WITH CLEARER VISION,

BY CARLOTTA PERRBY.

saw to-night the man [loved
‘Three 1.tile years ago.

did not think so short a time
Could change a mortal so!l

Thero were none like him in those days, |
Bo strong. so true, so wise;

He had a lofty, marble brow,
And tender, soulful eyes.

A voice of music; balr by which
The raven's wing would seem
But pale indeed; a face and form
To haunt a scalptor s dream,

But, when I looked at him to-night,
I saw 1o sinele trace

Of the old glory; only just
A very common face.

No marble brow, no soul-1it orbs;
The face was round and sleek
That once to my love-haunted eyos

Was so intensely Greek,

1 know full well he has not changed
Bo very much. Ah, mea!

But I was blind in those dear days,
And now, alas, I see,

Tis very dreadful to be blind,
Of course. and yet to-night

I #honld be bappier, far, it T
Had not received my sight,

Ono littla thought wili trouble me—
1 only wish [ knew
Whether he still is blind, or if
His eyes are open, too
wBurlington Hawk-Eye.

L ]

THE STOLEN BRACELET,

A Sunshine Love;.

The position of a farm laborer in
some of our English counties is any-
thing but enviable,

Hard work, from morning till night,
seanty food, small co tages, with insuf-
ficient accommodation, and a large fam-
ily to maintain, make the lot of a labor-
ing man anything but the realization of
bliss npon earth.

Peoter Tillson was one of the said sons
of the soil, who rise with the lark, and
lubor to make the earth being forth its
fruits.

He had several children, amongst
whom his eldess daughter, Sarah, was
the most promising.

She distinguished herself in the par-
ish school. and won the favorable re-
gard: of Mrs. Ratherford, the rector’s
wife,

When she reached the age of 16, she
was pronounced old enough to get her
own living: and her farther and mother
conld not afford to allow her to remain
any longer at school, thongh under the
fostering care of Mrs. Rutherford.

That good lady received the intelli-
gence of her intended departure with
great regret. f

“What do you propose to do, my dear
child? ” she inquired.

“Go to service, ma'am,” was the reply.

“Ah, well, that is usual resource of
country girls,” said Mrs. Rutherford.
“It’s u pity, for you are worthy of some-
thing better.”

“I sghall be sorry to leave you,
ma'am,” exclaimed Sarah, in a tone of
genuine regret.

Mrs. Rutierford thought for a little
while, and then said: “If you are not
in any immediate hurry to leave home,
I think I should be able to employ you
myself at Michaelmas.”

The look of delight which stole over
the girl's conntenance sufficiently in-
formed Mrs. Rutherford how welcome
her communication was.

“You must know,” she continued,
“ that my housemaid leaves me at the
end of the quarter, and I shall be glad
to give you a trial. If you do not like |
the place at Christmas, let it be fully
understood between us that you are
perfectly at liberty to leave and do any-
thing else you imagine will be for your
benefit.”

*“I should be pleased to come at any
time, and on any terms,” responded
Barali. “ My chief regret, ma’am, has
been through the thought of leaving all |
my kind friends in Barsley.”

“ (o to your father. Consult him. I |
have heard him spoken of as a sensible
man; be guided by him, and let me |
shortly know your degision.” |

“I will, ma'am, and many thanks,” |
Sarah exclaimed.

Cuartseying to Mrs. Rutherford, Sarah

weided her way to her father's cottage, |
which lay at the end of a prettily- |
wooded lane some distance from the |
village. |

|

She had not proceeded far before she |
heard eries, as of some animal in pain. |
" Quickening her pace, she, on round- |
ing a corner, perceived a young man
holding a lad with one arm and belabor-
ing him with the other, |

With a heightened color she recog- |
nized in the first John Aitken, the son |
of a well-to-do farmer in the vicinity,1
who on several occasions had done |
Sarah the honor to walk home from |
church with her, and look at her in such
a way as to lead her to believe that he
either loved her or regarded her with
anything but indifference.

Jn the person he was violently as-
sanlting she distingunished a half-witted
fellow, much older than he looked, who |
went by the name of Nollykins. |

He was a mischievous, malignant elf, |
who frequently committed reprehensi- |
ble actions, escaping from the conse-
qunences of them through his natural
infirmities.

Coutinued impnnity made him bold.

John Aitken relinquished his grasp
ns Sarah approached, and seemed half
ashamed of being detected in adminis-
tering corporal punishment to one so
much inferior in every respect.

“I really couldn’t help it,” he ex-
claimed, upologetically, as «he came up.

* What bas he done to deserve such
soverity ? 7 asked Sarah.

“ Why, the provoking rascal! T can
hardly keep my temper when I think
of it.”

“But yon must,” she replied, with a

smile; “ that is the first requisite when
telling a story.”
b “ Well, T was coming by here, just
now, and had no sooner entered this
field of my father's before I saw Nolly-
kins entting off the tail of our finest
brood mare.”

Nollykins withdrew a short distance,
and, thinking himself out of immediate
danger, gave vent to a burst of demoniac
langliter.

But, seeing a threatening movement
on the part of Aitken, he removed to a
further spot, and kept gradually retir-
ing, while his pecaliar shouts and
noises were heard weirdly at intervals.

“ He should be put under some re-
straint,” said Sarah. “ He is clearly not
answerable for his actions.”

“I do not agree with you. The
scoundrel is clever enough not to of-
fend when he knows he will be pun-
ished. T have given him something to

_remember me by, and I hope you do
not think me cruel ?”

“ A little,” she answered.

“ It shall not occur again,” he hast-
ened to say.

“On that assurance I forgive you.
Are you walking my way? I am going
home and shall be glad of your com-
pany.”

He placed himself by her side with
alacrity, and they walked steadily along
till they came to a stile, over which he
assisted her. They were now in the

should be under no nooéni'tyto lecve

Barsley.”

“That is news. Who has of-
fered to em you?”

“Mrs. Ri ord.”

“You could not be in a better family,”
said John Aitken. “I am the more

pleased because we shall be near one | ligh

another.”

“How can that please you, Mr. Ait-
ken?” asked Sarah, innocently.

“Can you not guess?”

& She shook her head, as if fairly puz-
ed.
“I must help your sluggish compre-

hension, I can see,” said %n Aitken;

“that is, if I shall not offend you by so

doing.”

“Not in the least.”

“That is right. You must have no-
ticed, Sarah, that I have sought your
society on every possible occasion.”

“Ye-es,” replied Sarah, hesitatingly,
as if she was no quite sure of the fact.

