

How Strange it seomn!
The thin, weak notes that once were rich and

strung
Give only now the shadow of & song—
The dying echo of the faller strain
1 aball never, never hear again,
Unless in dreaws,

What hands have touched it! Fingers small
and white,

Binoe ntiff and weary with life’s tail and fight;

Dear ging hande that long have been at

reat,
Folded serenely on & quiet breast,
Ounly to think
() white, sad notes, of all the pleasant days,
The happy songs, the hymon of holy praise,
The dresms of love and youth, that round
ou cling!
Do tiuy not make each wighing, trembling

l“‘lllx .
mighty link?

All its musicians gone beyond reeall,
The beautitul, the luved, where are they all?
Each told its secrets, touched its keyn and

Wires
To thougnts of many colors and deaires,
With whispering fingers,
All are silent now, tho .arewell said,
The last song sung, the last tear sadly shed;
Yet love bas given it many dreams to keep
In this lone room where ouly shadows creep
Aud milonve lingers.

The old piano answers to my call,
And from my Hngers lets the lost notes full,
O soul that 1 have loved, with heavenly birth
Wilt thou not keep the memory of earth,
1ta amiles and nighs?
Bhall wood and metal and white ivory
Auvawer the touch of love with melody,
And thou forget? Dear one, not o,
1 move the yot (though how 1 may not know)
Beyond the skics,
Hurper's Razar,

CONUNDRUMS.

Does a bicycler ride
For the suke of the ride,
Or ride for the sake of the show?

Does u girl give o kiss
For the sake of the kiss,
Or kisa for the bliss she bestown?

Does a man take n smile
Fur the suke of the smile,
Or smile to got rid of his woes?

_ _P-ﬁn_mualny.

The trouble began as soon we were
married—nay, even before, 1 Wad hoen
engaged to Charley long enough to learn
his weaknesses  protty woll, s ns our
wedding day approsched I hegan to trem-
ble.

“Charley,” 1 said ax we parted  the
night before, “don’t be late to-morrow,
whatever you do.”

“Good heavenw, Lelinl - What do you
take me for?" wnid Charley.  “1f over o
man wis rendy for any (hing—"

“Which you oever were sinee 1 kpow
you," I saill. 1 leliove you would man-
age to be late for your own funeral ”

“That would not depend quite so mueh
upon my own volition " suid Charley,
laughing. “Muake your mind eaxy, little
woman ; 1 shall be in time,”

1 was by no means convineed of it, but
I could say no more. At fisst 1 had
thought of being mnrried in the English
syle, but 1 did not funey the idea of
waiting ot the chaneol railg for Chinrley.
The only sufe thing seemed 10 e to g
cure him Lefore we left the honse,

Two o'clock was the hour fixed for the
wodding, and as the hour appronched, of
course 1 was in o tormoil, 1 was sure
ghat the hair dresser was late, but Aunt
Fun conviveed me that the appointed
houwr had not yor weviviel.  He came
prompily at the stroke of the clock, then
all was hurry and bustle until my wilpt
wus complotal 1 owas ready, from the
spray of an orange blossom which fust-
enud my veil o the rosette: on iy slipe
per; but Churley huad not come

S ton by T sad,

e |'I|-1u‘.-m|. L

faithtully to be here in time. Doosegld
pomebody o look hing up”

*Dene child ! erigl At Fan, in or
ror, “Whatever you do,don't ery. Rlush

fng cheeks arve all very well for a bede,
but blushing vyes aie o decidsd mistake
There is plenty of tme. 1t s only half
past one”

“But he might e Len,”
am roady, and why not
D

One great tear splashad down
the brocuded satin of my diess.  That
frightened me, 1 resolutely  peprossed
the rest, while Aunt Fan canciully deiesd
the spot with her lace handkerchiol 1
was complotely effacad, but still Churles
did not come. Then 1T foll inie TR

“He wop't come at all. There will i
no wodding, and T shall be the laughing
slock of everybody "

“My dear Lolin,” said Aunt Fan, “w.
are not in England. You can be mar
pied at any tinw, and it is not 2 vet "

“But Just on the stroke,” T sadd

Just then the cuckoo clock  shouted

L

I I'Iil't!
he? It's

ll!h Ml

out the two absurd notes. A moment af-
terwards the door bell rang, and Charley
walked in as calm and composed as if |
had not been enduring agonies.

