
THE DEATH CHABM.

A Story of Love and Crime.

Along a broad highway in the State
of Maryland rode two persons, mounted
upon two spendid animals, with the
easy grace of equestrians accustomed to
the saddle.

One was a maiden of scarcely more
than 16, with a fresh, lovely face and a

form developing into perfection, wear-

ing a dark-blue habit and a slouch hat
with a heavy ostrich plume. Gauntlet
gloves incased her tiny hands, while
about her there was an air of high
breeding.

Her company was nearly double her

age, attired in the undress uniform of a

Captain of cavalry. He was a striking-
looking man, with a frank, fearless face
that was very fascinating.

That there was a love affair existing
between the two—young as was the
maiden—their glances indicated, and
the course of true love, in their case,
seemed to be running smooth.

Presently they came upon a crowd of
men in the roadway. A youth lay
bound upon the ground, his face pale
and bleeding, and about him bent a
half dozen rude fellows, talking in an-

gry tones.

“Carter, what means this disturb-
ance?” asked the maiden, sternly, ad-
dressing one of the men.

The man touched his hat politely and
replied:

It means, Miss Lulu, that we’ve
caught a Tartar here, but we’ve got him
tied fast now.”

“ What has he been doing, Carter?”
“ Well,you see, miss, I saw him com-

ing out of the forest, where, you know,
your father allows no gunning, and I
called to him to stop and he paid no at-
tention to me, so I calls the boys from
the field and we gave chase and caught
him, though he fought like a tiger.”

“And have you dared attack a man in
the public road, sir? My father shall
hear of this at once,” said LuluSanford
angrily.

“He’s nothing but a gypsy, miss,
from the camp over the hill yonder,”
sullenly said the man.

“He is a human being, and was do-
ing no harm. Unbind him at once

sir!” . ’
The young officer now sprung from

his horse and quickly released the
youth, who was secured with a rope,
and said kindly,

“ Get up, my man, and
return to your camp.”

The youth turned liis dark eyes upon
the speaker and said, faintly:

“I cannot, sir; I am badly hurt.”
Shame on you, Carter!—a number

of burly men to beat a poor boy as youhave done! You shall suffer for this
all of you!” cried the maiden, indig-
nantly ; and, as the men hung their
heads abashed, she continued :

liaise him in your arms and carryhim at once to the mansion, whileI ride
by and send Dr. Moore to see him.
Tell Jane to put him in a comfortable
room.”

Anxious to redeem themselves in the
eyes of their employer’s daughter, the
men raised the youth in their arms and
bore him away, while Lulu Sanford and
her escort, Oapt. Fred De Laney, gal
loped on after the physician.

An hour after the two rode up to the
door of a very handsome mansion sur-
rounded by ornamental grounds, flower
gardens, and every indication that
those who dwelt there were possessed
of wealth and refined taste.

At the door an elderly gentleman met

them, who called out pleasantly:
Well, Fred, Iam glad to see you, my

boy. Richard told me you had arrived
this morning.”

Yes, Colonel, I received sixty davs’
furlough and stopped to see you on my
way home; and this afternoon Miss
Lulu and myself ran offfor a ride,” re-

plied the young officer.
And 1 arn very glad we did, papa,for I found your overseer, Carter, and

five of the hired men had beaten a boy
severely just because he did not stop
when commanded to,” said Lulu.

Yes, the doctor is now with the poor
boy, and his father, too. I fear the
youth is badly hurt, and Carter and the

f? en
.

leave my place at once, for
the little fellow was doing no harm, and
his being a gypsy is no crime. But
come into the house and get ready for

„°er
> f° r have a surprise for you.”

A surprise for me, sir?” said Lulu.
J-es, I have found a governess for

you-one in every way competent to
teach you in singing and instrumental
music, as you desire, and who speaks
Italian perfectly; she will be here in
two weeks, and I have engaged her for

year8 > 80 you can complete your
education under her.”

lam so glad—l was afraid I would
have to go to boarding-school.” And

Jjulu ascended to her own room, white

her father took Capt. De Laney in

charge.
The gyissy boy was severely hurt, and

for nearly a week the doctor feared he

might not recover. His father hung

night and day over him, never caring
for himself. At length the youth rallied,
and recuperated with such rapidity that

the gypsy chief said he could take him

back to camp, and asked to see Lulu,
who had been untiring in her devotion

to the wounded boy. Finding that the

gypsy would go, Lulu ordered the car-

riage to drive them to their camp, a

kindness that was accepted.
“And, lady,” said the chief, with deep

feeling, my boy owes you his life, and

the prayers of our people will ever be

for your joy. I have money to pay, yet
1 willnot insult a heart that was kind—-
so kind that you brought my boy to

your own home, and have cared for him
as though he were of your own kin,and

not a poor, wandering gypsy.”
“Now, lady, I beg you to remember,

if ever the world should turn against
you, that you have true friends in the

camp of Capt. Carl, the gypsy.”
Lulu offered her hand in farewell to

both Capt. Carl, as his tribe called him,
and the boy, and the dignified manner

and striking appearance of the wander-

ing chief could not but impress her.
? ? ? ? ?

The second day after the departure
of the gypsies from Sanford Hill,as the

rich old ex-army officer’s place was called,
there was an arrival in the person of the

governess engaged to “finish off” Lulu’s
education.

At the first glance at Viola Hale, Lulu

did not like her; but in a few moments

after she changed her mind, and seemed

almost fascinated by the beautiful gov-

erness, for she was strangely, weirdly
beautiful, with great black eyes in which

slept worlds of passion, ripe red lips,
teeth like milk and without a blemish,
and hair that touched the floor when
she was standing- hair blue black and
with an inclination to curl.

Her complexion was dark, almost

bronze in hue, but there was rich blood

in the cheeks, and her form was the

very perfection of grace and beauty.
Her age was hard to tell—at times

she seemed like a girl, and then agaiu
one might not be far wrong if he said

she was nearly 30.

From her entree into the mansion she

ruled, and yet no one seemed to know

that she held the reins, but Col. Sanr
ford soon became her slave. Lulu

seemed whollyunder her influence, and

no one seemed conscious that she made

her power felt. She was an accom-

plished musician, and sang with a depth
of feeling that would capture any list-
ener.

When at length Capt. Fred Do Laney
came again to Sanford Hillon a visit,
and met Viola Hale he seemed to
Lulu’s surprise not to take a fancy to
her.

“

That woman has a history, Lulu,
and a dark one, mark my words for it,”
he said.

“She is very beautiful, Fred, and

accomplished, sweet-tempered, and—-
and ”

“And what, Lulu? ”

“And I do not like to have you find
fault with my sweet governess.”

“Then I will not. She’s an angel—-
only she has a history,” and the per-
sistent man could not be changed in his

opinion.
*

The next day Fred proposed a horse-
back ride, and when the horses were

brought round Viola Hale appeared in
a habit that set off her wondrous beauty
strangely.

Refusing the offer of Fred to aid her,
she laid her hand on the pommel and

leaped lightly into the saddle from the

ground.
“She’s been in a circus, 111 wager,”

said Fred, in a low tone, as he lifted
Lulu to her saddle, and he was more

convinced of this when he saw the per-
fect manner in which the governess
managed the wild horse she rode.

Whether Viola Hale realized that the

young Captain did not exactly like her,
it was hard to tell, but she suddenly
began to turn her battery of fascination

upon him in a manner that threatened
to change his mind regarding her.
But fortunately his furlough was soon

ended, and he departed for his com-

mand on the frontier, a happy man,

because Lulu Sanford had to

become his wife when she was a year
and a half older, and Col. Sanford ap-

proved the match; for the young officer
came of good family, and was a brave
and dashing fellow, possessed no evil

habits, and yet was the richest man in
the army.

