
AFTER MANY DAYS.

BY W. H. S. ATKINSON.

Away on the dear old Yorkshire
wolds in merry England, just at the
foot of the bold hill known as the
Beacon Top, resting there secure from
all but the south winds, is the pretty
and quaint village of Beaeondale.

You ought to see Beaeondale, for it
is the very sweetest of English rural
villages, whether you look at it from
the

“

Top,” or from the low-lying south,
or walk up its one street. Its chnich is
worth a long walk or drive, whether
you see il inside or out, or both—such
a pretty house was never erected else-
where for the worship of God. It is
small and old, but most handsomely
fitted and furnished through the gen-

erosity of the Squire, who owns all the
surrounding property, and it is plenty
largo enough to hold the rustic congre-
gation which assembles there Sabbath

by Sabbath. Adjoining the church is
the vicarage, where dwells the good
mail, who, notwithstanding his weak-
ness in favor of tapers and vestments,
faithfully tells these simple villagers
tbo old story of God’s love. Not but
what horesy in the shape cf dissent Uas

planted its fort in this wold village.
For on one side of the street is a little

square box, capable of holding perhaps
forty people, known as the Primitive
Methodist Chapel; while opposite, and
on the same side of the street as the
church, stands a similar brick box—-
only that this Wesleyan Methodist
stronghold can look down somewhat
upon its neighbor across the way; for

has it not a porch almost as large as

the chapel itself? However, church
and dissent get ulong pretty amicably
together on the whole.

Methodist farmers and Church of-
England farmers meet and are the best
of friends every Saturday at St. Olaves
Market, and their laborers, following
their example in a humbler way, drink
a glass together at the village tavern
every pay-day, without discussing their

theological opini®ns and principles.
But to go on with our village. There
is, as hinted, a tavern, a postoffice and
a couple of general stores (each of
which displays its stock-in-trade in a

small, four-paned cottage window), and
these, with two or three farm houses, a
small foundry and forge, and about a
scare of cottages, ranged on either side
a brord road and stream running
alongside («;h other, make up as prettv
a village as could be discovered in a
life’s travel.

About two miles from Beacondale,
toward the south, stood a lonely home-
stead. The house was ancient and in
bad repair, but was nevertheless a real
comfortable old home, and was occu-

pied, together with a large farm of sev-
eral hundred acres, by a hale old bach-
elor of 60, and the mistress of the house
was his widowed sister, who lived there
with her daughter. John Fielding and
his sister, Mrs. Mitchell, were fair speci-
mens of Yorkthiro folk—hearty, honest,
lively keeping open house for any one
and every one. Among the occasional
welcome visitors to this hospitable home
was a young fellow named Ferguson,
who at first invariably came with his
particular friend, George Mitchell, Mrs.
Mitchells son. After a while, however,
he took to visiting more frequently, and
for some months every other Saturday
saw Ferguson at the Thorpe farm, where
he staid until Monday.

Will Ferguson was confidential clerk
at an extensive engineering establish-
ment at Mil'on, some fifteen miles, over

the wolds, from Beacondale. His posi-
tion was a good one, and, although
barely 22, and scarce two years con-
nected with the firm, his employers im-
plicitly trusted him with their financial
affairs and the management of their
business. There was nothing particu-
larly attractive about Fergmon. Tall
and plain-featured—rather ugly than
handsome—a pleasant companion, gen-

erally kind and thoughtful to_all whom
he knew, attentive to business, he was

perhaps as well liked as any other young
fellow in Milton.

Will Ferguson had often visited
Thorpe farm, beoause his chosen friends
were relatives of old John Fielding, and
he, therefore, accompanied them fre-
quency; besides, he liked the drive

and was fond of the Thorpe folk, and

he also liked on Sundays to attend

service at Beaeondale church.

One bright Sunday morning in Octo-

ber, Ferguson and George Mitchell
drove over to Tljprpe for the sake of

the ride over the wolds and a quiet day
at the old farm-house.

Evening came and, as usual, they
walked down the lovely lane which led

to the village and church. This was

not theirfirst visitto Beaeondale church

by any means, so that they walked in

and took an accustomed seat. The ser-

vice had commenced, and the young

men were hastily finding the place in

the prayer-book, when they became

aware of - strangers occupying the seat

immediately in front of them. They
were bonnie strangers, too —three pret-
ty girls, and evidently not natives of

Beacondalo. One of them, the pretti-
est, handed a prayer-book to the late

arrivals, and from that moment Will

Ferguson was a gone man. His heart

was no longer his own. He felt that he

had met his fate, and all through that

service he was trying to devise some

plan whereby he could become acquaint-
ed with this girl who had so completely
captivated him at one glance, and little

attention did he pay to what the clergy-
man said that evening. After service

he returned the book, which gave him

an opportunity of saying one word, and

hearing that same word—“ Thank you
”

from those pretty lips.
That evening, on theii way home, the

two friends called on an acquaintance,
and, while seated there, puffing cigars,
they heard soon the sound of merry,

giriish voices, and into the room walked

the three fair strangers of the village
church. They appeared perfectly at

home here, and the mistress of the

house introduced them as Miss Hand-

ford, Miss Annie Handford and Miss

Maggie Handford. Miss Handford and

Miss Maggie might jußt as well have

been still at church for all Will Fergu-
son saw of them. Ho was too much

occupied in gazing on Annie—the one

who had lent him the book at church—-

the one with whom he fell over head

and ears in love at first sight.
I am not going to *describe Annie

Handford; I might differ in myopinion
from Will’s and hurt his feelings, and I
could never get him to say what she was

like, as he used to declare that he

couldn’t do her justice. I willsay that

she was not one of your awfully-pretty
girls; she was pretty, but I think it was

her general behavior and movements

and her conversation which were more

cdculated to win a man’s love.

Many Sundays passed on, but each

one found Ferguson over at the Thorpe
farm and always to churchi n the even-

ing. Sunday was the bright star which
he kept his eye upon all the week be-

fore, and ho generally contrived to see

Annie for a few moments at their mu-

tual friend’s on their way home.

It appeared that these young ladies

and their mother were spending a few
months at this charming village, in a

house rented for the purpose by their

father, a man of business in the West

Riding; and, as the winter drew on,

they began to think of returning to

their home in the busy town. Will,to
ail appearance, was no nearer gaining
the atlections of Annie than before he

saw her, and yet he felt it wasa step,
and, indeed, a stride, in the right direc-
tion to havo her acquaintance. It so

happened that on the day the Hand-

fords went home Ferguson started on a

business journey, and contrived to

travel by the same train as his lady
friends. He met their train (of course

by accident) at St. Olaves Junction,
and there enjoyed the immeasurable

delight of a two-hours’ ride in a rail-

road car along with the girl he was

anxious to win. What matter if her
father and mother were in the same

compartment? It was enough to sit
beside her and talk idle nothings and

commonplace bits of stale news, and
then it paved the way to something
bolder. When they parted he took her

glove, and, as the train moved on, bear-

ing her to her home, he dared to throw
a kiss while her parents were not ’cok-

ing, and, as she nodded and smiled, he

knew for the first time that at least he
had made a fair beginning.

