
OUR NEIGHBORS.

Go where you will in Southwestern

Kansas, there is almost always a cayote
or two not far away. And when one of

these animals begins howling at night,
or just before daybreak in the morning,
a person not accustomed to their noise

would think there were a dozen of

them; for every cayote cur is so gifted
that he can howl in two or three differ-
ent voices; first a yell', then a falsetto

howl, then a dog-like bark, and then all

three at once, blended in one wild out-

cry.

The sudden bursting forth of these

cries in the silence of the night is at

once startling and incomparably doleful.
The first time I heard them, the wild,
dissonant, doleful sounds fairly made

my heart sink. It was tho night after
we moved on to our new stock farm,
and, being a little homesick, tho wild

bowlings depressed me all the more.

But one gets used to their noise, and,
strange as it may seem, sometimes

actually comes to enjoy it. If one of

these animals is about, you always know,
at least, when to get up in the morning;
for at daybreak Mr. Cayote is pretty
sun' to lift up his many melodious
voices in a long polyglot howl. It is
the cock-crow of tho plains.

I’he Kansas cayotes—and cayotes are

much alike all through the West, I am

t 1 >)d always seemed to me to be inter-
mediate between the gray fox and the
timber wolf. They remind one of the

fox, not only in their rusty gray coats,
but in their movements' and habits;
and vet they seem somewhat wolfish.

The peaked nose, prick ears and

bu-by tail are much like those of the

iox; and the dark and dusky markings
round the jowls and on the legs look

foxy. In tiieir yapping and howling,
they are fox and wolf combined. In
size they are about half-way between
the two. Nature, in getting up a ma-

rauder for the open plains, appears to
have struck a mean betwixt vulpes and
lupus.

The first year of our herding, we had
our main cattle-pen on a “crick” pretty
well down to the Indian lands, and the
cattle ranged over the lino. Nothing
was then said of trespass, though there
has since been trouble about it.

We started in business with eighty-
seven young cows, thirty-four 2-year-
uld steers, and twenty-six yearlings, and
that lirst fall wo mustered seventy-six
calves. These made a considerable

herd, about as large as my brother and
I could comfortably look after.

Wo did not build a house the lirst
year, nor even make a “dig-out,” but
lived in our “schooner,” or large cov-

ered wagon. It was a good place to

sleep, and wo picketed our ponies round
it.

We had a small stove, with a funnel
ton or twelve feet high, and a big stone
set on it, to keep the wind from blow
ing it over. We should never have
made a “dig-out” at all, but for a tor-
nado, which tore the “schooner” in

toward the last of the second

spring we were there.
About a hundred rods farther up the

crock, in the bluff-like bank, a cayote
had his burrow. It was a hole some-

what like that made by a fox, a little
larger, perhaps, and there were three or
four entrances leading into it.

One of these entrances, or outlets,
was on the very top of the bank, where
the creature could poke his head up
and take a survey of the vicinity. An-
other was down the side of the bluff—-
a kind of back-door, opening toward
the water; and still another emerged
beside a rock, twenty yards or more

farther up the bank.
We afterward surmised that this last

was a sort of secret portal, whence the
animal could escape in case any one
tried to “corner” him in his burrow.

Then there was a fourth hole, the
purpose of which was best known to
the proprietor himself. For, no doubt,
he had his dig-out arranged in a man-
ner best to suit his own style of living.
Judging from the piles of yellow dirt
which he had thrown out, the burrow
must have been quite commodious.

Here < ur fellow-settler spent his day-
times, m slumbering, it is likely. Near-
ly every night, after dark, we could hear
his evening salutatory of yelps, snarls,
and barks. That meant that his hunt
foi jack rabbits was about to begin—for
this was his customary business in the
night.

He was a bad neighbor. Anything
lett about the stove, in the way of*bacon
or fat, was bure to be gone in the morn-

ing. Once the brute carried off nearly
a whole ham. My brother shot at it
two or three times after that, and
notched one of its ears with a bullet.

.

Very early in the morning, we would
sometimes see the cayote, sitting up
like a dog, near his hole, looking with

a wistful expression at the cattle in the

corral chewing their cuds. This was

probably after a poor night for jacks.

Going to bed on an empty stomach with

so much good nico beef in sight was

“hard lines.”

Edward (my brother) would some-

times send a ball up that way. Iftbe

cayote saw him about to shoot, he would

instantly disappear. Sometimes Ed

wonld fire from the wagon. At the

puff of smoke, the animal would duck,
there would be a momentary glimpse of

its bushy tail, and that would be last of

him for that day.
The sheep-herders sometimes lose

heavily by wolves. But even in packs,

cayotes never attempt to pull down

horned-cattle—except sometimes young

calves..
The second spring we were there one

of our 3-year-old heifers Btole away

with her calf into a run or ravine, two

or three miles from the yard. Toward

night we set off in search of her, and,
as evening drew on, we were attracted

to this run by the bellowing of the

heifer.

On riding to the top of the bank we

could see the cow rushing about in

frantic attempts to drive off six or seven

cayotes that were trying to drag off her

calf, which they hail already worried to

death. But the cow was so resolute and

savage that they could none of them

get more than a taste of the veal before

she would chase them off, first one and

then another.

This was the first time we had ever

seen our friend of the notched ear in

company with others. We concluded

that he had summoned them to his aid

to help kill the calf and beat off the

cow. On our riding into the run they
all skulked.

Ed now declared our cayote neighbor

a nuisance, too long endured already,

and that he must die.

We had with us that spring a young
fellow named Zofe Whiting. Zopher,
I think, was his given name. He said

he was from New Jersey. He had come

West to seek his fortune—as many

others dc—and, not having found it, he

stopped with us six or eight weeks and

worked for his board.

Next morning, Ed, Zofe and I started

to drown out the cayote, carrying with

us three tin buckets and our iron stove-

pot. Ed took along a bat-stick, for

since Zofe had come to us, we had sol-

aced our spare hours with a three-

handed game of ball.

After a good look at the place, we de-

cided to put water in at the upper-
most of the holes —the one on the crest |
of the bluff. One of the other holes we

stopped with stones, and at the . lower

one Ed took his place, bat in hand, to

knock the cayote on the head when the

water should force him out.

Ed also took the precaution to place
his gun, loaded and cocked, close at

his hand. But the joke of it was, we

did not see the other hole, out by the

rock, for it was partially under the rock,
and no dirt had been thrown out there.

The distance down to the creek was

not more than 100 feet. The bank,
however, was rather steep. But Zofe

and I got to work, at a trot, up and

back, with our buckets and pot, sending
water down the hole, while Ed lay, with

drawn bat-stick, ready to strike.

We had carried up eight or ten

buckets of water apiece, when suddenly
the animal popped his head out at the
lower hole, but caught sight of Ed in

the act of striking, and instantly drew

back. The bat came down with a

tremendous whack across the hole, buA

didn’t hit the cayote.
“Keep it up, boys!” he shouted, “I’ll

fetch him next time!”

We kept it up for six or eight turns

more— Ed crouching, with his eye in-

tently fixed on tho hole, when, hearing
a slight noise out by the rock, Zofe and

Ilooked round, and io! the cayote was

just taking leave!

We yelled to Ed.

He jumped up, and for a moment

acted as if he could not believe his own

eyes, then snatched the gun and fired

after the creature. But it had got too

far away to be hurt.
The cayote did not come back to this

hole. Perhaps we had made it too

damp for his health. He used still to

call on us nights, however, and take
what was left unprotected. We got
glimpses of him now and then, and,
after a time, found that he had settled

at another hole, on the opposite side of
the creek, half a mile farther on.

Late that fall we met with a loss.