A year passed by, and again Capt,
Fred De Laney was a visitor at San-
ford Hill,and delighted at the wonder-
ful progress Lulu had made under her

beautiful governess.
“ Have you picked up any links,

Lulu, that connect her with the past ?”
asked Fred.

“For shame, Fred! She is all that
is lovely, and I believe that papa is

really in love with her; and I assure

you I would not object to her for a

step-mother.”
“And does she care for your father,

Lulu?”
“I thought so once; now I believe

she only admires and respects him.”
“He has lost heavily of late, he wrote

me.”
“Yes. You’llnot get the rich heiress

you expected to, as papa is now barely
well off.”

“ I have been more fortunate, for my
wealth has increased, and after I marry

you, Lulu, I shall resign from the army,
and settle down to take care of my vast

estates.”

“I am glad to hear you say so, for I
have no desire to see your brown curls

taken off by an Indian’s scalping-knife.
But here comes Miss Hale.”

As Lulu spoke the governess swept
into the room, and more than ever gra-
cious was she to Capt. De Laney, and

during his entire visit did she devote
herself to him in such a kindly way
that when he again returned to the

army he admitted that he had misjudged
her, and believed her to be a.thorough-
ly-true woman.

“I would like to see Miss Sanford—-

my boy has sent her some little trinkets
he has made for her,” said Capt. Carl,
the gypsy chief, appearing at Sanford

Hillone day, two years nearly after his

departure.
In his hand he held a basket, in

which were some shell and wooden or-

naments skillfullycarved.
“ Miss Lulu has not been very well of

late, and it’s a pity, as the Captain’s
coming home soon to marry her, but
I’lltell her you are here,” said the but-

ler, and he soon returned with word
that he was to come into the library.

In an easy chair, a book lying closed

upon her lap, sat Lulu Sanford, looking
pale, and with a haggard expression in

her beautiful eyes.
“It was very kind of your son to re-

member me, and these are very beauti-
ful indeed. I suppose, he is quite a

man now?”
’

.
But the gypsy made no reply, and

his eyes were riveted upon Lulu. •
Again she spoke to him surprised at

this strange look, and then from his

lips burst the question:
“Where did you get that charm,

lady?”

Supported by a gold chain of rare

workmanship that encircled her neck,
hung a massive gold heart, with a single
ruby of rare size in the center, and up-
on this the eyes of the gypsy were fixed
with a startled look,

“This beautiful charm”—and Lulu

raised it in her fingers —“it was given
to me by my governess a month ago.”

“

Lady, I would know that gold heart

with its single red eye among a million.

It is the death-charm!”
“ The death-charm! What can you

mean?”
“

Lady, let me see it, please.”
Impressed by his manner, Lulu un-

fastened the clasp and handed itto him.

For a moment he gazed intently upon

it, and then, to the surprise of the

maiden, touched a spring, the existence

of which she knew not of, and it flew

open like a locket.
“I knew I was not mistaken—it is

the death-charm. See here, lady; do

you see these little marks that look like

engraving ? Well, they are holes

through the gold back, as you see when
I hold it up to the light. There, you
see this sponge within this wire case?

This is saturated in deadly poison—poi-
son that you inhale day by day, until

you gradually die, and none know the

cause of your death. Lady, the one

who gave you this wished to murder

you.”
As white as snow, and trembling with

excitement, Lulu cried:
“No, no, no! Itwas given me by my

dear governess, Viola Hale.”

“ViolaHale! The first name is hers;
she must be the one who is your foe,
lady. Is the woman you speak of in

this house?”

As the gypsy spoke the governess

glided into the room, an<L as her eyes
fell upon the tall form near Lulu, she

stopped, turned livid, and with a cry

upon her lips sank upon the floor.

“Oh, sir, call the servants, for she has

fainted,” cried Lulu,in alarm.

“Lady, let her lie there, while I tell

you that she is not worthy of one kind

thought. That woman is my wife!"
“Your wife?” whispered Lulu.

“Yes, lady, she is, like myself, a gyp-
sy, and at 14 years of age became my

wife and Queen of the band; but the

year after the birth of our boy, whose
life you have saved, she ran away from
me to go with an Italian Prince, and
when she had squandered his money
she left him, too, to attach herself to a

Spaniard, a sorcerer, and the man who
made this death-charm I hold in my
hand. She killed him with his own

poisons, and came back to me, profess-
ing repentance. Alas! it was from a

desire to get her boy; as I stilldoubted

her, she gave me this very charm to

wear around my neck, telling me it
would bring back my love for her.

“

Accidentally I found a paper one

day that told me the secret of the death-

charm and its poison, and I accused her

of her treachery, and so great was her
assumed grief that I did not make
known her intent to kill me to my
band.

“The following day she disappeared
and carried the charm with her. Since
then I have never known what became

of her; but, thank Heaven, I came here

to-day 1”

In horror Lulu had listened to the
awful story, and then she felt all was

true, for it came to her now how her
old nurse had said the governess
wanted to marry Fred De Laney her-

self; then how she had insisted that for
love of her the death-charm should be
worn day and night, and from the time
she had put it on her health had begun
to fail.

“Oh, how could she be so wicked?”
cried the girl.

“It is her nature, lady. Ah! she is

recovering consciousness,” and the gypsy
chief stepped toward the prostrate
woman, and, in his own language, spoke
to her sternly.

With every nerve quivering, and her
black eyes looking wild with terror, the
woman arose and stood before her
master thoroughly conquered.

“Lady, farewell. Please send this
woman's things to tilts address in the

city,” and Carl handed Lulu a card,
while he.continued:

“

Keep that death-

charm, but take fiorn it that deadly
poison. Keep it as a souvenir that

Capt. Carl repaid the service you did
his son.”

Then turning to the guilty, trembling
woman, he said to her simply:

“Come! ”

Without a word, and with bowed head,
she followed him, and Lulu was left

alone in horror and grief. Thus her
father found her, and from her lips
heard the terrible story. He folded his

daughter in his arms in a rapture at her

escape, while he said:
“I do believe her guilty now, Lulu,

for I remember I believed she loved me

at first, yet her manner changed as soon

as I met withfinancial misfortunes; and
it was evidently her intention to kill
you and marry Fred De Laney, for she

frequently asked about his riches. I
willorder her trunks sent off at once.

I wonder what her band will do with
her?”

“I cannot tell,father.”
“ Then we willdrive to their camp to-

morrow and have a talk with Capt.
Carl, who seems to be a splendid fel-
low.”

And the next day Lulu felt so much
better that she drove to the gypsy en-

campment with her father; but the
wanderers had departed, and when they
returned again to the neighborhood, five
years after, Lulu was Mrs. Fred De

Laney, and had a little boy whom they
had named Carl, after the chief, who,
with his son, came to Sanford Hillto

visit them.

The gypsy boy had grown into a

handsome man, and Capt. Carl’s locks
were nearly white, and a look of set-
tled melancholy rested in his eyes.

When asked by Lulu and her hus-
band about Viola, he said, in a low,
stern voice:

“She is dead, lady ; our tribe sen-

tenced her to die by her own hand, and,
being a gypsy, she obeyed.”

And Capt. Carl and his son wended
their way back to their woodland en-

campment, burying in their hearts a bit-
ter secret.,

Treatment of Crime and'Criminals in
the Future.

