
BACK FROM THE DEAD.

BY GERAINT.

CHAPTER I.

RESCUED FROM RUFFIANS.

Maurice Courtland was a young bach-

elor of about 30. He had been in

love an unlimited number of times, and

had not yet met his affinity. He was

tolerably good-looking, and earned a

comfortable salary as leading man of
the Lucian Theater. He lived very

quietly, and had no relations except a

mother, who made Bachelor Hall— as he

termed his rooms—a cozy and inviting
little place.

He was not a dreamer; in fact, he

wholly disbelieved all the marvelous

stories he had heard relating to night
visions and dreamland phantasies. One

night, after returning home, he sat up

rather late, studying anew part he had

received that day. He grew exhausted
and fell asleep. While in the volup-
tuous arms of Moqiheus, he had a very
curious vision. He dreamed that he was

in a lonely street late at night, and wit-

nessed a lady struggling with two men.

He rescued her from their clutches, and
as they vanished a voice whispered in
his ear:

“You have at last met your fate. Win

her if you can!”

“What an absurd dream,” said Mau-

rice, the next day, as he laughed at the
recollection of it. “And, still, stranger
things than that have happened.
Pshaw! what an ass lam to give a mo-

ment’s thought to such an affair.”

Time glided on, and the memory of
the dream had almost faded from his
mind. The Lucian threw open its
doors for the fall and winter campaign.
It was the first night, and the curtain
fell upon the final act close upon 11

o'clock. Maurice left the theater and

strolled leisurely homeward.
Itwas a glorious night in early au-

tumn, and the air was deliciously cool
and refreshing. While enjoying a ci-

gar a piercing scream resounded on his

ears, aud, turning around, he be-

held a lady trying to free herself from

the savage hold of two ruffians.

Promptly arraying himself upon the

weaker side, he dealt ope of them a

stunning blow on the right temple,
felling him to the sidtfwalk. The other,
seeing how the tide of battle had

changed, disappeared around the cor-

ner.

“Howcun I ever thank yon, sir, for

your timely assistance?” exclaimed the

lady, in grateful tones.

“There is no occasion for thanks,”
ho replied; “Iam only glad that Iwas

so near at hand. Did you recognize
your assailants?”

“No, sir. As I stood here waiting
for a car they accosted me with pitiful
stories of sick wives and starved child-

ren. As I was about to take some

money from my purse they grew bold
and demanded it. I, of course, refused,
and they laid violent hands upon me. I
screamed for assistance, and vou know
the rest.”

“Would it be impolite to inquire
yonr name?”

“Certainly not; I will tell it with

pleasure. I was christened Frances
Linton.”

“Not the leading lady of the Farring-
ford Theater?”

“The same, sir.”
“

What a curious coincidence, Miss
Linton. Iam, like yourself, a profes-
sional. lam called Maurice Courtland,
and I insist upon seeing you safely
home.”

“1 am causing you a great deal of
unnecessary trouble, Mr. Courtland.”

“ Nonsense; it is a duty man owes to
woman to protect her from injury.”

She accepted his arm, and, after a

brisk walk, they arrived ata neat row of
frame villas.

“

My home,” said Miss Linton, with a

sigh of relief, halting before one of
them.

“I would invite you in, Mr. Court-
land, but etiquette and the lateness of
the hour precludes such hospitality.
Will you honor us with a visit some

day? Papa would be glad to meet

you.”
“

Nothing would afford me greater
pleasure.”

“Don’t fail. Good-night.”
He pressed the hand extended him

and th® door closed abruptly.

CHAPTER 11.

FRANCES LINTONAT HOME.

Frances Linton was an exceedingly
beautiful woman. Her age was probably
23. She was a queenly,statuesque crea-

ture, with a figure resembling a Canova

statue, surprised into life. She had
line little hands and dainty little feet;
a full, white neck, delicate and grace-
ful ; a face pure and innocent in its
iresh beauty—such a one as Correggio
would have given to the angels—framed
in silky, luxuriant hair, brown in shade
and golden in the sunlight; a mouth
a trifle large, with well-formed lips,
dewy and red.

Her mother was dead and she lived
with her father, a retired army officer,
in an elegant little house in a sechided

part of the city.
“You were very late last night, miss,”

said Maj. Linton the next morning at
the breakfast table.

“Yes, papa,"'answered the young lady,
demurely chopping her egg, and she
related the events of the preceding
night.

“A fine young fellow,” said the Major
as she concluded.

“A brave and honorable man,” re-

joined Frances.
“Take care, my dear. Don’t fail in

love with h:m?”

lou foolish old papa, cannot one
admire a gentleman without falling in
love with him.”

One afternoon as Miss Linton was

cuddled in an arm-chair, enjoying the

last new novel, the door-bell rang.
“Good gracious! who can that be?”

said she, somewhat annoyed at the in-

terruption, and opening the door she

admitted Manrice Courtland.
“Welcome,” she exclaimed um a

pleased voice “I almost persuaded my-

self that you had forgotten us.”

“You were doing me a great injustice,
Miss Linton,” he replied.

“Papa, this is Mr. Courtland,” said

Frances, introducing him to her father.

“How are you, sir? Proud to know

you,” said the Major, giving Maurice a

cordial, old-fashioned hand-shaking.
“Iconsider it the greatest pleasure in

the world to have the opportunity of

thanking you for your efforts in behalf

of my daughter.”
“Don’tmention it, sir.”

“But begad, sir, I will,”he continued.

“Any man who protects a helpless girl
from insult is my friend. Sit down,

my boy, and make yourself comfort-

able.”

“The weather has been very sultry of

late,” said Maurice to Miss Linton, as

he revived the old hackneyed subject
for wart of a better one.

“Perfectly miserable,” she replied.
“I spent the summer with a friend at

the seaside and I actually pine again
for the bracing breezes of old ocean.”

“The new play at the Farringford is a

success.”

“Yes; and it is a horrible affair, and

only could have emanated from a dis-

ordered imagination.”
“Indeed! Why so severe? ”

“I play the heroine, Rosalie De Cour-

cey, and after being drugged, poisoned
and shipwrecked, I am resuscitated,

and brought back to life again in the

last act to confound villainy and pun-

ish vice. ’ It’s quite a remarkable pro-

duction, I assure you.”
During this conversation the Major

emerged from the other room, bringing
with him a decanter of sherry and a few

choice cigars.
“ Now, my boy, help yourself,” he

said.

Maurice filled three tiny glasses and

handed one of them to Miss Linton.
“

Excuse me,” she said. “ I do not

touch it.”

“Frances,” said the Major, “sing that

favorite song of yours for Mr. Court-

land.”

“Perhaps Mr. Courtland objects to

being bored.”

“That is an unkind remark,” replied
the young man.

She seated herself at the piano, and

sang that very pretty ballad of Patti’s

called “Come when you will,I’ve a wel-

come for thee.” Maurice turned the

leaves for her, and, as she was singing
the last words, their eyes met. She

blushed, and he felt slightly embar-

rassed.
“

Play something operatic,” said the

Major, autocratically.
“

Yes, papa,” answered Frances, du-

tifully, and she sang an aria from
“Lucia” in an exquisite and finished

manner.
“Miss Linton, you are a true artist,”

said Maurice, enthusiastically.
“I fear that you are a flatterer,” she

replied.
“You cannot call the truth flattery.”
“Why this haste?” said the Major,

as the young man was about to take

his leave. “Stay and dine with us.”

“Come again,” said Miss Linton.
“Remember we shall expect you.”