“Charley! Charley! how eould you?" I
eried, and then stopped, and bit my lip
to keep back the tears, which rushed to
my eyes.

“What is it?" said Charley, looking ut-
terly bewildered. Instead of looking
ashamed, when he understood the state
of affairs, he began to laugh. “My dear
child,” he =aid, “the clocks were striking
two ax I came up the steps. I said I
would be in time and I am.”

The wedding journey was not a period
of unalloyed bliss to me.  Charley never
migsed a train or a boat, but he was never
more than just in time, go that I was
kept in constant terror. To the hours
for meals he paid not the slightest atten-
tion,  When I reminded him of them, he
merely inquired if I was hungry, If 1
cotild not say that | was, he laughed
and said :  “Then why hurry?  What is
the use of being in a hotel if we eannot
take our time?”  As if punctuality were
not a virtue in itself!

It was a relief to me when we came
home and settled down at last to begin
life in earnest.  We had had one little
quarrel about the furnishing of our
house. 1 wanted a elock in every room,
to which Charley decidedly objected.

“Time was made for slaves,” he =aid.
“Why should I be constantly reminded
of my bonds? When I am down town,
I must be punctual and encrgetic, and a
seare of other things. T ceme home for
reluxation, andl T want to forget all an-
noyances. Have n clock in the kitehen,
by all means, and put one, if you please,
in the servant's bedroom,  For the rest,
we huve our watches, and  what possible
need have we for more?”

I yielded, but I mude up my mind then
which of Charley’s faults, was likely to
give me the most trouble,

Charley wns always good-natured; 1
will sy that of him.  On the whaole,
though I am not sure that that was the
most aggravating part of it. T always
muade it a point of being ready before
time, when we were going anywhere,
hoping that my silont example would
have itz eflect, but it was of no use,

“What! going ulready, little woman?”
Charley would say. Then pulling out his
witeh and looking av it: “Oh, we need
not start for un hour yet; plenty of time.”

Then he would throw himself into a
chair and mttle awny about anything or
nothing, while I felt mysell growing more
and more nervous evory minute. I had
made up my mind that nothing should
force me to quarvel with him—quarreling
is at onee foolish and vulgar—and [ never
did, A= the time grow on, however, |
would say: *Charley, onght you not to
be getting rewdy ¥

“Oh, there's no hurey, was the invaria-
ble reply—"time enough.” At last, how-
evor, e would  rouse himself, look at his
wateh, yawn, stretel, ad then rise slowly
from his chair.

“That bonnet is very becoming. T sup-
pose that is why you like to wear it so
loog,” he said on one occasion. Then he
went out of the room langhing, and 1
heard him moving about overhead in the
delibernte way which pearly  drove me
frantic.

The worst of it was that he alwayvs did
munnge to e just in time. TF 1 could
only have convieted him of being juse
toe e Tor onee, 1 should have some
thing to full back upon inour arguments,
but as it was, I had nothing to take hold
l".

Things had gone on this way for two
or three months, 1 did not suppose that
Charley knew or, indeed, suw, how T lret-
ted aboutit. 1 tried hard to hide my i
ritation, for 1 really loved him and did
not wish to annoy, still less alienate him ;
bt 1 suppose that my eflorts were in
v, Woe were talking about a reception
to wiieh we were going in the evening,
a1 osaid s “Now, Charle v, dear, wiont
vou be ready in time, just for onee? You
do muke me waste 0 much time wiiting
for you.”

Charloy Inughed ns usual, and was go-
ing to make one of his cureless retorts
but he stopped suddenly.

We have been married four months,
haven't we, Lelin?” he said.

