
TAKING I T  F O E ,  G R A N T E D .

With raavks of a rough, stormy life 
all over him, a man of about fifty years, 
gray and sunburnt, sat in my office. 1 
found him there when I went in one 
morning not long ago.

“ Here is somebody waiting for you,
. Ehvellf ’ said Mr. Bigelow.

I looked around, and the man rose 
and held out liis hand.

“ Averill—my name is Averill,” said 
lie, looking sharply at me out of a pair 
of shrewd g-ay cyo 3 . “ I a m  an old 
friend of your mother ; but I have not 
met hor for a matter of five and-twenty 
years. So I thought I'd call and ask 
after her and her family.”

“ I am glad to seo you,” said I. “Are 
you a relative of my mother ?”

“ No.” replied Mr. Averill. “ We 
were of the same name, but not connect
ed—unless it may be very distantly. I 
used to knoxv her and her folks, though, 
as well as I did my own sisters, and 
better, too. Let's see—where is your 
Aunt Augusta now ?”

“ She is living with her children in 
Portland,” said I.

“ Pretty well, is she, do you know ?’ 
asked Mr. Averill.

“ Very well when we heard last. 
Aunt Augusta has good children aud a 
pleasant home, and seems quite happy.” 

“ Um-m-m-m ! That is nice,” said 
Mr. Averill,'fumbling at a rough nug
get of gold that hung as a charm from 
his watch-chain.

I hadn’t much to do that day, so I 
talked off and on with my visitor till it 
was time to go home, -and then took 
him along with me. I left him in tho 
sitting-room and went to find mother. 
She was mixing biscuits for supper, 
looking through her glasses and sing
ing a snatch of some eld, half-forgotten 
love-ditty of her youth.

“ Mother !” said I, breaking in upon 
lxer song. “ Come in the other room. 
An old friend of yours wants to see 
you.”

Mother looked up over her glasses.
“ An old friend 1 'Tisn’t any of the 

Main folks, is it I” she asked.
Because, if it was so much as a dog 

that had trotted across a corner of the 
State of Maine, on his four legs, mother 
would have run, with her arms out and 
a smile of welcome, without stopping to 
even wash the dough off her hands. As 
it was, with only an indefinite thought 
of seeing “ an old friend,” she went, 
■with a dust of flour on her nose, and 
without her company cap.

As soon as she had stepped inside the 
sitting-room door, she stood and looked 
at her guest, and he stood and looked at 
her.

” i t  ia Sum, m ti uu ua j  uil aro born !” 
she said, at last.

Then they both laughed, and then 
they both wiped their eyes, though they 
didn’t seem like that sort of people, 
especially Sir. Averill.

I never knew mother to forget her 
housekeeping before, but this time she 
let the biscuit burn till they were black 
as my shoe ; and when she mixed some 
more sho put in sugar instead of salt, 
and left out the saleratus altogether. 
But her cheeks grew pink, and her cap 
strings flew, and she nor her guest 
seemed to know the difference.

. “ Oh, honey !” cried my mother, hop
ping up from the tea-table as soon as 
she was seated. “ You haven’t lost your 
sweet tooth, have you, Ssm1!”

“ How you do remember !” returned 
S cm, admiringly.

“ I should think I ought to,” answer
ed my mother, with a girlish laugh. 
“ The way you used to pick up walnuts 
to carry to the cross-roads store and 
trade for molasses and make candy o f! 
Speaking of the cross-roads store, I 
wonder if you know our old storekeep
er’s daughter, she that, was Sarah Curly, 
lijis lost her husband ?”

fI No, has she ? Strange I never heard 
of it,” replied Mr. Averill, appearing as 
astonished as though he had been hear
ing from his own neighbors every week.

Yes,” said my mother. “ She mar
ried one of old Si Seaver’s boys, the 
oldest one, Jonathan, and he died sud
den,—all at once; well, it must be 
something like half-a-dozen years ago, 
and left his wife and so many children 
—five children or else six, 1 don’t know 
which.1’

“ You don't say 1” ejaculated Mr. 
Averill, passing his honey plate for the 
third time. No, evidently he had not 
lost his sweet tooth.

After supper, mother washed up the 
dishes and talked, and Mr. Averill 
smoked his pipe and listened. It was 
tlie first time I ever allowed anybody 
to; smoke in my house, but I had noth
ing to say now. I even filled his pipe 
and lighted it for him. And then he 
told the story of his life, which had been 
full of strange and interesting adven
titias. He was evidently a man who 
did not read much and who could not 
have written well, but he could talk ; 
not always gramatically perhaps, but 
always with force and fascination.

Tt seemed that years^and years ago, 
his father and my mother’s father lived 
in a town in the valley of the Kenne
bec. My mother’s father was a large 
farmer and Mr. Averill’s father was a 
very small farmer with a very large 
family. So his youngest son Sam, came 
to work for my grandfather. My mother 
and my aunt Augusta were young girls 
—they were twins, ?nd I suppose by 
the way they look now that they must 
have been pi-etty then. My mother was 
early engaged and married to my father; 
but there was Augusta and there was 
Sam ; and w here one was you might 
usually find tho other near at hand, 
Sam never said anything, he was not of 
a demonstrative kind, but he knew how 
he felt, and he supposed Augusta know 
too.

