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NOTHES* TO SAY. 

Tfothln' to say, my daughter I Nothin at all 
.. _ . tOMjl— , ' 
•Girlsthat's In Ions, I've notioed, gineriy haa 

their way I 
Yer mother did, afore you, when her folks 

objected to 
Tit here I am, and here you air! and your 

• " '  i snef, mother—where is i 

Purty Ton look lots Ilk* your mother: 
much same In size; 

And about the same complected; and favor 
about the eyes. 

Like her, too, about livin' here, because she 
couldn't stav; 

It'll 'most seem like yon was 
her I—but i hain't got nothin' to say 1 

She left you her little Bible—writ yer name 
acrost the page— 

And left her e&r-boos for you, of ever yon 
come of agp. 

I've alius kep' 'em and gyanrded'em, but if 
yer gun' away— 

Nothing to say, my daughter! Nothin' at 
all to say I 

Ton don't rikollect her I reckon! No; you 
wasn't a year old then! 

And now yer—now old airyput Why, child 
not "twenty 1" When! 

And yer nex' birthday's in Aprile! and you 
want to git married that day! 

• • • I wisht yer mother was livin' I—but 
—I ain't got nothin' to say) 

Pwenty year! and as good a gyrl as parent 
••er found! 

there's straw ketched on to yer dress there 
—I'll bresh itdoff—turn round. 

(Her mother was jest twenty when us two 
runaway!) 

Nothin' to say. my daughter 1 Notbin' at 
all to say! Jame$ WMteomb BiUyin th* Century. 

•> '  FOUND HIS MATCH* 

The boy had been warned of the temp
tations that would beset him, and had 
Eromised his mother to read the lijttle 
ible she had placed in his trunk, and 

on retiring of a-nightnot to , olom his 
eyes without asking the Lord's protec
tion. The trunks were lifted in the 
farm wagon, and as old Unole Daniel 
took up the reins'Jim said, with tears 
in his eyes. "Good-by, mother." 

"Good-by, my son; prove yourself to 
be aman." 

"All right, mother^but don't fear for 
like fme," and in a minute they were out of 

8ightnearing the station. 
On the way Unele Daniel again 

warned him to be eareful of what com
pany he ohose, saying, ••Remember, 
my boy, the man is judged by the com
pany he keeps; Attend to your books 
and get all the knowledge you can in 
the time you are away; don't waste an 
hour in idleness. If you pay as much 
attention to your study as you have to 
your work on the farm you will be suc
cessful inthe epd. 

Jim promised, and as the wagon 
drew up at the station he alighted and 
bade adieu to a great many of his 
friends who had come down to see him 
off. After the farewells had all been 
said he boarded the train and in a few 
minutes was bound for the great metro
polis of the East, where so many have 
come with high hopes and grand resolu
tions, but by not heeding the warnings 
of those they had left behind, returned 
in disgrace, and in some cases ruined. 
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"Daniel," said Mrs. Greene to her 
husband one evening as she sat darn-

: ing in the old homestead, "our neigh-
c: bor's son, Peter Spaulding, has just re
turned from the East, where he has 
been attending school for these two 

v years past. Tou ought to see him! Sich 
a change; why, it has been the makin' 

: of him; and sich language I've never 
r heard afore. He speaks all the big 
words jest as nat'ral as if he had allers 
been used to it" 

"Uncle Dapiel," as he was called, 
Mew a cloud of smoke out of the cor
ner of his mouth, and replied: "Well 

; mother, what's he goin' to do with them 
out here on the farmP Neighbor 
Spaulding1 s oxen won't understand 'em 
when Peter's ahind 'em." 

"Oh! he ain't a-goin' to farm any 
' more. Mr. Spaulding is a-goin' to send 
; him back to study to be a lawyer." 

"Oh! I see," said Unole Daniel; 
I; ••goin' to give up farmin', ehP Too 
% oommon, I s'pose. Well, well, I hope 
% he'll make out, I'm sure." 

"But, Daniel, Fvo been a-thinkin' it 
would be a good thing if we were to 

. -send Jim East to .school to git a little 
•extra learnin'. ' We're comfortable 

• here now that crops have been good, 
«nd things are easy. Now, there is 
brother James in New York. Jim 
«ould make it his home while goin' to 

i echool, and I knowjthey would like him 
to come, 'as he has never seen his cous--

' 4n Robert; besides, Jim is 18 years old 
now and will soon be aman. What do 
you think of it, DanielP" 

"Well, mother, a farmer's son don't 
- need a great deal of laming. Jim can 
;plow a field as good as the next one, 
' «nd can mow more hay thanany of our 
^neighbors' boys; besides, when my 
s: -rheumatics are on me I have only Jim 
v -to rely on." 