“Four months to-day,” 1 said promptly.
1 was the Sthoof August and this is the
Sth of Decomber,”

“And in all that time voun have not
been able w care me of that dreadful
fault?  Poor little giel! Your hair will
b vy ina year at this rte. U'm going
to tey the effect of turning over a new
leaf, and =oe how both like it.”
I ik not know exactly what he meant
then, but 1T bogan to understand when he
wont into his dressing room the moment
1 stggested it He came out fully equipe
ped, even to liis gloves, before 1 had hoof
tinished tlf‘!'-uillll{

“No hurey, Lelin,” he suid looking in
w8 ho pussed. T only wanted to let you |
Koo that Tam repdy whenever yon are
M compse T had o hurry after that,
but ns 1 always humiel anyhow, it .Iu!’
not make much ditterence, Cliiedey saud |
nothung, except, “th ut the |
door,” when T oewme down,  Of ----'.'.:wl
after all the foss 1 Lad aade, T eould not
sy that it wies 100 early 1o go, though 1
knew very well that iv was and was quak-
ing imwandiy al) thw way

Don't you think i wonld be ploasant |
o drive round 1o Washington squane?™ 1
sabd I desperation

“Washington squamne " sxelained Chiar
ey, “Are vou mad, Lol Why noa
by Philadelphia at onee? Wiashington
square is miles ont of ooy way "

As if that wis not just my objeet’ 1
vould not t'![‘];nll my sell, however, so ||
kopt still, and we drove toour destination
Ly the shortest monte. A course the
notse was dark when we reachied i, the
hostess rlllln'I_\ unjp ll.u'\'ll o eeive us
and the waiter who et us in equally sur
prised and contemptuons at our untimely |
rival. OF course wo had the pleasure
of spainching a salitary bour, 1 in the la
ties’ and Charley 10 the gontlemon's
dressing room before we darad  descend

RISy s

Even then we were among the earliest
gnuests,

“I begin to feel the reward of virtne
already,” sighed Charley, as we descended
the stairs. “How nice it is to be early!
The earriage is ordered for one, and I'll
he sure to be ready.”

He was—and I was not. 1 had met an
old friend, and we were in the middle of
a most interesting conversation. She was
only at New York en passant, and [
should not see her again. It was very
provoking to be oblized to break off'in the
middle of our talk, but how could 1 tell

stood waiting with an air of conscious
virtue? It was beyond my power, and
absurd as it was, 1 had to say good bye to
Anna and go.

I had not supposed at first that Char-
ley's reformation was permanent, but as
the days went on, 1 was forced to confess
that it looked very muoeh like as if it
ware,  Promptly as the clock struck six
in the evening, he entered the house ;
sromptly as it struck nine in the morn-
,n].r he left it. No entreaties could detain
him an instant beyond his time.

“No, Lelin, my dear,” was his invaria-
ble reply, “I have already wasted too
much of life- by unpunctuality.  You
have convinced me of my error. Why
strive now to undo the good which you
have done?”

OF course such sentiments ought to
have delighted my heart, and they did,
in a measure.  Only in a measure, howe
ever, I must confess, for I began to think
that we should he known everywhere as
“the early hirds.” It was never neces-
sary to urge Charley to get ready for any
thing., We were always the first in chiurch,
and we  were waiting at the door of the
aperas and theatres long before they were
open; at parties and receptions it was
our invarinble enstom to spend from half
an hour toan hour in the dressing room in
order to descend with the earliest guests.
And Charley was continually expatinting
an the sweet reward of virtue and thank-
ing me for teaching him the beauty of
punctuality, Ispent myself in vain won-
derings as to how long this state of things
was going to last; but of course it came
to a climax finally.

My oldest and most intimate fricnd,
Tina Verringer, was to be married and
Charley and 1 had vowed in the most
solemn manner to attend  the wedding.
Tina lived at Mountelair and it was there
of course, that the coremony was to tuke
place,

“Do you think that nine o'clock will be
early enough to leave here?” asked Char-
ley meckly.

“Nine o'clock! My dear Charley, she
is not to be married until one, and Mount-
clair is only an hour away.”

“I know," said Charley, “but T was anx-
ions to be in time. T think that we had
hitter start at nine to make sure.”

I swallowed my astonishment as [ bost
could, and  submitted, It was not g
plensant day. 1 1 were not afraid of ex-
aggernting, 1 should say that it was a de-
culedly unpleasant one, being cold and
gray, damp and chilly, with that chilli-
ness that goes through your bones.  Al-
randy n fow strny snow flakes were flat-
teving down, giving  promise of a storm
later in the day.

The depot at Hoboken is not a special-
Iy oxhilarating  place to wait in;: but
Charley settled himsell comiortubly with
his paper upon one of the straight up and
downsettees, saying, “We neod not take
too early a tradn, but it is well to be o
hand ; even it we do reach Mountelair
too soon, we can walk about aud see the
place, you know.”