So the years budded and blossomed 
and brought forth fruit, until at last 
Sam went down to Connecticut to take 
charge of a saw-mill for an uncle of his. 
He wrote to Aunt August* and Aunt 
Augusta wrote to him; and nowand 
then ha came to Maine on business, 
always going te m j  gnrndfatWiWara

ring himself 
ept

lie went home, and carr 
towards Augusta like an accepted lover.

After a few years he found himself 
possessed of twelve thousand dollars, 
aud immediately went to work to spend 
it. l ie  went abroad, to England and 
Rome and Egypt and Paris and Ger
man}* and Sweden and Russia and 
everywhere. When ho came homo at. 
last it was with only fifty dollars in his 
pocket, lie next wont out among tho 
copper mines of Like Superior, and in 
time was again possessed of twelve 
thousand dollars.

“ Now I will come homo aud many 
August, and settle down,” said he to 
himself. But he didn’t s«y it to any
body else. It never occurred to him 
that was necessary.

Meantime my Aunt Augusta had not 
stood like a rose in a pot, waiting for 
the gardner to come and pick it. She 
cast out her roots aud threw up her 
ljranchfc3 and bloomed as though it was 
enough to fulfill the laws of being and 
beauty for tlieir own sakes.

In that simple neighborhood work 
was supposed to be the chief end of 
everybody. So Aunt Augusta learned 
vest-making, and then she wont to,Coos, 
where her brother Nathan lived, aud 
set up for herself.

Coos was a little crumb of a town in 
those days ; but it held up its head and 
had its stores and its mills, and its shops, 
and its great white meeting-houses on a 
hill, with galleries ou three sides, and 
square pews and. a high box pulpit.

The first Sunday after Aunt Augusta 
went there, she climbed the hill, of 
course, and went in the front pew with 
Uncle Nathan and his wife. She was 
fashionably dressed in a black crape 
gown, a scaflet shawl and a white silk 
bonnet and pink roses inside. Her 
cheeks were as pirik'as her rose-', and 
her eyes were as black as her gown.

There was no need that Mr. Keeler 
should point her out to the young men, 
but he took the pains to do it. Mr. 
Keeler, the minister, was a little lank 
man, as plain and gray as a dor-bug, 
and so afraid of the pomps and vanities 
that lie wouldn’t wear buttons on his 
coat. No sooner had his eyes fell on 
Aunt Augusta, settling herself in the 
front pew like a variegated tulip, than 
he dropped the subject he had started 
upon for his serman, and he began to 
preach against conformity to the world. 
He was a sincere earnest man, and he 
preached with all his might, emphasiz
ing and illustrating his words by point
ing with his blunt finger at the scarlet 
shawl and pink roses. So if anybody 
had negleted to look at them before, 
they looked then.

Among those who were obedient to 
the ministerial forefinger was Abner 
Stanton, the village blacksmith.

Abner Stanton’s heart was a good 
deal lilifo luS lrotf  pot- —moiled —
but when it once had been hammered 
into a shape, there it was. fixed and 
steadfast. And to-day Aunt Augusta’s 
eyes went through it like red-hot arrows 
as he peered around at her from behind 
one of the pillars in the gallery.

The next day he came to get a vest 
made. The day after, he came to bring 
the buttons for it; and the day aiter 
that he thought, as lie was going by, he 
would call and see if she had every-, 
thing she needed, and how soon the 
vest would be done. It was not two 
days more before he was there again to 
bring a letter.

“ I happened to see it at the post- 
office when I went for my paper, and 
so I brought it along. I could as well 
as not,” said he.

The letter was from Sam Averill, 
telling about the luck he had in mining, 
the weather, and the fact that he was 
well. Nothing more; nothing about 
the home he was building in his fancy, 
and the figure that was always central 
in his thoughts.

“ I hope,” said my uncle Nathan, 
“ you are not jooli. h enough to set your 
mind upon such a rolling stone as Sam 
Averill. He has no continuity ta 
him.”

“ If we are going to hunt for a man 
that has no faults in this world, we'll 
have along road to it." returned Aunt 
Augusta, bearing down the heavy pres
sing iron upon her seam as though try
ing to crush the life out of something.

In less than a week Abner Stanton 
called again. He thought perhaps Miss 
Augusta didn’t know the s\vamp-pinks 
were out, and so lie brought her a hand
ful that he got on the way over from 
Cowesett.

Aunt Augusta had a passion for flow
ers—she and my mother are alike about 
that—and she put a cluster of the blos
soms in her hair at once, and another 
at her throat, while Abner Stanton 
looked at her with admiration in every 
hair of his head.

“ If you were a sister of mine, yon 
should sit in a rocking chair and wear 
swamp pinks I” said he.

“ Abner Stanton is a most excellent 
man,” quotli Uncle Nathan, when he 
had gone his way, “ an esquiie and a 
head man in town. He’s all wheat and 
no chaff. He’ll make a first-rate hus
band, and the girl who gets him will 
get a prize.”