“Don’t forget, my boy, that you are

at all times an honored guest at my

house.”

Maurice departed with the impres-
sion that he had had a very pleasant after-

noon of it, and that Miss Linton’s pa-

ternal relation was a jollyold brick.

CHAPTER 111.

“ BY THE SAD SEA WAVES. ”

The dramatic season was over, and

the players, like birds of passage, had
flown in all directions. Miss Linton
was summering at the seaside, and, as

chance or fate would have it, Maurice

Courtland was endeavoring to while

away the fleeing hours the same

place. As he was writing his name with

his cane upon the white, wet sand he
beheld the figure of a lady approaching
him.

”This is a rare stroke of luck,” he

exclaimed mentally, as he recognized
the face of Miss Linton. “I am de-

lighted to see you.”
“

Thank you,” she replied. “Itis a

pleasure to meet somebody down here.”
“

What fortunate star, drifted . you

here?”
“ Say, rather, unfortunate star, who

closed the theater two weeks in advance
of the ending of the season.”

“

How do you like this place ?”
“ It’s nice, although sometimes the

hours drag.”
“

My own case, exactly. I had serious

thoughts of going elsewhere, but I have
now changed my mind.”

“I don’t blame you if this is all the

pleasure you have.”
And the young lady’s gaze wandered

upon the name in the sand.
“You are too sarcastic, Miss Linton.

Do you know that I have made some of

the most dreadful efforts to kill time. I

have committed to memory every poem

of Owen Meredith’s. I have indulged
in yachting, fishing and bathing, and
it’sall of no avail.”

“Your case is, indeed, hopeless.”
“

1 agree with you. By the way, I
trust that Maj. Linton is in the best of
health. Is he with you?”

“

Papa is very well, thank you. He
never takes a vacation. He prefers city
to country.”

“ Where are you staying?”
“AtBarnacle Cottage, a quaint little

rookery, kept by two maiden ladies of
uncertain age. If you have no engage-
ment this evening, may I look for you!”

“

I accept your invitation willingly,
nay, eagerly.”

They sauntered along the beach gath-
ering shells, as Miss Linton was an

amateur conchologist, and after a de-

lightful ramble they separated, as the

lady’s apron was becoming too heavy to

carry.

Maurice became a frequent visitor at
Barnacle Cottage. There wae a danger-
ous fascination inMiss Linton’s society.
Summer was waning fast, and she was

about to start for home.
“ Why do you avoid me so much of

late ?
”

said he to her the night before
her departure.

“What an absurd question! Really,
Mr. Courtland, do you wish to quar-
rel with me ? ”

“ Heaven forbid I
” he rejoined im-

petuously. “Frances, Ilove you. Let
me call you by that name. Become my
wife and you shall never know a mo-

ment of sorrow. Give me the right to

protect and cherish you—don’t refuse
me, for without you my life wi)ibe a

blank, a dreary desert with only one

green spot in it—the memory of your
face. Why do you turn away from ine!
Have I insulted you ? ”

Frances was weeping softly.
“ Maurice,” she murmured, “I thank

you for the honor you would confer

upon me, but Ido not deserve it. For-

get this scene and leave me— seek some

other girlworthier of you than myself,
and my daily prayers willbe for your
happiness.”

“Why do you give me this advice?
I swear to you, Frances Linton, that no

other woman shall ever usurp your

place in my heart. I see how it is. I
am only a friend, after all, and you do
not love me.”

“Love you! My God! how your words

wrong me. I love you so deeply that I
would be the meanest creature in the
world to take advantage of yoqr noble

nature and Hnk your destiny withmine.

There is a hitter seciet attached to my

life, and I cannot accept the devotion

you offer me.”

“Frances, what does all this mean?

Surely you would not willfullydeceive
me. Are you not free to give your
heart to whom you please—and you

have committed nothing that a true

woman would blush to conceal ? Look

me in the face and end this terrible sus-

pense.”
He placed his hands upon her shoul-

ders and looked into her beautiful eyes,

bedimmed with tears.

“I have never forgotten my mother’s

teachings,” she replied. “There is not

one hour in my life that I would blush

to conceal. The sin I was speaking of

was another’s— a person who was very

dear to me once.”

“There is no one upon this earth

shall step between us,” he said, clasping
her to his breast. “Let this secret be

buried in oblivion, Frances; I do not

wish to hear it. Will you have me? I

will not release you until the answer is

yes.”
“How this man loves me!”, she

thought. “Shall I make him happy by

becoming his wife? Will itatone for

the past?”
“I am waiting patiently, Frances.”

“Itis useless to resist longer; I sur-

render,” said Frances, smiling through
her tears.

“

My darling, ycur future life willbe

Elysium,” he said, kissing her tenderly,
as she slipped through his arms.

“It’s time for you to go, Maurice. It

is growing very late.”
“ Well, by Jove, young woman, you

are frank in name and nature, to say
the least. Parting is such sweet sorrow

that I could say
”

“Lamps cost money, Miss Linton,”
cried one of the venerable vestals upon
the staircase.

“Miss Lucinda is calling. Please go.”
she pleaded.

“

Good-night, sweetheart,” said Mau-

rice, imprintinganother kiss upon her

scarlet lips. “Pleasant dreams.’’

The young man walked to his hotel

in a jubilant frame of mind. He was so

happy that he could have forgiven his

worst foe had he met him. Sleep was

out of the question. Everywhere he

looked and everything he thought of

merged itself into one dear name—

Frances.
“Curse the spinster!” he exclaimed,

as he lit a fresh weed to quiet his nerves

and solace his meditations.

CHAPTER IV.

BACK FROM THE DEAD.

A seedily-dressed aud dissipated-
looking man ascended the steps of Maj.
Linton’s residence.

“This must be the house,” he mut-

tered, as he pulled the bell.'
“Is your mistress in?

” he inquired of

the servant girl, and, receiving a reply
in the affirmative, he brushed past her

and entered the parlor in a rude and

unannounced fashion.

Frances arose indignantly, and as she

turned face to face with the intruder

she uttered as harp, low cry of pain, and,

clutching a chair for support, she

gasped:

“My God! does the grave give up its

dead?”

“Well, my lady, how are you?” said

the stranger, throwing himself into a

seat and crossing his legs in a more

methodical than graceful style. “Sur-

prised to see me, I dare say.”
“What evil spirit sends you here,

Philip Jennings?”
“That’s a nice welcome for a man to

receive from his wife. Why don’t you
rush into my armsand smother me with

caresses? It was only by the merest

chance iu the world Idiscovered your
whereabouts. I arrived here a week

ago from—well, it doesn’t matter where
—and went to the Farringford last
night. Picture to yourself my aston-

ishment on seeing you. By jingo, you
make a rattling good actress, Frances;
I waited for the end of the show, and

followed you home, determining to call

upon you the next day, and here I am.

Kiss me.”

“Don’t COme near mo I”abx> UAclalmeU,

shrinking from him.

“No mock heroics—we are not acting
now—sit down, and I’ll tell you all my

adventures since Ileft you. As you are

aware, I was convicted, and received a

light sentence of three years for that

little piece of forgery. I served it out

like a man, and crossed the ocean to

America. Ifound the country plunged
in civil war; I enlisted in the Federal

army under the assumed name of

George Graham, as my letter informed

you, and after the battle of Chancel-

lorsville my name appeared on the dead

list. Did you not see it?”
“Yes.”

“It was incorrect. I was taken ‘pris-
oner by the Confederates, and, being
cosmopolitan in my tastes, I became an

ardent supporter of the lost cause.