Time wore on, and Ferguson, in the
course of journeys which he often made
in connection with his business, occa-

sionally called, and once spent a whole

Sunday at the Handfords’ house, at

Hamilton. After a time the Handford
girls went to Beaeondale on a visit to

the Vicar, and then once more Fergu-
son was a regular attendant at the

church, and once the girls spent Satur-

day and Sunday at the Thorpe farm,
and he drove them to church in his gig.
And all the time Will Ferguson was be-

ing bound tighter and tighter by love
chains which he c .uld not throw from
him. So he resolved to follow matters

up, and at the first favorable oppor-

tunity to speak to Annie and her father
of his feelings, and ask for a chance, at

any rate, if only—
That if only. It was gnawing at one

side of Ferguson’s heart, as his love for
Annie was gnawing the other. Some-

thing lay heavily on his mind, and his
friends noticed that he walked often
with bowed head and kuitted brows.
He stuck to the office until late into
each evening, instead of leaving, as was

his wont, at 5 o’clock, to spend his

evenings with genial companions in
various ways. Yet no one but himself
knew what the trouble was. The fact
was he was short in his cash—he had

rashly used some of his employers’
money in some mad speculations which
had failed, and, to make this loss good,
he speculated again. This also proved
a failure, and he grew reckless and took
more and more. He never kept ac-

count of how much money he used, and
ho was at last afraid to balance the
books to see. However, he at last
sternly resolved to do something, even

if he must borrow money, and, in doing
so, tell the whole story.

He was the only one who need take
the books in hand, and his employ-
ers would take his word entire-
ly as to the balance, without person-
al investigation; and, after the annual

stock-taking, etc
, he would have a whole

year to refund the money. He had a

good salary, and he would save, and
borrow from his friends, and quit this
mad and foolish practice which he had
called borrowing, but which he saw now

was nothing less than theft.

Alas, this chance was not given him.
Just toward balancing time he was laid
on a sick-bed and kept there for many
weeks, during which time one of the

partners, in a spirit of kindness, and to

save Ferguson additional work when he
recovered, set to work to balance the
books. Not a word was said to Fergu-
ton, but, soon after he was well enough
to attend the office, he opened a drawer
and there saw a sheet of paper contain-

ing names and figures, and at the head
he saw jotted in pencil, “Accounts
marked off- the ledger, but not in cash
book.” It was Saturday, a busy half-

day at the works, and Ferguson went
through his duties mechanically. On
his way to the bank for the wages, he
called in at his lodgings,*packed a couple
of valises with a few necessaries, and
also called to say good by to some es his
particular friends, saying he was going
to Manchester for a few days. Having
finished his work at the office, by 2
o’clock he was seated in the railway
train, with little cash and a heavy.heart,
fleeing from Milton, his friends and the
law, and going he knew not whither.

The next wesk’s Milton News con-

tained the following paragraph:
A warrant has been is-uoj for tfie apprehen-

eiot ofWilliam Ferguson, lately in the employ
of Messrs. Noble &, Croaker. It ie stated that

he is a defaulter to the amount of £7OO. Fer-

guson was last seen at MerthyrTydoil, in

Wales, and has oeen traced to Swansea

The news came like a thunderclap on

the little world of Milton, where Fergu-
son was well known and respected.. It

was the talk of the town, but like all

nine-days’ wonders it died a natural

death. Not so, however, in a London

home, where a fond father and mother

were almost heartbroken at this news of

the son of whom they had been so proud;
not so in more than one home at Milton;
not so at Thorpe Farm; and not so

at the Handfords’ home at Hamilton. In

all these places WillFerguson had been

something more than an ordinary ac-

quaintance, and in these places dwelt

his true friends— friends even in his dis-

grace. Annie Handford then found put
for the first time perhaps howmnch she

cared for Ferguson, and the poor girl
felt the blow keenly. Bnt she had

some natural pride, and though she

pitied the poor fellow in trouble she

felt she comld never again have anything
to do with a man who had to flee to es-

cape a felon’s cell. And so, Ferguson’s
name gradually dropped out of conver-

sation though not out of mind.

When Ferguson got into Wales, he

thongbt he might safely take time for

breathing and looking around. On that

Saturday afternoon he had, on his way

west, called in to take one more look at

and a gloomy farewell of Annie, and he

then resolved to work incessantly nntil

he had earned sufficient to refund what

he had taken and retrieve his position.
Bnt in Wales he met with no success

whatever. He had no character, and no

one would engage him without. Then

he went south to Poitsmonth, and

thought about enlisting inthe army, but

he decided to leave that as a last re-

source. He made his way to London,
and having a good voice and knowledge
of mußie he obtained an engagement as

a singer in the chorus at one of the

opera houses. This proved a poor game
and offered no chance of increased

salary, and consequently Ferguson re-

solved to quit and cross the Atlantic.

He got sufficient money from his old

grandmother, and after a sorrowful fare-
well to his parents he started off to try
his fortune in the New World. During
the first six months in America he

worked as a farm laborer, clerk, and

sub-editor of a newspaper. Remuner-

ative employment seemed hard to ob-

tain, but he toiled on patiently, hoping
for better things.

He lad eeased to think of his at-

tachment to Annie Handford, except as

a secret memory to be treasured, but

spoken of never. Yet, when Christmas

came round, and with it a couple of let-
ters—one from home, and one from an

old and trusty friend at Milton—one
of them contained just a common Christ-

mas card, wishing the compliments of

the season in the most ordinary way.
But the wrapper was addressed in a

handwriting well remembered. It was

from Annie, and now Will Ferguson,
in his loneliness, knew that the pure
girl whom he loved, but whom he had
never told of that love, did care some-

thing for him in his disgrace, and, if
that was so,’even though it might be
the expression of a mei e feeling of pity
on her part, he would renew his efforts

to regain an honest name, and he pa-

tiently and honestly kept his resolve,
with what success, we shall see.

Five years have passed away, and

changes havo been wiought even in
that short time. Thorpe farm is occu-

pied by others than John Fielding and
his sister. They reside at Rillbrook

farm now, about three miles from Mil-

ton. It is summer time, and the house

is full of visitors, the number including
three of Mrs. Mitchell’s daughters, and

Annie Handford. Annie Handford is
now a beautiful woman of 27, and the
rest of the party look all the years older

than in the old times at Thorpe farm.
After supper, seated in the parlor, with

the windows open to allow of the sum-

mer breeze filling the room with odors
of the flower garden, they begin to

speak of by-gone times and old friends,
and some one mentions the almost-for-

gotten Will Ferguson. Said one:

“I heard that he came back to En-

gland to set some scheme in connection
with the publishing business afloat, and
that ho proved most successful, and
made piles of money.”

“If that is so,” was the reply, “why
doesn’t he act honorably by Noble &

Croaker, and refund the money he
used ? ”

“By the way,” said George Mitchell,
who was present, aud now just caught
at what they were discussing; “at Mil-

ton market, on Saturday, I was shown

a paragraph in the ‘agony column’ of
the Times. I copied itdown,” and, tak-

ing out his pocketbook, he read,
“‘ Messrs. N. & C., of M., if you willlet
me know the amount of W. F.’s defalca-

tions, six years ago, I willremit same

with interest. R. Tape, solicitor, 650

Chancery lane, London.’ That is Will

Ferguson, sure enough.” Shortly after
he added, “Mother can you find another

spare bed? A fellow I was once well
acquainted with wants to come down
here to knock around our wolds; he
won’t trouble you much, I dare say,
and he’s an old friend of mine. His
name is Wilson.”