“In another year's time I shall come
into a good bit of money, left me by m
aunt,” continued John Aitken; “wi
this I intend to set up farming on my
own account. Then I shall only want
one thing.”

“ What is that?”

“ A wife,” he returned.

Sarah gave a tiny scream of amaze-
ment.

“ A wife?” she repeated. *‘Oh, Mr.
Aitken, whatever would you do with a
wife? You would be out all day with
dogs and gun, and I am afraid your poor
wife would have but a sorry time of it.”

“You do not believe that in your
heart, Sarah!” he exclaimed, in a tone
that showed her levity pained him.

“Forgive me,” she answered, lowering
her eyes; “but you are full young to
marry.” :

“Why, BSarah,” John Aitker ex-
claimed, “I had no idea you were such
a moralizer; one would think you were
a grandmother of 70. Now, tell me,
‘where shall I look for a wife ?”

“You will be wanting a great lady,
I'm thinking,” said Sarah Tillson, mus-
ingly.

“No; I'm an humble fellow myself,
and I don’t want to move in a set above
me. My father married a dairymaid,
and he has never repented it; for she’s
made more money than ever she spent.”

“A farmer’s daughter, then?” sug-
gested Sarah.

Somehow or other, her eyes were a
little moist, her vuice was just the least
bit husky, and her fuce became hot and
cold by turns.

“I don’t know of one about here that
I'd care to make my wife, Sarah,” he
rejoined. “They are all too frivolousto
please me—too fond of finery and frip-
pery.”

“You are very hard to please. I
don’v know that I can assist you any
further.”

“ Yes, you can.”

“In what way?”

““ By consenting to be my wife your-
self, Sarah,” said John Aitken, looking
lovingly at her, and taking the unresist-
ing haud in his.

Sarah had an intimation at first that
Mr. Aitken meant to ask her to engage
herself to him.

She was, therefore, prepared with an
answer. '

“ If, at the end of the year, you ‘are
still of the same mind,” she replied, “I
will cheerfully consent, dear John, for
I have often thought that if ever I mar-
ried, I should like to—to—"

She hesitated, as if she- feared her
candor might betray her into an un-
maidenly eonfession.

Seeing her embarrassment, he hast-
ened to relieve her to the best of his
ability, and said:

“You wish me to understand that
you reciprocate my .admiration and
affection for you. Is it notso?”

| eried Aline.

“Yes,” she answered.
“Very well; let us consider ourselves
engaged. We are both young; but in |

| a year's time we shall, as you suggest, |

be able to tell if we shall suit one nn-i
other. If you see cause or reason to
change your mind, I will not hold |
you to your promise, and, of eourse, I|

| shall expect the same lptitude to be ex- |
| tended to myself.”

“Certainly,” Sarah replied. |
They had now almost insensibly |
reached old Peter Tillson’s cottage. |
“I suppose I am at liberty to tell |
mother?” said Sarah. |
“Oh, yes. Why keep the affair a |
secret? There is nothing to be ashamed |

there, my pretty Sarah?”

“I should hope not,” she -replied.

“I won’t come in just now,” Aitken
continued; “I fel alittle flustered and |
flurried. Make my compliments to the |
old people,and Heaven bless you, Sally,
my lass.”

Hespoke in a firm, manly tone, which
went direct to Sarah’s fluttering heart.
Grasping her hand, he wrung it warmly
and started off at a rapid pace up the lane.
Being blessed with a good, sympa-
thizing mother, in whom she could con-
fide, Sarah generally made her the re-
cipient of her confidence.

In the present instance, she had not
been five minutes in the cottage before
Mrs. Tillson knew all about John Ait-
ken’s proposal.

It made her as proud as a Queen to
think that her daughter would make
80 excellent a match.

She was also pleased that Mrs. Ru-
therford had agreed to take herinto her
house, because Sarah would be in the
place of her birth.

Sarah went to her situation in due
time, and gave entire satisfaction.

She proved to be industrious, careful,
tidy, ecivil in her manner, and, in fact,
a model servant.

John Aitken wasn’t at all annoyed to
think that his future wife was in a sub-
ordinate position.

He was rather glad to know that she
was earning her own subsistence.

It would teach her the value of inde-
pendence, and, having served others, she
wonld, in her turn, understand how to
govern with moderation.

Every one predicted a prosperous
career for so sensible a young couple.

Sarah. Tillson had been six months in
Mis. Rutherford's service when an event
occurred which altered the complexion
of affairs, as if by magic.

Miss Aline Rutherford, the only child
of Sarah's employers, had received an
invitation to an evening party.

Sarah acted the part of a lady's-maid,
and, in assisting her to dress, admired
a handsome bracelet which she wore on
her right arm.

“How would you like to have such a
beautiful thing, Sarah?” asked Miss
Rutherford.

“ Very much, indeed,” replied Sarah,
who was not without her share of femi-
nine vanity.

“ Wait till you are married. ‘I dare
say your husband will buy you plenty
of pretty trinkets,” Miss Aline re-
marked.

Sarah blushed, and her young mis-
tress swept grandly out of the room to
take her place in the carriage, which
was waiting for her at the doer.

On her return she wasmuch fatigued,
having danced all the evening, and put

lane which led in a direct line to her
father’s house. :
“ I hear, Sarah,” exclaimed the young

man, “that you think of leaving the |

village shortly.”
“Indeed! Who told you so?” she
asked, willing to mystify him a little.
“I really forget. - It would give me
some trouble to traoe a vague report to
its source, but is it s0? ”
He looked earnestly at her, and wait-
ed, she fancied, anxiously for her reply.
“I am in hopes,” Sarah answered, “of

getting employment here, 1! so, I

her jewelry down on the table, without
| taking the trouble to replace it in her
| dressing-case.

The next morning she was scarcely
dressed when the bell rang for prayers.
Mr. Rutherford was a strict disciplina-
rian in many things, and he invariably
felt annoyed if any of his household
absented themselves from morning or
evening devotions.

Hastily slipping on her dress, Aline
ran down stairs, leaving her bracelet on
the table,

g

g the bracelet the glass, she
took it up,and held it admiringly to the

&

While she was thus occupied, a Miss
Selina Young, who was staying as a guest
in the house, passed by, and noiselessly
looked into the room.

She distinctly saw Sarah with the
bracelet in her hand ; but, not perceiving
Aline, she hastened on to the breakfast
room, hoping to arrive before prayers
were entirely over.