Aunt Augusta made some fierce clip
pings with her great tailor’s shears, but 
she said nothing, and presently went 
up-stairs to answer Sam Averill’s last 
letter.

The next day Abner Stanton called 
to see Uncle Nafhan ou business, and 
she sent her letter to the office by him. 
So tho months drifted along one after 
another like pictures in a magic-hmteru. 
Abner Stanton came often on one ex
cause or another, or on none. Ho 
brought flowers and berries strung on 
grass, and sweet flag-root and birds’ 
eggs. He was never intrusive with his 
love, but he made Aunt Augusta con
scious of it every step she walked and 
with every breath she breathed. It 
was below her, above her, and all 
around her. He often brought her 
letters from Sam, and carried hers for 
him to the office.

A ll things are fair in love,” said he 
to himself. So now and then he forgot 
to mail, or to deliver one, droppiftg.itin  
tbe fire Lrutaad. At last, as big leva

grew hotter and more impatient, he 
kept ■ them back altogether, and still 
never allowed Aunt Augusta to loots 
sight or thought- of himself.

Thus the time passed, until Sam 
Averill having made and lost and made 
again his twelve thousand dollars among 
the copper mines, came home to “ marry I 
Augusta and settle down.”

Suddenly one day lie appeared before? 
my Uncle Nathan, travel-worn and 
brown and shaggy. My uncle received J 
him with great cordiality.

“ Sam. I’m glad to see you I” said I.e. j 
“ How have you fared this great long| 
time?”

“ Fair to middling. Where’s Aligns*j 
ta V’ returned Sam.

“ Oh, Augusta! She is all right. You 
go to the tavern and fix up, and I’ll 
find Augusta. 1 will be around in an 
hour or so and call for you.' Augusta 
will tie proper glad to see you, and so’ll 
the rest of the folks. I don’t know 
when there hits been such a surprise in 
Coos before.”

So Sam went off with-his honest heart 
to find a razor and a wash bowl, amd 
my uncle Nathan did a very mean thing. 
He went straight to Abner Stanton. 
“ Abner," said he, going intothe smithy, 
out of breath, “ Sam Averill has come, 
and you must go right up and get 
Augusta to name the day, or you will 
lose her. I ’ll keep him out ofthe way 
as long as I can.”

Abner dropped his hammer without 
saying a word, and went up tlie street, 
rolling down his shirt-sleeves as lie' 
went. An hour alter Uncle Nathan, 
came home homo with S im Averill.

“ Here is an oW friend you will be. 
glad to see, Augusta,” said he, opening 
the door of my aunts workroom, where 
she sat stiehing the pocket of a primrose- 
colored ve3t, and looked fresh as a huu- 
dred primroses herself.

“ It is Sam !” said she faintly, starting 
to her feet and dropping her work.

It was Sam. Sam come at last, with 
his long-smouldering lovo and his tardy 
speaking.

“ You aro too late An hour too late,” 
said my aunt Augusta, when he had 
.told his errand East. “ I have just en
gaged myself to another man.”

“ You haven’t done right, Augusta,” 
said Sam. “ You belong to me: you 
have always belonged to me, and you 
ought to have waited till I came.”

“ You didn’t.say anything,’' returned 
my aunt, with a little pride. *' How 
was I to know what you meant ? You 
never spoke a word.”

“ I took it you knew my mind.” re
turned Sam. “ I never thought of any
body else. I never should think of any
body elsa, and it didn’t occur to me 
that you would. You must marry this 
person now you have promised him, of 
course. But it isn’t light <imd it never 
will be right.”

Mr. Stanton is a wortiy J ân jJmt 
as good as gold, clear through'■̂ o:the 
core. I have always liked hinjj and 
you never said anything,” repeated my 
poor aunt Augusta; “ I will bo your 
friend, though just the same.”

They said no more; there was noth
ing more to be said, and in a month 
Aunt Augusta and Abner Stanton wore 
married. Sam Averill stayed till after 
the wedding, and then he. went off, and 
had never been heard of again until to
day by Aunt Augusta’s family.

He went to California, throwing his 
whole life into work; his work pros
pered, and he had come back now with 
houses and lands and gold and mines— 
—a rich man. He had come back to find 
Aunt Augusta, and learn how the 
world had fared with her. For in all 
these years of buying and selling and 
getting gain, he had kept the empty 
room in his heart that had once been 
filled by his love.

Aunt Augusta’s lr^anied life had nut 
been happy. . It is very dangerous for a 
man to take in a mean habit temporarily, 
for it will stick to him, ancl Abner 
Stanton’s character never -recovered 
from the twist thoso intercepted letters 
gave it. I don’t know what, but some
thing was always going wrong between 
them. Even their children proved bar
riers instead of bonds. As he grew 
older his natural economy and thrift 
became stronger and stronger, until, 
as my mother said, “ he got so dost he 
could sit, and seven more like him, on 
a three-cent piece.” Finally, one day, 
under some provcation, he told Aunt 
Augusta about the lost letters.

“ You oughtn’t to have told me that, 
Abner,” said she. “ You ought not to 
have told me. I  can never forgive you.” 