Then Mrs. Maria Smith, Mrs.

Mitchell’s married daughter, talked to
Annie Hand ford of Ferguson, and
Annie said :

“I never knew whether I
quite really loved him; I liked him

very well, and more than I ever cared
for any other fellqw, but at any rate, if
I ever did, the feeling is entirely dead

now, and, even'
4
if I felt sure that I

loved him, I would never marry a

thief.”

The next' day brought George
Mitchell and his friend Wilson. Mr.
Wilson was a tall, bronzed and bearded
man, and, though George said he was

only 27, he looked more like 37, and all
the inmates of the house remarked that
they fancied they had seen him before.
However, they concluded it to be en-

tirely fancy, as none of them knew any
Wilsons resident in London.

Weeks passed away, and it was soon

pretty evident that this Wilson was

deeply enamored of Mies Handford,
and it was also plain to the most care-

less observer that his love was recipro-
cated. One day ho announced that he
intended to depart on the morrow, and
in the evening he asked Annie to take
a walk with him. On a stile in a

shady lane, with the red sunset shed-
ding its glow upon them, once again
was the same old story told. But, be-
fore Wilson obtained Annie’s answer he
told her that he knew Ferguson; that
he had known him all his life; knew of
his sin and disgrace, and also knew
how bravely he had toiled to redeem
his name, and that he was now a com-

paratively rich man. He told her that
he knew Ferguson loved her deeply,
though he had never known whether it
was a mutual love—and he asked her
to say whether it was so? “ Oh, no,”
she replied, “itwas all fancy; I never
loved untilnow; besides,” she added,
“ I could never wed a thief, you know.”
These words were like a sharp knife in
Wilson’s side, but he went on:

“Don’t you think, if you saw him,
you could love him as I know he loves
you?

’

“O, never, never I Don’t speak
about him, please; all that is gone and
past years ago, and we need never men-
tion his name again.”

There was a short pause.
“Annie,” said Wilson; "Miss Hand-

ford, forgive me for deriving you. I
came down here only known to

George Mitchell, just to take

* look at old scenes and old

friends. lam WillFerguson. I never

meant to speak to you of love, but, from

the moment I beheld you again, I was

no longer master of myself. But Ishall

go away to-morrow, and never again
ahull you be troubled with the love of

a thief.” When he finished speaking
she fell on the grass in a kind of duß

amazement, and, as she began to see

how matters really stood, she was at a

loss what to do, and speak she could

not.
'‘Miss Handford, try to control

yourself,” said Ferguson, “and think

no more of what has occurred; let us

return.”

They walked mechanically to the

house, in perfect silence, and saw no

more of each other that night; and

when Annie awoke in the morning Will

was on his way to London. Now that

she had time for reflection, she felt that

she still ioved that man. She felt an-

noyed with him for deceiving her, and

also with herself for being deceived;
and yet, after farther thought, she de-

cided that itwas a pardonable decep-
tion—but, there was that great disgrace.

She consulted with her great friend,
Mrs. Maria, who advised her to wait a

bit, and to let her father know all about

Will Ferguson.
If Milton had felt disgraced by Will

Fergnson when he lied a defaulter, it

now did its best to try and give him a

firm footing once more. The local news-

paper contained a long laudatory
paragraph, commending his honorable

oonduct in refunding double the amount

which he had stolen, and old Mr. Noble

had shaken him heartily by the hand,

wishing him well and entirely forgiving
him. Will was now proprietor, too, of

a good remunerative business, and had

good credit in the commercial world.

By degrees, where his disgrace had
beon known, it was becoming fast for-

gotten, and in nineteen-twentieths of

the country it had never been heard of.

So old Mr. Handford wrote to his

daughter and bade her please herself;
he was satisfied Ferguson had learned

a lesson from the past, and meant for

the futuro to do well. And thus it

came to pass that Will,one day in Octo-

ber, received a letter from his friend

Mrs. Maria Smith tellinghim to “come
down and try again.” He went, and,
one Sunday afternoon, exactly seven

years after they had first met, these two,

who had waited for their fate so long,
plighted their troth. And one day,
when the snowdrops were peeping up

above the hard wintry soil, the bells of

Beaeondale church rang out a merry

peal. For Will Ferguson had deter-

mined to wed his wife at the church

where he first had seen her; and so,

after these long years of disgrace, and

pain, and labor, and at lost success ard

honor, from out the little church, fol-

lowed by the blessing of the old vicar

and the cheers of the villagers, stepped
into the carriage, which waited to con-

vey them to Rillbrook, Mr. and Mrs.
WillFerguson.

A Young Doctor Sacrificing His Life
for Others.

George Herbelin, 28 years old, was

house surgeon at the Hospital of Sainte

Eugenie in Paris, where croup and

diphtheria were raging. M. Herbelin’s

devotion to his young charges was the

subject of much remark among the vis-

iting physicians, and the sisters con-

nected with the hospital. While at the
bedside of two children suffering from

diphtheria, symptoms of the disease

were noticed in himself by another
medical man, who insisted upon young
M. Herbelin going home. He did so,
and died in a few days. While M.

Herbelin was on his deathbed, the cir-
cumstances were related to M. Grevy,
who had an interview with Gen. Yinoy,
Grand Chancellor of the Legion of

Honor, at whose instance the cross of

the order was awarded to tho young
surgeon. It was taken to the dying
man, who, overjoyed at the news, ex-

claimed :

“Iam decorated 1 I wish to live—l
willlive. Care me, my friends! ”

He sank upon his bed exhausted, and

died clasping the ribbon attached to
the cross. The Hospital of Sainte Eu-

genie was founded by the Empress Eu-

genie under circumstances of a peculiar
character. The Municipality of Paris

had voted the sum of 60b,000 francs to

be spent in the purchase of a diamond
necklace as a wedding present to the

Empress in 1853. The money was pre-
ferred to the diamonds, and was devot-
ed to the foundation of this hospital for

children, since become so famous. M.

Lepere, Minister of the Interior, M.

Herold, the Prefect of the Seine, sev-

eral Municipal Councilors, and a num-

ber of leading physicians and medical

students attended M. Herbelin’s funer-
al. A detachment of infantry rendered
him military honors. Stveral speeches
by professors of the faculty were made
over his grave. Deceased’s father, who
was a doctor, lost his life in the same

way.

A Colored Brother’s Philosophy.

Hanner, dat was a pow’ful sarmon we

hearn Brudder Wilkerson disco’se i’om
de pulpit lad* Sunday. De tex’ was dis
“Shall we know each odder dar?” but
I’se kinder mixed in my ’pinion ’bout

de ’elusion dat he cum ter—dat we

would. All I got ter say is dis: I’se
been er g trine wid you to Brudder
Wilkerson’s meetin’ ’ouse, an’ a payin'
as I go, now gwino on fo’ long yealis,
an’ I ain’t got ’quainted wid mo’n fo’ or

five o’ de congregashun vit, an’ all I

got ter say is dat, ’cordin’”ter Brudder
Wilkerson’s ideer, if dey’s as long git-
tin’ ’quainted wid one ’nudder “ober
dar ”

as dey js in dat ’ar congregashun
o’ his’n all I got ter say is, dat dey’d
better begin to interdoosin’ one ’nudder
w’en dey’re young, or dey won’t “know
each odder ober dar.” Hit’ll be “ober
dar ”

jes’ as ’tis down hyar—de upper
crus’ won’t mix wid de common trash,
an' turn dar noses up at one ’nudder

jes’ de same as dey do in dat meetin’
’ouse. Es dey don’t know one ’nudder
down hyar, dey won’tknow one ’nudder
“ober dar,” an’ Brudder Wilkerson
knowed he wuz a givin’ dat ’ar congre-
gashun “taffyan’ pea-nuts” w’en ho wuz

a disco’rin’ f’om de pulpit.