Walk about and see the place on sueh
awdday!  Tsaid nothing, bat T inwandly
resolved that we should not take too early
o tean. At least we were warm and
sheltered where we were, and who know
what we would find at the other end?
While I was settling this point in my own
mind, the door at the other end of the
room wis flung open and Charley sprang
to his feet,

“Come,” he said; “we might as well
mnke sure of this teain, after all ;" and
before | conld tind words in which to
couch my objections without giving the
lia to all the fixed principles of my life,
we were in the cars.

Charley was buried in his newspaper
and 1 was watching the fust whitening
mendows, when the conductor pansed be-
fore us for “Tickets.”  They were ready
to hand, but the eomductor gazed upon
them blankly.

“Whereto?” he asked, bricfly,

“Mountelair,” replied  Charley,
('l]lllll |~n'\'il_\'.
“Wrong train

with

Yours left ten minutes
later from the other door.  You'd better
et ont st Newark, and take it there. 1§
you miss it, there'll e another along in
forty minutes,"

“It is fortunate that we have plenty of
time,” sd Charley to me, as the condue-
tor loft us. “Aren't vou glad that Thave
reformed in regard to punetualing?”

“Ohy very gl 1 said, with o slight
tinge of irony, and sdding, inwardly, “es-
pecially it i leads yon to take the wrong
triin rather than wait for thy right one”

Wogorout st Newark and ook the
first twin that came along.  Being  the
next, we mnde sure of its being the right
ope, but it wiusn't. That tran Jonded us at
Orange whore we spent o gquiot honr be
fore n Newark boand train plieked ns up

“You see, doar,” sabd Charley, “1 go up
on your prinviple of alway s being in time
I owe keop on taking the first train that
vomes along, we shall got there sometime
=—if not in time for the wodding, then
perhaps, in time for the funeral of all the
family.”

‘We shall certainly not be i time for
the wodihong at this rate,” 1 said, half
langhing and half erving Suppeose by
way of variety. we tey the etfect of taking
the lnst trn?”

“What! and abandon principle? Ny
or™ eried Chardey. “However, | think
we will inquire befope we try again.®

We did inquire, but with the result of
tinding that the next train which it would |
bo possible for us to take would not reach
Mountelair until half an hour afser the
time set for the wedding
“Shall we try it?” asked Charley choer-

Charley that I was not ready when he

fully. “The wedding may be delayed,
you know. The groom may beunpunc-
tual or something.”

I fairly broke down at that.

“No, we will not,” I said, “I don’t want
to go dragging in just at the tail end of
the ceremony. I'm cold and tired and
wretched,” but T was more than that. 1
was thoroughly indignant, for I was sure
Charley had done it all on purpose,
Though
that I deserved a lesson of some kind I
thought that he had punished me too
severely, so I had little to say to him then
pr when we were sitting together in the
evening. Charley was too busy with
pencil and paper to take any notice
though.

“Lelia,” he said suddenly.

“What is it?" T asked rather sulkily,

“T am thoroughly convineed now,” said
Charley, “that punetuality is the king of
all virtues, the crowning merit of human-
ity ; but doesn't it strike you as rather an
expensive one?”

“How?" I asked, melted a little but not
much,

“Well, T won't speak of to-day, for that
was not a fair test. 1 know you think
that I made all those blunders on pur-
pose, but Ididn't. T suppose the intoxi-
eation of such unusnal virtue flow to my
head and muddled my wits, for I certain-
ly made uncommon hash of that affair,
I have been punctunl. according to your
ideas for n month now, and I have just
been making a little computation of the
result, I began to practice the virtue on
the night of Mrs. Lec's recoption, 1 be-
lieve? Very well.  We each spent a sol-
itary hour in the dressing room, which,
I suppose, may fairly be considered wast-
ed.  Twao hours, to begin with. We went
to the opern an hour too early (though
our seats were engaged ) on two occasions
—six hours.  Theater, ditto, twice—iour
hours.  Six and four make ten, and two
make twelve. Really., my dear Lelia.
punctuality is a noble virtue, but do yon
know, it strikes me that life is too short
to practice it o It might do for Me-
thuselah or an arch angel, but for ordi-
nary mortals—"

“Don't Charley ! T eried breaking down
suddenly. “I have been a vain, conceited
little idiot. 1 was =0 proud of my own
virtue, and it i= nothing but a viee ufter
all. T have been boginning to see it for
ever 20 long, and I am ready to say that
[ will never waste my time hy being
punetual again.”