The winter rain-storms are cold and

chilling on these unsheltered plains.
We thought it too cold for our cattle,
and were foolish enough to build a

long shed, to break the force of the
“northers.”

We made the roof of this shed

of oiled cloth, nailed to light rafters,
and the back, or north side, we made of

brush, twined in pretty closely.
The cattle liked it; that was the

trouble. They took to it so nicely that

when the first really severe storm came,
inDecember, they stacked at one end of

it; and the result was that next morn-

ing we took out six dead steers! They
had crowded and trampled each other,
to death.

We hauled down, our shed directly.
It is far safer to let tiie cattle shift for
themselves and get into the runs and
hollows when the storms come. Texan
herders are now agreed that it is better
for their stock to go unhoused.

These six 2-year-olds made a fine
feast for the cayotes and Indian dogs,
after we had hauled the carcasses on to

the prairie. If we had had strychnine
we might, no doubt, have destroyed
numbers of them.

Many herders keep strychnine to

poison the wolves with. Sometimes,
however, they will not pick up bait
thus seasoned; and the cayote is not a

creature easily caught in a trap.
But we hit on a method of ridding

ourselves of our cayote neighbors, less
laborious than drowning them out. Or
rather it was Zofe Whiting who hit on

the new plan. I willgive the fellow his

due, for he was not worth much to us

in any other way,

Zofe left us in the latter part of June.

Where he went we did not know; nor

did he know where he was going. But
we learned afterward that he went to

Las Animas, and after a time got a job
digging holes for telegraph-posts, along
the new railway, not very far from that

place.

They had a way of digging these
holes that may be new to one. Instead
of putting an Irishman to work with a

spade, they sent one man along with
an iron crow, to punch holes in the

ground three feet and a half deep, at

the places where the poles were to be
set.

Behind the man with the crowbar
came a second man with a bucketful of
dynamite cartridges. On coming to a

bar-hole, he lighted the fuse of a cart-

ridge, dropped it to the bottom of the
hole—and moved on.

Presently there came an explosion,
which blew out the earth all about the

hole, leaving a pit as big as a flour bar-
rel. The men with the posts had now

only to heel them inand fill in the dirt.
Two men with those cartridges could

sink 260 holes in a day, whereas two
men with spades could not dig more

than fifty holes.

Zofe had the job of carrying and
lighting the cartridges, at S4O a month.
11 was a rather dangerous business, but
it had this advantage—it was lightwork
and nobody imposed upon him, or came

fooling around while he was in dis-

charge of his duty.
Zofe had rather liked ftftd the

next spring, in March, he came along
one day with his old glazed-cloth valise

stuffed full of his togs; the same old

Zofe. That evening, as we sat round

the fire, he inquired for our old friend,
the cayote. “I’ve got something,” said

he, “that’llh’ist him.”

We, of coarse, wanted to know what

it was.

He said he would tell us in the morn-

ing.
The next morning, after breakfast, he

undid his valise, and pulled out ten or

fifteen of these dynamite cartridges.

They were lying loose in the bottom of

the bag, together with specimens of ore,

an old revolver and three or four stubs

of matches.

The foolish, careless fellow had been

carrying those about in that manner for

weeks, on the cars and in stages, and

his old valise had set within six feet of

our open fire all night 1 That was Zofe.

We had a crowbar for setting corral-

posts, and Zofe told us to take it and

come on.

We crossed over the creek and went

up to the cayote’s hole. This burrow was

much like the first one, having two or

three entrances. Zofe looked it over,

and, choosing a point about midway of

the entrances, told Ed. to punch a hole.

Ed worked the bar down, tillat length
it broke through into the burrow and

went down nearly the whole length of it.

“That’s just the thing,” said Zofe;

“pullit cut.”

He struck a match, remarking that we

httd better go off “a few steps.”
We were already going—making good

time, too. He lighted a cartridge,
dropped it into the hole, then sauntered

away.
It did not make as much noise as we

thought it would. There came a kind

of heavy bunk in the ground, and the

smoke and dirt flew up. But it tore out

a pretty large hole, and showed the cay-
ote’s nest, down in the burrow.

There was a den as large as a bath-

tub, half-full of dry grass. We could

discover nothing of the cayote; but we

always supposed the explosion killed the

creature, for we never saw him after-

ward.

Zofe said the idea of blowing out cay-
otes came to him one day while he was

making telegraph post-holes, and he had

put aside some cartridges to try the ex-

periment with.

We blew out ten or a dozen holes.

At one, the cartridge blew the cayote
out and sent him heels over head in the

air for fifteen or twenty yards. We

picked him up, quite dead.

At some of the other burrows, the

cayotes would dash out, after the blast,
their hair full of smoke and

dirt, and run for life. Ed generally
popped those with a heavy charge of

deer shot.

One in particular, I remember, which

seemed to clear a space of a dozen feet

from the mouth of his hole at the first

jump, as if the cartridge had blown him

out. Then he whirled round to look

and sneeze. At that, Ed shot him.

If any one lias cayotes to kill,this is

a more merciful way than poisoning
with strychnine. It is almost certain to

do its work.

DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

A Pudding.— Butter a mold and

stick inside pieces of preserved raisins,

etc.; fillup with sponge-cakes broken

in pieces; pour iii a custard (with a

pint of milk, three eggs and sugar to

taste); flavor with brandy or essence

and boil for an hour.

Sauce fok Puddings.— One cupful
sugar, half cupful butter whipped to a

cream ; add one cupful of boiling water,
and scald, but not boil; thicken with
two teaspoonfuls of corn starch; add

one wine-glass of wine (brandy is best)
and a well-beaten egg.

Johnny Cake. — One quart butter-

milk, teacupful flour, two-thirds teacup-
ful molasses, a little salt, one teaspoon-
ful salerat us, one egg, beaten; leave it
so thin that it willalmost run; bake in

a tin. If it is not light, it will bo be-

cause it is too thick.

Peaches in Cans.— Peel ripe peach-
es ; cut them into halves, put them in
a preserving-kettle, with a little sugar

sprinkled over them. Let them heat

thoroughly in a pan of hot water on the

range. When the peaches are scalding
hot put them in glass jars and seal them

up.
Apple Custard Pie.— Scald the milk

and let it cool; grate some sweet ap-

ples ; to each cupful of have two-

thirds cupful of powdered sugar, four

well-beaten eggs, one cupful milk, one-

fourth of a nutmeg; line an earthen

pie dish with a rich crust, and let it

bake; then fillwith the custard and let

it bake for half au hour. To be eaten

cold.

Chester Pudding.— Take a large
lemon, grate the rind, squeeze out the

juice; one dozen sweet almonds, one

dozen bitter (pound these), one ounce

butter, quarter pound loaf sugar, the

yelks of four eggs; put all into a sauce-

pan over a slow fire, and when the but-

ter melts beat all together; line a dish

with puff paste’, and lay in the mixture;
bake in a quick oven. It should be
sent to table on a napkin, with the
whites of the eggs beaten and laid upon
the top.

Queen Mab Pudding.— Soak a six-

pence packet of gelatine in warm water

for two hours; then boil a pint of milk
with lemon peel and add to the gela-
tine. When the latter is dissolved,
sweeten to taste and pour in gently the

yelks of four eggs; pour all back to the

saucepan and simmer as a custard over

a slow fire, not allowing it to boil.
When thick enough remove from the
fire and stir in gradually four ounces of

preserved cherries; continue stirring
tillnearly cold, then pour into a mold.

Ham Balls.— Beat six eggs until very
light, and add flour gradually until you
have a batter stiff enough to admit of

being made into balls. Prepare some

cold boiled ham, fat and lean mixed, by
chopping it up very fine; then flour it,
and mix with the batter. Drop the balls
into melted lard that is boiling hot; fry,
and then drain them on a sieve tillfree
from the adhesion of any grease. This
is a nice way to use ham after it has
been sent to table several days, and a

good deal has been cut from the joint,
so that it no longer makes a very sightly
dish.