After leading a somewhat nomadic and
checkered existence, I have turned up
all right ready to claim my wife and

commence life anew.”
“ You have no claim upon me. I was

but a girl of 16 when we were

married. I eloped from my boarding-
school with you, and it broke a fond
mother’s heart to see her darling wed-
ded to a villain. For you I forsook

home, friends and a brilliant career.

How did you repay all these sacrifices?

Ere your love vows were cold you base-

ly fled and left me all alone, unprotect-
ed, and friendless. Shall I ever forget
that unmanly act? Not while a breath
of life remains with me. I was too

proud to make my wants known to my
father, who would have succored me

willingly. I must have means of liveli-

hood, so I adopted the stage more from

necessity than conviction, and it was a

good friend to me when starvation
stared me in the face. Ithought we

should never meet again upon this

earth, but Heaven has decreed it other-
wise. Take care, sir, I owe you noth-
ing. Do not attempt to press your fan-
cied authority. Remember that self-
defense is a desperate woman’s first
law.”

Frances’ eyes flashed fire, and her
swelling bosom heaved convulsively.

“I forgot to mention the fact,” said

Jennings, apparently unnoticing her
last words, “ that I had quite a conver-

sation with the garrulous old doorkeep-
er at the Farringford. He told me that

you were shortly to be married to an

actor named Maurice Courtland. I re-

gret to interfere with these arrange-
ments, but the law, madame, does not
permit bigamy.”

“Don’t pollute his name with your
lips. If he only knew the events of
the past hour I might be a widow.”

“Pshaw! I’m sick of all this talk.
Let me have some money.”

“Give you my hard earnings to squan-
der? I have no money for such as

yon.”
“That ring on your finger will an-

swer.”

“Maurice’s gift,” murmured Frances,
tenderly. “No; I will never part
with it.”

“Come, I can’t stay here all day. Do

you hesitate to give your lover’s
trinket?” he said, in sneering tones.

“Take this,” she replied, handing him
her purse. “Leave my house! I loathe
and despise you!”

“Don’t get insolent, my beauty, or I

may be compelled to clip your wings.”
“I am accursed!” moaned Frances,

after his departure. “Oh, Maurice, the

thought of losing you will drive me

mad. Heaven pity me! I have been

justly punished. I looked forward to
so much joy, and the cup of bliss has
been dashed from my lips and shattered

to atoms. Why don’t I die? There is

nothing left to live for now.”

“Hello, Frances!” greeted Maurice,

bursting into the room. “Why, you
are crying. What is the matter? Has

the Major been scolding you?”
“Maurice, my poor boy, be brave for

my sake. F have something to tell

which you should have known before.”

“Nothing serious, I trust?”

“We can never be married.”
“Frances, you are jesting.”
She confessed everything; how she

had married a scoundrel when she was

16; his cruel desertion, and his subse-

quent career.

“This if*, indeed, a heavy blow,” said

the young man, in a dazed way. “I

can hardly realize if. I cannot stand

quietly by and see the woman I love

wrested from me. Frances, I willnever

yield you to this man. I willkillhim

first.”

“No, Maurice; for the love you bear

me, do not stain your hands with his

blood. Leave him to a higher Judge.”
“The law shall break your chains.”
“I must go to your arms a free, un-

fettered woman. I prefer a lifetime of

private sorrow to one hour of public
shame.”

“You are my own true Frances. For-

give my wild words. Good-by. When

next we meet parting will never come

again.”
“

Good-by, dear; be patient. We

cannot read the future. We only know

that duty, with its stern, inflexible fin-

ger, points out our different paths.”
“Do you remember that song,

Frances, you sang when first we met ?
I have never forgotten it. Sing, it

once again, sweetheart. It may be for

the last time.”
“Maurice, my heart is breaking,”

sobbed Frances.

He put his arm around her waist and

led her to the piano, and, though her

eyes were blinded with tears, she sang
it in a wild and impassioned voice,
and, as she was dwelling upon the last

line:

Como when you will, I’ve a welcome for thee,

she felt herself in his strong, passionate
embrace and his burning lips pressed
fiercely to hers, and in a short minute
afterward she was alone.

(HAPTER V.

FRANCES LINTON A WIDOW.
“

There is no hope, you say ?
”

•“Not the faintest, sir,” replied ihe

physician.
“ You will be dead in an

hour.”

“If I lived they would hang me, I

suppose,” said Jennings with a grim
humor. He had a brawl with a man

in a gambling hell aud killed him, receiv-

ing in return a pktol-sbot through the

lungs.
“ Have you a pen and some paper,”

he asked:

The materials were furnished him,
and, after writing a few lines, he sealed

the envelope and inscribed upon it,
“ Miss Linton, No. 32 Golden Terrace.”

This man with all his faults was a

stoic, and his vitality and grit were re-

markable.
“ How far is the distance? ” he said.

“In fifteen minutes your letter will

have reached its destination,” respond-
ed the attendant.

“Thank you —give me some liquor.
I must see her before I go.”

Frances arrived in due time, and as

she beheld him lying upon the cot the

memory of her dead love crept into her

heart, and throwing herself at his bed-
side she cried:

“Oh, Philip, I am so sorry.”
“So you really pity me, Frances.

Well, this is heaping coals of fire upon
an enemy’s head. Why don’t you hate

me? I deserve itmore than your sympa-

thy.”
“Ihated you bitterly yesterday, but

that has passed.’
“Frances, I want your forgiveness,” he

whispered as he was growing gradually
weaker. “I have caused you a great
deal of trouble and disgrace, and my
death willbe but a slight expiation for

it. Marry the man you love, and may

your new life tiiuu me gio.

one."

She was praying silently for him.
He observed it and gasped painfully:

“Farewell, Frances.”

A torrent of blood gushed from his

mouth, and, giving her one last look,
his features contracted and his limbs

grew rigid. Philip Jennings’ soul had

gone before the great Tribunal and

Frances Linton was a widow.

Terrible Accident at Adrian, Mich.

A heartrending accident occurred on the Lena-

wee Fair Grounds, at Adrian, Mich., on the after-

noon of Thursday, Oct. 2. The grounds were

a perfect jam, and the grand s'and, newly erect-

ed, was packed with people to witness the exer-

cises on the track. A class of gentlemen’s driv-

ing horses, double teams, had just been sent

around the track, and the band, occupying the

front and center of the grand stand, had just

begun to play, while the judges were affixing
premium-ribbons, when, with a terrible crash,
the stand bioke down. It gave way first in the

center, then the front felloutward to the track,
and the back fell into the river. At once en-

sued a scene of indescribable confusion.

Buggies were overturned, horses dashed

frantically up the track only to meet a

crowd of people flocking to the s ene of the dis-
aster. Those who were only slightly injured
came crawlingout of themassof ruins, showing
numerous contusions, and then began the work

of dragging from the debris those who were

more severely injured. There were in the

neighborhood of 2,000 people on the grand
stand, and a large crowd were in the space be-
neath. Six people were taken out dead,
and about 100 others were fatally or

seriously wounded. As soon as possible the

Opera House was opened, and many of the dead
and wounded taken there. Many of the
wounded were carried off by their frantic
friends as soon as they could, aod until nights
fall carriages containing injured men, women

and children were noted passing out into the

country.
The excitement in the city immediately suc-

ceeding the accident was indescribable. Par-
ents were frantically looking for their children
and children looking for their parents; women

went into hysterics, and strongmen cried on the
streets as they heard the terrible news. Many
of the injured are among the best citizens of
Adrian.