Putting down the bracelet, Sarah
looked out of the open window at the
fresh green grass; the leafy trees, whose
branches swayed in the summer breeze;
the rocks in the neighboring meadow;
the magpie and jackdaws flying to and
from the old church steeple, darting in
and out of the belfry as if it belonged
to them.

Then she went to another room, and
was surprised soon afterward at meeting
Mrs. Rutherford, who said, “You were
not at prayers this morning, Sarah;
how was that?”

“I did not hear the bell, ma’am,” re-
plied Sarah. ;

“Don’tletit occur again. Mr. Ruther-
ford does not like such inattention and
carelessness.”

Sarah looked confused.

Apout 11 o'clock Aline and her
friend, Miss Young, went up-stairs to
attire themselves for a morning wakk.

“I forgot to put my bracelet and
things away. 11 do it now,” said
Aline.

Her earrings, brooch and other arti-
oles of jewelry were on the the table,
but, to her intense surprise, the bracelet
was missing.

“Why, where ever is my bracelet?”
she exclaimed. :

“ Which one, dear?” asked Miss
Young. -

“ The one I wore last night ”

“ Cunnot you find it?”

“Indeed, I can’t. Look on the floor,
near you. No, it isn’t there. Where
can it be? It was here this morning
when I got up, and I have not been in
this room since.”

“Look in your jewel-case, dear,” said
Miss Young, whose face was very
grave.

With trembling hands Aline Ruther-
ford did =o.

But without discovering the slightest
trace of the bracelet.

“This is odd!” she mused, as if speak-
ing to herself; “so odd as to be mys-
terious! We have no thieves in the
house; that I am sure of.”

“Never be sure of anything,” replied
Miss Young.

“What am I to think?”

“Do you suspect any one?”

“Of what?”

“The theft.”

“Oh, I-must not call it theft yet!”
“It may, after all, be the
result of some carelessness on my part.
I should hate myself forever if I turned
the house topsy-turvy for nothing at
alll” :

Again she made a great hunt, but, as
before, without success.

“If you think you have mislaid it, I
will say nothing,” remarked Miss Young.

“What can you say, dear?” queried
Aline. looking inquiringly at her.

““ Not much, perhaps.”

“ Do not—pray do not be. so myste-
rious. What is it you know?”

“If I tell you,” replied Miss Young,
“you must promise me that you will
not use what you hear from me to this
girl’s prejudice unless you are satisfied
of her guilt.”

“ Prejudicel—guilt! Whose guilt?”

“The heusemaid’s—Sarah, I think
you call her.”

Miss Rutherford smiled skeptically.

“Oh, no! She would sooner die
than be guilty of such an act,” she said.

“You think so?”

“I do, because I know her so well. I
have known her all my life, I may say.
She is to be married, in a few months,
to a rich young farmer. Oh! no, my

| dear, you are mistaken.”

“ Nevertheless, you shall hear what I
have to say, and then you can form
your own opinion.”

“I have no objection to listen; but
my opinion will be changed with diffi-
culty,” said Aline, still incredulous.

“You know,” began Miss Young,

| of in two people loving one another, is | “ thatI did not reach the breakfast-room

until your papa had nearly finished
reading prayers? ”

“NXes.”

“ As I passed your room, I looked in to
see if you were there.”

“And you saw "

“ Barah, holding the bracelet you wore
last might in her hand, and looking ad-
miringly at it.”

“Did you, indeed?” said Aline, be-
coming grave.

“1 give you my word !” returned Miss
Young. “Ishould be very sorry to do
the young person any harm, but I can-
not refrain from telling the truth.”

“ Oh, Selina!” said Aline. “I know
not what to think.”

“ Are you changing your mind? ”

“1 fear so.”

“What has worked so great a mira-
cle?”

“TFirst of all, your communications;
in addition to which, I remember that
last night the girl admired tlte bracelet
very much. Then, again, she was not
at prayers.”

After some further consultation, the
young ladies went to the drawing-room,
and, having found Mrs. Rutherford,made
her acquainted with the facts.

She, in her turn, consulted Mr. Ruth-
erford. ;

The clergyman, though a humane
man, was occasionally a hasty one.

Without waiting te think of the prob-
able effects of his conduct upon the
girl’s character, he sent for the village
policeman.

On his arrival he told him to search
Sarah Tillson’s box.

Sarah cheerfully gave up the key, not
knowing in the least what charge was
to be made against her.

Nothing was found in her box except
that which was strictly her private prop-
erty.

Sarah had stood trembling by while
her boz was opened in the presence of
Mr. Rutherford and his family.

-She knew intuitively that something
was wrong, but what that something was
she had net an inkling.

“Are you satisfied, sir?” asked the
policeman.

“No!” replied Mr. Rutherford. “Take
her to jail?”

“To jsil!” cried Sarah, shrinking
back terrified.

“You give her in charge, sir?” asked
the policeman.

“I do.” g

“Oh, sir!” almost screamed Sarah,
“of what am I accused, and why do you
all look so severely upon me? t
have I done?”

“I accuse you of stealing my daugh-
ter’s bracelet. It remains to be proved
whether or not you have broken the
eighth commandment. The facts are
very much against you. You were not
at prayers; you admired the bracelet last
night, and this morning you were seen
with the bracelet in your hand.”

“That is all true!” replied Sarah.
“But I swear to you, sir, that I am in-
nocent!”

“Do not send her to prison, papal”
said Aline, imploringly.

“I have a duty to perform,” respond-
ed Mr. Rutherford.

“ For my sake, let her alone!
be a mistake, after ali.”

It may

Sarab, being in 8 distant part of the

The parson was inexorable,

ne-'l:ytlw oundation of a lasting re-
“T must do my duty,” said Mr. Ruth-

erford.
“I join my voice o that of Aline’s,”
imed Rutherford. “ Be
Jenient with the girl! Send her

home.”
“ She must go to prison. The matter
is far too se-ious for me to deal with it,”

replied her husband.

“ Then you decide ulpon charging her,
sir? ” said the constable.

“Yes. Take her away.”

On hearing this harsh decision,

Sarah Tiltson fell’ back in a fainting
condition.

It was some time before she could be
removed. :

She passed from one fit to another.

The sympathy of the whole household
was excxteﬁn her behalf.

But the clergyman prided himself
upon: being firm as a rock when he once
made up his mind.

8o, at about 4 o’clock in the after-
noon, Sarah found herself in custody—
seated in a small cart, by the side of o
policeman, with a pair of handcuffs
round her wrists.

Fortunately for her, the assizes were
then being held, and she was tried at
once.

The jury found her “ Not guilty,” be-
cause there was no evidence of the dis-
position of the missing property.