Basing his opinion on what he re-

gards as the legitimate teaching of the
doctrine of heredity, a writer in the
Journal of Science believes that the
criminal legislation of the future—un-
less dominated by those who pander to
crime-will do something like this:
The lineage and connections of every
offender, especially of every habitual
criminal, will be carefully scrutinized,
and all surviving members willbe sub-

jected to an unobtrusive but penetrat-
ing scrutiny. The younger members

of the race will be, as far as possible,
surrounded by such moral and religious
influences as willmost effectually check
and counteract their probable inbred

tendency to crime. Courts of justice,
he says, willhave their criminal geneolo-
gists whose records will shed a new

and most valuable light on not a few

unsolved problems both of biology and
of mental science. It is to be hoped
that, when “the future” comes, it will
be able to use such a power wisely and
without malice. But the author is
more radical still. “As for the man,”
he continues, “who has once formally
declared war against society, hoisting,
so to speak, the black flag, care will be
taken that he shall neither repeat his
offense nor, after its commission, be-
come a parent.”

A man dying recently in St. Louis
left SI,OOO to an individual who,
years before, ran away with his wife.
He said ip the willthat fie nevAr forgot
a favor,

THE UTE INDIAN WAR.

A Circumstantial Account of the Engage-
ment in Which Maj. Thornburgh Fell, and

of the Subsequent Siege and Belief ol

Capt. I’ayne’s Command-Heroic Bravery
of the Troops.
The command of Capt Payne, which was

corraled by the hostile Ute Indiana on Milk

river, Col, on the 29th of September, and hotly

besieged for nearly a week, during which ths

devoted little band was subjected to an almost

incessant rain of bullets, waa finally
relieved on the sth of October, by tbe

arrival of Gen. Merritt’s command. The ac-

count ofthe battle in which Maj. Thornburgh

lost his life, and the subsequent six days’ siege,

forms one ofthe most exciting chapters in the

annals of Indian warfare, and, although rather

lengthy for our limited space, we give iten-

tire. The narrative begins with the date,

“Battle-field, Milk River, Oct 3, 6 p.m.,* and

proceeds:
The Indians still surround us, and pour in

an effective fire from a commanding bluff, at a

distance of 500 or 600 yards, having a cross-

fire upon our position, which position was

chosen hastily on the first day of the fight
Allour horses and all but twelve mules have

been killed. We sheltered them as best we

could, with wagons, but to no purpose.

Capt. Dodge and Lieut Hughes, with Com-

pany D, Ninth (colored) cavalry, came to eur

rescue yesterday morning at daybreak, after a

forced night march of tuirty-five miles from
Bear river. Cheer upon cheer rent the air

from our trenches when it was ascertained who

were coming. A lullinthe firing enabled them

to come in and shelter their horses as well as

possible, taking to the fortifications quickly,
when the attack redoubled its fury. Had the

heights been accessible, Capt. Dodge wouldhave

charged them with his company, while we

covered him from our rifle-pits, but this was

uferly impossible, the ascenfbeing nearly per-

pendicular. All that we could do . during the

dav was to keep a good lookout from the loop-
holes, and return tbe fire when any Indian

showed his head. This, however, was a very
rare occurrence, as the Indians have rifle-pits
and loop-holes. Before dark every horse but

three of Capt Dodge’s command was shot

down.

We Lave been able, at great risk, to haul off
our dead animals every night; otherwise the

stench would be intolerable.
A sally is made every night for water, a dis-

tance of 200 yards from our intrenchmente.
The field of battle was admirably chosen for

defense by the Indians, and, had it not been

for Maj. Thornburgh’s advance guard, com-

manded by Lieut Cherry, discovering the am-

buscade, the entire command would nave been

annihilated. He saw a small party of Indians

disappear over a hill, half a mile in front, and

at once divided his party to reconnoiter, and

only discovered them .when he had flanked
their position by about 200 yards. Cherry rode

back at fullspeed, with two or three men who
were with him, and notified Maj. Thornburgh,
who had already begun the descent into the

deep ravine which was intended to ingulf the

command.

The Indians were dismounted and lying down

along the crest of the high, steep ridge, not 100

yards from the point where the deadly assault

would have commenced. The troops were

withdrawn a short distance, dismounted, and

dep’oyesLin line of battle, with orders to await
the attack of the Indians. Lieut. Cherry was

here ordered by Thornburgh to take a detach-

ment of fifteen picked men, and make a recon-

noissance and communicate, if possible, with
the Indians, as it was thought that they only
desired to oppose his approach to their

agency, and .would parley, or have a “big
talk,” if they could be communicated with

Cherry moved out at a gallop with his men

from the right flank, and noticed a like move-

ment of about twenty Indians from the left of

the Indian position.
He approached to within a couple of hundred

yards of the Indians, and took off his hat and
waved it, but the response was a shot fired at
h m, wounding a man of his party and killing
his horse. This was the first shot, and was in-

stantly followed by a volley from the Indians.
The work had now begun in real earnest,

and, seeing the advantage of the position he

held, Cherry dismounted his detachment and

¦deployed along the crest of the hill do prevent
the Indians flanking his position, or to coypr
their retreat, if found necessary to retire upon
the wagon-train, which was then coming up

slowly, guarded by Lieut. Paddock, of Com-

pany D,Fifth cavalry.
Orders were sent to park the wagons and

cover them with the company guarding them.
The two companies in advance were those of

Capt. Payne, Company F, Fifth cavalry', and

Capt. Lawson’s, Company E, Third cavalry,
which were dismounted and deployed as skirm-

ishers, with Capt. Payne on the left and Capt.
Lawson on the right. From Cherry’s position
he could see that the Indians were trying to cut
him offfrom the wagons, and at once he sent

word to Maj. Thornburgh, who then withdrew
the line slowly, keeping the Indians in check
until opptroito tlio puiut YVtllUll DIB

men held, when, seeing that the Indians
were concentrating to cut off his re-

treat, Capt. Payne, with Company F,
Fifth cavalry, was ordered to charge
the hill, which he did in gallant style, his horse

being shot under him and several of his men

wounded.

TLc Indians having been driven from this

point, the company was rallied on the wagon-
train. Maj. Thornburgh then gave orders to

Cherry to hold his position and cover Capt. Law-
son’s retreat, who was ordered to fallback slow-

ly with the led horses ofhis company. Cherry
called for volunteers of twenty men, who re-

sponded promptly. They fought with des-

peration, as nearly every man was wounded
before he reached the camp, and two men were

killed.

Maj. Thornburgh started back to the wagon-
train, after giving his final orders to Capt. Payne
to charge the hill, and to Capt. Lawson and
Lieut. Cherry to cover the retreat. He must
have been shot dead when barely half way
there, as his body was seen by one of Capt.
Lawson’s men, with life extinct and lying os
his face

Capt Payne, then in command, at once set
about having the wounded horses shot to make

breastworks, dismantling the wagons of boxes,
bundles of bedding, corn and flour sacks, which
were quickly piled up for fortifications. Picks
and spades were used vigorously for digging
intrenchments.

Meantime a galling fire was concentrated up-
on the command from all the surrounding
bluffs which commanded the position. Not an

Indian could be seen, but the incess mt crack
of their Sharp’s and Winchester rifles dealt
fearful destruction among the horses and men.

The groans of the dying and the agonizing
Xies of the wounded told what fearful havoc
was being made among the determineel and

dorperate command. Every man was deter-
mined to sell his life as dearly as pctcible.