Adrian, Mich., Oct 3.
Itis hardly possible yet to appreciate fully

the extent of the appalling calamity which has

fallen on this city and county. The shadow of

suffering and death resting on so many homes

involves the whole community, and nothing is

talked of but the calamity and its victims. The

scene in the fair grounds, when the grand
stand went crashing to the ground, with its
burden of men, women, and children, was one
never to be forgetten. Every heart stood still
for a moment, and then scores of men rushed
to release those lying under the heavy roof and
timbers. Nothing that could be done to relieve
the wants of the suffering was left undone.
The wounded were carried away, and medical
attendance secured as quickly as possible. The
physicians of the city, and those present from
other parts of the country, labored like giants.
Men and women vied in rendering aid wherever
it was needed. Dry-goods stores gave, without
stint, of the material necessary for bandages,
while drug-stores for hours resembled a field-

hospital in a general engagement, many of the
minor wounded flocking thither for attention.
The city is in mourning to-day; crape and
other insignia of sorrow are displayed from
offices, public buildings and every’ bus.ne-s
house. Tins morning nearly all the ctor s

were closed, out of respect to the memoiy of
those who perished in the disaster.

Street rumors place the number of dead at

from fifteen to twenty, but careful inquiry
among physicians, undertakers and frieudi
would prove the following to be a correct state-
ment:

J. F. Merick, a German, resident of the Sec-
ond Ward, 55 years old; died a few minutes
after coming out of the ruins.

Mrs. John Hubbard. Jasper; breathed but a

few times after being taken out
David Plumador, Petersburg.
William Mulzer, city; aged 12.
Peter Hyde, city; a boy 12 years of age.
John Johnson, German, whose home is at At-

tica, Ohio, and who worked for a Dover farmer
named Clemerson.

Ashael Henderson, 70 years of age; Plum
river, Jo Daviess county, 111.

Christy Eagen, Manchester; 12 years of age
died during the night.

Henry Hart died at 5 o’clock this morning

A boynamed WillieHall is reported dead, but

not authenticated.

R R Home, Medina; punctured through the

lunge, died at the Central House.

IrvingPowers, living io the adjoining town

of Madison; died at half-past 3 to-day.
Reuben Ferguson, of Borne; aged 40, died

this afternoon.
The number ofwounded who have received

medical treatinent foots up this evening
to 224, taking no account of the minor

injuries, and those taken to their homes

in the country. Over one-half are frac-

tures and dislocations or limbs, and it
willnot be a matter of surprise if the percent-
age <rf deaths should be doubled inside of forty-
eight hours. Thirteen outbf sixteen members

of the band are badly hurt, and their instru-

ments,'bought July 4, are irreparably wrecked.
Public attention is now fixed upon the in-

quest, and the people intend that the responsi-
bilityfor building such a death-trap shall be

properly located.

The Massacre of Maj. Thornburgh’s

Command.

On Sept 29, Maj. Thornburgh’s command,

which was out after the hostile Ute Indians,

was suddenly corraled and attacked by several

hundred Ute Indians, near Milk river, in the

vicinity of the Ute Reservation, in Colorado.

Maj. Thornburgh was killed and a large num-

ber of men wounded, and the command entirely
surrounded. The whole story ofthe massacre

is told in the following dispatch from Rawlins,

WyomingTer.:
‘‘Maj.Thornburgh’s expedition against the

hostile Ute Indians, when within seventy miles

of the agency, baited for the night of the 26th

inst., ana the Major sent Grafton Lowry, one

of his sooute, to the agency to communicate with

Agent Meeker, and to see how matters stood.

He found the utmost excitement and confusion

prevailing. The Indians had sent all their old

men, women and children south toward the

Blue river. The warriors were decorated and

painted in the usual war style. They were

about to murder Mr. Meeker, but Mr. Lowry

Srevailed on them not to commit the deed. Mr.

[eeker told Lowry that he attempted to leave-

the agency with his family, but was prevented
by the Indians; that they, the Indians, signified
their readiness for war, and seemed anxious for

the approach of the troops. They then made an-

other move to killMeeker and fire the buildings,
but were a second time prevailed upon to desist.

Lowry now attempted to return to the com-

mand, but was informed that he must remain;
but, after giving them a number of assurances

of his peaceable mission, he was allowed to de-

part, but was accompanied by about thirty
warriors, who rode with him a number of miles

and then left him. Lowry arrived at the com-

mand, then near Milk creek, on the evening of

the 28tb, and gave Maj. Thornburgh the above

information.
“The next morning, Sept. 29, the command

advanced, under the guidance of Joe Rankin,
who is well acquainted with the country. About"

9 o’clock a. m. Rankin discovered fresh Indian

signs, and, having arrived at a canyon through
which thej’oad passed, and which would afford
an excellent opportunity for ambush, he led
the command around over the hill, over an old
trail well known to him. By this movement

he saved the lives of the command, for, on ar-

riving on the top of the hill, he discovered the

Indians in ambush on either side of the canyon

through which the road passed.
“

Thornburgh formed his men in line and
awaited the coming attack. He was repeatedly
urged to fire on the Indians, but persistently
refused to do so, saying that his orders would
not justify an attack. Two Indians now rode

up to within a hundred yards, dismounted and,
with a savage yell, fired, shooting Capt
Payne through the arm. At this signal the

Indians gave a war-whoop and the battle com-

menced. Thornburgh now found that he was

surrounded. He ordered a charge, which he

gallantly led in person, and succeeded in cutting
his way out, and, when within about 500 yards
of his wagon, he fell dead with two bullets

through his brain. Capt Payne now took com-

mand, and the battle was carried on until 8

o’clock, p. m., the troops using the wagons and

animals as breastworks. The Indians fellback
a short distance and went into camp. During
the engag' ment Lowry was killed.

“The casualties are about as follows:

Rilled—Maj. Thornburgh, Lowry, and thirteen

enlisted men, the Wagon-Master McKinstry,
and one teamster. Wounded—Capt. Payne,
Capt Lawson, Surgeon Grimes, Lieuts. Pad-
dock and Wolf, and thirty-five men.

“Maj. Thornburgh’s body had not been re-

covered when Rinkm left with the dispatches.
“Capt Payne bad fortified his position, and

thought he could possibly hold it until the

arrival of reinforcements, in case they were

sent promptly.
“Itis now reported that Agent Meeker and

his family and all employes have been mur-

dered, and the agency building destroyed, but
this report lacks confirmation.

“Settlers from Snake and Bear rivers are

flocking in here for safety, and considerable ex-

citement prevails.
“Troops have been ordered forward from

Forts Sanders, McPherson, Fetterman and
Robinson, and willleave for the seat of war as

soon as they reach the railroad, by special
train. Gen. Meryitt, to whom the command of
the expedition is given, is one of the best In-
dian fighters in the country, and his troops
have accomplished wonderful things.

“The Utes are a warlike tribe, and have from
500 to GOO warriors. They started out on the

war-path because they became dissatisfied
mo treatment reoeiveu irom tneir Agent, who,
they claim, was starving them.

“Ahunting party, composed of Gen. Tyner, As-
sistant Postmaster General; J. W. Hoyt,Governor
of Wyoming; J. K. Hayford, Postmaster at
Laramie < ity, and editor of the Laramie Sen-

tinel; two cooks, and an escort of eight soldiers,
are with the beleaguered troops on Milk river.”