"But, Daniel, let him try It for a 
vjear; I know it wofld be of great 
it benefit to him." 

••Well, well, if he's anxious, let him 
:: go in the Fall; in the meantime you had 

better write to your brother in New 
York in reference to it." 

Jim, who had just at this moment 
j< entered the room, was asked by his 
' mother how he would like the trip 

< East 
"Why, mother, I would be the 

, happiest boy in Kansas if you and father 
p would let me go!" 

"Well, my son," said Unele Daniel, 
i' -"your mother and me have been 
. the matter over, and have come to the 
> conclusion that if you think it would be 
< of any benefit to you in the future we 
.# will not stand in your way, but will 
% eend you to your uncle's in New York 
s after harvest, and thus you will become 
i acquainted with your mother's folks. 

But, my son, New York is a great city, 
f I have been there, for I enlisted from 
s: there when I went to defend the flag of 
s: our oountry, and it requires a young 

man with great force of character to be 
?• able to fhun all the evil temptations 
* that beset young men who are unao-

•quainted with the wicked ways of this 
world. I advise yon before you make 
jour deoision to think well over the step 
you axe taking. Yon have been a 
•dutiful son, and I have no fault to find 
with yon; but don't turn a deaf ear to 
your mother** wishes or your father's 
warnings." 

••Oh, don't worry about me, father. 
I will be careful, and when I return I 
will surprise yon alL" , 

Time flew by, the crops had been 
harvested, and the time had arrived for 

leave the home of his birth. 
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Oneyebr had elapsed since James 
Greene left his Kansas home to come 
East to school. He had been welcomed 
by his uncle, and at once made himself 
at home. Two young men were walk
ing down the Bowery, and one said to 
the other: 

"I say, Bob, what do you say to 
going up and seeing the mill between 
Jerry Short and The Unknown at 
Grubb's. It will be a good one; hey,1 

old boyP" 
"All right; let her rip." 
The first was no other than the 

farmer boy James Greene, of Kansas, 
and the other was his cousin Robert, 
both "sports," as they were called. 

"I say, Bob, I haven't written but 
once since I left I must write to the 
Governor before vacation and make my
self solid; hey, old boyP Are you go
ing to the races at Sheepshead Bay to
morrow P I've got a strajght tip on 
Barnum for first choice. Was up to 
the walking match last night; got on 
the sawdust myself and took a spin 
around for a couple of miles." 

The reader can judge for himself what 
the young men were proficient in. 
Vacation time bad arrived, and with it 
a letter for the old folks from New 
York. Mother Greene arranged her 
specks, while Uncle Daniel waited 
breathless for her to begin. r 

"Come, mother; hurry up." 
Don't be in a hurry, Daniel; I can't 

make this out It says, 'Dear mother, 
com evu pale vu.' DanierI tell you 
New York is the place for larnin'. I 
suppose that means something belong
ing to you, Daniel." , *, , -

••Yes; go on." •/ • •'  ̂
" •Vacation time is at hand. I'll be 

home in two weeks; can't come before, 
as I've got a tip on Buckeye for first 
place.' Why. Daniel, I don't under
stand what he means." 

"Go on." dryly responded Daniel. 
" 'I suppose the Governor is anxious 

about me. I wish he could tip me a 
fifty by mail or money order before the 
20th. The course of studies I have 
gone through have been very beneficial 
to my health. There is not one in the 
class that can put up his dukes with 
me.' Why, Daniel, what does he mean 
by 'dukes with me.' Do the crowned 
heads of Europe send over the young 
dukes to get larnin' in New YorkP" 

"Yes," drawled Daniel. 
" 'Now, mother, I have no time to 

write any more at present. Remember 
me to all the neighbors. I am coming 
fixed to take a fall out of some of the 
duffers on the farm. Tell Gov. not to 
forget the sugar. Your affectionate 
Jim.' He wants •sugar,' Daniel. Did 
you ever hear the likeP Why, the boy 
never liked sugar before he went East; 
but I sanpose it's the rule of the school." 

"Yea»'r drawled Daniel. 
After she had finished the letter the 

old gentleman lit his pipe and said, 
"Mother, let me have that letter; and 
now where are those cow-hide boots of 
mineP I mean the old ones." 