About this time a great danger was ap-
proaching at a frightfully rapid pace. The
red devils, at the beginning of the fight, had
set fire to the dry grass and to the sage-brush
to the windward of our position, and it now
came sweeping down toward us, the flames

leaping high into the air, and immense volumes
of smoke rolling on to ingulf us. It was a

sight to make the stoutest heart quail, and the
fiends were waiting, ready to give us a volley
as soon as we were driven from our
shelter. Now it reaches ourflank, and blan-

kets, blouses and empty sacks were freely used
to extinguish the flames. Some of the wagons
were set on fire, which required all the force

possible to smother it. No water can be ob-

tained and the smoke is suffocating, but the
fire passes and we hold our position. Mean-

time, a constant volley is poured upon us,
Capt Payne being wounded forthe second time,
and First Bergt. Dolan, of Company F, killed
instantly. McKinstry and McKee were killed
and many others wounded. Our greatest
danger now is past The men have now mostly
covered themselves, but the poor horses ana

mules are constantly falling about us.

Just about sundown a charge was attempted,
but repulsed, the Indians trying to drive off
some of our horses which had broken loose.

The attack ceased at dark, and soon every
man was at work enlarging the trenches, haul-

ing out the dead horses, caring for the wound-
ed, and burying the dead.

Atdaylight the attack was resumed, and the

firing of the sharpshooters has been kept up
every day since, and occasionally at night, send-

ing us to our pits in a scramble.
This is the fifthday of our siege, but we are

determined to hold out, if ittakes a month for
succor to reach us. But we are confident
that Gen. Merritt, whose name is upon the lips
of every one, is on the road to rescue us.

THE KILLED.

The names of the killed and wounded are as

follows:
Maj. Thornburgh, Fourth infantry.
First Sergeant John Dolan, Company f, Fifth

cavalry.
Private John Burns, Company F, Fifth cav-

alry.
Michael Strer ton, Campany F, Fifth cavalry.
Samuel McKee, Company F, Fiftn cavairr.
Amos D. Miller,Company F, Fifth cavalry.
Thomas Mooney, Company D, Fifth cavalry.
Michael Lynch, Company D, Fifth cavalry.
Charles Wright, Company D, Fifth cavalry.
Dominick Cuff, Company E, Third cavalry.
Wagoumaster McKinstry,
Team iter McGuire.

THE WOUNDED.

Capt Fifth cavalry; slightly in the
arm and sine.

Vh U

h'
ca’’*lry; flesh wound

Dr. Games; flesh wound in the shoulder.

Company F, Fifth cavalry—Bergt John Mor-
rill, Trumpeter Fred Sutcliffe, Trumpeter John

McDonald, Privates James T. Gibbs, John

Hoaxey Emil Kursman, Eugene Patterson,
Frank Simmons, Eugene Schickedouz, William
Essir, Gottlieb Steiger.

Company D, Fifth cavalry—Privates Nicho-
las Heeney, Thomas Lynch, Fred Bernhard,
E. Mullen.

Company E, Third cavalry-Sergt. James

Montgomeiy, Bergt. Allen Lupton, Corporals
C. F. F.ichwurzeL Frank Hunter; Privates Jas

Conway, John Crowley, W. H Clark, Orland
Durand, Thomas Ferguson, Thomas Lewis
Edward Lavelle, Willard Mitchell, John Maho-

ney, James Patterson, William Sohubert, Tboe,

Macnamara, Marcus Hensen, Joseph Budka,
John Donovan.

Teamsters Thomas Cain, Nelson.
Guide Lowery.
With the exception of the wound of Guide

Lowery, the wounds of the above-named men

are not serious. His is probably mortal.
Total killed, 12; total wounded, 43.
Oct 4—l p. m.—No courier could be gotten

off last night, owing to the constant firing of

the Indians into the camp. The moon came up
an hour after dark, and a volley was poured in

at once. Our party who went after water was

unmolested, and we had our little stockade all
cleared for action before the firing was re-

sumed. As Iwrite this dispatch thubullete are

whistling over the top of the trench. They
often strike the grain sacks, a few inches above

our heads, but we are deep enough to be com-

paratively safe.
Asoldier of Gen. Merritt’scommand sends a

later report, in which he says: “Oh, what a

happy crowd Payne’s command was when Mer-

ritt reached them! The right of the Fifthcaval-

ry entering under Gen. Merrittand Col Compton
was a grand one. The poor fellows in the in-

trenchments at first probably thought we were

Indians. We were immediately challenged by
a sentinel, and in reply answered that we

were friends. Gen. Merritt caused the trum-

pet to sound the officers’ call, and at its end

three trig cheers rent the air. They were re-

lieved at last The right was one of the most

affecting! have ever seen, and brave men shed

tears. There is a horrible stench all around.

Wounded men are bobbling in every direction.

One hundred and fifty dead horses, lying thir-

ty feet from the intrenchmente, present a hor-

rible spectacle.
Areport comes from White Biver Agency k

the effect that Agent Meeker and all the men at

tne agency were murdered, while the women

and children were spared, and were under the

protection of Chief Douglass.

Cheyenne, Oct 10.

From private advices it is learned that Gen.

Merritt had no fight before reaching Payne’s

command. After daybreak on Bunday, Gen.

Merritt, Lieut Cheiry, and M company, went

out to look at the battlefield where Maj. Thorn-

burgh was killed, and which is a mile from

the intrenchments. The Indians, who were

concealed in the rocks beyond, opened
fire, and a new battle . began, which

lasted about an hour. It was hot, short,
and decisive, ending in favor of the troops, be-

cause they were protected by bluffs. The Indi-

ans then held upa flag of truce, and came m to
hold a parley. They proposed to surrender on

certain conditions, whichGen. Merritt could not

accept They asked him ifhe insisted upon go-

ing to White Biver Agency, and, replying that

he did, they told him they would have to renew

the war. They then retired to their strong-
hold. Inthe conflict one private was slightly
wounded and four horses killed. Eight In-

dians were killed. During the parley the In-

dians, who were pari of Jack’s band, stated

that thirty-seven of their number had been

killed during the five days’ siege of Capt
Payne’s intrenchment.

Itwas also discovered from them that they
were fortifying the road to the White River

agency, so as to obstruct the passage of the

troops. As the country is very mountainous,
and the roads lead through canyons, they will

be able to ti ouble Gen. Merritt considerably.
At the time the letter was written, giving

these advices, Gen, Menitthad not determined

upon a time for resuming the march for White

river, further than that he should do so as

soon as the men and horses were suffi iently
rested.

From the Bannock Agency, near Camp
Brown, Wyoming Territory, comes the news

that 100 families of Utes, accompanied by only
two old bucks, have arrived at the

agency. This fact shows that the Utes are

expecting to have a lengthy conflict. It also
demonstrates the shrewdness of the Utes, who

compel their enemies to feed and protect their

families. Furthermore, it bears out the im-

pression that the hostile Utes do not number

over 150 bucks

Denver, Col., Oct. 13.

Gov. Pitkin received to-day telegraphic ad-

vices fiom Los Pinos Agency, via Lake City,

which are accepted »s reliable. They sta’e in

substance that Sapenaro, one of ;he most influ-

ential tub-chiefs, who was sent by Chief Ouray
to the White River Agency after the first news

of the uprising, has returned to Los Pino'.

He says he saw write men and children at

White River Agency in charge of Chief

Douglass, and saw one of the employes who
was present when the Indians made the attack
on the aeency. This latter man killed one of

the Indians and wounded another. Sapenaro
thinks that three or four other employes are

also alive, as their tracks were seen around

the agency building. They may have fled to

the woods? Father Meeker was killed.