—A Cheyenne dispatch of the 3d inst. says:

“Gov. Hoyt and Gen. Tyner returned to Lara-

mie City this afternoon from their hunting ex-

pedition in North Park. They saw no Indians,
and were unsuspecting of danger when noti-

fied by courier that the Utes had attacked

Thornburgh’s expedition.
“Ahunterhas arrived in Colorado from Middle

Park. He notified the citizens of the park of

Thornburgh’s defeat, and they are getting to a

safe place as rapidly as possible. He says the

colored company of the Ninth cavalry had left
Steamboat Springs, and fears were entertained
that they ¦were .massacred by the Utes, as noth-

ing has been heard of them since the battle,
and Agent Meeker had forwarded orders to

come to the agency two davs previous to that

time. Douglass, the Ute chief, had threatened

their lives before hostilities commenced, and
stated that negro troops must keep off the res-

ervation, as his people had a hatred for them.
“Gov. Pitkin, of Colorado, is holding his or-

ganized militia companies in readiness for an

emergency, and says that as soon as the Indi-
ans commence bu chering settlers he willtake
the matter in his own hands and settle it in his

own wav.

“The Arapahoe Indiana, in Wyoming,are re-

ported making their way to the Utes in squads
and joining the hostiles, but this Jacks confirm-
ation, though not altogether improbable.

“No news has been received from Meeker or

the Thornburgh garrison;”
Cheyenne, Oct. 6.

There is every indication that the Ute Indian

war is to be a bloody one. Scouts and others

who have arrived at various posts and cities

from the scene of hostilities report that the

country is swarming with savages belonging to

tribes not directly interested in this campaign.
Gen. Hatch is advancing from the south
with 800 men, and troops are concentrating
with great rapidity at several points near

the seat of war. Fresh murders
and outrages committed by the bloodthirsty
Utts have occurred in the vicinity of the out-

break, and settlers and prospectors for many
miles around are hurriedly returning to the
towns on the Union Pacific rai road. Areport
has been received at Los Pinos, Col.-that

Agent Meeker and all the employes at White
River Agency have been killed; that another

fight has taken place in which all the officers in
command weie killed, and the troops sur-

rounded at a point where no water is to be

had, and their trains captured. Chief Ouray,
head of the Ute nation, has sent to the hostiles

at White river an order commanding them to
cease their war on the whites, but he has little
faith in the result of this attempt to exercise bis

authority and influence, for he has given notice

to the whites that he is powerless to stay the

tide of war, and they must depend on their own

resources for protection.

Advance in the Price of Paper.
The manufacturers of printing paper have

determined upon an important increase in the

price of that article. At a meeting held in Chi-

cago, on the 2d inst, attended by representa-
tives ofall the leading mills of the Northwest,
the price of all-rag print paper was fixed at 7
cents per pound, and of wood and straw print
paper at 6% cents per pound, in car-load lots.
Another advance is contemplated on the Istof
December. This advance in price is occasioned
by an increase in the demand for paper and a

scarcity of rags, the price of the latter article
having advanced from SI. 75 to >2.25 per cwt.
within the past thirty days.

The Venomous Breath of Malaria

Does not infect the systems of those who use

Hostetter’s B'omach Bitters -as a precaution
against it. Nor is it lees useful as a remedy
where intermittent and remittent fever has
fullvestablished itself, in consequence of a

neglect of preventive measures. Itchecks the

paroxysms with astonishing certainty, and
eradicates this type of disease, even in its most

inveterate form. This medicine is an especial
boon to the emigrant population of the far

West, where fevers of a malarial type »re par-

ticularly prevalent, but the recognition of its
merits is so far from being limited that it is
known and appraised at its true value through-
out the length and breadth of America. Trav-
elers by land and sea, miners and sojourners
in unhealthy localities, esteem it highly, and
are its most constant purchasers, and in many
a rural household far and wide it is the chosen

family specific.

“IShall Go There Again "

Is wbat a man says who, having paid a visit to

Chicago, has made his headquarters at the

Tremont House, John A. Rice’s “Palace Hotel

of America.” For comfort, and good entertain-

ment generally, there is none like it

lxformer years itwae a common occurrence

to find 50 per cent, of the field hands in Louisi

ana, Mississippi and Alabama struck down with

Swamp Fever, Chillsand Fever or Dumb Ague,
just during the busiest time ofsummer. Now,
we are glad to hearthat the planters succeed in

curing every case of the disease in a few days
by the use of Dr. F. Wilhoft’sAnti-Periodic or

Fever and Ague Tonic, which is sold by all

Druggists through the country.

The Professional Indorsement which

has been accorded, by leading medical men

in various parts of the country, to Dr. Wm.

Hall’s Balsam fob the Lungs is a suf-
ficient guaranty of its efficacy in eradicating
diseases of the breathing organs. These gen-
tlemen have thoroughly tested the remedy, and

their concurrent testimony is to the effect that

itis a positive specific for lung, bronchial and

throat affections of every description, and a

most reliable preventive of that dreaded

scourge, consumption. Druggists sell it

A Favorable Notoriety.—The good reputa-
tion of “Brown'&Bronchial Trochee” forthe re-

liefof Coughs, Colds and Throat Diseases, has

given them a favorable notoriety. 25 cts. a box.

One of the brightest little sons re-

siding on James-street hill saw his
father fixing the billiard-table with a

spirit-level. .Ifter the old man had

finished the table, he remarked:
“ Now, pa, see if my head’s level.”—

Syracuse Standard.

Best organs are certainly cheapest when the

price is not much more than that of very poor

organs. Mason & Hamlin Organs are sola at

prices which are not much more than those of
inferior organs. See advertisement

Walking made easy with Lyon’s Patent Heel
Stiffeners. They keep your boots and shoes

straight, and make them easy to your feet

Ohxw Jackson’s Best Sweet NavyTobasn.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.

Sieves2s @lO 00

Boos 8 70 @ 4 10

Cotton 10J4@ WJi
Floub—Superfine 4 86 @5 37)$
Wheat—No. 2 1 26 & 1 301$
Corn—Western Mixed 53 @ 55

Oats-Mixed. 36 @ 38

Rte Western 78 @ 79

Pork—Mess9 50 © 9 75
Lard 6%

CHICAGO.

Beeves -Choice Graded Steers 4 50 @ 5 00
Cows and Heifers 2 25 @ 3 50
Medium to Fair 875 © 4 00

Hogs 300 & 380

Floub—Fancy White Winter Ex... 575 @6 25

Good to Choice Spring Ex. 4 75 @ 5 25

Wheat—No. 2 Spring 115 @1 06

No. 3 Spring 99 @ 1 00

Corn—No. 2 37 @ 38

Oats—No. 2 26 @ 27

Rye—No. 2 59 @ 60

Barley -No. 2 73 @ 74
Butter-Choice Creamery 25 @ 27

Eggs—Fresh 14)$@ 15

Pork—Mess 9 80 @ 9 90

Lard 6 @ 6)4
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 1 07)$@ 1 081$
No. 2 1 05>

2@ 1 06)$
Corn—No. 2 37 @ 38

Oats—No. 2 26 @ 27

Rye—No. 1.. 6J @ 61

Babley—No. 2 66 @ 67

ST. LOUIS.

Wheat—No. 2 Red Fall 1 ll’s@ 1 12)$
Corn —Mixed 35 @ 36

Oats—No. 2 24 @ 25

Rye 64 @ 65

Pork—Mess 9 90 @lO 10

Lard -.
6 @ 6)4

CINCINNATI.
Wheat 1 10 @ 1 13)$
Corn

*
'4l @ 42

Oats 28 @ 31
Rye 68 @ 69

Pobk—Mess 925 @ 9,37)$
Lard 6 @ 6)4

TOLEDO.

