THE WANTS OF WOMAN.

BY JOHN IDLEWOOD,

“0 woman! in our hours of ease
Uncertain, coy and har 1 to please,”

She wacts a sash, a dark-blue bow,
Without a epot upon it.

Ten inches wide. or nearly so,
And then the “dearest” bonuvet—

A bonnet that will capture ail
The envy in the town,

And make her dear fricnds each one call
Her “ugly,” “profid” and “brown.”

Should sghe be young and “fancy-free,”
Next thing must be a beau,

About as tall—say “six feet three"—
As “dear old Uncle Joe:"

One who has hoards of “ready t'n,"
Aud plenty in the bavks,

While only art moves him to grin,
And thuny express his thunks,

There are some thousand other things
[ can't enumerate,

But I believe a pair of wings
Should fall unto her state;

I mean - that is—well, yes, to some
Upon this earthly sphere;

But others, lest thesy're caught at home,
Would fly away, I fear.

What next she needs I hardly know,
Unless it be some flowers;

An organ, then, to which she'd go
And wear away the hours—

The reeds as well; her books, ditto;
Her father’s patience, too;

Then in a pet ghe's sure 1o go
And stroll along the “view.”

What then she needs I'il not just say,
Lest some might misconstraa it;
Dut if all fathers had their way
Most surely she would rue it,
1 ut to sum up 1n brief detal,
As near as I am able,
Her wants, 7 tbink, all ¢an nnveil
By reference to this tauble:

She needs a bank ten stories high,
And full up to tne esves;

Aund then to live 'neath some fair gky
Where laces grow Like leaves,

8he needs a dry-goods store as largo
As Father Noah's ark;

And Jast, a man to take in charge
Her great, unwieldy bark.

O maiden fair, and maiden true!
‘This painting’s not for thee:

The “muodern belle” I hold in view,
That all fair ones may sce,

And lea n to shun her aiml sy lifo
Live as a lady shonld,

A bappy, useful, nobls wife,
Begt loved becaus: she's poord,

Me wraur, Obio,

THE FORTUNE TELLER,

BY MRS, J.

V. H. KOONS,
CHAPTER 1.

Harry Wentworth was a pet; he was
not as yet irredeemably lost, but was
trembling on the verge ofrdestruction.
He did not drink, swear, nor indulge
in any of the major sins that beset mon-
eyed men, but he was a spoiled youth,
stepping into manhood. A change
must be wrought in his ‘manner of liv-
ing or his would be a miserable life.
No one saw this plainer than did the
keen-sighted little Addie Merton. Buat
what could she do? He was four years
her senior; her father was his tenant;
he was her lover—at least that was
what the neighbors said, but then a
half dozen other girls had as much of
a claim upon him as she had, so far as
one could judge from appearances.
But she believed in him. She was now
17 years old, and for two years they had
been much together. Her father was a
cultivated man but a farmer-—what peo-
ple with money call & pdor man; yet he
had a handsome, sensible, educated
woman for a wife, fotr children, of
whom Addie was the eldest, a well-se-
lected library, a good piano and enough
of furniture to make the family com-
fortable and their guests feel at case.
Indeed, Harry Wentworth had often
told his mother that the Merton house-
hold was the happiest snd best regu-
lated one he had ever visited, and he
could not see why people should rast
their lives out trying to hoard wealth,
when people could be as happy in pov-
erty as they are. :

Mrs. Wenrworth was a rich widow,
and Harry was her only chi d, and she
saw with grief the slippciy ground
upon which he stood; and secretly
wished that he would brivg home as
his wife their tenant's daughter; the
thought of it piqued her pride at first,
but her good seuse came to the rescue.
She felt the Mertons’ nobility of soul,
and knew it would be her son’s earthly
salvation to become the possessor of
such a treasure as that into which she
felt sure Addie Merton would soon be
developed.

But she was a sensible mother and
knew that love was a delicate subject
for a third party to touch, no matter
how close the relation, or how deep the
interest felt; so she only said:

“ Harry, my dear, [ hope you will not
trifle till you deserve the title of ‘male
flirt.’ ”

“Trifle, mother? Who says I trifle?”

“I havé heard no one accuse you of it,
my son, but what name must I give to
your conduct when you divide your
attention equally amoug six or seven
young ladies who are all in the mar-
ringe market, and each, perhaps, think-
ing that at no distant day she will be-
come the happy Mrs: Harry Went-
worth ?”

*“What right have they to think any-
thing ?” saia Harry, evidently a little
aroused; “I have as yet never asked
that favor of any of them.”

“But that dodge will not ease your

conscience when you feel that they ex- |

pect it. What right have you to their
time? What right have you to rob oth-
er young men of what you do not want,
simply because you have the time and
power to do it? These are questions I
would have you earnestly consider.”

“I hope, mother, you are not trying
to bring me to the point and to find out
at once who is to be your future daugh-
ter-in-law ?”

“Not at all, Harry. I ounly wish you
to find it out before yon weary of the
search, before your power of discrimin
ation so weakens that you will not know
the real from the counterfeit,” said bis
mother, with warmth and emphasis.