Chicken Salad.— Boil a large-sized
spring chicken about two hours; let it

get cold; then remove all the skin and

fat; then chop not quite as fine as mince

meat; have the same quantity of

chopped celery and the yelks of four
boiled eggs pressed smooth with a silver
or wooden spoon; then take one pint of
sweet milk, and bring it just to a boil-

ing heat; then add the yelks of two

eggs well beaten; as soon as this dress-

ing is cold, add one table-spoonful of

cider vinegar, and pepper and salt to

taste; then mix the whole -nicely to-

gether, and place on a platter, and trim
the edges of the platter with the nicest
of the celery leaves.

Hard to Please.

“Did you make the train?” “No,”
was the reply, “itwas made in the car-

shops.” “I mean did you catch the
train?” “Of course not; it’s not in-
fectious.” “Well, you fool, did you ar-

rive at the depot in time?” “No, you
idiot, I arrived in an omnibus.” “Great
Scott!” shrieked the interlocutor,

“did

you board the cars?” “Jumping Jeru-
salem ! ’ bawled the questioned man,
“

you know I den’t keep a boarding-
house.” -Richmond Dispatch.

THE MEEKER FAMILY.

Thrilling;Story ofTlwrfrCaptivity—How 8a-

... the ute Woman, Effected Their Re-

lease—How the Captives Fared Haring

Their Idle Among the Savages.

A correspondent of the Denver Tribunt, in

chronicling the arrival at Los Pinos Agency of

the women and children captured by the Ute

Indians at the White River Agency, gives the

following highlyInteresting narrative of their

captivity and final release:

The ladies look careworn and fatigued, as

they n&turallv would after the experience
through which they have passed during the

past twenty-five days, twenty-two of which

they were captives among savage Indians, in a

wild country, and apparently cut off from suc-

cor. The ladies express themselves as most

thankful for their early deliverance, which was

almost more than they dared hope for. Said

Mra. Meeker, “Ihardly knew what to expect.
At times the Indians almost ignored us, and

went forward with their oouncils withoutre-

garding our presenoe at all; again they
jeered, and taunted, and threaten'd ns;
at other times they were comparatively

Sleasani There was but one who s«emed

etermined to protect ns. This wai Susan,
Johnson’s wife, who has shown herself, from
the beginning to tbe end of the troubles, a

woman of flue feeling, and genuinely humane

and kind in her disposition to her fellow-

creatures. Ican never forget her or repay her 1
kindness to myself and daughter, and our en-

tire family. She is a good woman. Yes, as to

the threats,’’ said she, being requested to pro-

ceed, “we hardly expected to see tbe faces of

our friends in a civilized land; yet we never

lost hope, yet at times were very despondent
indeed. We hoped, and yet we feared, at all

times. ”

The entire story of the captivity is of inter-

est When Gen. Adams approached, which

was noticed by the Indians, they rushed the

captives into a secure place in the brush, where

he could not see or hear them. They were se-

curely guarded while the conference whichwas

held was in progress. Their camp was on a

tributary of the Grand river. Of course the
arrival of Gen. Adams was hailed with joy, but

five long hours passed before they knew

whether he brought them deliverance or he
would be compelled to go away and leave them

with their horrid captors. The council which

succeeded Gen. Adams’ arrival lasted five hours,
and was marked by great vehemence on the

part of the Indian orators who took part There

were two parties—a peace and a war faction—-
and for a while war seemed bound to win the

day. Inthe pow-wow Susan, the squaw, who

is referred to above, took a leading part inthe

controversy, and she raised her voice for

peace, and she did good work. Susan, besides

being Johnson’s wife, is a sister of the great
chief, Ouray, whose counsel is still more

weighty among the Indians. She was supposed
to represent her brother in a measure. Her

words were listened to with respect, and were

allowed to have their full weight Notwith-

standing her entreaties and Gen. Adams’

presentation of the case, it at one time seemed

as if the Indians wonld refuse absolutely to

surrender their captives. They were deter-

mined to keep and make the most of them.

Snsan was followed by her husband, John-

son, who also made a speech advocating the re-

lease of the captives—in fact, made a strong
appeal in favor of the women, setting forth
their great grief and the advantage to the In-

dians in this release, which might secure

special consideration for them when it should

come to arranging a treaty. Ho quoted and

dwelt with emphasis on Ouray’s advice to the
Northern Utes. Itwas a novel attempt, as may
well he imagined, to see a squaw addressing
the hardy warriors. Susan has taken first
rank as a leader among them. The instance
was the first one on record of a squaw joining
an important council and raking a prominent
part in it. As is wellknown, the Utes make slaves

of the women, and, so far as their councils

are concerned, impose the same silence on

them that St. Paul did. It is supposed that in

this case Susan was listened to because she wjas

supposed to represent Ouray, and to Ouray the

Indians now look to save them in procuring a

peace. At any rate she obtained a hearing,
and she pleaded well. Johnson, her husband,
an influential chief, is supposed to have been

brought by her to the advocating of a peace
policy, for, aB ho willbe and has been regarded
as in a large measure responsible for it, now

to see him come boldly forward and advo-

cate lenient measures convinces one that
resolution is possible even among savages.
Notwithstanding their oloquont appeals, how-

ever, it is probable that the ladies would not
bo released had not Gen. Adams risen from his
seat aud told the Indians that they must give
an affirmative or ho would give immediate

orders to the soldiers lo pursue their own

course toward tho Indians. They thou prom-
ised to release the prisoners unconditionally,
with the hope that the General -.would use his
best efforts to prevent the invasion of the sol-
diers for the present

The history of tho prisoners during their

captivity forms a most pathetic chapter. After
the killing of Agent Meeker, tho women at-

tempted to escape into the brush from the

burning buildiDg. Mrs. Meoker was fired at,
with the result of a flesh wound in the hip, four
inches inlength. Miss Moeker and Mrs. Price
were called to by Indians: “No shoot white

woman; stop; Indian no hurt.” They were

mounted; Miss Meoker, with Mrs. Price’s eldest

child, 4 years old, tied behind her; Mrs. Price,
with her infant in her arms, and Mrs. Meeker,
who is 04 years of age, and lame from her
wound. When they struck the camp at mid-

night, Mrs. Meeker was dismounted, and fell
to the ground unable to move, and the Indians
surrounded her and added to the misery of the
situation by jeering and taunting

“the old
white squaw.

” The next mprning they were

separated, Douglass retaining the charge of
Mrs. Meeker, and reraune taking Miss Meeker,
while Mrs. Price and children were in the

charge of an Uncompahgre Ute.
The sufferings of Mrs. Meeker were inde-

scribable during her stay with Douglass, whose

squaw abused her by neglect, pushing, striking
and taunts. On one occasion Douglass threw
down blankets, and compelled Miss Meeker to

dismount, saying they were going into camp.

Ho then said they w<Bre going to stab them,
and exhibited tho butcher-knives to be

used for the purpose. Then he placed
a musket to

*

her forehead, and said,
“Indian going to slioot.” The courageous
girlnever flinched, and laughed at the burly
savage. He asked her if she was afraid, and

her ready response, “Iam not afraid of In-
dians or dsath,” elicited the admiration of the

red devils. They turned upon Chief Douglass
in derision, and he slunk from the presence of
tho bravo Miss Meeker. Soon after this they
were placed in charge of Chief Johnson, and,
through the instrumentality of Johnson’s

squaw, their condition was very much im-

proved, and further indignities ceased.
Susan proved to be the guardian spirit, and

had it not been for her intercession the fate of
the women would have formed one of the
blackest pages of Indian deviltry.