Every one, however, thought the case
very strong against her.

She at once returned from the assize
town with her father and mother to
Barsley.

They believed her innocent.

The comfort she received from her re-
lations was the one sole consolation
which supported her in her affliction.

To her dismay, John Aitken did not
ocome near her.

This was the heaviest blow of all.

She could bear being called a thief—
could bear the trial —the exposure—the
loss of her situation— but not the loss
of his love and esteem.

Indeed, she felt that she wanted his
love more now than at any other time.

A month glided away.

Sarah fretted and worried herself
away until she became thin and ill.

She did not lose her good looks—that
was impossible. Her features were too
well formed for that.

But she looked wretched and miser-
able, and settled melancholy took pos-
session of her face.

She would sit for hours by herself,
and her friends were pained in the ex-
treme to behold her.

As the year which John Aitken had
agreed to wait drew to a close, she be-
came nervous and irritable.

Her mother knew well enough what
was on her mind, but she did not dare
speak of John Aitken.

On the last day of the year John
walked up to the cottage.

Mrs. Tillson met him at the door.

“Is Sarah within ?” he asked.

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Tillson.

“Tell her—”

“Will you not see her? You had bet-
ter, I think. I do'notcare about taking
messages.”

“I merely wish you to say that I
have called to release her from her
promise.”

Sarah, who was sitting behind the
half-open door, heard every word that
was uttered.

Unable to bear the announcement he
made without some sign, she rushed
forward. and uttering the single word
“John!” fell into his arms.

He very quitely carried her into the
oottage, and laid her down gently.

“So you are not going to marry my
girl, Mr. Aitken?” cried Mrs. Tillson.

“I am not aware that I am under any
particular obligations to do s0,” he
answered. ;

“You're a sunshine lover, and I think
Sarah is well rid of you. I wouldn’t
give a pin for a man who couldn’t love
through storm as well as sunshine!
But the clouds will break yet, and may
be you’ll be soiry, all of you, when it’s
too late!” said the indignant mother.

“Too late!” he repeated.

i ¥en

“What do you mean?”

“Can’t you see, my man” replied
Mrs. Tillson, “ you've as good as killed
my poor girl? You've given her her
death blow, or I'm not a sensible
woman |7

“ T trust not,” he replied, evincing a!
little more tenderness than he had
hitherto shown.

“You'll find it so. When she’s dead,
I’1l write on her tombstone, ‘Killed by
John Aitken.””

John said nothing more, but coolly
turned on his heel and left the place.

Mrs. Tillson’s words, however, rang
in his ears.

In the course of his walk, he passed
the church-yard, and, scarcely knowing
why he did so, turned in.

The tombstones made him think of
what Sarah’s mother had said.

“ Killed by John Aitken!”

If Sarah did die, as her mother with
prophetic voice predicted, would he be
indeed answerable for her death?

In a manner, he would.

The reply given by hisconscience was
not to be avoided.

But then, on the other hand, he could
scarcely be blamed for refusing to ally
his young life to a woman who had been
tried for theft.

All at once, he heard a strange noise,
which, at first, he thought was made by
some bird in the air.

Looking up, he saw nothing.

Again the same strange sound saluted
his ears.

It appeared to come from the belfry.

Soon afterwards, he saw a head pre-
truded from the narrow window.

It was that of Nollykins.

The half-witted lad instantly withdrew
it on seeing John Aitken.

“That imp is up to some mischief
there I'll be bound!” cried John.

“ What'’s that you’re saying, Mr.
Aitken?” asked a voice at his elbow.

Turning sharply around, he recog-
nized Francis Mellish, the sexton.

“The lad they call Nollykins is up in
the belfry,” he said.

“Yes,” replied Mellish, “I sent him
there.”

“For what?”

“He wanted a job, and I told him he
might take a few of the nests in there.
The magpies and jackdaws quite choke
the place up. It is time some of them
were routed out.

At this moment, Nollykins descended
the stairs, and passed out through the
church door into the yard.

He held something in his hand, which
he appeared desirous of concealing from
view.

“What have you got there?” asked
Mellish.

“Nothing,” replied the lad.

“Come -here!” cried Aitken imperi-
ously.

Nollykins set off at a run, but he was
;:aptured by Aitken before he could get

ar.

“Now, then, tell me what you have
there!” said John, holding him tight-
ly by the collar of his tattered jacket.

“Gold,” replied the lad.

He opened his closed hand, and dis-
played somethi which made John
Aitken’s heart palpitate strangely,

It was a bracelet.

Somewhat soiled and dirty, it is true,
but none the less a bracelet,

all. =
o did this come from?” he
‘asked, in tremulous accents. e

“Upmtbere,be;ﬁymwered the lad, point-
. g :
mgm from the belfry?”

‘Ye..!!

“Confess, now, you stole it,” said
Mellish.

“No, it was in a nest,” said the lad,
earnestly. “There are white things in
the nest. I took this because it was
gold, and prettier than the others.”

Handing Nollykins over to Francis
Mellish, John, keeping possession of
the bracelet, set off at a run for the bel-

ryHe clambered up the wooden steps as
if he had been a boy again.

In a particular nest he saw several
miscellaneous articles.

These had evidently been purloined
bya ie.

yAIﬁ:EEnow as clear as daylight.

A magpie, with felonious intentions,
had entered the bedroom window and
stolen Miss Aline Rutherford’s bracelet.

By a fortunate accident, Nollykins
had diseovered it.

In half an hour the startling intelli-
gence was all over the little village.

Mr. Rutherford and John were the
first to convey the welcome news to
Sarah.

She received Mr. Rutherford's apolo-
gies very coldly, and would scarcely
speak to him or the members of his
family, who hastened to express their
regret at what had occurred in person.

But upor. John she smiled. He knew
her to be innocent—that was all he
cared about.

The roses soon returned to her
cheeks, and, in a short time, John Ait-
ken made the best amends he could for
his unkind treatment, and led her away
from the altar a blushing bride, the
future partner of his domestic joys and
SOITOWS.

o e

A PRETTY ROMANCE.

How a Massachusetts Girl Secured an Iowa
Husband.