“Don’t,” said Charley lnughing. “This
month has done me no end of good, for
I was inelined to ran things much too
close, I wag never exactly late, but I
often made o precious tight shave of it
We'll help each other after this, won't we,
little woman?  You'll spur me on and
I'Il i you in, and we will neither of us
ot ont of temper with the other,  Is it
n hargaint”

His hand was ont. and his good honest
eves were shining into mine, and before
I knew it my arms wore aronnd his nock
and T was promising anything and every-

and they dislike tar, perhaps, more than
anything else, for if it onee gote on their
jacket, they find it most diffienlt 1o pe-
Now, I had heard it mentioned

thut pouring tar down at the entrance of
thedr holes wias a }.{III’HI I‘\'!I:Il‘ll'\'. also ]ll:ll?-
ing broken picces of glass by their holes
was snother remedy.  But these remoedies
were not effective. The vats may leave
their old holes and make fresh ones in
other parts of the house ; they don't how-
ever, leave the premises for good. |
thought I would try another experiment,
one 1 had not heard of before. One even-
ing 1 set a large wire cage rat trap, at-
taching inside a most seductive smelling
pirce of cheese, and next morning 1
found, to my satisfaction, that I had suc-
ceeded in trapping a very largo rat, one
of the lurgest 1 had ever seen, which,
after T had besmeared him with tar,
turned lovse into his favorite run.  The
next night 1 tried again, and suceeeded
in_catching another equally big fellow,
and served him in the same manner, 1
conld not follow these two tar-besmeared
rats into their numerous runs to see what
woull bappen ; but it is reasonable to as
sume that they cither summoned togeth-
er all the members of their communty,
and by the erest fallen appearance gave
their comrades silent indications of the
misfortune which had so suddenly befal-
len them @ or that they frightened their
brethren away, for they one and all for
sook the place and fled, The Cxperi-
ment was eminently suocessful.  From
that day in 1873, il this, 1883, my
house, ancient thougl it is, has beon en-
tirely free from rats, and 1 belieyve there
18 no remedy equal to this one, if yon
can cateh your vour et alivee  They
never come back to the house again.—
Chamber's Journal

maove it,

Broad Tires

Fhere should be nsad for the preservi-
tion of rouds brosd-tinsd wigon wheals,
Fhese would not only mn casier, but
woukd not out up the rosd when soit,
Nar-

londs soon mnke

which is 4 great sonrce of injury,

ow s and  heavy

worse, dndd, a8 work is done but once or
EWice 4 yeur, 3t s very expensive keep-
ing them in repair, and they are seldom
gl Citios are  leginning 1o requin
widis tires.  Proportioned in wideh to the
load o be carried, for wagons to be sed
in the vity. I they are gond for the city
they cortainly are for the country.  They
have long been in use in England, and

they woulld not think of using our nar-
row tires.  Broad tires are al= best for
use on the farm where there is much
hauling on sofy ground. The time will
ool come when they will be universally
used —Exchange )

1 had a bidden eonsciousness:

thing.

S0 that was the end of our first and | ¢hangin’ the breed ob our hogs.  De ole-
lnst quarrel that  threatened to  over- | fashioned hog is plenty good. I ows de
shadow our married o, sadidest time ob my life toa fine hog. 1

. — wu.-_-i pu;:anln’ 1 Lu-n nm;e alll' MI*.(! a fine hog.

Ei he hadn't been a fine hog T wouldenter

T”““_: Rat, paid no ‘tention to him,g Wall, 1 was

) _ ) . ‘rested on account ob dat fine hog an’
Rats are wonderfully elean  animals, sent to de penitentiary fur a year, Don't

rats, amd these in turm hold water sulll |

. ﬁummy. :

Twe hundred thousand people are
asked to contribute a nickel apiece to
build a church in Texas. It should be
ealled the Church of 8t. Nickel-us, and
when it i= in opereration it is to be hoped
the old Nick-el have less to do in Texas.
—Boston Cammercial Bulletin

A physician falls into a fit whi!e n_mk»
ing o round of visits, and is {'arrlu_i into
a drug-store. “Send for Dr. N——" says
somebody, “No, no, not for hiln.'_' Ve
the dying man, feebly, at the mention of
his rivals name; “if he brought me
around it would advertise him! 1 prefer
to die."—Medical and Burgical Reporter,

The editor of the Pittsburg Magnet
says: “Major Rewynolds presented us
this week with gome very large vegetable
egee,  In the abgence of the gennine ar-
ticle they are a first-rate  substit_te.
In the interests of our agricultural read-
ers we would like to know if vegetable
eggs grow on chickweed —Texas Siftings.