She never did. Ever after, there 
seemed to be something separating them, 
cold and hard and transparent as ice, 
until at last they agreed to live apart. 
And so they did until the death of Mr. 
Stanton. Now Aunt Augusta was liv
ing surrounded by her children and 
grandchildren, happy and comfortable.

Mother brought down thus the 
story of Aunt Augusta’s life, while 
Mr. Averill listened eager and ex 
cited. When sho bad finished he 
knocked the ashps from his pipe and 
starting up, began to walk the floor.

“I will start for Portland to-morrow 
morning and see what Augusta will 
have to say to me. I am of tho same 
mind I always was. I’ve never han
kered for a n,a'ment after any other 
woman, and I am as ready to marry 
her to-day as ever I was.”

So the next day I saw him on the 
Portland train, gray with years, but 
youthful.with expectations.

This timejie did not waste his op
portunity by waiting to mako himself 
line, but mfh the grime and dust of 
travel updSliim, he went directly to 
ttte house of Aunt Augusta’s daugh
ter, with whom she is living.

“ Whero is Mrs. Stanton ? I want 
to see her right away,” said he, as 
soon as the door was opened.

“ You will find her hero ; walk in, 
if  you ploaee,” replied the housemaid, 
throwing open tho door of the sitting- 
room. - J

Mr. Ayeri11 stepped quickly for
ward. Yes, there she sat, stitching 
a w a y fie fo r e  on some kind of prim- 
r»a*-#olor«d stuff, with fc« eye* as

biack ai'd bright us ever. But the 
prirnoses were faded in her cheeks, 
and she wore a cap on hei- head.

“ I have come for you again, Au
gusta. Am I too lato ibis time?’ 
crieji the impatient lover.

Tho roses came back to Aunt Au
gust’s cheeks, and the red hot arrows 
shot out, of her eyes once more.

“ Bless us! If it isn’t Sam Averill, 
nose and all!” she said, holding up 
her hands.

From twenty to fifty is~ but aa a 
watch in the night, when th© years 
are past; and it is only when an old 
lady nods triumphantly at .you from 
the looking-glass, saying, “ Hero I 
am, my dear I” or dear 1” or w.hen 
children that you have nursed in your 
arms come around with tho rights 
and duties of full-grown men and wo
men, that you remember one is no 
longer young at fifty'. But the sight 
of Sam AveriUT gray hairs and wrin
kles were as good as a looking-glass 
to remind Aunt Augusta.

“ Sit down, Sam,” said she, “ and 
let mo look at you. It seems like the 
real old times to seo you once more. 
You look wonderful natural, but dear 
me, bow you have changed! You’v 
grown old as well as myself,”
. Bnt Mr. Averill was not to be di
verted by any side issues.

“ Augusta,” ho said, earnestly, “ I 
made a serious mistake once. It was 
not a mistake about my own mind, 
however; that remains the same it 
always was. Every woman I’ve ever 
seen seemed like a tallow candle be
side tho sun when I think of you. 1 
have^inade my fortune, and all I want 
now- is-yoH’t9*6eme*and--shirro rtrWtTtr 
mo. It is you, or nobody, justas it 
always was.”

Maybe Aunt Augusta’s heart throb 
bed a little with the old yearning to
ward the love of her youth, but she 
shook her head'with unhesitating de
cision, as sho put out her hand to stir 
tho cradle where her youngest grand
child lay asleep.

“ It can never be, Sam,” said she. 
“ I won’t deny that it was all a 'mis
take my marrying Stanton. He didn’t 
turn out to be the man I took him for 
Ho proved contrary and ornery, and 
besidos he wrote letters in disguise. 
But that is all over and past,«ind can’t 
be undone. And now I am in the 
midst of my children with my grand
children growing up about me, and I 
am in my right place. I shouldn't 
be contented to leave everything and 
go off to a new country to begin the 
world over again, as it were. I am 
too old an oak to be transplanted.

Well, after that Mr. Averill might 
have talked till he was at the age of 
Methuselah. Aunt Augusta bad made 
up her mind and an earthquake could 
not shake it.

So Mr. Averill again went away 
alone.

“ Well, Amelia Augusta wouldn't 
have a word to say to mo,” said he 
walking in upon mother and me, as 
we sat at supper a few evenings after, 
“ not a word,”

“ I wan’t to know if that is so!” 
cried mother, fluttering up after an
other plato and knife. “ Lay your 
overcoat right off and have a cup of 
tea with us. Augusta always was de
cided, and you couldn’t turn her after 
she got her mind fixed. Sho wouldn’t 
kSep you waiting long for your an
swer, either. Well, it is likely it is 
for tlio best, wo will hope so,” pur 
sued mother, reaching over to put an 
extra lump of sugar in Mr. Averill’s 
cup, as though to sweeten life if  pos
sible for him.

“ It serves me right in taking it for 
granted that Augusta understood mjT 
intentions’. -I must have been a self1 
conceited, inconsiderate fool. But 
it seems bard that a body' can’t work 
his way out of a blunder in a whole 
lifotimo.