A Perilous Widow.

Democrats are the exception instead
of the rule in Vermont, and it is un-
usual to see more thau two or three
gathered together. Widow has
buried three husbands, all prominent
Democrats. At the funeral of the last,
many of the" unterrified ”

were in at-

tendance, and as they were leaving the
house a gentleman remarked, in an un-

der-tone :
“ This looks liko a Demo-

cratic State Convention.”
The widow is soon to marry a fourth

husband, who is also a noted Demo-
crat, and, as the matter was being dis-
cussed recently, Jim

, who is one
of the “

true blues,” said: “

Boys, this

thing is getting serious; at this rate
the widow will in a few years ruin the
Democratic party of Rutland county.”
—Harper's Magazine.

Judging.
Don’t judge a man by his failure in

life, for many a man fails because he is
too honest to succeed.

Don’t judge a man by his speech, for
the parrot talks, but the tongue is but
an instrument of sound.

Don’t judge a man by the house he

pes in, for the lizard and the rat often
inhabit the grandest structure.

FARM MOTES.

Pigs need dry beds as veil as other

animals.
F jsed the sheep well, give them

fresh, pure water, and keep them ont of

the wet.

American honey in the comb has be-
come a popular article of diet in En-

gland, and very large shipments are

made.

Soils which are heavy and contain

much inert vegetable matter are in En-

gland called deaf, which is a good and

poetic characterization.

England is the only country in

which, for the most part, the land is

owned by one mao, farmed by the sec-

ond and tilled by a third.

Mb. William Nolen, of Convenience,

Fayette county, Ohio, sold a calf weigh-
ing 739 pounds. He was only 8|
months old, a cross between Galloway
and Devon.

Mb. Sewabd, of Marengo, HI., has

learned, by actual and careful experi-
ment, that it costs about $5 more to

to make a 600-pound animal of a spring
calf than it does to bring a fall calf to

that weight.

Chopped vegetables, such as cab-

bages, turnips and onions, may be fed
to poultry during the winter withprofit,
especially if a larger supply of eggs is
desired. Chopped onions are excellent
for all kinds of fowls, and quickly drive
all kinds es vermin away.

.
As 600 N as I have my poultry houses

closed I take the manure and spread it
over my wheat field or on a poor spot
on my meadow, and a man with one

eye can soon see where I put it. To

put hen manure in a barrel and keep it
a year before placing on a crop is, ac-

cording to my experience, a wrong way.
- -D.N.Kerr, Lehigh Co., Pa.

Last spring I sowed an ounce of sage
seed, costing 20 cents, from which I
now have 1,000 good strong plants. I

transplant in rows about three feet

apart and two feet in the row; use the

plow and hoe freely, with good mulch

late in fall to prevent freezing out dur-

ing winter. I know of no crop more

easily managed or more profitable in a

small way. — O. Moffit.

The St. Patrick, one of the new va-

rieties of potatoes recently introduced
to the attention of our formers, is said
to be a most excellent and well

worthy of extended cult uro. It has a

smooth, white skin, few and shallow

eyes, producing but few small tubers,
maturing early and very compact in

its habit of growth. Ii bids fair to be-
come a popu ar market variety.

Waldo says in the Ohio Farmer
that he remembers one year making a

very large profit from an acre of land,
managed in this way: He first grew a

crop of Tom peas, which ma-

tured in time for cucumbers, for pick-
les, and then he grew 500 bushels of

turnips, sowed broadcast among the

cucumbers. He found that these crops
will mature without crowding each

other, if properly managed.
A new and valuable variety of celery

which originated near Newark, N. J., is

attracting considerable attention among
market gardeners. It is called the

golden dwarf, and in size and habit of

growth is much the same as the dwarf
white kinds, except that when blanched
the heart, which is large and full, is of

a waxy, golden yellow, rendering it a

most striking and showy variety, for

either market or private use. It is en-

tirely solid and of most excellent flavor,
and one of the best keepers during win-
ter we have ever known. The habitual

daily use of this esculent cannot be too

highly recommended. It is said to pro-
mote digestion, quieting to the nerves

and 1* highly recommended in connec-

tion with good nutritions food as a sort

of vegetable tonic.

The tendency of agricultural refine-
ment is to make a good deal of expense
about butter-making. The movement

is meant for the benefit of those who

can afford it, however. People who

pay a large price for butter will not

fling away their money so long as they
make certain that it is really as much

better, on the average, than other but-

ter as the price would indicate. That
sort of management paying merit, and
merit only, will,in the end, elevate the
standard of our but ter-making as noth-

ing else will. The man who puts capi-
tal into dairying and works it there in-

telligently, employing the best help,
and keeping the best stock of cattle in

the best manner, should have his re-

ward. After a while, be sure the good
of his methods will not die with—him.

Every farmer, says the Country

Gentleman, has noticed that about the

time of wheat harvest, if tire fowls are

allowed the run- bf the lields and barn-

yards, there is a material increase in the

egg supply. I think the second fact is

the natural result of the first. I have

fed corn, oats, barley, buckwheat, flax,
and sunflower seeds, and have found

nothing equal to whole wheat as food

for fowls. For young chicks it seems

especially adapted. After two or three

days of feeding on soft food the young
chickens will pick up the whole wheat

cjuite greedily, and will thrive on it as

on nothing else. Growing chickens

have a large demand for lime, and es-

pecially bone material, and this is more

nearly supplied in whole wheat than in

any other grain. If wheat were $2 per
bushel it would still be the cheap-
est food for young chicks. Farmers

can, however, economize by feeding
wheat screenings and damaged wheat,
which, though unsalable, is nearly as

good for chicken feed.

The Mexican and His Lasso.

The South Texas correspondent
writes as follows:

“

An accomplishment of the cowboy,
and one in which, to be successful, he

must invariably be an adept, is *

roping’
cattle, or horses for that matter, with a

lasso. It is an ordinary half-inch hemp-
en rope,' usually sixty feet long, and

provided with what farmers call a * slip-
knot.’ The Mexioans often use a ‘lariat,’
which is even stronger, and, by hand,
made of rawhide thongs. The cowboy,
when about to use his lasso, secures one

end to the strong and substantial horn
of his saddle, wliicb| is itself secured to

the animal he rides by two strong,
broad girths of hair from the cow’s tail.
With the bridle reins in his left hand

and the rope coiled up in his right, the

cowboy gallops off into the prairies and

directs his course toward some horse or

cow he desires to catch. At sight of
him they likewise set off at a gallop,
and the race continues until the pur-
suer has gained sufficiently on them to
use his rope. The coil is at length sud-

denly thrown into the air, and so accu-

rately has the rider calculated time and

distance that, although his own animal

and the one he is pursuing are dashing
along like a locomotive, the noose de-

scends on the head or around the horns
of the fleeing cow. Bo woll trained is

the cowboy's horse that the latter in-

stantly stops in his oareer and pulls
back. The cow has also been halted
and secured, the rider and his horse ex-

periencing a profound jolt, to which,
however, they are not by any means

strangers. A horse is caught in the

same manner as a cow, only that the

cowboy throws the rope around the neck
instead of the horns as in the case of

the cow.