Cheyenne, Wy. T.,Ocfc 12.

The latest news from Merritt’s command

is of a startling nature. A courier comes

into Rawlins with important dispatches
from Merritt, the ’nature of which

the courier is not aware, except that
mountain howitzers are asked for. The cour-

ier states that heavy fighting has been going on

since Tuesday morning. At that time an at-

tempt was made to dislodge the Indians, who
were located on commanding bluffs. Their posi-
tion was too strong. The whole foice of troops
was brought our, and the Indians retired to a

line of natural fortifications about three miles
nearer the White River Agency. Gen. Merritt
took advantage of this move and transferred his

camp to open ground on Milk creek, wherd the
hostiles could not reach them from any sur-

rounding bluff. The stench at the other camp
compelled the change, and a better position was

secured, and near water.

The Songs of Scotland.

There is a very general impression,
especially in England, that Burns cre-
ated Scottish song, and that all that is

valuable in it is his work. Instead of

saying that Bums created Scottish

song, itwould be more true to say Scot-
tish song created Burns, and that in
him itculminated. He was born at a

happy hour for a national songster, with
a great background of song centuries
old behind him, and breathing from hie
childhood a very atmosphere of melody.
From the earliest times the Scotch have
been a song-loving people, meaning by
song both the tunes, or airs, and words.
This is not the side which the Scotch-
man turns to the world, when he goes
abroad into it to push his fortune. We
all know the character that passes cur-

rent as that of the typical Scot—sandy-
haired, hard-featured, clannish to his

countrymen, shrewd, cautious, self-

seeking, self-reliant, persevering, un-

sympathetic to strangers, difficult to
drive a bargain with, impossible to cir-
cumvent. The last thing a stranger
would credit him with would be the
love of song. Yet when that hard, cal-

culating trader has retired from the

’change or the market-place to his own

fireside, perhaps the things he loves

best, almost as much as his dividends,
willbe those simple national melodies
he has known from his childhood. Till
a very recent time the whole air of Scot-
land, among the country people, was re-

dolent of song. You heard the milk-
maid singing some old chant, as she
milked the cows in field or byre; the
housewife went about her work,*or span
at her wheel, witha liltupon her lips. In.
the Highland glen you might hear some

solitary reaper singing like her whom

Wordsworth has immortalized; in the

lowland harvest field, now one, now

another, of the reapers taking up an old-

world melody, and then the whole band

breaking out into some well-known
chorus. The plowman, too, in winter,
as he turned over the lea furrows, be-

guiled the time by humming or whist-

ling a tune; even the weaver, as he
clashed his shuttle between the threads,
mellowed the harsh sound with a song.
In former days song was the great
amusement of the peasantry, as they of
a winter night met for a hamlet-gather-
ingby each other’s firesides. This was the

usage in Scotland for centuries, and Iam

not sure that the radical newspaper
which has superseded it is an improve-
ment. —Atlantic.

In Districts Formerly Ravaged

By fever and ague, immunity from the dreadful

scourge is enjoyed by those who have rendered
their systems malaria-proof with Hostetter’s
Stomach Bitters, the best preventive and rem-

edy. Quinine cannot compare with it in effi-

cacy, and is anything but safe. Physicians
recommend the Bitten for its remedial and re-

suscitating properties, and the closest analysis
reveals nothing in the composition of a deleter-
ious nature. It does not -deteriorate, is an

agreeable cordial as well as a potent medicine,
and when mixed with brackish or unwholesome
water neutralizes its hurtful properties. The

denizens of malarious localities, not only in the
United States but the tropics, regard it as an
invaluable protection, and in hosts of families

itis kept constantly on hand. As the tide of

emigration spreads further westward the de-
mand for it among those compelled to encoun-

ter the vicissitudes of climate constantly in-
creases. .

Walking made easy with Lyon’s Patent Heel
Stiffeners. They keep your boots and shoes
straight, and make them easy to your feet.

Mayor Beatty’s Pianos and Organs,
lour attention is called to the advertisemen

ofHon. Daniel F. Beatty, of Washington, New

Jersey. Mayor Beatty’s celebrated pianos and

organs are so well known throughout the civil-

ized world that they require no word of com-

mendation from ns. Lowest prices, superior
workmanship and complete satisfaction have

brought this house prominently forward, until

to-day he stands the only man m the trade who

dares to ship his instruments on test trial, and,
ifunsatisfactory, refunds not only the price
but all freight paid. No fairer offer can be

made or even suggested. His sales are now

very large, and when itis taken into consider-

ation that a few years ago he was only a poor

plow-boy, itmust be evident to every reader

that Mayor Beatty is the possessor of rare tal-
ent inhis vocation.

Merit Always Wins.

Belding Bros. ACo., the well-knownsilk man-

ufacturers, received the first premium at the

St. Louis fair, Oct 6, in competition with goods
manufactured by the Nonotuck Silk Company,
after a thorough test of the length, strength
and qualityofboth companies’ silks. —Chicago
Tribune, Oct. 11.

A Good, Steady Patronage

Isenjoyed by the Tremont House, at Chicago.
Reason: The Tremont is one of the best-man-

aged hotels in the United S’ates, and possesses
the most complete and comfortable accommo-

dations. This is the testimony of those who

become its guests.

Perfect Purity is restored to theZcircu-
lation when contaminated, if Scovnx’s Blood

and LiverSyrup is taken. Scrofulous, syph-
ilitic and mercurial disorders are complete-
ly vanquished by it, persistence in the use

of the remedy being alone required to accom-

plish a cure. Eruptions of all kinds, sores,

chronic rheumatism; gout liver complaint ard

goitre yield to its remedial action, and it not

on'y purifies the blood, but vitalizes the sys-
tem. Bold by all Druggists.

To all persons residing in paludal districts

Dr. F. Wilhoft’a Anti-Periodic or Fever and

Ague Tonic cannot be too highlyrecommended.
Ithas been for years a specific in malarial dis-
eases, but now that the proprietors, Wheelock,
Finlay & Co., of New Orleans, give its contents

to the public, it should be preferred to any
other proprietary medicine. AU druggists
keep itfor sale.

Coughs and Colds are often overlooked.

A continuance for any length of time causes

irritation of the Lungs or some chronic Throat

Disease. “Brown's Bronchial Troches” are an

effectual Cough Remedy. 25 cte.

A thoroughly good Cabinet or Pai lorOrgan
is worth two poor ones. Mason A Hamlin

make the best The prices are a littlehigher
than those of poorest organs, but it is much

cheaper in the end to obtain the best

Chew Jackson’s Best Sweet Navy Tobacco.

Don’t use any but 0. Gilbert’s starches.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YOBK.