Mother looked full of symathy, and 
dropped another lump of sugar in Mr. 
Averili’s cup. To my astonishment 
he he seemed to relish it the better, 
u. if life wore growing sweeter and 
sweeter.

Mother and Mr. Averill sat up late 
that night; so lato that as 1 had bad a 
harcTday, I went off to bed and left 
them talking over old times and pur 
ring liko a cupplo of cats by the 
kitchen fire.

After breakfast next morning, 
mother followed mo into the hall 
when I started for the offico.

“ I  want to speak with yon Elwell 
just a minute,” said she, stroking my 
coat-slceve, tremulously. “ What 
should you say to my going back to 
California along with Mr. Averill?”

“ You, mother!” I cried, feeling as 
though tho world had tumbled off its 
axis. “ Why, it is Aunt Augusta he 
wants. ‘ It is Augusta, or nobody!’ ”

“ Yes, so it was,” returnod mother, 
humbly, “ but Sam .says I seem more 
like Augusta, as she used to be, than 
she does herself. I toll you tho truth, 
lilwoll,” continued mother, humbler 
still, “ I suppose it wouldn’t have tak
en much to turn me toward Sam in 
my j'oung days; but he seemed to 
take rather more to Augusta. She 
was nineteen to tho dozen, and I never 
could hold my own against her. And 
then your father, he came along, and 
I never whs sorry it happened as it 
did. But now you don’t need me, 
and Sam and I have about concluded 
to make arrangements, only I told 
him I must have a talk with you first 
and get your advfoo.“

Get myadvico! Dear little mother!
1 was not idiotic enough to offer it, if 
I had any' advice to give. So she and 
Mr. Averiil wont on and “ made ar
rangements.”

Which arrangements were that 
lhat day two weeks, after a quiet 
wedding at the minister's, they'start
ed oif for California to begin life 
anew on each other’s account, as 
blithe and joyous as two birds on the 
wing.— The Aldinefor February.

A bright-eyciL Italian boy stopped 
with liis organ Before a dairy window, 
and after playing for a while, examined 
the rotary churn which was there in 
operation. “ My clmni is the best,” 
he said, at last. “ It makes bread and 
butter; yours only makes butter.” j

The Lava Qv6"3 qw of Oregotl. I'rofesser Procter, the English astron-
| omer, treats largely upon the probabili-

Professor Lo Conte, at a recent j ties of other worlds than this’being m- 
‘ciing ol the California Academy of i habited, tiie conclusion being that, of 

stated that the great overflow j the inner planets, Murcury, Venus, the 
iu the \Y cst proceeded from j Earth, and Mars, our planet only was

Mountains in Oregon j in condition to be inhabited by beings 
of themselves one vast j like the dwellers upon the earth. Mer

cury and Venus must bo too hot, and 
Mars too cold. Of the other planets 
their condition was not probably such 
as to permit of habitation by creatures 
such as ourselves.

Beau Reid went to seo tho calf with 
fivo legs at the livery stables of Peter 
Garvey & Brother a few evenings ago, 
and on viewing the freak of nature thus 
remarked to his friend : “ I say, Bill, 
that’s wonderful, buc down at tho Op
tion we see calves every night with only 
one It g apeice, which are a great deal 
more interesting.” Bill blushed.

How pleasant a surprise it is to see 
the miracle of love motion in objects 
shat are usually inanimate 1 We have 
seen a rope walk, a note run, a watch 
spring, a horse fly, and a Saratoga hop ; 
and next summer we shall go over the 
hills to seo the big trees lcavo, and the 
mountain slope.

Science:
n” l i V;-L
Vu'-i Cascade 
which wer 
mass of lava. From this point tlie lava 
overflowed a great portion of Oregon 
Washington Territory, ali of Northern 
California, and vast sections of Nevada, 
Montana and Idaho. Tlio lava floor 
covered an area of at- least two hun
dred thousand square miles, as far as 
explored, aud it would probably be 
found to extend over a surface of three 
hundred thousand square miles, as its 
limit northwest had never been deter
mined. The depth of tho lava crust 
varied from upwards of three thousand 
feet in the Cascade and Blue Mountain 
region 'to one and two hundred feet and 
less at remote points on ttxê Jrater edge 
of the overflow. Whey^-tlie tremen
dous gorge of the Columbia river cut 
through the lava bed, it had a depth 
of three thousand five hundred feet. 
The eruption was Comparatively recent, 
belonging to the latter part of tho mio- 
cene period, extending perhaps, into tha 
post tertiary.— Sciemfie American.

 =»-♦♦» —
Gar Coupling..35an|Jers.