Wheat—Amber Michigan 1 15 @1 16

No. 2 Red 1 15 @ 1 15)$
Corn—No. 2 42 @ 48
Oats-No. 2 28 @ 29

DETROIT.
Flour—Choice 5 50 @ 6 75

Wheat—No. 1 White 1 14 @ 1 15

No. 1 Amber 1 13 @ 1 14

Corn—No. 1 44 @ 45

Oats—Mixed, 29 @ 30

Barley (percental) 1 15 @ 1 40

Pork—Meeslo 25 @lO 50

EAST LIBERTY. PA.

Cattle—Best 4 75 @ 5 00

Fair 4 00 @ 4 75

Common 3 25 @3 75

Hogs 3 70 @ 4 10

Sheep.... 300 @ 4 15

KISS ME SWEET.

BY MBS. C. H. BCBAMTOW.

Put your arms around me, darling.
Little arms ao dimpled, fair;

it't your little face ao charming,

Framed in rings of golden hair.

Kiss me sweet, my precious treasure,
Look love from your eyes so true—-

tolen rays they are, of azure,

Bits of heaven's own cloudless blue.

herry lips, that oftcaress me,
Give mo one Sweet kiss to-night;
ou are all on earth that’s left me,
Do not love's own prayer slight.

Only just two years, my darling,

Since-with folded wings you came:

Years I thought would be so charming,
But instead were full of pain—

Yea, and utter desolation.
Save for you, my fair-haired boy',

Give me, then, in salutation,
Kisses sweet, without alloy.

You will never know, my dear one,
How that mild September day

Lett my heart so sad and lonesome,
As winged angels bore away,

Far beyond our earthly vision,
Far up through the ether blue,

Took to bask in fields elysian,
Papa’s spirit, tried and true.

But, my darling, he was ready.
Waiting for the summons, too—

Oft he said, in voice unsteady,
“ Whydost bind me so to you ’

“Don’t 1 long to be with Jesus,
Free from earthly care and pain.

And you know, if Him it pleases,
Very soon we’ll meet again.”

Ho the angels ope'd the gateway,
Pearly gates, with bars of gold.

And in arms of love they straightway
Bore him to the heavenly fold.

Kiss me, then, my baby treasure;
Drive the sadness from my brow;

Give me always, without measure,

Love signs just as you do now.

.
And when the baby love’s outgrown,

And you're a strong and sturdy youth
Or, later yet, a bronze-faced man,

o! love me still, in very truth.

M AiiisoN, Ct.

ST FT a Montn ana expenses guaranteed to Agents,
tp 4 • Outfit free. Shaw A Co., Augusta, Maine.

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

ICTORIAL

HISTORY »™W©Rfcß
It contain. line mavorlcal engravings and 1»OO

large double-column pages, and is the most con, P'®te
nrctory or the world ever published. It sella at sight.
Send forspecimen pages and extra terms to Agents,and
see why it sells faster than any other book. Address

NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Chicago, Ill._
WARNER BRO’S CORSETS

hA w i 1 received the Highest Medul at the recent

Ji JMy FARIS EXPOSITION
over >«ll American competitor*. 1 hetn

FLEXIBLE HIP CORSET
(120 bone*) ie WARRANTED not to break

jkmpA/ZwHS down over the hln«. Price $1.2%. Their

Zh /Ok IMPROVED, HEALTH CORSET
B/.l i ' /// niade with the 'iampk'O Bust, which

ll I H Bofl and nn<l contains no

wj| I 111 I I Ibone s. Price by mall, $1.50.

XHill!111 For nalebv nil lending merchants.

SVABNER BROS.. 351 Broadway, N. T.

MQUER'S W MD-UVW OIL

Is perfectly pure. Pronounced the best by the h’gk
.-.st medical authorities in the world. Given h ghes
award at 1!J World’s Expositions, and at Paris, 1878
Sold by Druggists. W.P .Schleflelin dfc Co.,N.Y.

THE WEEKLY SUN.
A large, eight-page paper of 50 broad columns will be

•ent postpaid to any address until January Ist,

FOR HALF A DOLLAR.
Address THE SUN. N. Y. City.

IDE SMITH DRfilN 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 80,000
Made and in use. New Designs constantly.
Best work and lowest prices.

Send for a Catalogue.

tani St., opp. Waltham St., Boston, Mass,

__ UDie
‘

Estey r

Is the Old Reliable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKIMS.
¦wa.

ITIS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.
The market Is flooded, with (socalled) Concentrated

Lye. which is adulterated with salt and rosin, and wont
moAce coup.

SA VB MOBBT, ABD BUY

Saponifieß
MADE BY THE

Pennsylvania Salt Manufg 00.,
PHILADELPHIA.

P
CURED FREE!

An infallible and unexcelled remedy fa

I I \t3SK 1
Treatise sent M

¦ MM any sufferer sending me hh
¦ ¦ ww PoatoSoe and Express ad

dress.

D*. H. G. ROOT. 183 Peart Street. NvwYork.
A n'C’TkrriNGlWasted for a

lire Book that

A.VJT-IjjlT 1 sells fast. Chance for all tomake

money. “LIFEOF

BUFFALO BILL,”
The famous Scout, Guide, Hunter and Actor—written

by himself—is the liveliest and easiest book to sell that
has appeared , for year*. Agent* already at work are

making big sales. Send at once and secure territory.
For circulars and liberal terms apply to

H. N. HINCKLEY,88 South Canal St., Chicago, 111.

TO a week. sl2 a day at home easily made. Costly
W IAjOutftt tree. Address Truk A Co., AnguM.i. Me.

A VEAR and expenses to agent*. Outfit Freel
> 111 Address _P. O. VICKKJtY, August*, Maine.

$2,500 A YiEAR W>"The.t.t«
thing* for Agent*. Over 200 ageM* are now makiitfe
from $2 to sls * day. Send stamp for particulars.
Rxv - “• T- BVUK, Milton, Northumberland lk>., Pa.

QVinlrcnoo •t.A s 'a o<m, P eteWor sand Dr.Foofo’a

DHtLn.opctLl C D }{ralih 1 >e*r f r Rl.
Samplecopy/rre. Murray HUIPnb.C0.,129 R.2Bt St..N.Y

VOUNC MENiSifefiWi
¦ month. Kverygraduate guaranteed *paying situ*,

tion. Address R. yalenline. Manager, Janesville. Wi*.

Barney & Berry’s I I^CM£tdw
nt F,ee ‘

O|Z ATFQ BARNEY*BKKKY
tJI\Mi C»fo>e| Spn xGfiF p. Mass.

AGENTS, old or young, earn SO a day nt home.

Sample* worth ssfree, Rows. A Co., Lebanon, N. B.

KIDDERB
¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦HBCharleatown, Mau.

BOKTX)81 We pay either to Agent* on sal-
on I«ry or commission. Address,

CDCEBIDUmfO Iwith stamp, W’OOD SAFETY
OKCtKDBuRO. | LAMP CO., Portland. Maine.

aiIYC profit* on 20 days’ investment of flfl
$1 I/O in St. Paul, August 1. 3»IUU
Propdritonal returns every week on Stock Options of

BRti. Rso. sioo,
Official Reports and Circular* free. Address

X
T. POTTER WIGHT A CO..Bankero, 35 Wall St., N.Y.

fIITIfi O —Choicest In theworld—lmporters' price*
IfIt Jh —Largest Company in America—staple
*UAIJ*article—pleases everybody—Trade contln
ually. increasing—Agents wanted everywhere—best in

ducements—don't waste time—send forCircular.
ROb’T WELLS, 43 Vesey St, N. Y. P. O. Box 1287.