Beeves.>6 50 @lO 00

Hogs 3 90 @ 437

Cotton 10 Ji
Flour —Superfine 5 00 @ 5 40

Wheat-No. 2 1 27 @ 1

Corn—Western Mixed 55 @ 66

OATS-Mixed 37 @ 41

Rye-Western 81 @ 83
Pork—Messlo 00 @lO 65

Lard

CHICAGO.
Beeves-Choice Graded Steers 4 50 @ 5 00

Cows and Heifers 210 @ 3 25
Medium to Fair 375 @ 4 00

Hogs 3 00 @ 395

Flour—Fancy White Winter Ex... 600 @6 50

Good to Choice Spring Ex. 5 00 @ 5 50

Wheat—No. 2 Spring 1 10 @ 1 11
No. 3 Spring 1 03 @ 1 04

Corn—Nori 38 @ 39

Oats—No. 2 27 @ 2.1

Rye—Nori 68 @ 69
Barley -No. 2 75 @ 76

Butter—Choice Creamery 21 @ 26
Eggs—Fresh 14*$@ 16

Pobk—Mess 10 00 @lO 50
Lard 6 @ <>s4

MILWAUKEE.
Wheat—No. 1 112 @llß

Nori 1 10 @ 1 11
Corn—Nori 38 @ 39

Oats—No. 2 27 @ 28

Rye—No. 1 67 @ 68

Barley—No. 2 68 @ 69

ST. LOUIS.
1 0 1 $

Oats—No. 2 25 @ 26

Rye 67 @ 68

Pork—Messlo 25 @lO 40

Lard .... 6 @ 6*4
CINCINNATI.

Wheat 1 20 @ 1 23

Cobn 44 @ 45

Oats 80 @ 83
Rye 70 @ 78

Pork —Mess 9 90 @lO 00

Lard. 6 @ 6*4
TOLEDO.

Wheat —Amber Michigan 1 23 @1 24
No. 2 Red 1 24 @ 1 25

Corn—No. 2 43 @ 44

Oats—No. 2 33 @ 34

DETROIT.

Flour—Choice 6 00 @ 7 00

Wheat—No. 1 Whitel 21 @ 1 25
No. 1 Amber 1 22 @ 1 28

Oubn—No.1'... 45 @ 46

Oats—Mixed 30 @ 31

Barley (percental) 1 15 @ 1 40
Pobk—Mess.'.lo 75 @ll 25

EAST LIBERTY, PA.

Cattle—Best. 5 00 @ 5 25
Fair 4 10 @ 4 90

Common 330 @ 4 00

Hogs 3 45 @ 4 10

Sheep 3 00 @ 415

AN OLD MAN'S DREAMS.

BY JCLIZA M BHKBMAN.

It waa tbe ts Hight hour;
Behind the western hill the sun had sunk,
Leaving the evening sky aglow with crimson light.
The air is filled w.th fragrance and with sound; .
High in the tops of shadowy vine-wreathed trees.
Grave parent birds were twittering good-night

songs,
To still their restless brood.

Across tbe way
A noisy little brook made pleasant
Music on the summer air,
And further on the sweet faint sound

Of Whippoorwill falls rose on the air and fell,
Like some sweet chant at v.specs.

The air is heavy
With tbe scent ofmignonette and rose,
And from the beds offlowers the tall
White lilies point like angel fingers upward,
Casting on tbe air an incense sweet,
That brings to mind the old, old story
Of the alat aster box that loving Mary
Broke upon the Master's feet.

Upon his vine-wreathed porch
An old white-headed man sits dreaming
Happy, happy dreams of days that are no more;
And listening to the quaint old song
With which his daughter .ulled her child to rest.

“Abidewith me,” she
says;

“Fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens

Lord, with me abide.”

And as he listens to the sounds that fill the
Hummer air, sweet, dreamy thoughts
Of his “lost youth” come crowding thickly up;And for awhile he f eems a boy atfain

With feet all bare '
Ho wades the rippling brook, and with a boyish

shout
Gathers the violets blue and nodding ferns
that wave a welcome from the other side.

With those he wreathes
The sunny head of litt e Nell, a neighbor’s child,
Companion of his sorrows and his joys
Hweet, dainty Nell, whose baby life
Heemed early linked with his.
And whom he loved with all a boy s devotion.

Long year* have flown.
No longer boy and girl, but man and woman

grown.
They stand again beside the brook, that murmurs
Ever in its course, nor stays for lime nor man.And tell the old. old story,
And promise to betn.e ’till life for them shall end

, , Again the years rollon,Ami they are old. The frost of ageHan touched tbe once brown hair,
J est 11 whitt‘“are the chaliced lilies.

Children, whoso rosy lips once claimed
A father's blessing and a mother’s love,
Have grown to man s estate, save two
Whom God called early home, to wait
ror them in heaven.

And then the old man*thinks
How on a night like this, when faint
And sweet as half remembered dreams
Old Whippoorwill falls did murmur soft
Its evening psalms, when.fragrant lilies
Pointed up the way her Christ had gone,
God called the wife and mother home
And bid him wait.

„
,

Oh I why is it so hard for
Man to wait? To sit with folded hands
Apart amid the busy throng,
And hear the buzz and hum of toil around
r<> see men reap and bind the golden sheaves
Ofearthly fruits, which he looks idlyon
Ami knows be may not join,But only wait till God has said. “Enough!”

And calls him home?

And thus the old man dreams,
And then awakes—awakes to hear

I he sweet old song just dying
fin the pulsing evening air:

“When other helpers fail,
And comforts Hee,

Lord of the helpless
Oh! abide with me."

Bhopheap, Wlh.

Daughters, Wives and Mothers.

DR. MARCHISI’S UTERINE CATHOLICONwill

positively cure Female Weakness such as Falling of the

Womb, Whites, Chronic Inflammation or Ulceration of

the Womb, Incidental Hemorrhage or Flooding, Painful,

Suppressed and Irregular Menstruation, Ac. An old and

reliable remedy. Send postal card for a pamphlet, with

treatment, cures and certificates from physicians and

patients, to HOWARTH & BALLARD, Utica, N. Y.

Sold by all Druggists—sl 60 per bottle.

Baby Saved.

We are so thankful to say that our

baby was permanently cured of a dan-

gerous and protracted irregularity of

the bowels by the use of Hop Bitters

by its mother, which at the same time

restored her to perfect health and

strength.— Buffalo Express.

Do a Favor to a Sick Friend.

Ifyou have a friend suffering from any
disorder of the Kidneys, send them a

package of Kidney-Wort, and you will

make them happy. Its great tonic power
is especially directed to these diseases,
and it quickly relieves the distress and
cures the disease. Have you tried it?

ZEfOCTXJiBI We pay either to Agenta on sal.
ok Iary or commission. Address.

6REEHBACKB.J.ram :
flJQQrirtX YEAR. D.w to Make I*. >ew Jyenw

COE 4b TONGE, st. Loute. Mo.

$n 75 proH
-

tB sioo
Proportional returns every week on Stock Options of

• ;iO
' 8100, URfiOO.

yufcj.*! Reporta and Circulars free. Address
T. POTTER. WIGHT4 CO.,Bankers, 86 Wall St., N.Y.

—, Wfte
-
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BEST!

M™

Is the Old Reliable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.
tT IS TULL WEIGHT AMD STRENGTH.

’dthfwMMdJed) Concentrated
te «,“I‘®™ted with salt and rosin, and uxmV

SA VD MONMT, AMD HUY TDM

Saponifieß
MADE BY THE

Pennsylvania Salt Manuf*r Go-
philoilmwa

££Da week, tnyowrown town. Terms and f 5 Outfit
wPUfree. Addrem H. Hallett A Co., Portland. Me.

Shaks P
Sample oopyy'rre, MurrayHUI Pnb.C0.,129E.28tb St,,N.Y

lllAPAY—With Stanna Ontttts. What saaritl

gaBHWWWff?"-”” imu
AlUUttlO inu 11 LLtChtiy mail. Stowell A Co.

¦¦¦MMBMbMifiMßßc'hark-stown, Maas.