T. W, H. says': I Icnaw-^.'experi- 
efl5e "tliat tlie danggr of eouplfng cars 
c^n be almost entireljs^voided -by care 
oV. the jwirt of thh engifregiy/ I have 

engineers (or mther myti who had 
chai'-ges of engines) ”̂ get tffad,” as the 
expressNJH, goes, in jjpgcfdiug cars, and 

•cars {ogetfei—with strch fury 
that no man living could atlempt 
to make the connection with any 
kind of safety ; herein lies the 
danger. Many brakemcn pride them
selves on coupling cars wlien they are 
sent back too quickly for any safety to 
life or linjb, to'say'nothing of the in
jury to the cars and drawheads. Yet 
they make the attempt, though warned 
by the conductor that they could not 
make the coupling. Once, when I re
monstrated with an engineer for his 
reckless backing up, he replied : “ I am 
iu a hurry.” Note how he succeeded 
in gaining time. He drew ahead and 
backed three times before the connec
tion was made; whereas, if he had 
come back first time as a sensible man 
should have done, the connection would 
have .been made with time to spare. 
Whenever you see a large number of 
broken drawheads around the car repair 
shops, you can be assured that some
body has been in a hurry.— Scientific 
Amcricnn.

L a n g h  a n d  b e  H e a l t h y .

The physiological benefit of laughter 
is explained by Dr. E. Aeckar, in the 
Arcldv fur I'sychiat i e : The comic-
like ticklir^g-causes a reflex action of 
the sympathetic nerve, by which tlie 
caliber of the vascular portions of the 
system is diminished, and their ner
vous power increased. The average 
pressure of the cerebral vessels on the 
brain substance is thus decreased, and 
this is compensated for by tho forced 
expiration of laughter, and the larger 
amount of blood thus called to the 
lungs. We always feel good when we 
laugh, but until now we never knew 
the scientific reason why.

BRONCHITIS AND CONSUMP
TION.

L E T T E R  F L O M  D R . C R A K E .

H a l i f a x ,  N. S. _
James I. Fellows, Esq.—Dear Sir : 

from a general knowledge of the pro
minent ingredients of your Compound 
Syrup of Hyphphosphifces, I formed 
such a favorable opinion as to be in 
duced to recommend it to my patients 
as p r e f e r a b l e  and more convenient 
than my own prescriptions of the Hy- 
pophosphites. For several years I have 
continued to prescribe it, in many 
cases with very beneficial results. 
Since, upon solicitation, you kindly af
forded mo a more intimate knowledge 
of the composition of your Compound 
Syrup of Hopophosphites, I have used 
it freely in my practice, both in "diseases 
of the Chest, as Consumption and Bron 
chitis, etc., and in infantilo diseases of 
the prima via, or Stomach aud Bowels 
with eminent success, considering it 
superior to any similar preparation yet 
offered to the public. Thanking you 
for your kind informatior,

I remain, yours truly,
' CIIANDELER CRANE, M.D.

A Death’s H ead asd Crossbones 
ought to be the trade mark of every 
dealer in Rum Bitters. But n o ; to 
proclaim their roal mission, would ruin 
them, so they sail under false colors, 
and do their deadly work surrepti
tiously. Fortunately their triumphs 
over credulity aro nearly at an end. 
Ever since tlie introduction of D r .  
Walker’s California V inegar B it
ters the sale of all the burning fluids 
advertised as “ tonics ” has been rapidly 
declining. They are still the unwhole
some solace of individuals who wish 
to satisfy the morbid appetito for strong 
drink, without compromising their ro- 
spectibility ; but the sick are every
where discarding them and adopting the 
Vinegar Bitters. Tiie success of this 
wonderful vegetable remedy astonishes 
D r .  Walker himself. He believed, 
when he gave it to the world, that it 
was an unequalled tonic, free from the 
objections urged against the medicated, 
fire-waters, and dilutions of strychnine, 
quinine and other powerful alkaloids 
employed in modern practice ; but he 
scarcely expected tint it wouid prove a 
specific- for chronic dyspepsia, liver- 
complakii, incipient consumption, con
firmed rheumatism,. gout, scrofula, ner
vous affections, general debility, and all 
diseases that disorder, without des
troying the vital machinery. Yet this, 
unless thousands of wit-nessos have 
conspired to deceive tho public, is 
actually the case.

THB *
S E W I N G  M A C H I N E

Is the only one really requiring no per- 

sonai instruction. No one, however 

unskilled, inexperienced, nervous, or 

feeble, can foU to work it with pleasure 

and entire success. Awarded twenty- 

three first prizes in Ontario, and the 

Diploma of Henor at t-he Art and In

dustry Exhibition in Michigan.
November 29. 1873. 294~3m

F.-G. BECKETf & CO,
H A M ILT O N , ONT.,

BS A  N  U  F  A  C T  U  R  B  U  ?

. ov

STATIONARY
ANTI

B T E A i y i

PORTABLE

S N C I N E S

9* J k .  W  I L L

Have the following Engines till ready 
for d elivery:

8  HI «  IS  S  K .  V  <9 W  E  51.

12 “

*5
SO ••

25 •• “
S O

H a m i l t o n ,  A p r i l  1 5 ,  1 8 7 3 -

T w o  H ig h est M ed a ls  a t  ¥ ie im a

T H E  C E L E B R A T E D

L I T T L E  W A N Z E R  !
The liglit-running and far-famed J

W A N Z E R  A  !