••Why, Daniel, they are back of the 
wood-pile; do you want themP" 

• "Yes." 
That night Unole Daniel might have 

been seen sitting in the kitchen of the 
old farmhouse, cutting in strips the legs 
of the old boots. After he had cut 
about a dozen pieces he put knots in 
the end of each, and then tied the whole 
on a piece of broom-handle. 

••There,'that will do, I think." 
"What's that for Daniel," inquired his 

wife. 
••Oh, I have got a young colt to 

break in; but I wink this will do it" 
Tuesday morning there was all bustle 

and excitement in the old farmhouse as. 
Jim was expected home. Some of the 
farm hands had even assembled to 
greet him. A rumbling of wheels was 
heard down the road, and in a minute 
the farm-wagon bearing the young stu
dent stopped in front of the door. The 
first to alight was young Jim. 

"Hello, mother! Shake old woman; 
glad to see you! and you too, Dad, 
how are your Come, you duffisr," he 
aat& turning to one of the men* "and 

bright 
shirt 

get that trank off. Scratch gravel, now, 
or I will give , you" an npperi Oh! I'm 
spoiling for a set-to. Well, Governor, 
how are things on the farmP" 

"All right I guess," drawled Daniel, 
as he viewed the young scapegrace out 
of the corner of his eye. 
. As the trunks were brohght in Jim 
pointed to one of them and remarked, 
••Say, Gov. this one contains my kit." 

"Why, Jim," said his mother, you 
didn't bring a kitten from New York 
shut up in that trunk!" 

•'Ha! ha! old gent, she don't tumble 
for a cent, does sheP No, no; these 
are my togs." f. 

"Togs," said his mother. ''Jim, it is 
queer language you have learned in 
New York. I.hope you have beon a' 
dutiful son while away, for you was 
when you left" 

"Now old lady, don't be giving me 
taffy—that's a chestnut," 

"Jim i don't understand you at all." 
"Ha! ha!" laughed the young rascal, 

and he commenced to unlock the trunk, 
"There Gov. ain't those darlings," 
taking out two pair of boxing-gloves, 
a pair of Indian clubs, two sets of 
dumb-bells, a sand-bag, knee-breeches, 
gauze shirts, spiked shoes, bats, balls, 
quoits, corncobs, etc. What do you 
think of themP" 

They will do," Uncle Danial re
plied, with a wicked light in his eye. 

"You oan bet your sweet life you 
can go your pile on that pur," putting 
on a pair of the glovs and forthwith, to 
the amazement of all, commenced to 
clear the room of the farm hands. 
Daniel said not a word. 

"Say, Gov. did you notice that last 
one I let flyP That was a regular 
JohnL. Sullivan, and don't you forget 
it" 

"I won't, replied Uncle Daniel 
"Shake, Governor." 
"But I think I can match you here 

on this farm, with a party you have 
not yet met." 

••Bring him in, bring him in; just 
what I am looking for. I will clean 
the floor with him in 10 minutes." 

"Not to-day, Jim, but to-morrow I 
will make arrangements for you to 
meet him in the lot back of the orch
ard." 

"Glorious!" cried Jim. "What 
timeP" 

"Six o'clock." 
"All right; I'll be up at five, take a 

spin of a couple of miles, put in 15 
minutes on the sand-bag—and then 
look out!" 

That night Unele Daniel had a long 
talk with his wife, and there were 
tears in the mother's eyes as she said; 
"Don't be too severe, Daniel. 

Next morning Jim was up brij 
and early, arrayed in his gause 
knee-breeches, spiked shoes, and skull 
cap. "How do I look; don't I look 
tartP" asked Jim of his father. 

Oh, very," dryly replied Uncle 
Daniel. Upon which Jim arranged 
the sand bag under an apple tree and 
commenced to put on his gloves. 

••rou ain't going to use those with 
my man," said uncle Daniel; "he never 
wears gloves." 

"Glorious; better yet; that is my 
style generally,"and he commenced to 
pound the sand-bag. 

"Don't exert yourself too much, as 
you will need all your strength." 

Oh, don't you be alarmed about me; 
I'll keep the family reputation up to G, 
and don't you forget it!" , 

"Well, are you readyP" ' v/,! 
"Yes, lead on. What's that forP" 

noi 
he 

"Oh! I have a young colt I'm going 
to break in the morning over in the lot.'* 

They arrived at the spot, young Jim 
vaulting the fence and pl&cing himself 
in John L. Sullivan style. "Show me 
the duffer now." 