*1A In Al AAfi Invested in Wall St. Stocks makes

tblu ill tbluUU fortunes every month. Book sent

fflHfsffifflffi
Parties contemplating marriage, and demrmg some-

thing very neat and tasty in the way of Wedding Note

sample!
of such goods. •

TumiitMifinTri

We will pay Agenta a Salary of fIOO per month and
expenses, or allow a largo commiuion, io sell our new

and wonderful inventions. W« mean what we say. Sam-

ple free. Address BHKKMAN A CO., Marshall, Mich.

TEASIS*

Aaeriran Tea Conpaay,
MSjltfVesey ritreet. New York.

’A GENTH WANTED for the Best and Fa.te.t-
A Selling Pictorial Books and Bib os. Prices reduced
88 per cent. Address National Publishing Co., Phila-

delphia, Pa.; Chicago, Ill.;St Louis, Mo., or Atlanta, Ga.

WARNER BRO'l CORIETB
wJiML lull reoiVFtl the Hiffhewt MrtUl at the rveeut

FARIS EXPOSITION
OT«r American comnctitora. Their

FLEXIBLE HIP CORSET

(12tibonea la warranted not tc brrak

i down over the hip*. Price fl.2‘». Their.

////ill B°n

willID illI bones. Price by mail, $1.50.
Xllllu11 For Rale by all leading merchants.

WARXKBBROS., >sl Broadway, X. I,

T’A AAAAGENTS WANTED in the South-

JLV• VW em and Western States for the Grandest

Triumph of the Age. 8100 per Month and Expense*.
83 Outfit free. GEO. A.LAURENCE, Loutavtne, Ky.

Ulf*lI AIIBFD Ours is guaranteed to bo tbe

nLLkHUvCni cheapest and best in the

world. Also nothing can beat our SAWING MA-

CHINE. It saws offa 2-foot log in 2 minutes.

Pictorial books free. W. GILES, Ohicayo, 111.

PETROLEUM TT 1 AMftlftl ’ELLY.

Grand Modal 1/ II Vfcl_| ||| Silver Medal

This wonderful substance is acknowledged by phys'-
cians throughout the world to be the beet remedy dis-
covered for tne cure of W’o.mds, Burns, Kheunin-

tlam. Skin Discuses. Plies, Catarrh, Chil-

blains, Arc. In order that every one may try it, it is

put. up in 15 and 25 cent bottles for household use.

Obtain it from your druggist, and you willfind it superior
to < nything you have ever used.

CTOnwcnk. sl2 a day at home easily made. Costly
M’ s A Outfit free. Address Tbue A Co., Angusta, Me.

ft ft lllft1 ft Agents Wanted everywhere
Plllfl* I F,A\ to sell to families, hotels and
A UJLIIU *Ju AUs large consumers; largest
stock in the country: quality and terms the best. Coun-

try storekeepers should call or write THE WELLS TEA

COMPANY? BOI Fulton St., N. Y. P. O. Box GMM>.

PENSIONS
AKK PAIID every soldier disabled in line of

duty, by accident or otherwise. A HO VXD of

.any kind. LOSS OF FIXGKK, TOE, OH

EXE. HVETVEE, Ifbut slight, Atoeowe of
-EVXOS Or VA.HIVOSE VEIXSgives a pen-
sion, paid from dats of discharge. HORSE
CDAIMS, OFFICERS’ ACCOVXTS SET-

TEED, REJECTED Caooo RE- OFEXED
Send stamp furCircular, or «£ eta. forBook. Ad-

Jress, w. F; CUMMINSS I CO. Washington, D. C.

I MILITARYI
and Band Uniforms—Officers’ Equipments, M
Caps, etc., made by M. C. I,itley A: Co.. M
Columbus, Ohio. .Send/or Price Luts.

I Firemen’i Caps, Belts, and Shirts. |

3 let Golden Tongue Reeds, 5

|IDEANx Oct’s, 13 Stops, a Knee Swells,
UliUfGIW W Walnut Cuac.warnt’d flyears,
wMmmMmmmmMwmM Stool and Book, onlyBOH. New
1 Oct. Pianos, Stool, Cover and Book, only8143.75.
Latest Illustrated Newspaper sent free. Address
DANIEL F. BEATTY,Washington, N. J.

fl| nn ft REWARD
8 Blind, Itching, or Ulcerated
I’ ' Piles that Deßing’s Pile
W A Remedy fails tocure. Gives

of Jong standing in 1 week,
¦ I and prdinarrca.-es in 2 days.
R W ¦ ¦ ¦ PnllTlnNA’one

. l . vHU IIUIVxnfew V'lloio
wrapper ha» printedon it in black a Pits ofS'ones and
Dr.J. P. MU'cPt signature, Philo. 81 a bottle. Sold
by all druggists. Sent by mail by J. P. Miller,M. D.,

FtepTw Kw, cot. Tenth and Arch Sto., PhUada., Pa.

Gw.Pßpw£iU.O.
IO SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK.

(Printing House Square, opposite the TribuneBuilding.)

Newspaper ADVERTIBIN6 Bureau
New York Agents fob all Newspapers in the

United States and Canada.
Advebtibemextb fobwabded daily (as received)

to every sec'ion, from Newfoundland to Texas, and from

* Florida to British Columbia. Also to all New York city
dailies and weeklies.

Eight Thousand Newspapers kept regularly on file
for inspection by advertisers, including all the great
dailies from Boston to San Francisco, from Montreal to
Galveston.

gUBS. OF AMERICAN NEWSPAPER DIRECTORY

Thefiypsyflirl;
Life in Camp and Castle.

A story of ThrillingInterest, by a well-known Author,
will begin inTHE CHICAGO LEDGER with the
issue of October 25th. This is the best story ever

{minted in The Ledgeb, and has been obtained at a

arge expense. Now is the time to put in your subscrip-
tion for the coming year.

The price of The Ledgeb is only 81.50 per year,
postage paid, which is just half the price of other story
papers that do not give so much reading matter. Try it
for a year and you surely will be satisfied. Address

THE LEDGEB, Chicago, Hl.

MOLLER jOHIVER OIL

Is perfectly pure. Pronounced the beet by the h‘gh-
eat medical authorities in the world. Given highest
award at 12 World’s Expositions, and at Paris, 1878.
Bold by Druggists. W.P -Sebieflelin k Co.,N.Y.

THE WEEKLY SUN.
A large, elght-page paper of Mbroad colnmns will l>«

to any addrem until January l.t,

FOR HALF A DOLLAR.
Addrem THE SUN, N. Y. City.

Rising
STUVLPUIISH

ci“nune *

MORSE Blibs., Proprietor*, Canton, Mass,

STATE Of fIREfiON,
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 FARMING COUNTRY IN THE WORLD

Oregon baa never experi-nced a failure ofCrops. With
a soil of unsurpassed fertility,especially suited to Cere-
als, Fruita, Flax, Hemp, Hops and Hay. Stock-raising
very profitable. Oregon waters abound withfish. Oregon
has great Mineral Resources, vast Water Power, and a

splendid market for all products, exported directly to all
parts of the world. Annual Exports from Oregon repre-

sent an average of nearly SSOO to every voter. Plenty of

GOVERNMENT LAND
And Cheap Railroad Land In Oregon.

s.K'JRRMJSFXE I**-F,nnerß ln Oregon obtain
SEABOARD PRICES for their Crops. Saving
In 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.

Her large navigable rivers shut out allrailroad monop-olies ami high "tariffs. Abundance of Fuel, Wood and
Coal. Oregon, from her position and abiUty to produce
raw material, manufactures more from home products,in proportion to her population, than any other State in
the West. Meckaalea are not confined to farming as
the only employment offered by Oregon. Through
Tickets sold by all the principal railroad lines. For fa-
formation, pamphlets, Ac., apply to

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

EKOAPWAY, NEW YORK.