A Springfield (Mass.) correspondent
of the Boston Herald vouches for the
truth of the following charming little
romance :

Several months ago a man at Du-
buque, Iowa, advertised in an Eastern
Massachusetts paper for a wife. Among
a swarm of answers which he received
were two from two girls in thiscity, who
replied just for the fun of the thing.
One of them represented herself as a
young widow, and her lively account of
herself and her circumstances was very
largely fletitious, especially that which
told (very incidentally, as if it was of no
consequence) of the snug sum of money
left her by her dear departed. She
never expected to hear of the matter
again, but that was the one letter out of
all the advertiser received which struck
his fancy. He wrote to the supposed
“widow” (who, in fact, had never been
married, and who was then earning her
living with her needle); photographs
were exchanged; the lefters grew more
and more affectionate, until the young
woman, realizing that the affair was no
lenger a joke, wrote to her new-found
admirer and told him frankly of her
humble circumstances.

Of course he admired her all the more,
and at last he came from Dubuque to
this city to claim her for his bride. In-
stead of the sleek and intelligent-look-
ing and manly individual whom she had
expected from his letter and his photo-
graph, what was her vexation to see a
person of decidedly seedy appearance,
wearing an old slouch hat, and appear-
ing altogether unattractive. Well, she
refused him, and he, chiding her bitter-
ly for so doing after all the pains he had
taken to win her, returned alone to
Towa. I suppose he hadn’t left the
house before she was sorry—such is the
flexible character of female affections—
and it is certainly trne that she was
very sorry, indeed, before he had put a
thousand miles between them. He
wrote no more, but the distressed young
woman wrote, or got friends to write, to
the pastor of the church he attended,
and to various persons in Dubuque, to
find out what sort of a man this was—
something she ought to have thought of
in the first place. The replies were
uniformly complimentary, and every
one only increased her regret that she,
a poor sewing-girl, had refused a “good
match.”

Never a word came from him, and at
last she swallowed her pride, reopened
the correspondence herself, and told
him how she had misjudged him and
how sorry she was that she had.
Promptly came a manly reply, from
which she discovered that, when he
visited her here, he had intentionally
made himself as unattractive as possi-
ble, from a romantic notion that she
ought to take him for what he was and
not for what he wore. Of course they
were married, and the poor sewing-girl
has for her husband one.of the leading
citizens of Dubuque, and for her home
one of the finest mansions in Dubuque.
This true story ought to have a moral
of the negative sort—namely, that
young girls are not to infer from it that
it is safe for them to answer matrimonial
advertisements, for where one case of
this sort has, like this, a happy issue,
there are ten which lead to unhappiness
or something a good deal worse.

“ WHAT kind of testimony do you call
that?” said the County Attorney to one
of the witnesses before the Grand Jury,
who was inclined to be a little evasive.
“Jackson’s Best,” was the prompt reply.
The lawyers who were in the habit of
using tobacco saw the point and smiled
all over their faces.

ScoTLAND has been considered the
most wary, cautious and hard-headed of
all lands, and yet the scheme of paying
the debts of shareholders in the city of
Glasgow Bank through a colossal lot-
tety is to be tried. Six millions of $5
tickets are to be issued, and half of the
proceeds is to be paid to the liquidators
and the remainder is to be apportioned
among the shareholders as prizes.

THE Cherokee Couneil seized and
ordered the sale of the Little Rock and
Fort. Smith railroad’s property in the
Indian Territory, but the company dis-
mantled and removed its buildings, and
took up its track as far as the Arkansas
line, and all that remaimed to sell were
a few rotten ties and seven two-inch
boards. .

A Source of Much Bodily Evil.

If the habit of body becomes irregular, much
fvi.l is ia(f]licted on é]f system. = e séomt;ch
becomes dyspeptic, bilious ms develo)
themselves{ the circulationsyi':pconhminmm{
and the nerves share in the general disorder.
Itis of the utmost importance that the bowels
should be tto oughly and speedily regulated
when they grow derelict. The corrective agent
best adapted to this purpose is Hostetter's
S'omach Bitters, a wholesome, non-griping
vegetable laxative, worth all the rasping ca-
thartics invented since the time of Paracelsus.
People who have been in the habit of using blue
pill, calomel, and other drugs and cheap nos-
trums for constipation, should abandon such
hurtful and useless medicines and subetitute
for them this pleisant and gentle aperie:&
which nut only produces the purgative eff
naturally, but also strengthens while it reg-
ulates the bowels, stomach and liver. It more-
over cures and prevents intermittent and
rerjittent fevers, gout, rheumatism, debility
and urinary tronbles.

Coucns. —A Medicinal Preparation in the form
of a lozenge is the most convenient. “ Brown’'s
Bronchial Troches” allay irritation which in-
duces coughing, giving relief in Bronchitis,
Hoarseness, Influenza, Consumptive sud Asth-
matio complaints. 25 ota. & box.
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is fresh air without t.  In closed,
crowded rooms, the suffering from lung
complaints breathes oommpﬁvui): m.
ing precautions and uinfuun 8
Golden Medical Disco and P t Purga-
ﬁvePeﬂeh,luﬁyone- f of the cases of lung
complaints would be cured in six months. For

in

cough and irritation of the lungs do-not always
indicate the presence of oomumsﬁon alttough
it may result in that disease, an

tion has already become deepl{

system, this is the most efficient course of treat-
ment that can be pursued outside of any insti-
tation that i special faciliti s
treatment of

brated ,Invalid's Hotel is such an jostitution.

ing also a complete treatise upon consumption,
explaining its causes, nature, and the best
methods of treating it, together with valuable
hints concerning diet, clothing, exercise, etc.,
for consumptives. Address Faculty of Inva-
lids’ and Tourists’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.

To DevELoP HEALTHY AND HArMONIOUS
AcTiON among the organs of secretion, diges-
tion and evacuation, take DR. MOTT'S VEGETA-
BLE LIver Privrs, which heathfully stimulate
the liver, give tone and regularity to the liver,
counteract a tendency to costiveness and purify
tho blood. Their cathartic action is unaccom-
panied by griping and is never violent and
abrupt but always gradual and natural. These
pills are of the greatest assistance in overcom-
ing scrofulous tumors and eruptive maladies.
All Druggista sell it.

CHEW
The Oelebrated
“MATCHLESS”
Wood Tag Plug
'0BAOCO.
TaE PioNEER ToBACCO COMPANY,
New York, Boston and Chicago.

For upward of 30 years Mrs. WINSLOW'S
G BYRUP has been used for children

with never-failing success. It corrects acidity
of the stomach, relieves wind colio, regulates
the bowels, cures dysentery and diarrhea,

whether nnsmﬁ from teething or other causes.
An old and well-tried remedy. 25 ofs. a bottle.

ReAD advertisement in another column of

rincipal triumphs of the Mason & Hamlin
Br.'au Co, all over the world. It certainly
amo :nts 1) demonstration, as they say, of the
suporio: ity of their organs. The record is un-
paralleled among makers of instruments.