Through the fearful ordeal of captivity
Mrs. Price and Miss’ Meeker almost fought
for the rights of poor old Mrs. Meeker.

They could use a little Spanish and Ute, and
their defiauco of intruding Indians, and readi-
ness to resist insult to the old lady, challenged
the respect of even the blood-thirsty aborigines.
They would push the savages right and left
when interfered with, and, on making com-

plaint to Susan, would face the Indians, while
Susan laid down the law and penalty; and to
this fact may be attributed the many favors of
which %ey would otherwise have been de-

prived.

Josie Meeker’s Story—Vivid Details of the

Outbreak and Massacre at the Agency—

Sufferings of the Captive AVomen.

The first Iheard of any trouble with the In-

dians at my father’s agency was the firing at

Mr. Price while he was plowing for Indian

crops according to Government instructions.

The Indians had the idea, and laid, that as

soon as the land was plowed it would cease to

belong to the Utes. Two or three councils were

held, and an Indian woman, Jane, the wife of

Panvitts, was the cause of the whole trouble.

The trouble seemed settled by two or three

councils, secretly, however. The Utes were

preparing fora massacre, for just before Esk-

ridge left with the Indians a runner was seen

rushing up to the tent of Douglass with what I
since ieamed was news of soldiers fighting.
Half an hour later twenty armed Indians came

to the agency from the camp of Douglass, and

began firing.
Iwas in the kitchen with my mother, wash-

ing dishes. Itwas afternoon. Ilooked out of
the window, and saw the Utes shooting the
boys working on the new building. Mrs. Price
was at the door washing clothes. She rushed
in and took Johnnie, the baby, to fly. We
ran into the milk-room, which had only one

small window, and locked the door, and h'd
under a shelf. The firing weDt on for several
hours at intervals. There was no shoutiDg, no

noise, but frequent firing. We staid in the
milk-room until it began to fillwith sm' ke.
The sun was half an hour high. I took May
Price, years old, and we all ran to father’s
room. It was not disturbed. We knew the

building would be burned,and ran across Doug-
lass avsnne to a field of sage brush beyond
plowed ground. The Utes were so busy steal-
leg annuity goods they did not see us at first
About thirty of them, loaded with bl uikets,
were carrying them toward Douglass’ camp,
near rirs

We had gone 100 yards when the Utes saw

us. They threw dowD the blankets and cime

running toward us
; firing as they came. Bal-

lets whizzed as thick as grasshoppers arouud
ns. Ido not think they intended to kill us—-

only to frighten ua Mother was hit by a bul-
let, which went through her underclothing,
and made a flesh wound three inches long.

As the Indians came nearer .they shouted:
“Wo no shoot; come to us.” Ihad a little
girl, and an Indian named Pursune said forma
to go with him. He and another Ute seized me

by the arms and started Coward the river. An
Uncrmpahgre Indian took Mrs. Price and her

baby, and mother was taken to the headquar-
ters of Douglass.

The Indian Pursune took me wnere ms po-
nies were standing by the river, and seated me

on a pile of blankets. Indians are now on all
si’ei. Icould not escape. It was now sun-

down. Packing was finished at dusk, and we

started for the wilderness of the south. Irode

ft halve with ft saddle, bat no bridle. The Child
wsa lashed behind me. TurSane ahd hie as-

-B ;stant rode each side of me, driving pack
mules ahead. About twenty other Indiana
were in the party. • Mother came later, riding
ban back txhind Douglass, both on one horse.
She was 64 years old, feeble in health, wonnd-
ed. wid not recovered from a broken thigh
cahsed by a fall two years ago. Chief Douglass
gave her neither • horse, saddle nor
blsuketa. We followed the river, and, on the

other side, Pnranne brought me a hatful of
water to drink. We trotted along until 9

o'clock, whea We halted for a half hour. All
the Indians dismounted, and blankets w. re

spread upon the ground, and I laid down to
rest, with mother lying not far from me. Chief

Douglass was considerably excited and made a

speech to me with many gestures and great
emphasis. Ue recited his grievances and ex-

plained why the massacre began. H said

Thornburgh told the Indians he was going to
&rre3t the head chiefs, take them to Fort

Steele, and put them in a calaboose, perhaps
hang them. He said my father had written

all the letters to the Denver papers,
and circulated wild reports about what the In-

dians would do, and was responsible for all the

hostility against the Indians among the whites
West. While Douglass was telling this he stood

hi front of me with his gun, and bis anger was

dreadful. He said father had always been

writing to Washington, Then he swore a fear-

fuloath inEnglish, and said if the soldiers had

not come aad threatened the Indians with
Fort Steele and the calaboose, and threat-

ened to kill other Indians at White

river, the Agent wouldn’t have been mas-

sacred. Then the brave chief, Douglass,
wno had eaten at our table that very day,
walked off a few feet, returned, and placed Ms

gun to my forehead three times, and asked me

&Iwas going to run away. Itold him Iwas

not afraid of him nor of death, and should not

run away. When he found his repeated threats

could not frighten me, all the other Indians

turned on him and laughed at him, and made
so much fun he sneaked off, and went over to

frighten my mother. All bands took a dri k
around my bed; then they saddled their horses,

and Pursune led my horse to me, and

knelt down on his hands and knees for me to
mount my horse from his back.

We urged our horses forward, and journeyed
in moonlight through to the Grand mountains,
with the Indians talking in low tones among
themselves. It was after midnight when

we made the second halt in a deep and

somber canyon. Mother was not allowed to

come up. Douglass kept her with him, half
a mile

*

further down the ravine. Then the

squaws came, and laughed, and grinned, aud

gibbered. When 1 bad lain down on the

blankets two squaws sang aud danced fan-

tastically at my feet. Other Indians stood

around, and, when the women reached a cer-

tain part of their recitative, all broke into

laughter. Next day Pursune went to fight the

soldiers, and placed me in charge of his wife,
with her three children. That same day mother
came np to see me in company witha little In-

dian girL Wednesday, next day, Johnson went

over to Jack’s camp, and brought back Mrs.

Price and her baby to live in his camp. He

said he had made it all right with the other

Utes. We did not do anything but be around

the various camps and listen to the talk of tho

squaws, whose husbands were away fighting
the soldiers.

Sunday night Jack came, and made a big
speech; also Johnson. They said more troops
were coming, and recited what orders had been

brought from Chief Ouray. They were in

great commotion, and did not know what to do.

They talked allnight, and next morning struck

their tents, and put them up again. Part were

for going away, part for staying. We had a

long ride. Tho cavalcade was fully two miles

long. The wind blew a hurrieme, and the
dust was so thick we cotild not see ten feet

back. Most of the Indians had no breakfast,
and we traveled all day without dinner or

water. Mother had neither saddle nor stir-

rups, hut merely a few thicknesses of canvas

strapped on the horse’s back, while the young
chiefs pranced rout don good saddles. She did

not reach Grand river until after dark, and the
rido for an invalid and aged woman was long
and distressing.

After marching south some days tbo Indians

said they would stay at their camp, and, if

the soldiers advanced, would get them

in a canyon aud kill them all. The Utes wore

now close to the Uncompahgre district, and

could not retreat much farthor. Eight miles
more travel in two other days brought us

to the camping-ground where Gen. Adams
found us. This was near Plateau creek, but

high up and not far from the snowy

range. Monday night an Uncompahgre Ute
camo in and said that, next dty Gen. Adams,
whom they called Washington, was coming
after the captives. N( xt day kbout 11 o’clock,
while sowing in Pursune’s tent, his boy camo

in, picked up the buffalo-robe, and wanted
me to go to bed. Told him I was not sleepy.
Then a squaw came and hung a blanket be-

fore tho door and spread out both hands
to keep tho blanket down, so I could

not push it away, l*t 1 looked over the

top and saw Gen. Adams and party outside on

horses Tho squaw’s movements attracted
their attention and they came up close.