4)1 fl tn 4*l nflfi Invested in Wall St. Stocks makes
u)lu LU tbIUUU fortunes every month. Book sent
v ”

free explaining everything.
Address BAXTERA CO.. Bankers, 17 Wall St, N. Y.

a ROOD PLAN. Combining and operating many onlera

In one vantMUm has every Advaniaxe of capital, with

¦A akilliul management. Ijht«* profit*tllvitlrii pro rafaon

Inveatmenta of U « to |IO (W. Chcular, with lull ex-

planations how all can auccertl in Block dealing*,malleil tree.

“XAWnKNCK Exchange Place, New York.

¦*¦¦¦¦ M 0 Ahead
¦ JM W?* W All the Time.

f The very beat goode
¦ direct fr>m the Im-
" " porters at Half the

usual cost. Best plan ever offered to Club Agents and
large buyer*. ALL EXPRESS CHARGES PAID
New terms FREE.

The Great American Tea Company,
81 and 88 Vesey Street, New York.

P, O. Box 4835.

4r\ ffiOftperdayathome. Samples worth $5 free.
M>v vO M>ZU Address Stikbon A Co., Portland, Me.

Farmers, Weigh Your Produce I

2-TON WAGON SCALES S4O.
4-T.hi 800, Others tn Proportion!

The Premium Scales ofthe World.

All Scales Warranted. Send for Reduced Price List.

CHICAGO SCALE CO.,
151 .Jefferson Street. Chicago, 111.

TRUTH 18 MIGHTYI
/ Profeeanr MgrtisM, ths great Branteh f/ \ fleer and Wigerd, will tor BO Crate. / \

f 1 wilk your ase. height, raise of oyee an* f 1
I I loek of hnir, arad.te yon

•serrsel nrefare | -=< i I
of yonr fntnro hnsband

er wife, initiate ot /
rsol

name,
the tm* and ylaee where yo«

Willflrat meet, and the date of marriage.
Add rem. Pref. MARTTN'FZ, 4 Prnrinra

’

Su, Booton, X
aao. Thtt ea •• AooUmf I

EXODirS
To the l>«Bt lands, in the best climate, with the best

markets, and on the best terms, along the St. Panl,
Minneapolis A Manitoba"R’y, (late St: Paul A Pacific.)

3,000,000 ACRES
Mainlyin the Famous

RED RIVER VALLEY OF THE NORTH.

On long time, lowprices and easy paymen s.

Pamphlet with full Information mailed free. Apply to

D. A. McKINLAY,Land Com’r,
St. P. M. M. R’y,St. Paul, Minn.

BALKWROOMS :

Union Square, New York

and—-

IS4 State St, Chicago,HL
MASI’FACTURERH OF

SILVER
PLATED

WARE.
Trade Mark fbr Spoons, Forks, Ar.:

1847, Rogers Bros. A I.

These Goods have taken the Certificates of
Award wherever exhibited, both in this and

the old Countries,

And the Meriden Britannia 00.

are the LARGEST and Best

Manufacturers in this

line in the World.

W*Aak your Jeweler for these

RiW
STOVE POLISH
For Beauty of Polish, Saving Labor, CleanMness,

Durability and Cheapness. Unequalcd.
MOUSE BROIL.Proprietors, Canton, Maas,

AMA¦ ARA ® "*t Golden Tongue Reeds, 5

lIkKAMXOrfs, ,a st«pg. 2 Kneo .Swells.
WasUril W W Walnut Case, wamt'dfl yours,

Stool and Book, onlyDM>M, Ne w-

-7 Oct. Pianos, Stool, (loverand Book, only *143.75.
Latest Illustrated Newspaper sent free. Address
DA.MEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J.

THE

Singing Class Season
Jwt Out. THE TEMPLE • ($9.00 perdozen.) A

splendid new Singing School. Convention and Choir
Book; by Dr. W. O. Pkbkins. As a Choir Book, equal
to any of the largest ones. As a Singing School Book,
better thin the cheaper and smaller ones, since it has
much more music; that is, 130 pages of new Songs and

Glees, and ISO pages of the beet Mottical Tun.t and
AnGienif. Specimen copies mailed, post-free,for SI.OO.

Remembej, also, THE VOICE OF WORSHIP ($9.00
per doz ), recently advertised; Johnson’s Nkw Method
for Singing Classes, an excellent book (SO.OO per
dozen); and L.O. Emerson’s Onwabd ($740 per dozen).
Send for Specimens, Catalogues, or Circulars.

out. BTIJDENTS’ LIFE IN SONG.
($140.) With introduction ny Charles Dudley War-
ner. 115 of the joUieet of College Songs. A capitalbook for social singing.

.AS A MUSICAL
INSTRUMENT. ByC. H.B. Davis, M.D. (37
eta.) An invaluable treatise on the construction and
management of the Vocal Organa. With plates.

Just out. The last numlver of The Musical Recobd.
Send 6 eta. for one number, $2.00 for the year. “Wouldn’t
be without it for five times the price.”

OLIVER DITSOJi &CO., Boston.

C. H. Ditson &Co., J. E. Dlfaon de Co.,

843 Broadway, N.Y. 822 Chestnut St, Phlla.

"To Write a Good Hand,
Buy a Good Pen!”

TRY

PERRY &gO.’S ENGLISH MAKE.

Sample Card, containing 20 selected Pens on receipt of

W orate. iVisONTBLAKEMAN. TAYLOR&

CO.. 138 * 140 Grand Street, New York.

' “Am yellow oa a Lemon,” expresses the fact

that ianndlce has set in. The poor. 111-used liver has
turned like the “trodden-upon worm,”and asserted her

rights. Use at once

Tarrant’s Seltzer Aperient
regularly, according to directions; get the system in
proper shape, and soon the bloom of youthwill return

to the cheek and health be restored. No medicine is
better for the general system than TaBRANT’b Ski.tzkr

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

m a avaaaa smoothfaeee m Thera

71 rata are from the eri<teal,and show a yaaitive vee->l»

£ AC<kMaAg’ta,Paiauae,lll, AlltekocoaeaterfeiL

o. f.

K.ofp, liflmisnfAi
G T. ¦ I¦ fml

K.ofH. I
A O.U.W,
JEed Mew, Urufdte. and all other Societies I
made to order by M.C. Lilley*Co., Columbw, ¦

Okie. Senrl /or Price Ltgfe.

Militaryanti Firemen’s Qoodvßannera & Flags |

npcENTsgii
the most interesting Serial Story
ever presented to the readers of

this country, and will send Thk

Chicago Ledger, postpaid, from

jrn ¦ that date until January 1,1880, for

B ¦ ¦twenty-five CEXT*.
This offer holds good till Nov. I,
1879, nn <i back numbers of the

Story will be supplied Address
The I.edger. Chicago. 111.

Agnes Fleming.
Published this week a splendid new novel, entitled

Carried by Storm, by May Agnes Fleming, the pop-

tilarauthor of “Guy Karlacourt’s Wife,”“A Wonderful

Woman,” "A Terrible Secret.” etc. Elegantly bound
in cloth, uniform with her other novels; price, *1.50.
*.* This is otie of the best novels ever published, and

evenbody should read it.
(LW.CARLETON 4kCp , Publishers, N. Y. City.