O=Ew Jackson’s Best Bweet Navy Tobaoco.

PFPATENTS, DESIGNS, TRADE-MARKS,
LABKILS, CAVEATS, and advice how to secure them
rumwly. and at the lowest cost, given by S. H. WALES
g SON, Kditors of the Scientifie News, No. 10 Spruce St.,
New York, who bave had twenty-four years' experience
in the business. “SCIENTIFIC NEWS," just the pa-
ver for Mechanics, Inventors and readers of Popular
ciencs. ONLY &1 A YEAR. Sample copies and
pumphlet to Inventors sent free.

 THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK,

........................... $S 50 @10 00
v 8 43 @4 23“
5 . L@ $
3 15%@ 3 50
..... 103 @108%
I CorN—Western Mix Hh@ 47%
..... .. V%@ Ay
Rye—Western,... s S @ 5»
Pork—Mess . .... .. 87 @10 5
LARD Sesb 64a@ 7
CHICAGO.
BeEvVEs—Choice Graded Steers..... 4 80 @ 5 35
Cows and Heifers... .. 240 @350
Medium to Fair . .87 @45
Hoaf . s aiiamaes vt <R 4 00
Frour—Fancy White Winter Ex.... 4 75 g 510
Good to Choice Spring Ex. 375 @ 4 25
WaeAaT—No. 2 8pring. .. &6 @ 81
No. 3Spring R @ 73
31 @ 32
W @ 21
Rye—No S 41 @ 4
BARLEY—NO. 2. 0000 cene vese 0. @ T8
BurterR—Choice Creamery....,... 24 @ 28
Eegs—Fresh ... 4 @ 2%
T @955
%@ 6%
WaeAaT—No. 1... s @ 8
No. 2... 86 @ T
CorN—No. 2. 30 @ 31
OaTs—No. 2 W @ 2
z 2 @ 43
1@ B
WHEAT—No. 2 Red Fall. % @ 9
CornN—Mixed....coonvaue 0 @ 31
OaTs—No.2.... .28 24
RYE.. A5 A g 43
PORK— .. 950 @962y
LaArD... . 6@ 634
WHEAT —Red... 0 @ 9%
CORN: s anwssesns 3 @ 34
OATS. 2B @ B
RYE.. oo DR BR
PORK—. .97 @10 00
LARD $oinvite 4@ 634
TO.
WueaT—No, 1 White.... B @ 9%
No. 2 Red..... U @ 9%
CORN oS PN ee S3'@ B4
OATE-—No. QL st i 2 @ B
VETROLT.
FrLour—White .44 @47
WHEAT—No. 1 Whit 8B @ ¥
No.1 Amb: N @ 93
CorN—No. 1........ . 4 @ 3B
Oars—NMixed........ : v WV @ 24
BARLEY (per cental)... .10 @22
PoRg—Mess.......... .950 @975
CATTLE—Best. . 50 @525
air.. 400 @475
Comm 3B @400
HOGB. ¢:iiaees ..30) @43
BARKP. ceoccrovesvnosaan ..350 @b6&s0

i d BEF Warranted a PERFECT CURE (o4
&t .WLE s money returned) sor all (he worst
3 Rl s orms of PILES, LEPROSY, SCROF.
v PR ULA, RIEUMATISM, LT LHE!'M'
’}l A‘"‘\ A CATARRE, Kfmg«sz ])xsr:asr]‘ksiuzgg
Ag L all dizeases of the SKIX and | 8
ETTRUNEAl “ 1175, FOWLE & Cou
N S Montrenl and Boston.

\ Sold everywhere. $1.00 a Bottle
[ 1TV, ER & FITLTLER.Agts..Chicago

OU N M E N Learn Telegraphy and
Y earn 10 to Jxoo a

month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situ
ation. Addross R. Vulentine, Manager, Janesv lle, Wia,

8125 w0 $100—factory prices—
highest honors—Mathushek's scale
for squares- finest uprights ir
America—over 12,000 in use—regulatly incorporated Mfg
Co.—Pianos seny on niul—-d&imcg CATALOGUE, FREE
MENDELSSOEN P1aNo Co., 21 E. 15tb Street, N. ¥
TRUTH 18 MIGHTY |
Profersor Martines, the g‘l mish.
Beor and Wizard, wiil for SBC>
with yoor age, height, color of eyee acd
.| Tock of huir, send t yon & eorreet prorurs [
of your fatare buaband o wifs, initials of | S5
real narms, the time and place whare you
will At woet, and 11, aringe.
Addvoss, T'rof. MAKTINEZ, 4 Province
B1., Boston, Mass. This é0 w0 hombug

MASON & HAMLIN CABINET ORGANS

Demon-trated dest by HIGHEST HONORS AT Al
WORLD'S EXPOSITIONS FOR TWEL 1
viz.: At PARIS, 1867: VIENNA, 1873: SANTIAGO, 187
PHILADELPHIA, 1876 ; PARIS, 1878; and GRAND SWEDIA:
GoLD MEDAL, 1878. Only American Organs ever nwarc
&d highest honors at any euch. Sold for cash or inatal;
ments. ILLUSTRATED

new styles and Erhm;. sent frea. MASON A
QRGAN CO.. BOSTON, NEW YOKK. or UHIC

“Fruit=Gods.”

(DIOSPYROS KAK!) THE JAPAN PERSIMMON
o «ffer choice saricties of this must rem irkzble new
imported direct trom Japan [ro.clad Apples.
x5 Serdliny Strawberry, G egq Ruspberry, Com

f

plete assortment of Fruir, Ornamental Trees and

Shru e, R ses. Flower and Plant Norcltes  Send*for

new cataogus. BAIRD & TUTTLE, Agents,
Boamington Nursery, Biooming‘on, N

Is not _a new compouny
HEUNT'S REMEDY
has been before the public
thirty years, anl nsed by al:

H L classes an 1 without the
rdvice of Physic.l 8,
HUNTS REMEDY
has saved from linge:ing dis-
1 ease and death hnndreds of
. well-known citizens.
HUNT’S REMEDY cures Dropsy, Gravel and
all Diseases of the Kidneys, Bladder and Urinary
Organs. Bend M&n;}:pglo

t to
SLARK. Providenre. R. 1.

MASONIC

Sup{)lles for T.odges, Chapters,
and Commanderies, manufact-
ured by M. C. Lilley & Co., Colum-
bus, O. Send for Price Lists.
BLZ~Knights Templar Uniforms a Specialty.
Military, Society, and Firemen’s Goods.