1 pushed the squaw aside and walked out.

They arivod my name and dismounted; said

they l.a l come to tako us back if wecir. d o

go. 1 showed them the tent where mother and
Mrs. Price were stopping.

Next morning we left for Uncompahgre in

charge of Capt. Cline and Mr. Sherman.
JOSEPHINE MEEKER.

Opposilion to Early Railroads.

When tlio Central Railroad was in its

infancy, the company experienced

great trouble with certain laudowners,
whose property had been taken by ap-

praisal, at or near Tribe’s Hill. It was

with great difficulty that trains could

pass, although a vigilant watch was

kept up. Men were stationod with a

hand-car just east of the curve leading
into Tribe’s Hill from the east, and,
when they heard the evening train

coming west, they would put on the
hand-car just as near ahead of the train

as they dared, and run ahead of the

train into the station; but between the
hand-car and the train the track would
be literally strewn with stones, rails,
and all manner of obstructions, which

were thrown down from the heights
above, so that the train would have to

stop to clear the track (each train car-

ried men for that purpose), and then

proceed at a snail’s pace into the station,

i'hen again the tracks would be piled
with huge heaps of straw, and the en-

gineer would stop and find nothing but

straw. It was usually thought that the

straw business was only a scare, but

about the first time he attempted to run

through without stopping he found a

huge bowlder in the center. Thus mat-

ters went on from bad to worse; an at-

tempt was made to burn one of the

company’s bridges near this village.
This was so highly criminal, and itwas

made so hot for some persons, that hos-
tilities ceased. Upon one occasion,

George Cox, who, with his brothers,
Tom and Maxwell, were well known up

and down the valley as locomotive en-

gineers, was watching the track near

Tribe’s Hill with a shot gun, with in-

structions to shoot the first man he saw

placing any obstructions on the track.

It was quite dark, and at a short dis-

tance from him he saw two men carry

something large and heavy and place it

on the track. His first impulse was to

shoot, and he hauled up, but he hated

to take human life, and thought he
would steal upon them and see who

they were. He did so, and found that

they were two travelers who had come

from the canal with their chest to take
the train, and, being tired, had set it
down to rest.. —Amsterdam (N. Y.J
Democrat.

Silk from the Sea.

The sea yields many precious things
—coral, amber and pearls—but it is not

generally known that in some parts of
the Mediterranean a species of mussel

is found of which the shells contain
one of the most beautiful textile mate-
rials known. These shells are about
seven inches long and three inches

broad, and each of them contains a hank
or byssus of the fiber, weighing half a

drachm, and at first it presents noth-

ing particular to the eye, being soiled
with mud and the remains of marine

plants. But, when washed and combed
the fibers are seen to be extremely
lustrous, glistening in the sunshine in

shades varying from a golden yellow to

olive brovn. Spun and woven in the

ordinary manner, stockings, gloves,
neckties and similar articles can be

manufactured from them, and they are

likewise suited for making the finest

lace. At present the production of

these fibers hardly exceeds 200 kilo-

grammes (3 cwt. 3 qrs.) a year. Speci-
mens of these curious mussels and their

finished products were exhibited at the
recent Paris Exhibition, but they ap-

pear tojhave been overlooked.

The most novel joint-stock company
yet formed is at Chester, Pa., where

fifteen stockholders own ah animal

said to be the best ’coon dog in the
country.

A Blockade That Should Be Raised.

The egress from the system of waste ma-

terial through the natural channels should be

rendered free, without loss of time, when a

blockade is produced by an attack ofconstipa-
tion, a disorder which, if Itbecomes chronic,
is productive qf serious bodily mischief. Jaun-

dice, severe headache, nausea, dyspepsia, the

usual concomitants of the malady mentioned,
all indicate that the bodily functions are ma-

terially interfered with. Hoe tetter’s Bitters is

particularly efficacious in cases of this sort,
and renders the habit of body perfectly regu-
lar. Itis a medicine greatly to be preferred to
drastic cathartics, which are wellcalculated to

drench, but unhappily also to weaken the in-

testines. We say unhappily, since such medi-

cines are the favorite resource of many ill-ad-

vised persons, who resort to them upon the
most trivialoccasion, and greatly to their dis-

comfort and injury.

When Yon Go to Chicago,
To see Grant, or for any other purpose, you
willwant a good hotel Such an one is the Tre-

mont. John A. Rice, the proprietor, knows
the wants and tastes of travelers, and his hotel

is emphatically first-class. The aim is to make

every guest a friend of the house.

An Elegant Watch.

Ifyou want to get an elegant stem-winding
Elgin Watch, send for a specimen oopy of The

Chicago ledger.

Oswego Staech Factory, N. Y., 1

Oct 28, 1878. f
H. TV. Johns, 87 Maiden lane, N. T.:

Dear Sir: Wo have several acres of your

Asbestos Hoofing on our buildings. The

first roof, put on fifteen years ago, is in good

condition, and we prefer it to any other.

Yours respectfully,
T. Kxngsford A Sons.

To be of peimanent benefit a medicine
must reach tho source of the disease. The
reaeon why Bco vile’s Blood and Liver Syrup

is so successful in overcoming scrofulous

and all eruptive complaints is that it en-

tirely roots but those impurities which give
rise to them. The cause of the evil being thus

removed and the normal purity of the circu-
lation restored, the skin resumes its original
clearness and sores and pimples disappear.
Slid by all Druggists.

H. W. Johns’ Asbestos Liquid Paints are

strictly pure linseed oil paints, and contain no

water. They are the best and most economical

paints in the world. Send for samples to 87

Maiden lane, N. Y.

For coughs, colds and throat disorders

use
“Brown's Bronchial Troches,” having

proved their efficacy by a test of many years

25 cte. a box.

Thirty of the best organ makers of

the world are competitors at the Paris Exposi-
tion. A cable dispatch to the Associated Press

says two highest awards have been awarded to
the American makers. Mason & Hamlin.

Consumption Cured.

An old physioian, retired from practice, having had

placed in his hands by an East India missionary the

formula of a simple vegetable remedy for the speedy and

permanent cure for Consumption, Bropchitis, Catarrh,
Asthma and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a

positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and all

Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful

curative power* in thousands of cjvses. has felt it iris

duty to make it known to hissuff ringfellows. Actuated

by this motive, and a desire to relieve huinan suffering,
1 will send free of charge to all who desire it this recipe,
in German, French or English, witli full directions for

preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing witli

stamp, naming this paper. W. W. SHERAR, Mil
Powers’ Block, Rochester, N. Y

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
Beeves $6 00 @ 975

Hogs.... 3 85 @ 4 30
Cotton 11%@ 11J6
Flour—Superfine 5(0 @ 6 50

Wheat—No, 2 1 30 @ 1 44
Cohn—Western Mixed 57 @ 60
Oats-Mixed 40 @ 41
Rye—Western 85 @ 89
Pork—Mess 10 25 @lO 50
Lard 6J£@ 6%

CHICAGO.
Beeves -Choice Graded Steers 4 80 @ 5 50

Cows and Heifers 2 10 @ 3 25
Medium to Fair. 3 75 @ 400

Hogs 3 00 @4 00
Flour—Fancy White Winter Ex... 5 75 @ 7 00

Good to Choice Spring Ex. 5 75 @ 625

Wheat—No. 28pring 1 14 @ 1 15
No. 3 Spring....- 101 @1 02

Corn—No. 2 41 @ 42
Oats—No. 2 31 @ 32
Rye—No. 2 74 @ 75

Barley—No. 2 83 @ 84
Butter—Choice Creamery 28 @ 31
Eggs—Fresh 15 @ 16
Pork—Mess 9 00 @lO 00
Lard 6 @ 6*4

MILWAUKEE.
Wheat—No. 1 1 16 @1 17>4

No. 2 1 15 @ 1 16
Corn-No. 2 41 @ 42
Oats— No. 2 31 @ 32
Rye-No. 1 72 @ 73

Barley—No. 2 72 @ 73
Sl’. LOUIS.