A
MOD MAN. CMnMnlng and operating many orders

iEm vast M*m >*.. every advantage of eeplt.i, will,

¦kllltal management. Urge prodla divided pro rata on

inveetmentaof to »Ii,OTO. Circular, with tall es-

LAWBENCg A CO., S 3 Exchange Place, New York.

SGENERALGRANT
A complete and brilliant history of hiß

the Worid”-spleadidly illustrated -together with a full

and authentic history of his entire Mtlitarg and CirU

Career. A million people want this book to-day.

nftmuapD MfBIITEn Here Is the best chance of

FtßmJadßjss dHraBARU

HAiMAMMLINCABINET ORGANS
Demoestnrted best byHIGHEST HONORS AT ALL
WORLD'S EXPOSITIONS FOR TWELVE YEARS,
via.: At Pabib, 1887; Vienna, 1878; Santiago, 1875;

PwTTAnrr.Pwra.iß7B; Pabib, 1878; and Gband Swedish

Gold Medal. 1878. OnlyAmerican Organs ever award-

ed highest honors at any such.* Sold forcash or install-
ments. JIXUBTBATKDCATALOGUES and Circulars .with

new styles and prices, sent free. MASON A HAMLIN

ORtbAN CO.. BOSTON. NEW YORK, or CHICAGO.

A TTUXTfITCWanted for a live Book that

AVTFI 18 I B sells fast. Chance for all tomake

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

by himself—is the liveliest and easiest book to sell that

has appeared for years. Agenta already at work are

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

H. N. HINCKLEY,««South Canal St., Chicago, Pl

FLOURED
FREE I

An infallible and unexcelled remedy for

Fits, KpHepsy or Falling Nickness.

Warranted to effect a speedy and

¦ ¦ W. renowned Specific and >
¦ valuable Treatise sent ts

¦ ¦ DM any sufferer sending mo hu
¦ ¦ ”

Postoffice and Express ad-
dress.

Db. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street. Ntw York.

(b 1 1 -J AYEAR and expenses to agenta Outfit Free.

$/ / / Address P. O. VICKERY,Augusta, Maine.

Makeeaaeiictous diet, can be used with or without

milk,makes custards, puddings, Ac.—hlghjy appreciated

by the rick WOOLWICH I CO. on label

¦¦SaKWSiinti Cures Kidnoy, Bladder and

illJL" Urinary Diseases, Diabetes,
Mllill I Gravel and Dropsy,Retention

L 11 and incontinence of Urine.

HUVTB RF.MEnY
•ti W|Wmr|TftTT Cures Pain in the Back, Side
U U|V|VI|W or Loins, Nervous Proetra-
n R IVIK111 tion and Bright's Disease of

d
nd

U

f^
Bp7mte

WM. E. CLARKE. Providence. R. L

St Co. 306 George St. Cincinnati, O.

$2,500 A YEAR Wanted. 1 have the best

things for Agenta. Over 200 agents ore now making
from $2 to sls a day. Send stamp for particulars.
Rev. S. T. Buck, Milton, Northumberland Co., Pa.

This Claim-House Established 18415.

PENSIONS!
New I.uvv. Thousands of Soldiers and heirs entitled.

Pensions date back to discharge or death. Time limited.

Address, with stamp,
(IIiOUGE E. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer 335. Washington. D. C.

<Con per day at home. Samples worth $5 free.

qlO 10 Address Stinson A Co., Portland, Me.

a Montn ana expenses guaranteed to Agenta.

tj) J t Outfit, free. Shaw A Co., Augusta, Maine.

A’GENTB, old '>r young, earn SO a day at homo.

Samples worth ssfree. Rowe A Co., Lebanon, N. H.

AftHitt HABIT& SKIN DIBJEABBS.
11 HI 11 |f| Thousands cured. Lowest Prices. Donot

VIIULUfail to write. Dr.F.E.Marsh.tjuincy.Mich

"

month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situa-

tion. Address R. Valentine, Manager, Janeaville, Wis.

i ovmi?J? s Geo. P. Powell & Go’s
n Newspaper Advertising Bureau, 10 Spruce St., New
*A

York, can learn the exact cost of any proposed

line of ADVERTISING in American Newspapers.
tir-IOU-pnge I’amphlet. lOc. _jgl

Magic Mother Goose.
Just Published-A wonderful book for Children,

being ihe old-fashioned Mother Goose Melojhkb,
with Magical Changes. Printed in Colors,with folding

Pictures. Six different books, in paper covers. Price, 2a

cents each.
.

*»’ Also all six books bound in one volume, cloth.

Price, $1.50. Sold at every toy and bookstore.
G. W. fIARLRTONdt CO , Publishers, N. Y. City.

EXODUS
To the beat lands, in the best climate, with the best,

markets, and on the best terms, along the bt. ’ <}«>*
Minneapolis <t Manitoba R’y, (late St. Paul A Pacino.)

3,000,000 ACRES
Mainlyin the Famous

RED RIVER VALLEV 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,

JBt. P. M. A' M. K’y.Wt.Paul, Minn.

I’arnwve, Weigh Tour Produce!

2-TON WAGON SCALES S4O.
4-Ton B<IO, Other* In Proportion!

The Premium Scnlea of the World.

All Scales Warranted. Send for Reduced Price List.

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

NEW OPERAS!
Carmen. Op*»ra by Bizets2.oo

Carmen is an Opera that has gradually and surely
won its way to a gre> t popularity. Although the book

is large, in fact what one might call a * four-doilar

book,” it is got. up in elegant style, with music and
all the words, English ana foreign, for $2.’00.

Fatinitza. Opera by Suppe
splendid new Op ?r* that is a decided success. A

large, fine book, with English and foreign words, and
the opera in every way complete, for a lowprice.

Doctor of Alcantara.
By Eic ibergsl.sl*

A famous opera, now brought, by the popular price,
within the reach of all. Orchestral parts $15.09.

Bells of Corneville.
By Planquetto (nearly ready)sl Ao

A great success. This, with the “Doctor” and the
“Sorcerer" ($1.00), are well wortli adopting by com-

panies who have finished Pinafore (still selling well,
for 50 centa), and who are looking out for new and
easy operas.

Remem er our first-class Singing School and Choir

Books, Voice of Worahlp and The Temple, each

$9.00 per dozen, or SI.OO each. Send for copies. Also

alwavs remember the Musical Itecord, published
weekly. Itkeeps you well posted as to musical matters,
gives six or seven pages of music per week, and costs but

$2.00 per year!

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.

C. H.Dltaon&Co.< J. E. Ditaon Co.,

843 Broadway. N. Y. 028 Chestnut St.. Phils.

THrSMITH Wl CO.
First Established! 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 tn use. New Designs constantly.
Best work and lowest prices.

JKff" Semi for a Catalogue.

JraoiSi, opj, Wafa Si„

Ifyou are

Interested

J n the inquiry—Which is the
best Liniment for Man and

Beast?—this is the answer, at-
tested by two generations: the
MEXICAN MUSTANG LINI-

MENT. The reason is sim-

ple. Itpenetrates every sore,
Wound, or lameness, to the

very bone, and drives out all

Inflammatory and morbid mat-
ter. It“goes to the root” of
the trouble, and never fails to
cure in double quick time.

0. N. U. •
No. 42

WIIENTVVIUTING TO ADVERTUSERfS
V“, Fleose say you iuw th* advert Isomeiif

in this vapor,