"Here he is," said Unole Daniel, 
pointing, to a scythe which lay on the 
ground. Young man, put your dukes, 
as you call them, to him; then tackle 
those weeds from here till I tell you to 
halt" (i , ., 

"Governor——" r v > 
"Father, you young rascal," and 

down came the knotted whip on the 
gauze shirt dying it crimson.. With a 
yell equalled only by an Indian war-
whoop Jim fell on his knees. 

"Put your dukes up, you young 
scoundrel, to that scythe." 

Jim was beginning to realize that his 
father meant business, and grasping 
the seythe he began his task. 

"I mil take a seat on this stump and 
act as referee in this fight" said Uncle 
Daniel. 

Suffice it to say, that before night it 
was evident that young Jim had found 
his match. One month after Jim was 
himself again, and to-day he speaks 
with pride of his antagonist 

BOY'S XDBA or • THUNDEB STOBII 
A little boy about four yean old 

living in a New Jersey town, ran to the 
window one evening lately during a 
heavy thunder-storm. As he looked 
out long, glittering lines of forked, 
zigzag lightning ran across the blaok 
sky, then came a broad flash, lighting 
up all the west and northwest "Oh, 
mamma! mammal" sobbed the little 
fellow, "God's house is all on fire! WiV 
He be burned np in itP" 

A few moments after, hearing the 
rain pouring In torrents, he ran to her, 
crying, exultantly: "Mammal mamma 
God has turned on his hose. Now His 
house won't burn up.' '—EDITOR'S DRAW
ER in Harper's Masagine for Jul]  ̂

jticing the strings of knotted leather 
j carried in his hand. 
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••w to TrateaOsaary.̂  
Set the cage on a table near where, 

you wish to sit; aftera little conference 
with the bird, introduce a finger between 
the wires near the favorite perch, hold
ing it there patiently, yourself occupied 
with book orpaper the while. Present
ly, as it shows no disposition to harm 
bim, he cautiously goes up to examine 
it Then he picks to ascertain its 
quality, maybe he-fights it That is 
well; he no longer fears it Pay him 
with a little bird food, put him away. 
Nextday try him again. He may go 
farther and light on it, or he may be 
several days getting thus familiar. Be 
patient Once, thu step is attained, 
vary the programme by introducing 
the finger in other spots. He will soon 
light on it at any point or angle. Then 
try the door, at first thrusting the fin
ger under it next time fasten it open, 
blockading egress with the rest of the 
hand as one finger extends within. 
When he perches on it draw him forth 
a little, next time tempt bim to the 
perch outside a little, and so on. In a 
short you have but to open the cage 
door, uplift a finger, and he is sure to 
fly for it; and he may thus be called to 
any part of the room to rest on the 
familiar perch. 

Most birds learn this familiarity in a 
few days, yet there are those who will 
be two to four weeks about it 
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oullartohoree*- '- ̂  
IU furfttt ft t*Ulyf*r tkt Itfitimmit iittmtt and tkt rtliifv and that il claim* t* d», thautatuU rfUuiftt can gladly tut\fy. 
Ith,»»too<1 the te«t of twenty ywiinrelieringpariofi-g i 

cd pain, ptotnotugiexularity of teaaom, and banishing ̂  | 
wiihuen, biclach* and comequeot nfroui dUtren. 

Probably no other won in the w«M iiculm » 
any "letttn of thanki" as Lydia E. Pinkham, o( : 

Lynn, Man. Ha. B • of Enfield, N. H., 
"I will (imply tay that your Vegetable Compound is atf'< Ji| 
you recommend it to be. Jt km* dent m* gotd."; .Another lady writes from Ottawa as follows: 
have just to-day bought the seventh bottle of your Veg* ' 

Qjmpouad, have used two boxes of Pilb and ae  ̂ yY>p 
oral packages of your Sanative Wash, and thiak U twt 
righttotellyou how much goodldemed from ywmefryifev 
ones. Tkty art a regular Ged-ttnd. AllthepanB||p:||| 
and aches have almost disappeared, my stomach iamndi1l| ' 
Stronger too and I fee! myself improved emy way." sfea..; 
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Kins Otto. 
; King Otto of Bavaria's vagaries are 
&f a less romantic turn than those of 
his predecessor, King Louis. In his re
treat of Nymphenbourg, which he never 
leaves, his latest mania is the uncon
trollable desire to shoot every peasant 
passing his gates. In order to gratify 
this crazy longing and not excite the 
king with opposition, every day at noon 
he is presented with a loaded gun and 
placed by an open window. Shortly 
after a young peasant is seen darting 
from behind a bush. The kingfiresand 
the peasant falls. This prowess is 
sufficient for the day. The monarch re
tires and the victim rises to his feet and 
walks off to receive a small gratuity, 
which is the price of the above little 
comedy. Needless to say that the gun 
is loaded with blank cartridge. 