Wheat—No. 2 Red Fall 1 21 @ 1 22
Corn - Mixed 34 @ 36

Oats—No. 2 26 @ 27
Rye 69 @ 70

Pork—Mess 10 50 @lO 75
Lard 6 @ 6J4

CINCINNATI.
Wheat 1 22 @ I 27

Corn 45 @ 46

Oats S 3 @ .35
Rye 80 @ 82

Pork—Mess 11 50 @ll 00
Lard 6 @ 6U

TOLEDO.
Wheat—Amber Michigan 1 25 @ 1 86

No. 2. Red 1 241 25)£
Corn-No. 2 45 @ 46

*

Oats-No. 2 30 @ 31
DETROIT.

Flour—Choice 7 00 @ 7 50
Wheat—No. 1 White 1 24 @ 1 2.5

No. 1 Amber 1 Si @ 1 24

Corn—No. 1 61 @ 52
Oats—Mixed 32 @ 33

Barley (per cental) 1 15 @ 1 45

Pork—Mess 12 00 @l2 25
EAST LIBERTY, PA.

Cattle—Best 4 90 @ 5 10
Fair 4 00 @4 60
Common 3 10 @ 3 50

Hogs 3 70 @ 4 00

Sheep...., 300 @4 25

THE PASTOR'S RESIGNATION.

BY I. EDO All JONES.

The aged pastor bowed his head within the altar’s

railing
His hands were tremulous with age, his sight and

hearing (ailing;
Fond faith and trust were striving hard to light

away his fears.
But yet his heart wai sore and sad and sought re-

lief in tears.

For forty years his tongue proclaimed to all sal

vatlon’s story.
For forty yi are to all who came he offered hope of

glory,
for forty years tbe bell that echoed now from out

the steeple
Proclaimed that here bis warning voice had tidings

for his people.

But now the leaders of the church—an influential
clan—

Had called on him to yield his ylace to hold a

younger man;
His energies had long been spent, ’twas meet he

should retire

That they might call a man of mark endowed with

youthful tire.

With quavering voice he gavo response to friends

who offered greeting. ¦
And listened in an absent way to members in the

meeting—
Discoursing in familiar tones ofchanges they were

making—
And asking him to make remarks, although his

heart was breaking.

But je! he spoke—as oftbefore-his voice aglow
with feeling.

While down his faded, furrowed face slow tears

were softly stealing,
A holy huso pervading all. as though an angel

Hpell
Had rested on them, as he rose to bid bis flock fare-

well.

He spoke of memories sad and sweet, of dim and

distant days,
Of forty years of constant toll,of pain and prayer

and grain
Of cbil iron—christened by his lianl—who stood

before him still,
While some reposed beneath the flowers upon the

distant hill.
*

And here Ills voice sank sad and low—for there lus

child and wife

Were laid wii n death had left him lone to live his

laboring life—

Far more were they ho once had kuown, who

'Death the willows slept,
Than they who sat befor him now, and o'er their

memories wept.

For all he prayed as fathers plead for children
whom they love,

That all might once again ho joined in Go I’s abode

above;
And then, in voice replete with tones of love and

fond caressing,
lie raised his trembling hands aloft and gave to all

his blessing,

The saddened people silent sat as he resumed liis

chair,
While rays of sunshine softly fell and played upon

his hair,
And rested there with light caress, as though a

golden chain,
By which an angel message sought and soothed

him in his pain.

The organ broke tlic silence then with sweetly sol-

emn roll,
That wailed in waves of silver song across the sad-

dened soul,
With “Itockof Ages," old.yetnew—majestic,grand,

and Strong-
Well may the angel choir;, above its quivering

notes prolong.

The people rose to be dismissed; llieir pastor lin-

gered still,
Ami smiling looked upon the graves that crowned

the distant hill;
But when they sought with gentlo touch to wake

the musing mind,
l hey found that death had called him lienee; their

JiUHttir hud t'exifjnftt.

Prevent crooked boots and blistered heels

by wearing Lyon’s Heel Stiffeners. Can be

applied at any time.

Young men, go West. Learn telegraphy. Situa-

tion gnar’t’d. B. Valentine, mngr, Janesville,Wis

The Ladies are all buying Madam Loraine’s
Bosom Shapes. See “ad.” in another column.

Chew Jackson’s Best Sweet Navy Tobacco.

SSOO Reward.

They cure all diseases of the Stomach,

Bowels, Blood, Liver, Nerves, Kidneys
and Urinary Organs, and SSOO will be

paid for a case they will not cure or

help, or for anything impure or injuri-
ous found in them—Hop Bitters. Test

them.— Post. .

Farmers! $3,000,000 .

can be saved every year by the farmers

inthis country if they willproperly color

their butter by using Wells, Richardson

& Co.’s Perfected Butter Color. Itgives
a splendid June color and never turns red.

-ptftTVmp We pay either to Agents on sal-

on ary or commission. Address,
nnrruDanvo with stamp, wood safety

UnCCNBAImOi LAMP CO., Portland. Maine.

Ed TTATQRevolvers, Catalogue free. Address
YXUXIp Croat Western Gnn Works,Pittsbnrg.Pa.

jaDDERsTMTuTEXtHS.B.™
Maas.

d|l [) fn (hi rinn Invested in Wall St. Stocks makes

u)IU Lu iDIuUU fortunes every month. Book sent
free explaining everything.

Address BAXTER A CO.. Bankers, 17 Wall St., N. Y.

VOUNG MENLAK
¦ month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situa*

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

Barney & Berry’s I Catalogue sent Free.

BARNEY*-BERRY
i faW ¦ I SPBIWOFIEIP, MABB.

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

things for Agents. Over 200 agents are now making
from $2 to sls a day. Send stamp for particulars.
Rev. 8. T. Buck, Milton, Northumberland Co., Pa.

rT a Montn ana expenses guaranteed to Agent*.
W 4 4 Outfit free. Shaw A Co., Augusta, Maine.

AAA AGKNTS WANTED in the South-
. vr • vF " ern and Western States for the Grandest

Triumph of the Age. 1410 per Month and Expenses
#3 Outfit free. GEO. A. LAWRENCE, Louisville, Ky~

WEDDING STATIONER!
Parties contemplating marriage, and desiring some-

thing very neat and tasty in the way of Wedding Note

Paper and Envelopes, should ask the publisher of this

paper to show them NEWSPAPER UNION samples
of such goods.

_

•tm A VKAK and expenses to agents. Outfit Free.

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

<fcl AQC Profits on 30 days’ investment of nil
9 in Erie R. R.,October 18. «!> lUU
Proportional returns every week on Stock Opte ns of

*2O, 950, - 8100, *SOO.
Official Reports and Circulars free. Address
T. POTTER WIGHT A CO., Bankers, 35 Wall St.. N.Y

Is perfectly pure. Pronounced the beet by(he hgh-
cs„ inpdical authorities in the world. Given highest
award at 15S World’s Expositions, and at Paris, 1878.
Sold by Druggists. VV.P. Sclilcflella 4c Co.,N.Y.