But cattle and horses are not the only
subjects of the lasso, which is, and has

long been, used by Mexicau bandits and

highwaymen in assaulting and killing
or robbing unwary travelers on the Rio
Grande. For this purpose the stealthy

thug generally conceals himself in a

thicket of chaparral or behind a grove
of cactus (prickly pear, which here

grows higher than a man’s head) near

by the roadside. In this position he,
panther-like, awaits the approach of his

victim, who comes riding along, totally
unapprehensive of danger. Allat once

away goes the lasso high in the air, nor

does Hie wayfarer have time to recover

from his surprise before the fatal noose

has been so tightly drawn around his

throat that his breathing is suddenly
stopped, he is dragged from his horse

in the death agonies, and soon all is
over. The thug first secures the horse,
if valuable enough, then waits tillthe
last struggles are past, then quickly
rifles his pockets, drags his corpse into

the chaparral, and rides away on the
dead man’s horse.

HOUSEHOLD ECONOMY.

Eggs often turn black when boiled

hard. If they are put in boiling water

ten minutes, and then into cold, the

yelk willremain a bright yellow.
Musty books may be made sweet by

applying oil of lavender mixed with al-

cohoi. If this application is made to
new books they willnever become musty
or moldy.

Cideb may be preserved and kept
sweet by putting it in wine bottles,
adding a teaspoonful of white sugar to

each bottle and corking tightly. The

corks should be tied down.

Roast Goossr.—A goose should be
roasted in the same manner as a turkey.
It is better to make the stufifing of

mashed potatoes, seasoned with salt,

pepper and onions to the taste. Apple
sauce is good to serve with it. Allowfif-
teen minutes to a pound for a gosling,
and twenty or more for an older one.

Goose should be cooked rare.

Having derived so much satisfaction
from tho use of a very simple remedy
for ridding our pantry of those little

pests, the red ants, I am tempted to
send the same to your household col-

umn for the benefit of other sufferers.

It is only necessary to cover the shelves

where you wish to place meat or other

articles of food with newspapers. The

ants willnot go over the printed mat-

ter.* The newspapers may be covered

with other paper, if desired. We and
others who have tried it have found it a

sure and permanent relief.

R. M. S.

Plum Pudding. —The quantity given
here willserve for a mess of five cr six.

One cup of molasses, one cup of beef

suet,freed from fiber,and chopped fine;
one cup of sweet milk, one cup raisins,
nicked, seeded, chopped, and dredged
with flour; three cups sifted flour, one

teaspoonful salt, one teaspoonful ground
cinnamon, one teaspoonful of ground
cloves, one-half teaspoonfol soda, one

egg. Put soda into molasses and stir

very hard; beat the egg well and stir it

into the molasses, then add the flour,

salt, spices, suet and fruits. Put into

prepared bag and boil three hours.

Stock fob Soup.— This receipt will
be found useful, as in a family not too

numerous enough stock can be made
for a week. Take four pounds of lean

beef, cut it into small pieces, slice an

onion, saw a hock-bone of beef, remove

the marrow, and fry the cut beef and

onion in the marrow to a full brown;

put fried meat, onion and fresh hock in

two gallons of cold water; let it sim-

mer all day; at night strain through
sieve, and replace in kettle; throw in

some egg-shell and clear; strain through
a cloth into an earthen crock; in the

morning skim the stock to remove

grease; this stock may be used for veg-
etables or for any kind of soup; of

course it is of a rich brown color.

The Man of Many Obituaries.

Abd-el-Kader, whose death was not

long ago announced, is not only still

living, but also, despite his 75 years of

age and his forty-five children, is ex-

ceedingly healthy and carries himself

as stoutly as a young man. He lives at

Damascus, devoting his time to agri-
culture and charity. He is one of the

handsomest old men to be seen; enjoys
life, and asks from Providence nothing
better than to be able to read a few

more obituaries of himself.

A Wonder!

In most of the papers may be soon an an-

nouncement of a new rubber boot, made by
the Candeo Rubber Co., of New Haven, Ct.

This boot marks a new era in the mannfactnre

of rubber goods, and is called the “95 Per

Cent. Sterling,” to denote its high quality, and

is covered by no less than seven patents, all

owned by the Candee Co.! One of the boots,

split to show its exact character, is on exhibi-

tion at tho stores, and shows an article for

genuine service that is seemingly indestruct-

ible. The Company warrants these boots three

months, although there is abundant testimony
that the boots will stand six months’ hard

wear every day. The “Candee ”is the largest
rubber goods company in the world, and its

warrant is equ*l to a bond. One of the patents
referred to covers a binding for tbe top of the

leg, in which are engraved spaces for every

day and month in the year, so that the store-

keeper can punch ont the date of sale, and so

fix beyond dispute the duration of the three

months’ warrant. Altogether, it is the most

wonderful boot that has yet appeared.

Dr. 0. E. Shoemaker, of Reading. Pa., is
the only aural surgeon inthe United States who
devotes all his time to the treatment of deaf-

ness and diseases of the ear and catarrh; es-

pecially running ear. Nearly twenty years’ ex-

perience. Thousands testify to bis skill. Con-
sult him by mail or otherwise. Pamphlet./>•<¦<?.

Ladies’ and children’s shoes cannot rnn over
ifLyon’s Patent Heel Stiffeners are used.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.

Beeves $7 00 @ll 00
Hoos 4 70 @ 6 00
Cotton IS

Floor—Superfine 4 40 @ 5 15
Wheat-No. a 1 41 @1 44

Corn— Western Mixed BO @ 61
Oath- Mixed 46 @ 47

Ryk— Western. 01 @ 04

Fork—Mess I8 60 @lB 7ft
Laud 7*i@ 8

CHICAGO.
JJkevks—CholceGrsded Steen 4 00 @ 5 75

Cows and llelfers 8 60 @ 875

Medium to Fair.-. 4 86 @ 4 60
Hoos 8 40 <§ 4 80

Flour-Fancy Whlto Winter Ex... 680 @7 8B
Good to Choice Spring Ex. 676 @ 6 86

Wheat—No. 2 Bprtug 1 17 @1 18
No. 8 Spring 1 08 @ 1 04

Corn-No. 8 86 @ 87

Oath- No. 8 38 @ 88

Lye—No. 3 74 @ 76

Barley—No. 8 77 @ 78
Rutter—Choice Creamery 88 @ 88
Ehos—Fresh 14 @ 16
Fork—Mess 18 86 @lB 60
Labd 7&@ 7J4

MILWAUKEE.
Wheat—No. 1.... 110 @IBO

M’. 3 1 17 @ 1 18

Cohn—No. 8.... 87 @ 88
Oats—No. 3 83 @ 83
Rye—No. 1 78 @ 78

Baulky—No. 2 70 @ 71
HI. LOUIS.