“You say your wife gets mad and raises
a row?" “1 should say she did. She
mukes enough fuss to run a freight train
forty miles an hour,”  “But if you knew
that she was in the habit of getting mad,
why did you marry her? “Because if 1
had held back she would have got mad-
der than ever."—Texns Siftings,

Kate Field says the journalist “quietly
accepts oblivion,”  We have known him
to most enthusiastically seck it when a
citizen entered his sanctum with a cluo
and announced his intention of pulver-
izing the entire stafl.  Just at the time
when the journalist would aceept it most
gladly and quietly, oblivion is the hard-
est to find.—Burlington Hawke.

Sheridan, being on a Parlinmentary
committee, one day entered the room
when all the members were seated and
ready to hegin business,  Seeing no va-
cant place, he looked around the table,
and gaid : “Will any gentleman move—
that I may take the chair,"—London
Society.

Little Eddie T. was sick with gastric
fever, peevish and fretful, but he secmed
to want the idea to prevail that it wasn't
much trouble to attend him. His mamma,
while bathing his brow, soothingly re-
marked : “What i& home without a
mother?”" The young rascal immediately
snapped out: “Well, what would mothey
be without a home?"—Exchange,

Did it ever oceur to you why old Solo-
mon made the remark about there being
nothing new under the sun? Well, the
fact was that his numerous wives and
wifelets kept hinting to hime about hav-
ing new bonnets, and he merely mur-
mured that there wag nothing new under
the sun in order that they might be mude
to believe that the fall styles in hats had
not yet striuck on—Chicago Times,

“Gen'lemen, I don't bleve in crossin’ or

bring no fine breed of hogs into dis
neighborhood."—Arkansaw Traveler,

A Hartford, Conn,, paper says : “Texas
is bhest known to the word ns the home
of the desperado, the stage robber, Gov.
Roberts and  Texas Siftings”  Protty
rough company, we acknowledge, but the
strong arm of the law ig fast causing the
imported New England desperado and
stuge robber to disappear, and in the
course of human events and a higher civ-
ilization, Governor Roberts must go; sn
after all there is reason to believe that
our eloud is silver-lined —Texas Siftings

“Nothing exasperates me 50 much as
to hold a lottery ticket, and find that the
very next number bas won a prize"” re-
marked Pete Freer to Harry Andrews.
“I came closer than that to winning the
big prize in the Louisiana Lottery.”
“How was that possible?™ “Well, vou
s0¢, there was n ratfle here in Austin for
aclock, and I threw the identical same
number that won the big prize in the
Louisiana Lottery,” “Did you win the
clock?  “No; how much good luck do
you suppose & man can have all at omce?”
—Texas Siftings.

A man was carrying a coon he had
caught when he met three little boys in
the road. All of them said excitedly,
“Mister, give me that coon, give me that
coon, give me that coon, mister?” “Well,
boys, I'll tell you what I will do. If
you will tell me what party you belong
to and why, I'll give it to the bov who
gives the best reason for his faith.” “I'm
a Republican, because that party saved

the Union” said one. “I'm n Gmeen-
backer, because that party is in favor of
[1lenty of money.” When the time for
|llu- thinl boy came, he said: “I'm g

Domowemt, oase T want the coon—Now

1 Ovleanis Deomoerat

[. .8 A\ N Elmo, 1N “Would yon
kindly state in your next paper what
L eould be done to o man who often eomes
| home inan inebriated  condition, and
usas very abusive language to his wife

We would sugaest thai he could be en-

=t

a » regulne
e o vigorous oy, TOTIE SIL s
cuuse no nanses or griping nor interfers
with daily work and are

BOT

AN 19 MALA

LOSBY BLACK by m sin
ook ila DY, Boid by Druswieh,
or sent by express on receipt of 'Yl'