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

to any address until January let,

FOR HALF A DOLLAR.
Addreao TUB SUN, N. Y. City.

®"IOa week, $lB a dayat home easily made. Costly
Vit Outfit free. Addresa True A Co, Augusta. Me.

GRANT’S TOUR
AROUND THE WORLD.

The onlylow-priced authentic edition containing a

complete record of the travels of General 11. 8. Grant.

Agents are cautioned against spurious book* issued

by unscrupulous publisher*. Elegantly illustrated.
Over 800 pages. Price, ttS.CS. Outselling all book*.
A«ENTNWANTF.D to aend for aiu.tr-.ted cir-
cular and terms. FobohEE A McMaxin,Cincinnati, O.

Tarrant*.
Sritzer

Apprlrnt
May properly be called the “Hercules” of medicine,for
it cleanses Nature’* Augean .tables, and allow* the recu-

perative power* of the system to do the work of restora-
tion to health. No medicine cure*; Nature alone cures.

This aperient open* the proper avenue*,the function* are

permitted to resume their work, *ndthe patient gets well.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

EXODUS
To the best land*, in the best climate, with the best

market*, and on the best terms, along the St Paul,
Minneapolis A Manitoba R’y,(late St Paul A Pacific.)

3,000,000 ACRES
Mainly in the Famous

RED RITER VALLEYOF THE NORTH.

On long time, lowprices and easy paymen s.

Pamphlet with full information mailed free. Apply to

D. A. McKINLAY,Land Com’r,

I MILITARY 1
fl| and Band Uniform.—Officer*’ Equipment.,

HB Caps, etc., mads by JHf. V. IAllen A Co., HH
¦jl Columbus, Ohio. Send for Price Luts.

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

TC ACf
„direct from the Im-

* ® ™ porters at Hslf the
usual cost. Best plan ever offered to Club Agents and
Urge buyers. ALL EXPRESS CHARGES PAID.
New terms FREE.

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

P. o. Box aasa.

Cknlronao
&naKSpeare &Health Monthly. I rear for #l.
Sample copy free. MurrayllillPub.C0.,129 K,2Bt!.StJJ.Y

ftrtffT||jr HABIT*SKIN DISEASES.
IIi» 111 lf|Thousands cured. Lowest Prices. Do not

iUiUfai)to write. Dr.F.K. Marsh,Quincy,Mich.

¦aaea PAY—With Stencil "’OutSiT" What costa t
kILcts. sells rapidly for 50 ct*. Catalogue free.
98ESI S. M. Spencer, 112 Waah’n St.. Boston, Mass

s2stossooo]SwSSs
week, ant! pav« lmroenae profit* by the New Capitalization

System of operating in Stocks. Full explanation on applica-
tion to Adams, Baown kCo., Bankers, 26 Broad St., N. Y.

flj j*ea^rtCen“ea £MNMjl
fare.tn

k CO.BOU A(fU. Palatine, 111, Allothers eouaUffoil.

TKUTnIS MIGHTY!

TmMß&n AdilS Trer. ’maETi'nFZ^
Beeton, UaM. Tk.s .. ee kmmbu, I

tUAND
INSTRUMENT CATALOGUE.

Our new catalogue ofBand
Instruments,Music,Suits, . iictoa

v

Caps, Belts,Pouches,Pom-
pons, Drum Majors’ Staffs u

and Hats, Epaulets, Cap-

Lamps, Stands, and Out*

fits contains 85 panes of

information for musiruins.

Mailed free. Address an®

? LYON & HF.ALY, 162 State St., Chicago. 111.

BEATTY
ORGAN BEATTY
VcwOrgaas 13 stops, 3sot Golden Tongue 5orls

13 knee swells, walnnt rase, w nrntM « years,
alool A hook **

Sew H*i»iiO!s,atool, covrr k hook, to $2«»o. Ilefor"

rou liiiy he sure to write me. Ilbislraled ISewapapei sent *re<»

Addresa DANIELF. BEATTY, Washington, Aciv Jcr.cv.

A Tr-\rr|!£ WHiitetl for a live Book thafc
\JT JIJ Is! JL sells fast. Chance for all to make

money. “JxIFE OF

BUFFALO BILL,”
The fa mo ur Scout, Guide, Iluntor and Actor—written
by himself—in tho liveliest und easiest book to sell that
has apueared for yeans. Agents already at work are

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

_H. N. 111NCKLKY, South Canal St., Chicago. 111-I&MARYJ.HOLMES

I&MARYJ.HOLMES
Just published Fori ;

o*t IIon* ». A spVndid new

novel by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes, whose novels 6ell so enor-

mously, and are read and re-read- with such interest.
Beautilully bound, price $1 50.

*** Also, handsome new editions of Mrs. Holmes*
other works—^Tempest and Sunshine—-Lena ltivers—
Edith Lyle—Edna iliowning—West Lawn, etc.

13?“Sold at all booksellers.
U.W« CA RLKTON &GO , Publishers, N. Y. City.

PETROLEUM A rtflf TRTfI JELLY'
Grand Medal B| |1 % P 1.1 111 fc Silver Medal
at Phi adclp’ift W JW 111 JQ »t Baris

Exposition. ® ftflilM Expostion.
This wonderful substance is acknowledged by phys :-

cians throughout the world to be the best remedy dis-
covered for the cifre of Wounds, Kuril*,Kheiuna*
ti*in, Skin lH*eu«e», Catarrh, Clifl-
blaiiift, In order that everyone may try it, it is
put up in 15 and 25 cent bottles tor household use.

Obtain it from your druggist, and you willfind it superior
to i'inything you have ever used.

WARNER BBO’S CORSETS

"“parii"ex pos ition'”
FLEXIBLE iii'p CORSET

la 020 hone- is warranted not tcbre*k

JIL IMPROVED "HEALTH
*

CORSET

*
liftI I ' sofl <,mJ * con,all * s no

BROS,. 351 Broadway, X. I.

§APONIFIE|^
Is the Old Reliable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING,
Directions accompanying each can formaking Hard,

Soft and Toilet Soap Q UIOKI.Y.
IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.

The market Is floodod with (so-called) Concentrated
Lye. which is adulterated with salt and rosin, and won'
make, soup ,

SAVE HONEY, AND BUT THE

Saponifieß
MADE BY THE

Pennsylvania Salt Manuf’g Co.,
PHTT.AIIEI.PIIIA.

Ifyou are

Interested.

In 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. It penetrates every sore,
wound, or lameness, to the
very hone, and drives out all

inflammatory and morbid mat-

ter. It “goes to the root” of
the trouble, and never fails to
cure indouble quick time,

CURED FREE!
An infallible and unexcelled remedy foi
Fite, Epilepsy or FallingHickneea.

¦ KJX
“d

IP “Afree bottle” of m»
¦ ¦ renowned Specific snd .

¦ valuable Treatise sent U

¦ R ¦ sny sufferer sending me hit
¦ ¦ Pustoffico and Express ad

dress.

OS. H. o. BOOT, 183 Pearl Street. Niw York,

$5 to s2oailr ,
sS&T^j3

,

;"'si; ;

MSMW
Established ten venr.-Bufflcient re.eons **JS“ ,or

selling. Addu ss GHAS. TALOOTT. Genevs. 01nm

YOUNG MAN OR OLD,
MSrSPI U T®o »»•» a laaartank Hoftgtfteto,

UK ' 1 to* .ktakara. a heavy Vr««lh Nf

V* fcaM heads, ar lo ttotken. sl.vnfiben nntf Si

J swrsyaeafe th, hair aaj where. Wow' I H
-JtWjt v \ he«»t»»yr4, bnt eend nnlt SIX rente for the

©real Spaa.ah Uitrover, that haa ee«af

T«A fa.toA. Addrvee. Dk. OONZAt.KM.