When the boisterous youth of the 
Orange Mountain region in New Jersey 
serenaded John Crane and his bride the 
other night they scorned the proffer of 
five gallons of root-beer as a peace-
offering, alleging that a groom of 75 
and a bride of 60 ought to furnish 
better cheer. 

•boat the wont examples a boy meets 
with are in the arithmetic. 

Catarrh Cured 
Catarrh Is a very prevalent disease, with di* 

tretitag end'offensive symptoms. Hood's 8er> 
taparillA gives ready relief and speedy eore, as it 
purifies the blood end tones np tlio wholo system. 
" Z suffered with catarrh IS years. I look Hood's 

Barsaparllla end now I em not troublod any 
with catarrh, end my general health Is much 
better." L W. Xiiuis, Chicago, 1U. 
"I raftered with catarrh six or eight yearsi 

Medmany ̂ nderrulcunsAluhalen, etc.̂ spend-

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Sold bjr all druggists.* fl; ilxtortf. Made 
only by C. I. HOOD & CO., Lowell, Mass. 

100 Doses Ono Dollar 

A Planters Experience*! "Mjr elaatatlee Islaa •alarlal-"— 
trtet* where fever aad e|m«tm 
I empley ISO balds | fittentlr 
•r ttaeee were elefc. X WM aearljr 
ceuaieC ibegaethe 
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The reeelt WM namlleai. Ir MM-
beeuae strong aad bsartytandl have; 
bad m farther trouble* with thee* 
pills, I weald aet fiesr tellnlaaay 
swamp." KBlVAUBeyeaSaraJS. 

Sold ZSv«rirw]iere.< 
Offices 44 Murray St. New York. 

I A BAT. lieilii jwaSlJS 
Ltseseotenderihe bewrsteet. Wilts 

OPIUM HHuFdSEM 
.' . sJ 
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8fc,ChkaaMlfe 

PENSIONS, 
.! WHteforoircolaraaadnewlawe. . 

W: wide open i 
Boston,Mine 

eno 
the _ 
•polls, all their Baits, 
Summer Coats sad ' 
Veets, Thin Under, 
wear, Light Colorad o 
and 8tnw Bat* % 
wwkfd dor down to 

cost and leea. Beftd In your addreea for Beit 
gains, men'a all wool Suita in Bine Flannel aad 
Grey mixed Caaalmerea, only W.00. 

STOPPED FREE 
Drjoxnrai 
NmycRnrMm nmiuus. iiie ••§ 

rftssyTSii"1"11 5s!Hiiiis»te>a^^ |̂ 

OMimt Qterchant only) wanted tnwsfytwsfti 

Everybody wanta "TanelH'e Punch" Sa 
gar now; they were always good but of lata 

they have improved. I heartily approve < 

Eourwayof doing business, you are aurete 
old aud increase your trade. 

A. ABEND, Druggist, Chicago, I1L 
Addresa B. W. TANSI LI. * CO., Chicago. 
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TONIC BITTERS 
n»>Mat Elenat Blood Purifier, Liver I»ihw> 
•OK. Tonle ana Appetisar ever knowa. The Sol 
Blttera eontalnlnglron ever edTsrtlsed in AMte 
verrlnMplml prmnns are ImltaHnrthe T—H U 
eat for frauds. See that - ~ 
the following signature 
la ea every bottle aad 
take none other: 

ST. FAUL, MINN. 

CASTORIA 
for Infants and Children. 

•aowaDadaptedteehOdientha* • OastaHaeaies<Mle,< 
IreeonMnendltaawqperioctoanypwecriptloa | gSS^SS^SfSSi 

Van Gtauna COMMIT, ia Street, V.T. 
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Procter & Gamble's Lenox Soap in 1886 ? 

Boy a cakp of Lenox and you will soon understand wl 
r*'r<\  ̂ ^ A-*;a v̂t, 
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