STOVE POLISK
it O R

“THE SMITH ORGAN CO.

First Established ! Most Successful!

THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a standard
value in all the

LEADING MARKETS
OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as the FINEST
IN TONE.

OVER 80,0C0

Made and in use. New Designs conetantly.
Best work and lowest prices.
A& Send for a Catalogue,

Tt o, Wallbem 5. Boon, Yo,

AMEAD
A, e iy
e ve)
direct igm the Im-
rters at Half the
nsual

cost. Bmli!‘invmoﬂnod Club Agents and
lNurge buyers. A EXPRESS CHARG PAID.

Tie Treat American Tea Cempany

PO w Vesey Sireet, New York,

renown:

e hie
80 me

e )

ress.
Dr. H. G. ROOT. 183 Pearl Street, Now Yogk.

BAY STATE ORGAN

DIRECT FROM FACTORY,
A * © Tusl Two full Sets
Qn.'ég:.'ﬁff Coleato 8 Stope, for $60. - Fally warranted.

CEITUNT 4 GO, M anatetare:
C, 1B, B, N anu
101 Terisiol Ste. Boston, Mass.

FOR TEN DOLLARS CASH

we will insert a seven-line advertisement one week in a
list of £69 weekly newspapers, or four limes in a ditferent
list of 337 papers, or ten lines two weeks in a choice

either of four separate and distinct lists containing from
70 to 100 papers each, or four lines one week in all four
of the small lists, or one line one week in all six lists
combined, bein% more than 1,000 papers. We also have
lists of papers by States throughout the United States
and Canada. . Send for our 100 pamphlet. Address
GEO. P. ROWELL ., 10 Spruce St., New York.

The Man
WHO SPENDS MONEY

For advertising in newspapers in these hard times,
without first obt:in ng an estimate of the cost from G eo,
P. Rowell & C..'s Newspnper Advertising Bureau, No. I
Spiuce St, New Yok, is likely to pay 10 for what migh
be obtained for $5. Such estimates are furnished to all

$350 AT e

$10 m $1“0“ Invested in Wall St.

la:nm unry' month.
Address RAXTER & 00.. }

olls msmd e

s g’ﬁ‘.‘m ng'W_l_g.l_l‘n 8t., Boston,

.

A BLESSING & Fairere
ADVERTISEMENT i et
e L a ht x o X

D JAMBS i iivess

WASHINGTON ST.. CRICAGO. ILL.

BRICK MACHINERY A54.Eis Ueeetter;
Fc circular, mm

kind: and
JAS. F. OLARK. s e 4

TAHNEMANN Xetsisaie
m et

s March 6, 1879.  For cat

dn-&‘.-. HOYN E, M.1.,817 Wabash ave,, Ch

ART OF PROPAGATION !

tiplieation of

=
)
«  Malled, - gn:m
Secdti RE%EDENTE.?' d for me;
JEAKINN, Nurscry, Winona, Columbians
County. Ohlo. S

AGENTS WANTEDBSI™
s R e FREE

.d —
~Cholcest &m world—Importers
~Largest
7 s article—pleases e
reasi

applicants gratis. Send 10 cents for 100-page
with list of newspaper rates and rafere:

—mvsee—

¢VIBRATOR®
Reg. March 81,
1874.

THE ORIGINAL & ONLY GENUINI
¢¢ Vibrator” Threshers,

WITH IMPROVED
MOUNTED HORSE POWERS,
And Steam Threshér Engincs,
Made only by

NICHOLS, SHEPARD & C0,,

BATTLE CREENK, MICH.

IIE Mnatchless Grain-Savin
Baving, and Money-Savinz Threshei g

generation. Beyond all Rivalry for Rapid ik, P
‘ect Cleaning, and for 8aving Grain from Wastage.

RAIN Raisers will not Snbmit to the
enormons wastaze of Grain & the inferior work done by
the other n.achines, when once posted on the difference.

HE ENTIRE Threshing Expenses
(and often 3 1o 5 Times that amount) ean be lade by
the Extra Grain SAVED by theso lmproved Machines,

O Revolving Shafts Inside the Sepa-
rator, Eutirely free from Beaters, Plckers, Radiles,
and all such time-wasting and grain-wasting comyll-

catlong, Perfectly adapted to all Kinds and Conditions of
Grain, Wet or Dry, Long or 8hort, Headed or Bound.

OT only Vastly Superior for Wheat,
Onts, Barley, Rye, and like Grains, but the oxLy Suc-
cessful Thresher in Flax, Timothy, Millet, Clover, an¢

slke Seeds. Requires no ‘‘attachments” <r ‘“rebullding '
to change from Grain to Seeds.

MAnvnnous for Simplicliy of Parts,

using lexs than one-half the usual and Gears.
Makes no Litterings or Scatterings.

OUR Sizes of Separators Made, rang-
ing from dix to Twelve Horse size, and two styles of
Mouuted Horse Powers to match.

TEAM Power Threshers o Specialty.
A special size Beparator made expressly for Steam Power.

UR Unrivaled Steam Thresher En-
gines, with Valuable Imp and Di
Features, far beyond any other make or kind.

N Thorough Workmanship, Elegant
Finish, Perfection of Parts, Co-phtenou?l Equipment,

etc., our “VisraTon'’ Thresher Outfits are Incompai

FORDatticlarncalion onx Denlewe

Method for the Pianoforte,

e

ﬂ:“l'f pgpz?:l" bn()nd goodw Methcad ,?" had a thor.
oug! ri al e Conserval &
used in other places. ey a%boon Jargely

It differs from other Methods in bein posed
Three Parts or Boglt.: o i

PART I, for the First Grade of Learners, has 72
pages, the Flements, Five-fingar and other Exercises,
#asy Studies and Tunes, and is in itself a good, easy [n-
struction Book.

FART [II., for the Second Grade, has 83 pages,
more ditficult Fxercises, Scales and Studies, and a num-
ber of Pieces from the works of great Masters,

PART FKIX., for the Third Grade, has 116 b
Grand Scales and_Arpeggios, with a few Good Studies
and a few difficult Pieces.

Price of each part, $1.50. Complete, $3.35.

The Musical Record, Dexter Smith, Editor, malled for
:' ots  Circulates 20,000 per Month. Musio, News, &o.
. per year

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.