Wheat- No. 3 Red Fall 1 21 @ 1 33
Cohn—Mixed 88 @ 84
Oath-No. 3 87 @ 88

Itye 78 & 73
Fomk—Mchb 18 76 @lB 00
Lard 7 @ 7U

CINCINNATI.
Wheat 1 30 @ 1 80
Corn 43 @ 48
Oath 80 @ 40
Rye 88 @ 86
Fork—Mess 19 78 @l3 00
Lard 7 @ 7J4

TOLEDO.
Wheat—Amber Mlchlgau 1 >8 A 1 37

No. 2 Red 1 87 @ 1 88
Core-No, 8 40 @ 41
Oats—No. 2. 87 ffl 88

DETROIT.
Flour—Choice 6 00 @ 7 88
Wheat—No. 1 Wuite 1 34 A 1 38

No. 1 Amber 1 88 @ 1 84
Core—No. 1..... 44 @ 46

Oats—Mixed 40 @ 4]
Harley (per cental) 1 10 @ 1 88
FotiK-Mess I 8 60 @lB 78

INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 8 Red 188@ 130
Core 41 @ 48
Oath 88 @ 89
Fork—Clear 14 00 @l4 60

EAST LIBERTY, PA.
Cattle—Best 480 A 6 10

Fair 8 86 A 4 88
Common Soo a 8 05

4to a boo
Seise 400 #6 7»

¦y j »¦ . 1 1 1 1 —*—

DUNISHWENT WITHTHE LASH.

BY UHCLE LUTE.

{¦OffloUl whippings sre continued regularly at

Newcastle, Del., and are regarded as a matter of
course by the residents. On a recent •'cession five

convicted thieves were punished, among them a

boy of 15. At the first strok»be desperatt ly forced
nttnseU loose by pulling his hands out of the

staples.* A handkerchief was then used to fasten

him, but, before the prescribed twenty blows were

completed, he got loose again and pathetically
begged the brutal Sheriff not to strike so hard."]
—Floating paragraph.

Ah—hark! MyGod, what sound is that I hear?
’Tis not the voice ofgrief, nor hardly pain,
Though eaused by pain. "The wind," you say.

Tts false.
Iknow the wind's each mood by heart. It laughs,
It cries, it groans, itwhispers, and balloon
Alike ronnd misery's cot as round a throne.

But no such sound—hark! once agaiu it falls
Upon my ear—a sail for pity’s ear;
And, though suggestive, it I cannot name.

"Imagination?" ’lisa lie. No sound

Like that waa ever bred i i fancy's brain.
To justice's, mercy's, pity’s state, itfirst

Mysenses melts; with madn se next I boil

That cause should b? devised for such a sound.
Iflong I hear it, mad in fact Ifear
I’llbe*. “Crazy?” Not I. Metliinks thou art

• Ibe crazy one, for—can’t you bear it now?
A human voice it is, and every word
It utters now distinctly I can bear.
That’s what I meant. You ask, and you heard it I
And you think naught of it! You are a brute,
I think, aud worse—uncivilized heathen
In eyes of (Jod. if not by human law.
Look yonder, a'm I’llsee from whence it conies.

You say:
“ .that, far down tn re by Blue hen bay?”

That patch of laud, ‘'Diamond,” some fool hath

named.
An l blurted the man’s pure page with, Delaware!

Ah, now I seel There is an open yard.
A post is there, with chain from staples hung.
On many links are stains of human blood,
And on the filthyground it lays in pools.
Over the po»t a human form is bound—
A boy but fifteen years of age. or less.
N ide is his back, as is the souls of them

Who made It so. A fiend, called man, stands nigh,
And in his hands the flail of “jus ice”swings.
Each hellish b ow. some crime to recompense,
A furrow makes deep in the poor boy’s fl 'sh.

Around, a throng of jeering heathen stand.

What! “Christians?" Yes, you’re right; with
God left out.

They’re cursed of God; the devil moveth them.
“ Home petty crime, and he deserves it!” One
Would surely think in angel had been rape l
And j»alously was wreaking out its wrath. .

A civil punishment—no fiendish scourge -

I- what we deal for crime In Michigan;
Here, where kiLd mercy hoardetb not her tears
To scald her soul, and pity's aching heart
Is never brt ken quite; where great men live
An 1 fl mdish scoundrels find it hard t > tnr.ve.
Ah, look! Thank Heaven!—tl:e boy has broken

loose.
Tha crowd willsave him now. “They’llnot,” you

say ?
Hie- go ?! - they head him off and force him back

¦ Into the Sheriff’.-) clutch, aiid all for Christ!
May Heaven's .ndignailon veilthat Htate
'nd <pell the people who uphold such laws
Until they blot them from tueir statute books,
Aud no ba e cravin'! left to ext cute
Such measures, they who row doth feign to bask
In mil s i f God, as Moses taught of old.
Such doctrine doth my soul abhor, that God
Is pleastd with beast y deeds that good may come.

No God <>f r no.i a nature do Iknow.
It is the devil’s voice and Bmiles they heed,
Then libel God by saying it is He;
While every lash that cuts the quivering flesh
Base insult is to ail that is divine.
Were possible a hell beyond this life.
What souls its luridflames would leap for first!
I’erverters of God's nature: saying it
Doth correspond to heir own narrow minds,
With strife and vengeance rife—not mercy, love.
The fiber,ff leads him back, as butchers lead
A beef to slay. My heart grows sick—f ir, see!
O hear! he pieads. and they’llnot lioar his plea.
Great God, is there not one broad mind, not one

Warm heart in all that narrow, snail-paced State?
Not one strong voice lo sound a victim's plea?
Hhaiiiel shsmel that while you kneel in palace-

throne,
111 worldlypomp, an l selfisn pride, to shrive
Your ouls, at yonder stake is human kind,
Havo ids misfortune, like unto yourselves.
Tie aa the devil pommeling himself.
This in ay be Christian; ligliteousuess'tis not!
“ Do unto others as ye would.” says God,
“

i’hat they should do to y u.” and this doth biud
In all affairs aud deeds of human kind.
O. worthy Judge! O, lucre’s Prince! would yon
For your own children hold this fiendish creed?
And vote a Sheriff's public scourge, should th n

y ’
Misstep? All! chink of c'in doth change the

phase.
When well-appeared, stern Justice veils Ills face.
That poor boy’H plea, when hope was dead within.
Will sling you. ears, aid probe your frozen

hearts,
Till death's door opens to your timid kneck.
“OSheriff! Hneriff! please don't striae so hard!"

Wanted.

Shaman k Co., Marahall, Mich., want aa

agent in this oounty at onoe, at a salary of <IOO
per month and expenaea paid. For fullparti©-
mlara addraea aa above.

WS*n you go to Chicago, atop at the Tbkhont

House, which is one of the neatest and moat
comfortable hotels in the city. John A Rick,
the well-known landlord, with an able oorpe or

gentlemanly clerks, willattend to your wishes
in a manner that willmake yon feel perfectly
at home, and you will be surprised at the

reasonableness of the billwhen you settle up.
Try the Tremont.

Fob one cent purchase a postal card and eend
?our address tc-Dr. Hanford. 162 Broadway,
New York, and receive pamphlets by return

mail, from which you can learn whether your
liver is ont of order, and, ifout of order or in

any way diseased, what is the best thing inthe
world to take for it

Pimples and Humors on the Face.—ln
this condition of the skin, the Yeoetins is the
great remedy, as it acta directly upon the
cause. It cleanses and purifiee the blood,
there by causing humors ofallkinds todisappear.

John M. Riley is now in Europe selling the

Fraser AxleGrease.