The only Machines with two Grand 
Medals of Merit at Vienna.

jjfyW orked by hand orfco t cn Patent Stand 
For Agents’ terms apply to

E. M. WANZEK & CO.,
270 Hamilton, Ont

T H E  O L D  E S T A B L I S H E D

Dundas Foundry f i  rngine Wofks,

r .H O S - W I L S O N  Sc C O .,
M A K V jrA C T B R K K S  OV

STEA M  E N G IN E S. BO ILERS.
AM P A LL K r e w  K M A CHIN ERY .

2 3 T 7 H T O A  * 3

THOMAS W IIS O K , 
W A LTER  BASTABLE.

J u l y  1 2 ,  1 K 7 3 .

................ C 3X *3’X ’.

LF.X. B A H B1E, 
I tN O A N  M ’ F A K L A N K .
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A ohiropodist announces on his 
cards that he has “ removed corns 
from several of the crowned heads of 
Europe."

AMERICAN HOTEL
K!!1C STE4EEY WEST

2ET*. W  2 3  3?: X-:. XV£ i \ i  
PKonuKTcm. 

GENERAL- STAGE OFFICS 
tl A MTT.Toy. ONV.

Brown, Bom h & Co:,
W H O L E S A L E  G R O C E R S ,

H  a M I .  L T O N
DIRECT I M P O R T E R S

~or~
TEAS. KBO'AKW, rtf., K 
©atsW 1, 1*78.

.f.iinEK'i
J l

D r..]. Walker’s California "Vin
egar B itters aro a purely Vogctablo 
preparation, made chielly from the na
tive herbs found on tha lower rsihgcs'of 
tfco Sierra Nevada mountains of Califor
nia, the medicinal properties of which 
are extracted therefrom without tlio use 
of Alcohol. Tho question is almost 
daily asked, ‘‘What is tho cause of the 
unparalleled success of Vixeciak lirr- 
tkus!” Our answer is, that they remove 
the cause of disease, and tho patient re
covers his health. They aro the great 
blond purifier and a lifo-giviu<? principle, 
a. perfect Kenovator and Invigorator 
i.it' the system. Never beforo in the 
Iiirtl«<ry of the wnrlil has a medicine l>e<:n 
t-vmumumlcd possessing Uio remarkable 
ijtiniities of Vixkoah Bitters in healing the 
slek of every disease lmui is lleir to. They 
are il gentle Purgative as well as a Tonic, 
rolievieg Congestion or Inflammation of 
tho Liver and Visceral Organs iii Bilious 
Discuses

The properties of Dr.. W alker's
V iS /if iA  r  H i t t e r s  a r e  A p e r i e n t ,  d i a p h o r e t i c ,  
C m T .r i r .a tm * . N u t r i t i o u s ,  L a x a t i v e ,  .D iu r e t i c ,  
X i - c l r . C n  m i t e r - I r r i t a n t  S u d o r i f i c ,  A l t c r a -  
i !vv*. ;<;M A n t i - B i l i o u s .

R .  H .  M C D O N A L D  &  C O y  
s n n d  G e n . A trts ., S an  IF ranciseo , Cfilif-irr/M . 
o f  W a s h in g to n  a n d  C h a rlto n  S ts .. N . Y .- all Dnr . g g l s < 3  a n d  D i - a l f r s .

P I A N O S  !
T H E  “ M A T H U SE E K ”

Is  e n d o rse d  b y  th e  m o s t n o te d  v-rii; 
o f t h e  d a y  a s  th e  m o s t m u s ic a l a% 
d u ra b le  P ia n o  m ad e , a n d  in  t h e i r  di 
f e re n t  s ty le s , fro m  th o  l i t t l e  “  H e : 
mix® B ir d ” to  t h e  O r c h e s t r a s  
s q u a re  g ra n d s , a re  s u i te d  to  th e  lJo- 
d o ir , P a r lo u r ,  o r  C o n cert H a ll.

T H B  "FISCH ER^
I s  a  m o s t d e s ira b le  P a r lo r  Ir .s trum ew  

T h e re  a re  a b o u t  14,000 o f th e m  in  u s  
g iv in g  e m in e n t  s a tis fa c tio n , a n d  v  

~  , in  a ll co n fidence  a s  bctw
v a lu e  th a n  a n y  o th fir in  t h e  m a rk e t 
T h e  M essrs. F isc h e r  h a v e  o v e r  t h i r l 1,  ' 
y e a rs ’ su cc essfu l m a n u fa c tu re  o f tW.t 
o f thiH P ia n o  to  re fe r  to  a  g u aran t<  s 
o t  i t s  good q u a li t ie s . N o o th e r  P ia n  < j 
h a s  g a in e d  th e  sa m e  fa v o r  in  so  sh o i t ' 
a  t im e  in  C a n a d a  aa th e  F is c h e r  sine* I

P R IN C E  ORGANS.
&2,000 n o w  in  u s e ; n o  o th e r  rec^i ti i 

B tm m e n t e v e r  o b ta in e d  th e  sam e  popv 
la r i ty .