C. I1. Ditson & Co., J. E. Ditson & Co.,
711 & 843 Broadway,N.Y. 922 Chestnnt St., Phila

____ This adw nt will not appearagain.
® prices
TE As mpany in Amgll:lcs—-z-pl-
in
B

o m‘r—wntc
i d_for Circular.
OB \GALLS, © Vosey Sto N.Y. P.O. Box 1587.

Or. Craig’s Kidney Cure.

5 t Bpecific for all Kidney Diseases. Has
'-(hx?mn sffcu-o::.ﬂu l\'l?!i\’x:l in_the past three
eus, Sc»n'f!‘m— D my 'y 1 hA

hlet, nnd addiess De. O
B UNIVERSUTY FLACE NEW YORK:
It think of expend fifty or
one n:dnod dollars in advertising,
send us a copy of your advertisemen!
and we will tell you (free of char
what will be the Lest possitle invest-

$ 50 ment for you to make. 1u cents

Lo 100-page pamphlet. Address
GFO. P. ROWELL & 00.'S NEWRPAPER ADVER-
TISING BUREAU. 10 Spruce Street. New Y.

hildren o
medicine, a
power to assiinilate

Soldiers—Pensioners!
e pablah an sight-page paper_ T Nazionar

Soldiers and Sailors, and their heirs; also contains in.
teresting family md:( Y

ng.

Piice, Fifty Cents a'year—special inducements to clube.
A proper blank to collect amount due under new
ARREARS OF PENSION BILL furnished gratuitously to
8&“”" subscribers only, and such cliims filed in Pension

ce witheut charge, Jan number as Ryeclmon
copy free. Send forit. GEORGE E. LEMON & CO.,

Washington, D. O. Lock Box 825,

THE CHOICKST FOUD IN THE WORLD.

A. B, C. Crusbed White Whent.
A. B C, Oatmeal. A. B, C. Bariey Food.
A. B. C. Mnize.
Obtained four medals for superiority, and diploma for
continuer superiority The purest food for children gnd
wdalts, 4!l hosks., cockle an.d impuritjes remore). ©an
me prep ied for table in fifteen nutes For sale by
Grocers Ask for A. B. C. Brand Manufactured vy

TE & CEREALS MANUFACTURING CO,
18 COLLEGE PLACE, NEW YOREK.

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

ICTORIAI.
HISTORY orrx WORLD

It contains 672 fine historioa) vinggan
iarge double-column pages, and is the most complete

;lelu:i)l"_y of m.ﬁ:vﬂrm ever 6i1blitaho& It 'oellAl at sl bt
. or g C en pages and extra 8 to
Addrea,:k NAH’?E)NAL PUBHEING

WARNER BRO'S CORSET

T T

cmpe
FLEXIBLE HIP CORSET
(120 bonug; 18 WARRANTED not to hreak
dnwnav-r the huwt-kr"'rir'i .l.c!ﬁ n’l‘hdr
!l“mgdeovx&nuu“l'nmylw Buat, whi
is soft and flexible and coutalus B0
bones. Price by mall, $1.50.

For sale by ailleadin 2 merchants.

)" WARNER BROS., 351 Broadway, N. Y.

SAPONIFIER
o he 08 il Conerirne s

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING,

Directions accompanying ‘each can for making Hard
it and Toilet &)AB’Q?!’CKLY. ¢

IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND BTRENGTH.,

The market is flooded with (so-called) Concentrated
Ly&: which is adulterated with salt and rosin, and won¥
wiake soup.

SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

SAPONIFIER

MADE BY THE
Pennsylvania Salt Manuf’g Co.,
PHILADELPHIA,

CROFULA . --Persons afflicted

with Sercfula, Hip-disease, Ul-

cerous Sores, A bseos “’hito

Swelling, Psoriasis, Goitre, Ne-
crosis, Eczema, Diseased Bones,
will piease send their address

Dr. JONES, Camasr, New Lebanon, N. ¥,

IMUSTANG

Survival o the Fittest, B

A FAMILY MEDICINE THAT HAS NEALEDY
: MILLIONS DURING 35 YEARS!

NEETAR NTSTANG LIVMERT §

A BALM FOR EVERY WOUND OF|
MAN AND BEAST!

THEOLDEST&BEST LINIMENT

EVER NADE I¥ AMERICA. A
SALES LARGER THAN EVER.

The Mexican Musfang Liniment has
been known for more than thirty-five
years ns the best of nil Linimoents, for|
Man and Beas'. Jis #ales todny aye
Ml largr Lan cver. It eures when all
iR others fuil, and penctrates skin, tendon
and muscle, 10 the very bone¢, Sold
eycerywhere.

WA, TSR 0 Any e,

¥ DRDer.

IN THESE HARD TIMES

You are not justified in paying high prices for your newspapers. The CHICAGO NEWS, DAILY and
WEEKLY, claims to be unsurpassed in all the requirements of American Journalism, ss exemplified in
the best newspapers of the country, while its terms of subscription are lower than those of any recognized
newspaper in the United States. The CHICAGO DAILY NEWS costs but $3°A YEAR. Its facilities

for news-gathering—the chief end of American Journalism—are unsurp

d Htisa ber of both

the great Press Associations, the WESTERN ASSOCIATED PRESS and the NATIONAL ASSOCIATED
PRESS, an advantage possessed by no other daily paper in the West. It gives ALL THE NEWS of the dsy
the world over. You can afford it. It costs but §3 A YEAR, or gl FOR FOUR MONT"',
postage included. Wherever the facilitics of a daily mail are eot enjoyed, the CHICAGO WEEKLY NEWS
is recommended as an unsurpassed general family newspaper. It is a large 32-column paper, well filled
with much to suit each of the varying tastes and needs of the family circle. Having the telegraphio
advantages of the DAILY issue, it gives ALL THE NEWS more completely than is common in :neny
papers. Its MARKET QUOTATIONS are complete and trustworthy. Fach issue presents a rich variety
of condensed notes on ART, LITERATURE, SCIENCE, INDUSTRIES, FASHIONS, etc., etc,, and every

paper containg SIX COMPLETED STORIES, rich in dr

ey it

t, and always pure in tone. It

is the CAEAPEST LARGE SIZED WEEKLY PUBLISHED IN THE UNITED 8 [ATES, costing only

SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS A YEAR,

'THE CﬂﬁAGO NEWS, DAILY AND WEEKLY: iz not a partisan journal. It is INDEPENDENT IN
POLITICS, presenting every political event or question free from. partisan coloring. It commends itself
to all fair-minded readers who demand impartial, honest, pure and enterpriefog journalfem. Address

VICTOR F. LAW'ON, Pub".‘dh 198 Fifth "oy-c.'“."

7%