Thia Cialm-Houae Eatnbllahcd IB«A.

PENSIONS!
New I*nw. Thouwmdflof Soldiers and heirs entitled.
Pensions date back to discharge or death. Time limited.

Address, with stamp.(ftoRGE E. LBMON.
P. O. Drawer Washington. D>

VAT VVVffV'nIList of Medicines there are

¦ ini I|IU U nre o’iual to Ifi’S’T’M
I 111 I H I”. K El > » forcurin « Dr.insy,

I Bright’s Disease. Kidney. Bind-
der tind Urinary Complaints. ,

VYTfTAT T| 11 untt’s kem ed y

>Af UllI L cures Excessive Intern pern nee.

11l Illi General Debility, Gravel, Pi a

11 MiwFiUJLI betas. Pain in the Back, Side or

Loins, and all Diseases of the

Kidneys. Bladder and Udnaiy Organs. Physicians pro

scribe lIUNT’MREM EDY. band for pamphlet tn

WM E. CLARKE Providenco. R. I.

PAY—With Stencil Outfits. What coats 4
K|l— cts. sells rapidly for 50 cts. Catalogue fro*.
KDIU 8. M. Sfencir, 112 Waah’n St., Boston, Mass.

(IHRONIC AND NERVOUS
J DEBILITY,Ac ,cured. A lxx»k (illustrated) which

tells all about tl.ehi sent sealed for two 3c. stamps. Ad-
dress DR. HENDERSON. 171 Madison St . Chicago, 111.

wnerciniwianißi
We will pay Agents a Salary of |>er month ami

expenses, or allow a large com’niissjon, to sell our new

and wonderful inventions. ll>wan v'hat ue say. K.im-
ple free. Address SHERMAN A CO., Marshall, Mich.

¦¦ ¦¦ OB ¦ S ill your addnss on Postal

H B ¦ Card «nd leceive a copy <it t’>e

¦I BK ¦¦ ¦¦
J Best Independent, Non-Feet a

I ¦¦ BL B ri-n Newspaper in the <• un-
¦ ¦ ¦ ¦¦ ¦ try. Or tend 2»> emts for a

Trial sSubst riplion for Four M nth«. Address,

DOLLAR WEEKLY TIMES,
CINCINNATI,OHIO.

11 week inymirown town. Terms and $b Outfit,
WOO free. Address H. Hallett A Co., Portland, Me.

WEDDING STATIONERY
Parties contemplating marriage, and desiring flume-

thing very neat and tasty in the way of Wedding Note

Paper and Envelopes, should ask the publisher of thia
paper to show them NEWSPAPER UNION samples
of such goods.

RopgiSfl
Is used irom Maine to B&n Fianciscb/tiring ng with it

ioy to m ny mothers. WOOLRICH A CO. on every

label. Take no other.

MASON &HAMLINCABINET ORGANS
hrfl by HIGIIEST lIOIXOKS AT ALL

WORLD'S EXPOSITIONS FOR TWELVE YEARS,
-vtere—Aa-Rama, J>Ui7; Vtknna, 1873,4.Kxnt1AGO, 1875;
Philadelphia, 1876; Pauis.,lß7B ; and Grand Swedish
Gold Medal, 1878. OnlyAmerican Organs ever award
ed highest honors at any such. Sold for cash or install-
ments. Illustrated Catalogues and Circulars, with
new styles and prices, sent free. MASON A HAMLIN
ORGAN CO., BOSTON, NEW YORK, or CHICAGO.

Washington Territory,
THE NEW NORTHWEST.

Mild climate, abundant Government land*. Prairie,
Foreate.Water-powerß.Conl Fields, Iron Ores, Limestone
and Fisheries. No Malarious diseases. Afull descriptive
pamphlet, containing routes and cost of travel, will
be sent free upon application, by addressing GEO.
KINNEAR, iScc. Immiguint Aid Society, Seattle, W. T.

SGENERAL GRANT
A complete and brilliant history of his "Tour Around
the World”—splendidly Illustrated—together with a full

and authentic history of his entire Military and Ciril
Career. A million i>eople want this book to-day.
MQEIIVC IifAUTCn Here Is the best chance nt
AUEH I« wAnIEUs your life Io make money.

For circulars & tenur «d<|,«ss HubbakußMOs., Chicago

MUSTANG
Survival of the Fittest!
A FAMILYMEDICINE THAT HAS HEALEIIS

MILLIONS DIKING 35 YEARS! 0

A BALM FOR. EVERY WOUND OF

MAN AND BEAST!

THEOLDEST&BEST LINIMENT
EVER MADE IN AMERICA.

SALES LARGER THAN EVER.

The Mexicnn Sfustnng Liniment has
been known for more than thirty-five
years ns the hi nt of all Liniments, for

Man and Beast. J's sales today arc

larger than ever. It cures when nil

others fail, and penetrates skin, tendon
and muscle, to the very bone. Sold

everywhere.

STATE OF OREGON.

No Droughts, no Storms, no Cold Winters or Hot Sum-
mers In Oregon. Mild Climate. Mean Temper-

ature: Spring, 52 deg.; Summer, 67 deg.; **

Autumn, 58 deg.; Winter, 39 deg.
Average Rainfall, 44 inches.

OREGON IS THE FINEST AND MOST PROFIT.
ABLE FARMINGCOUNTRY INTHE WORLD.

Oregon haa never experienced a failure of Crops. Wit h
» soilunsurpassed fertility,eepecirilly suited to Cere-
als, Fruita, Flax, Hemp, Hops and Hay. Stock-raising
very profitable. Oregon waters alxiund withfish. Oregon
has great Mineral Resources, vast Water Power, and a

splendid market for all products, ex|>orted directly to all
parts of the world. Annual Kxnorta from Oregon repre-
sent. an average of nearly SSOO to every voter. Plenty of

GOVERNMENT LAND
And Cheap Railroad Land In Oregon.

ER.—Farmers In Oregon obtain
ArABOARI)PRICES* for t-beir Crops. Savingin freight on a small crop will pay the cost of going to
Oregon in preference to points reached at less expense.
That, aside from farming. Oregon offers great induce-
ments to labor and capital In her

IMMENSE LUMBERINGINTERESTS.
SALMON FISHERIES.

DIRECT COMMERCE WITHEUROPE,
e-vw??.!? WA,FK POWERS,STOCK AND FRUITRAINING.

Her large navigable rivers slint out all railroad monop-olfes and high tariffs. Abundance of Fuel, Wood and
Goal. Oregon, from her position and ability to produce
raw material, manufactures more from home products,

P{£P° rtton to her population, than any other State In
toe West. Mechanics arc not confined to famrng as

the only employment offered by Oregon. Through
Tickets sold by all the principal railroad lines. For in-

formation, pamphlets, Ac., apply to

T. R. TAN NATT,
General Eastern Passenger and Immigration Agent,

*

»5» BROADWAY.NEW YORK.
_

DLMBCWSfiB,
will positively cure Female Weakness, such as Falling
of the Uterus, Leucorrhoea, Chronic Inflammation or

Ulceration of the Uterus, Incidental Hemorrhage or

Flooding, Painful, Suppressed and Irregular Menstrua-
tion, Ac. An old and reliable remedy. Send postal
card for a pamphlet, with treatment, cures and certifi-
cates from physicians and patients, to HOWARTH A

BALLARDUtica.N. Y. i£ld bykl.lDrUKgiXllJo
per bottle.

o- ILU. No. 4?~
WIIEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS,
ta thfi wery W