W c a r c  s t l c  A g e n ts  fo r  th e  a b o v e  in s tr u m e n ts ,  a r t  
a r e  in  a  p o s itio n  to  s u p p ly  Local A g e n ts  in  ev e ry  pm  
of t h e  D o m in io n  a t  m a n u fa c tu re rs ’ lo w e s t w holesa! r 
p r ic e s . I

A ll in s tr u m e n ts  w a rra n te d  five y ea rs . Whole&a I 
an d  R e ta il.

£33“A g e n ts  w a n te d  In ev o ry  T o w n  a n d  C o m ity . j

s O R R I S  & SOPEK,
ADELAIDE STREET. ■ • TORONTO j

S e p te m b e r 2. 1873. d 2 8 ; j

0 %

k / .mrnmSit
J

G i f t
T h e  on ly  R e lia b le  G i f t  D istr ib u tio n  

in  the  Country.

$75,000 in Valuable Gifts !
TO BE D IST R IB U T E D  IK

L  * D  . S  1 W E ’ 8
165<A Regular Monthly

G IF T  E N T E R P R IS E !!
To b e  Drawn 

ON MONDAY, FEBRUARY 2Srd, 1S7+.

T W O  G R A N D  C A P IT A L S  O F

$ 5 ,0 0 0  EACH in  6 R E B M U C I 8 !

asss’S  I jfakks!
T e n  P r i z e s  8 1 0 0  ^  (
1 H o rse  a n d  Bugsry, w ith  S ilv e r-m o u n te d  ITaraeM , 

w o r th  £000.
1 F in e  t->ned R osew ood P ia n o , w o r th  i?5r>Qt 
T en  F am ily  Be w in g  M achines, w o r th  $100 ea ch  
F ive G o ld  W a tch es  a n d  C h a in s , w o r th  $300 each .
F iv e  G old A m eric an  H u n t in g  W a tc h e s , w o r th  2125 

each .
T en  L ad ies ' G o ld  H u n t in g  W a tch es , w o r th  fclOO each . 
1,000 G old a n d  S ilv e r L ev e r H u n t in g  W a tc h e s  ( in  a ll,) ' 

w o r th  fro m  §20 to  £300 ea ch  !
G old C h a in s , S ilv e r-W are , J e w e lry , k.c . . Ice.

Number of G ifts, 7.500 !
T ickets limited to 75,006 /

/ t^ A G E N T S  W A N T E D  t-o se ll T ic k e ts , to  w tiom  
L ib era l P re m iu m s  w ill b e  p a id .

S in g le  T ic k e ts  § 1 ;  S ix  T ic k e ts  $ 5 ;  T w elv e  T ick e ts  
$ 1 0 ; T w en ty -fiv e  §20.

C ircu la rs  c o n ta in in g  a  fu ll l i s t  o f p rize s , a  d esc rip 
t io n  o f th e  m a n n e r  of d ra w in g , a n d  o th e r  in fo rm a tio n  
in  re fe re n c e  to  t h e  D is tr ib u tio n , w ill b e  s e n t  to  a n j  
o n e  o rd e r in g  th e m . A ll le t t e r s  m u s t  b e  a d d re sd  to

M A IN  O F F IC E , L\ D . S IN E , B ox  80,
101 W  F if th  S t. C in  nati. O.

Jjefs C ta j  Pectoral,
For Diseates 0/  thf. Throat and Lungs, «itA ns 

Cough*, Colds, Whooping Cough, BroniMtis, 
Aithma 'ind Consumption.

T h e  ten- eo-ni»s!tlc.ns 
w h ich  h av e  w m  th e  confi 
d en c e  of m a r^ in d  a n d  b e  
c o m e  hoil-eholcl w ords 
a m o n g  n o t o n ly  ono b u - 
m a n y ' n a to n s , m u s t  hav e  

*cx trao rd iiary  v ir tu w . P e r
h a p s  no  o n e  e v e r  sec u red  
so w idf a  re p u ta t io n , o r 

‘m aiuttffted i t  so  long, as 
"AybrV C h e r r y  P e c t o r a l .
I t  h a /b e e n  k n o w n  to  th e  
pubJB a b o u t  fo r ty  yea rs , 
f>v y long  c o n tin u e d  serie* 

>0f  j ia w e lo u s  cures, t h a t  
h ^ e  w on fo r  i t  a  confidence

tn  Ite v ir tu e s , n ev e r
I t  s t il l  m a k e s  th o  m o s t
COLDP, C0K6C.MrTI0.N-, th a t« ™ I 1*
sk ill. In d e e d  th e  C i n m  ibctor*!. h a s  re a lly  rohbK l
th cso  d a n g e ro u s  d isease s  o 'tb o i r  t h t v f c t ' i
t* „ t ,  a n d  g iv en  a  fe e lin g  o; “ ii"

S S ’ ‘ ’̂ " s S n i a ' h a v e  H i ^ t h c i r  d e c ,  fo r

l-UBrAliEO UV

Dr. J. O. Ayer & Co., Loweil, ias?.
nU C rtC A l i 3 »  AHilVTKAL (iBBMISIS.

IS'orlhrup & L y m a n , N e iccstle , 
G enera l A gen ts, 

m S o il  h y  t i l  D r u j j i a t s  D e a le rs  to

A p r il IS, 187*.