Pea 1948.

MASONAHAMLINCABINET ORGANS
Demonttraled beet h» HIGH HONORS AT ALL
WORLD’S EXPOSITIONS FOR TWELVE YEARS,

vi*.: At. Paris, 1867; ViF.NNA, 1879; SaHTIAOO, 187o;

Philadelphia, 1876; Paris, 1878; and Grasd Swedish

Gold Medal, 1878. Only American Orgsns ever award-

ed highest, honors at any such. Sold for cash err install-
ments. Illustrated Catalogues and Circulars, with

new styles snd prices, sent free. MASON A HAMLIN
ORGAN GO.. BOSTON, NEW YORK, or CHICAGO.

BOSOM SHAPES
Attention !, (Patent Seen rod)
Are made of fine Silvered Braid, woven into a boantiful

light, pliable, net-work Bust; are clean, neat healthy,
cool and self-adjusting; making up » fnll develop-
ment, giving ease, girce and comfort to every lady

wearing them. They sell at sight; arc the 1 eat intentiort

ever made for ladies’ wear! Sent by mail, postage paid*

on receipt ofprice. S pairs $1.00; to chibs. 12 pairs *SIX..

Lady Agents Wanted SVeirwhere. No dealers keep them.

Addresa MADAMJLORAINM,H(IPearl ¦ rn St .Chicngo.

see tnat yeti got >t; the

name is embossed on the lid. and tho label has the sig-
naturo of WOOLRIOH A CO.

DDOa week inyour own town. Terms and $5 Outfit
•00 free. Address lI.JIaLLETT A Co., Portland, Me.

OOOnflA YEAR. Ilowto Make it. Jf« Agemtt

CbOOUU COE dc YONGE, SC Louts. Mu.

We will pay Agents a Salary of SIOO per month ami

expenses, or allow a large commission, to sell our new

and wonderfnl inventions. We mean xchat tie say. Sam-

ple free. Addresa SHERMAN A CO., Marshall, Midi.

~

This Clnlnt-Hou.e KatubllsheU IStti.

PENSIONS!
Yew Law, Thousands of Soldiers and heirs entitled.

Pensions date hack to discharge or death. Time limited.

Address, with stamp,
OKORttE E. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer 885. O. C.
__

Agents
wanted for a tour

ROUND TIE WORLD
BY GENERAL GRANT.

This Is the fsstest-sel ing hook ever published, and tha

onlycomplete and authentic History of Grant's Travels.
Send for circulars containing a full description of tha
work and our extra terms to Agents. Address

NATIONALPUBLISHING CO.. Chicago. Hi.

(Sflf VMM Felt at once alter using

11111 lUll HUNT’S REMEDY'.
KPL 1.8 P.l* Bright’s Disoaso, Kidney, iSlad-
ll.lllllill der and Urinary Diseases, Dio-

betes. Gravel and Dropsy are

K
cured by

HUNT’S REMEDY.
Pains in the Back, Side or Loins,
Disturbed Sleep, Ixiss of Appe-
tite, General Debility and all

Diseases of the Kidneys, Bladder and Urinary Organs
are cured by HUNT’S REMEDY. Physicians pro*

scribeHUNT’S REMEDY. Send forpamphlet to
WM. K. CLARKE, Providence, R. L

?thS^cine|
LI That Acts at the Same Time on I]
E THE LIVER, R

f THE BOWELS,
and the KIDNEYS.

Those great organs are the natural clean s-

L ers of the system. Ifthey work well, health
I will be perfect: If they become clogged, I
s dreadful diseases are sure to follow with

TERRIBLE SUFFERING/
I Biliousness,- Headache, Dyspepsia, Jaun-

dice, Constipation nnd Plies, or Kid- !
I

ncy Complaints, Gravel, Diabetes, u.

Sediment in the Ui-Inc, Milky ¦

i or Kopy Urine; or Rhcu-

I matic Pains nnd Aches, ¦

M
are developed because the blood is poisoned *

fl with tho humors that should have been fc
fl expelled naturally. W

I KIDNEY-WORT
fl willrestore the healthy action and all there ¦

|M (lestroj Ing evils will lie banished; neglect P

Re them and you will live but. to i nfier. m

fl Thousands have been cured. Iryit.an<l you B

1 willadd" one more to the number, laluj n jp
11 and health willonce more gladden your hcarl *

18 whysuffer longer from the tormor,'. a

fl Ofari aching back ? p
M Why bear 6uch distress from Con- tg
fl Stlpation and Piles ?

,
LIS

’I Why be so fearful beeaus* of dis-

1J ordered urine ?
MI Kidney-Wort will cure you. Try a pack' Mi

W age at once and be satisfied. M
m it is a dry vegetable compound and La

fl One Package makes hlx quarts ofMod ieino. ¦

[l Your Druggist has it, or will get it for w

LJ you. Insist upon having it. Price, ll.fil.

g ' WELL", BICSASS"O*.7 ft CO., H

lit! SMITH ORGIN CO.
First Established! Most Successful!

THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a standard

value iu all the

LEADING MARKETS

OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as tlio FINEST
IN TONE.

OYER 80,000
Made and in use. New Designs constantly.
Best work and lowest prices.

Send for a Catalogue.

Tremont St., opp. Waltham St., Boston, Hass.

Liquid Paints, Roofing, Boiler Coverings,
Steam Packing,Sheathings, Coatings, Cements, &c.

Send for DsKsirriT* Pmc* List.

H. W. JOHNS MF’C CO. 87 maiden lane, N. Y.

For Beauty of Polish, Saving Labor, Cleanliness,
Durability and Cheapness, Unequalcd.

MORSE BROS..Proprietor*, Canton, Mass.

THE NEWEST DIDSIC BOOKS.

WHITE ROBES.
A New Sflnday School Song Book of unusual beauty.

By A. J. Abbky and M. J.Mungeb. Price :!0cents,for which Specimen Copies will Ie mailed. Examine
this charming collection when new books are needed.
Every song is a jewel.

The newest Operas are

CAR MESI. ByBlast. $2.00.
FATINITZA. Bj Buppe. $2.00.

DOCTOR OF Af,CA NTAlt A. F.ichberg, new

and enlarged edition. $1 SO.
BEE 1.8 OF CORNE VIEEE. By Planquette.

$!•
PINAFORE. Gilbert and Sullivan. 60 cents.

SORCERER. SI.OO.

The newest Church Music and Singing School Books
are

VOICE OF WORSHIP. L. O. Emerson. s>.oo
per dozen.

TEMPLE. Dr. W. O. Perkins. $9.00 per dozen.

The newest Voice-Training Book is

EMERMOK’ft VOCAL METHOD. $1.50.
Compsct, complete and useful either for private

pupils or classes.

A new Anthem Book is nearly ready.
The Musical Record is always new. $2.00 per year, 6

cents per copy.

OLIYER DITSON & CO., Boston.

C. H.Diteon & Co., J. K. Oitson 4fCo„
843 Broadway, N. Y. .

_

922 Chestnut St.. Phlla.

DR. MARCHISI’S caS^on
will positively cure Female Weakness, such as Falling
of the Uterus, Lencorrhoea, Chronic Inflammation or
Ulceration of the Uterus, Incidental Hemorrhage or

Flooding, Painful. Suppressed a* 1 Irregular Menstrua-
tion. *c. An old snd reliable remedy. Send postal
card for a pamphlet, with treatment, cures and certifi-

BALLARD
P IIriif*W*v d HOWARTH A

perbotUe
UU ’ N‘ Y‘ 801,1 b*all Druggtst*-$1.50

°- W
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