G. Gilbert’s Com Starch for Pastry, etc.

THE DEAF HEAR THROUGH THE TEETH
Perfectly, all Ordinary Conversation, Lectures, Con-
certs, etc., by New Channels to the Nerves ofHearing
by means ora recent wonderful scientific invention
—the Deiitaphone. For remarkable public tests on

the Deaf, also on the Deaf and Dumb, see the New
York Herald, Sept. 28; the Sew York Christian Advo-

cate, Nov.at, etc. Every deaf person should send
for free illustrated descriptive pamphlet to the
American nentapboue Co., Cincinnati, Ohio.

Eanfhten, Wive, and Mother*.
DR. MABCHISI’S ITTERINK OATHOLICON wifi

positively cure Female Weakness such as Falling of the

Womb, Whites, Chronic Inflammation or Ulcer tkm of
theWomb, Incidental Hemorrhaxe or Flooding, Painful,
Suppressed and Irregular Menstruation, ko. An old and
relU' le remedy. Send postal card 'or a pamphlet, with
treatment, cure, and ceitinca'es from physicians and
patients, to HOWARTH A BALLARD, UrICA. N. Y.
Sold by all Druggists—El 50 per bottle.

Worthless Staff.
Not so fast, my friend; if ytui could

see the strong, healthy, blooming men,

women and children that have been

raised from beds of sickness, suffering
and almost death, by the use of Hop
Bitters, you would say,

“Glorious and

invaluable remedy.”— Press.

Guard Against Disease.

If you find yourself getting bilious,
head heavy, mouth foul, eyes yellow,
kidneys disordered, symptoms of piles
tormenting yon, take at once a few doses

of Kidney-Wort. It is nature’s great
assistant. Use itas an advance-guard—-
don’t wait to get down sick.

life" Group^J
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISfS

®c i. - (Annper day at home. Samples worth $5 free.

$0 10 $£U Address Stinson A Co., Portland, Me.

/-ITTATURevolver., Catalogue free. Address

VJT U _LI o Great Western GunWorks, Pittsburg, Pa.

(I>-IT7A YEAR and expenses to agents. Outfit Free.

«P 111 Address P. O. VICKERY,Augusta, Maine.

<t» 0C » week Inyonr own town. Terms and $5 Outfit

tp 0 D free. Address H. Hallett A Co.. Portland. Me.

AAIIIIIlUorphlne HabltCnred Ini©

EiPlsilni to 80 day*. Nopay till t'urpd.
VI I VflVBDR - J- Sm-ufiss, Lebanon. Ohio.

VOUNC MENaaw'
¦ month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situa-

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

YOUIILAST CHANCE to get 640 acres ofchoice
Texas Land for $l6O. Pamphlet, with maps, free.

Address B. E. LOWER, Land Commissioner, Weßtern

Land Co., Seymour, Baylor Co.. Texas.

PRACTICAL SHORT-HAND.
Easy, Bnpld, Legible. Manual, SO Cents.

A. L. DAVISON,Reporter, Madison, Wis.

m au ¦ 1450,000 Sheets of Choice

Tw|TTJfiTgj" Music for Piano or Organ. 3
-I’-kUUAV• sheets for lOo.; 13for 260. Cat-

alogue froe. J. L. PATTEN A CO., 47 Barclay St., N. Y.

BOLD AND SILVER OREB
sent postpaid to any address on receipt of FiftyCents,
I"LAKNOX A CO., Silverado, California.

®
TRUTH Aswara /S|\
band orwife, initialsof name, time and pises

Prof. M

WEDDING STATIONERY
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.

On 30 Days’ Trial.
We will send onr Electro-Voltaic Belt* and other

Electric Appliance* upon trial for 80 d*«y* to those
iftlicted with JServous Debility and diseases qf a per-
ion< 1 1. ature . Also of the Liver, Kidneys, Rheumatism,
Paralysis. Ao. A sure cure guaranteed or no pay.

Address Voltulc llelt Co., Moriball, Mich.

B O ROTVt.
EVERYWHERE KNOWN AND PRIZED

A GREAT SUCCESS! 40,000 Soldi!

TRAVELS of GEN. GRANT
ByHon. J. T. Headley. The onlybook giving a complete
History of his Lite and Tour Around (ne World.
The only book by a great author. A million people want

this book and no other. Onr agents are sweeping the
IPCIITO tiliUTCft field because they lflive the

AbCIl I 9 IfAN I CU. only book worth buying.
Beware oflmitnlor*.who copy onr adv. Inorder to

soil their catchpenny books. For vrogf of superiority,
and extra terms, address Hubbard Bros.. Chicago. 111.

$1
a aa a Mailed Free for 35 Cts.

10.000.
-

F".rfor»l.
7 Sto,ooo will be petit to

any
C A CCTV whor»nrxi.firfr n til let

t I I with our PATKNTKI) SAFETY AT-

¦ a mm si tachmknt.

LAlYlr. M. y ua« any lamp or burner.
Prevent* dripping and heating,

AGKtVTM I Send lor eanipiee,with also of collar
wa>

(MTirn
I and depth of your lamp.

vyxjTtKDj s s Newton ., Safety Lamp Co..
IS Wet Broadway, New York

Factory and Office, Binghamton, N. Y.

Immediate relief, cur*, cases

ißSsigs
wrapper ha* prlntnfon it in thick a /Ts« of None* mid
Dr. J. r. Milfer'e eignatnre, rhila. fila Dott'e. Sold

AGENTS WANTED lustra to<l nnd only
eotnplota And authentic history of tho *rvat tour or

GRANT ABOUND i.WORLD.
If describes Royal Palace., Rare CurloetUee, Wealth and
Wonder* of the Indie*, Chine, Japan, etc. A million
people want It. This 1* the belt ch»noe of your life to
raeke money. Beware of “catchpenny" imitations. Send
for circular* end extra term* to Agent*. Address

NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO.. Chicago. UL

The Koran.
A curiosity to every on*, nnd a necessity

to ull atudent* of History or Religion t THE
KORAN OF MOHAMMED ;tr*n»l«ted from the Arabic

by Ooorge Sale. Formerly published at $3.76; a new,
beautiful type, neat, cloth-bound edition; price. Bo

rente, and 8 centa for postage. Catalogue of many

st andard work*, remarkably low in prloe, withextra term*

to club*, free. Say where you new thl* advertisement.
American Book Kxchaeue, Tribune Building, N.Y.

CARLETON’S HOUSEHOLD

Hfl! ENCYCLOPEDIA.
The moat valuable single Book ever printed. A

treasury of knowledge. There he* never before been

published In one volume *o much useful Information on

TO A6ENTB pLAk’tfXnlZTkJ™.* w flWfcll Iv /Tern n eto. f addross

U.W.CAIILKTONA to. Publisher*. N. Y.Clty.

oi^PX
»—* sgiJKtsiSKj; tsz

1
A4ar#s* DANIELF. BEATTY. W juKsfto.,6*w itrxrj.

f HATURCS kTOTy

mmsbn
Female Weakness.