Offlea sﬁlurnﬁstmet,'ﬂm ork,
TUTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL REQEIPTS FREE,

STHINGHACHI

167 Third 8t, PORTLAND, OREGOXN,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All ithe Leading Sewing Machines, 011,
meuu;l Attnchments and Gena-
1

e Parts for sale,

All kinds of Sewing Machines Repalred
and Warranted,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

The Bonsehold and White Sewing Machines

All those who from |ndiscres
Llons e xoessen or oLhier ciuses
Are wenk, nnnerved, low sple-
Ited i‘h wlenlly driined, and
bl t
-

unn o perform Jite's du-
tles properly, cun by certain.
Iy and perasnently cured,
withuut stomuch medicines.
Endorsed by doctues, mln‘iaﬁ
ters nnd the press The Med-
deal Weekiy mays: ' The old
tlnnntmauaxumlh-
ility, Fhysienl v
&e, I8 whnl *mawrm!m oy
THEMABNTON BOLUN"
Even hopeless eases s
sured of certuln restaration
o full aml 1
,  Rimpie, effectiye,
cleanly. pleasant. Hend for
treatise,  Uonsultatlon with
hysirian fres,
MKRETON REMEDV cO.,
40 W, 14th i, New York. |

THE PINGRE £.E0NARR, 0O

ROSES

SPLENDID POT PLANTS, specinily pre=
pared for Immediate Bloom, Delivered
sofely by mail postpasdptold post officos, B splon.
did varietios, your chot e, all labelod, tor S5 412
I-rrll’l 19 (or 833 26 fo. 84 35 fur 883 75 for
8103100 forBID, WE CI'V! o Hrandsome
Presentof cholcenulynluable ROSESires
with every onder. Our NEW CUIDE, a complae
Treaiive un the Nowe, T . elemntiy Wit ratmd—Ffroe
feall.  THE DINCEE & CONARD CO.

Roas Crowers, Waest Grove. Chester Co,, Pa.

GUNS

OF EVERY KIND ONRAPER THAN KVER.
Mg thet S, Bovateny Amsrsitn,
tes, Ha eto,
Large Illustrated Catalogue FREE,
Address
GREAT WESTERN GUN WORKS
PITTSBURGH, PA.

L?t'%
i

maore o s

'rhunnlrc:l
s ed be
]

uu-nu.uui! th
sight or seoing,
the rchuser,

'3
7 I?! r Fresa llunniﬁc
of * Dederick’s nlways sells
ithe purchuse Dederick
Il know it too

s sab, and all
o show . ddress I +
O WEsiCrs ol Bostiera shacebstes wan a oy atios
P.E.DEDERICK &£C0,, Albany, N, Y.
Or HAWLEY BROS., San Vranclpon.

i, a5 -
it Ltcontaine

ticed into an alley some night and

I pounded with a olub, o0 his head could |
S l‘ulnl'

{ be held under a pump, and
| water pumpsed down the back of his neck.

l.-‘-uld do to him, but we would advise
you to let him alone. for if von interfere
fwith him, his- moch injured wife may
yauddenly become very devoted to the
,Seotndrel, and make it very hot for you.
—Toxas Siftings.

|

| Alawyer recently lost 4 bride in a
peculinr way. He appearsd at the wed-
| dimg. but on being called to the ceremony,
| from sheer force of habit protested that
he was not ready to proceed and demand-
fed delay,  Amd 50 the bride got mad and
shipped him.—Exchange

Laots of things we might suggest that you !

l
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l-:twmutq Lusd yoar -z:tgoul uam::a
lr:-.!“' v, %ﬂn prtees, apcurata
descriptious w& né'. fur plag
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l;m{hl. 0 10 0, owpac.
! o orit!
n.Mm. Y ETROIT MicH.
Wi Dig CoONNOY SEXL
' " ' & POTATO
AUNDRER \ DIGGER
Bushels » Day ‘Loipeoved for
FPrice 812,
I not h-:.; h-;-l--l'r- mr
v . oF [hus

o o 1 g
m Y urer g
R

Ma e Mabhit ¢ ™
o 20 Diays. -I “".:n',.
dode Srmrnase, B, 0Ll aiey
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TUTT'S HAIR DYE,
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