No better remedy in the whole ma»eria-rn#dta*
hit yet been compounded for the relief and cur#
of Female Complaints, of the ordinary kind, than
Vxgetink. It reams to act in those eases With

unwonted certainty, snd never fail* to give © new

and healthful tone to the female organs, to remove

relaxed debility and unhealthy secretldtefi and

restore a healthful vigor snd elasticity. ONr of
the most common of these complaints is Lrnco'W*

hcea or Whites, which are brought on either by thd

presence of Scrofula in the system or by some

affection of the womb, or even by general debility.
For all these complaints, and when danger begins
to threaten woman at tbe turn Of life, Vioitins
can be commended without qualification. The

great prevalenoe of these disorders, snd their cure

by Vioxtinx,has amply ahown that the sure allevi-

ating agent remains not yet to be discovered, bat

is already known, and is a favorite with American

ladies. Too long has it been the custom to pre-

scribe nauseating and uuceitaln remedies in place
of what is pleasant, eflioaeiona and cheap. Try

Veqetinx, and do not doubt its power to carry you
safely through danger and disease.

A Splendid Medicine;—Heart and Kid-

ney Disease, Female Weakness.
Gkiqosvillk, 111., July 35.1878.

H. B. Stevens, Boston—Dear Sir: Iwas afflict-

ed with Heart and Kidney Disease, and other

Female Weaknesses, and doctored with several

ph\ slcians and received no benefit until Itried

yonr Vegetiue, and after taking two bottles Iw»a

completely cured, anu have been a healthy woman
ever since, although lam in my sixty-sixth year.
Ido heartily recommend it aa a splendid medicine

to all sfflcted aa Ihave been, and I bless tbs day
that it fell into my hands.

Mbs. MARIAHOBSON-'-

Scrofula, Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia 1,.
Rheumatism, Weakness.

H. R. Stevens, Boston: Ihave been practicing

medicine for 35 years, snd as a remedy for Scrofula,
Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, Rheumatism. Weak-

ness and all diseases of the blood I have never

found its equal. Ihave sold Vegktine for seven

years, and have never had one bottle returned. I

would heartily recommend tt to those in need of a

blood purifier. Du. W, BOSS, Druggist,
Sept. I-1, 1878. Wilton, 10.

Vegetiue to Sold by *llDruggkU.

a>TQ a week. $H a dayat home easily anode. Costly
W/fc Outfit free. Address Tbok A Co., Augusta. Me.

IlfA lITCn tacal A test* evorvwher© to fiell YVw. Coffee, Bakin*
¦w

HU I CU Powder, Flavoring Extract*, eta., by sample, to f xml Mm.
Profit good. Outfit fry*. PEOI’LK’S TEA CO.. Box &U2f>, 81. LouU, Mov

U/ANTCR Intelligent Men to tell th« “Cyclopedia of Thing* Worth'
TVMH I CU Knowing,” by subscription. Tonus very liberal. Outfit'

free. INTERNATIONAL PUB. CO., 6 Bridge Entrance. St. Louis. Mo.

PENSIONS!
New I.aw. Thousands of Soldiers and heir* entitled. ‘
Pensions date back to discharge or death. Tim• limited.

Address, with stamp,

GEORGE K. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer 3*5. Wn.hlngioa, D. €.

PETROLEUM fT A flllfIlTfl ,EUX

issasr* VAOJuliUiIiasasL
This wonderful substance is acknowledged by physi-

cians throughout the world to he the best remody dis-

covered for the cure of Wounds, Jiurns, Itheiiinn-

tlsm, (Skin Diseases. Piles, Catarrh, Chil-

blains, site. In order that everyone may try it, It is

put up in 16 snd 26 cent bottles for household use.

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

©MMte flmraf) Will pay sot

II"ffBiENTSss
SBK Kij9 raH The Chicago Ledger,

3y| fiMnuH H 9 Mono year, free ofpostage. A

EIS W tjH pm Hflnew and deeply interesting
jnffl BW Bn aerial story is running con

I g Ega Bag Kilstantly. Home Department

|Afs| M IS-31 Km alone worth (he price of the
Ml gial MSIMa paper. S I 50 per year.

18 bBsKSSSB Subscribe at once. .Sample

. -Ms ©fiwSrK*copies Free. Address I'lll£
¦9 W Wv LEDGER,Chicago, 111.

PRINTING
INKS!

Of all colors and qualities at lowest prices, with-
satisfaction guaranteed. We are the Sole Agents for

‘die Northwest of the Queen City Printing Ink Coi
CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,

177, 179 & 181 Flail Avenue, Chicago, 11l

Job Printers !
Should send for our Monthly Price-List of

Cards and Cardboard,
Flat and Ruled Papers,

Envelopes,.Cover Papers,
Wedding Stationery,

Programmes and Tassels,
Inks & Roller Composition.

KOur
stock Is large and complete, and em-

braces many novelties not carried by
!ers.

CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,
177, 179 & 181 Fifth Are., Chicago, 11L

fiAPONIFIEp
Itthe Old Reliable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.
Directions aooompanylng eaoh can formaking Hard.

Soft and Toilet Soap QUICKLY.
IT IS TULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.

The market ia flooded with (ao-oalled) Concentrated
tee. which is adulterated with salt and rosin, and won't
make soap.

SAVE MONEY, AND BUT THB

Saponifleß
MADE BY THB

Pennsylvania Salt Manufg Co,
PHILADELPHIA.

3. SAWING THE LOG.

THE GREAT SUCCESS

WOmimMPROTED jSSSt-a-™.
Lnbor Saving GIANTRIDINGNAWIHAxnINB
Is fhllydemonstrated by the number In use and tbs

Kcsent demand fbr them. Itsaws Logs ofany atre.

ne man ran saw more logs or cord wood In one

day and easier than two men can the old way. It

willsaw a two foot log in three minutes. Every
Parmer need* one. Township agenu wanted.

Bend forIllustrated Circular and Terms.

Address W. W. BOUTWH'K*(«.,
17S Elm HU. Clncbiuntl, «.

the Best Field

EMIGRANTS.
AN UINENSK AREA OF KAILKOAD

AND aOVKUNMKNT LANDS, OF GKEAT

FERTILITY, WITHIN.EASYHKACIJ OF

PKItIHANRNTMARKET, AT EXTKIiME-
liYLOW PUtCKM, I*now offered for sale
In EASTERN OREGON nnd EASTEEN
WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

These Innd*form part of tho irrent GRAIN
Dhl.Tof the Purillc Slope, nnd are within
nn avernse distance of 350 to 300 miles
Irom Pori Innd, where steamship* find. S'tll-

-A, , ‘
GRAIN AT PORTLAND COMMANDS A

PRICE EQUAL TO THAT OBTAINED IN

CHICAGO.

The Northern Pacific R. R. and Oregon
Rnilway and Navigation Co. are now build-
ing 504) miles of railway, traversing this

region in all direction*. The settler I* thus

assured easy and cheap transportation to
tide-water on the Columbia river, and a

rapid Inereasq In the value of these lands,
which are now open to purchase and pre-
emption.

LANDMSHOW nn AVERAGE YIELDof

40 HUMHKLH OF WHEAT PER ACRE.

No Failure ofCrops ever known.

RAILROADLANDS offered at the uniform

rate of 93.50 an acre.

CLIMATE MUD AND HEALTHY.

travel*rates and f«H ißieriuatloß* address

T. R- TANNATT,

Oen’l Eastern Pass'r Agent,

85* Broadway. New YorkCity.

O.H.P. »a 6

YXTHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS,
TV please say you saw the advertisement
la this paper.

Wectld BUTTER color