“Imean to find it out to-morrow,”
said Harry, glad of a chance to turn the
matter into jest, “for I am going to the
gypsy camp about two miles from here,
and when I have learned all about it I
will report to you promptly,”and he
laughingly bowed himself out into the
fresh air, where he vainly expectsd to
fling to the winds the few earnest
thoughts his mother's words had forced
him a moment to entertain. He saun-
tered away through the spacions lawn
that stretched its beautiful Jength before
the old Wentworth homestead and cast
himself at last into an old rustic seat
where he and his mother had often cat
and read together, and where he had
heard her kind advice time and aguin,
and had never questioned her right to
give it. But now what was the mater
with him? His mother’s words had
stung him—but how? She had cer-
tainly said nothing unkind to him, and
only meant his good in all that she had
said. But he wished she had not said
anything, or that he now could forget
her words. Had he stolen any woman’s
time or robbed any man of his own?
was he a social thief? His mother had
certainly couched that accusation in the
form of some very pointed questions,
and he had neverknown her to falsely
accuse any one,

He rested very uneasily in that scat
now. But we leave him as he reclined
there that July afternoon with his
broad-brimmed hat drawn over bhis
handsome face, dreaming and trying to
drive from his memory the fair young
faces that now forced themselves in
fancy before him, in vivid outlines
touched with a2 new meaning. There
was but one face among. them that was
really beautiful to him, and that was
the ' intelligent face of his tenant’s
daughter. But what of that now? Had
he not’ smiled alike on all of them?
and would she trust him now, if he
should declare in favor of the oue he
really loved ?

Addie Merton had two confidants—
two to whom she turned in every emer-

gency—one was her father, the other
her mother, and she had always found
them equal to every occasion. But
now would they fail her in this little
adventure she was about to make for
the reformation of the man she loved?
It was now almost two months since
they had received the news of her un-
cle’s death; he was her mother’s only
brother, and a very eccentric man, and
for years had been a widower without
children, and had willed his entire es-
tate, except $3,000 to his sister,to Addie
Merton, the namesake of his early-lost
but idolized wife.

“ This,” said Addie to her father,
“Harry Wentworth must not know,”
and so it had been kept a family secret.
She believed that Harry loved her, but
she must be sure it was for herself
alone. Bhe knew that the next day
Harry Wentworth was to visit the gypsy
camp to have his fortune told: he had
mentioned the fact to her, and she
seized upon this bit of information, de-
termined to give him a lesson, if possi-
ble, that would arouse him to nobler
manhood and awaken his conscicace in
the spots where it lay asleep. She was
resolved that he should be called a cox-
comb, a name that she knew he de-
spised and did not dream that he de-
served. Love making was as natural to
him as singing to a canary, or as honey-
stealing to the bee—he did not study
it—was unfettered by any rules; his
sentences were spontanecus and his
eyes could speak volumes.

“I have it all arranged, father,” said
Addie, “and I want you to carry me out
to the camp in the morning, and then
tuke care of yourself somewhere in
watching distance until Harry shal
have heard his fortnune and gone home;
then you may call for me.”

It was a beautiful morning, and the
forest was full of music, and Harry
Wentworth drove gayly along, wonder-
ing what the initials of his wife's name
would be according to the dusky di-
viners—what color her eyes and hair
would be—if they ,would have her
short or tall. He secretly wished they
would describe Addie Merton, butthen,
thought he, they always make the im-
aginary wife an heiress, and that Addie
is not. No, Addie is only my tenant’s
daughter—“ho! ho! who says she is
only my tenant’s daughter?” He said
this aloud, and was so ashamed of his
absent-mindedness that he stopped his
horse and looked around to see if any
one was in nearing distance. And as he
rode on again he said to himself, “She
is my tenant’s daughter, but not only
that, she is Harry Wentworth’s sweet-
heart, and he mcans one day to make
the world and his mother aware of it.
Hey, boy, where is that queen of the
woods that sees backward and forward
and all of a fellow’s life a%a glance,”
said Harry, as he alighted from his car-
riage and began to atrange his horse in
comfortablo quarters under a shade
tree.

“ Follow me,” said the boy; “there
are more 'un one here as can do that,
but if it’s her that knows most about
you you’re after seein’ that woman’ll
show you to her,” said he, turning and
pointing to a horrible-looking bundle
of black skin and rags that sat on a log
under an old beech tree, who did not
seem to notice him until he had ad-
vanced quite close to her and asked:
“ Are you the fortune teller?” She
arose and looked sharply at him for a
moment, and then her keen, dark glance
faded into a vacant stare; she then led
him into a little tent, dingy and quaint
looking, where sat a veiled figure at
which the old woman pointed and
said; “ There’s the one, she’ll tell
you all you want to kunow, and more
too.”
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Harry felt the buoyancy of his spirit
depart and his nerve almost give way;
he half wished tuat a gypsy man in-
stead of a woman would tell his fort-
une, but all he had to do now was to
pay the sum demanded, hear his fort-
une and be gone with his knowledge.

“I see much that is interesting in
your life,” said the gypsy, taking Lis
hand in bers and gazing through her
veil into his soft palm. “ You have had
a great deal of pleasure in your time—
much of it the result of an inactive
mind.” Here he thought of having de-
frauded young men, as his mother had
told him, because he had had the time
and power to do it. * But I ses,” coa-
tinued the gypsy, “a change is {o come
upon your life—a great change. ¢ What
is your wife's name to be? Do not
wax impatient now. Suppose you
should marry all the girls you court—it
would take all the a!phabet to supply
even the initials [bother the jade,
thought Harry. a little too much con-
fused to speak]; but do not be alarmed,
you will not marry all of them. There
is that young heiress whose initials are
C. L. V., you will not marry her [never];
and that patient little school mistress,
who is thinking this very minute that
your heart is hers, loves you, bat then
you will not marry her; and there are
those two pretty youung girls who are
dreaming they will be your bride, but
they will be disappointed, and perhLaps
will have no confidence in honest lov-
ers who really iove them because of the
shake their fwth received from you.

“That méck-eyed, tall and graceful
musie teacher has kindly received your
attention because she thinks you a tol-
erable picture with your fortune for a
background, but hers is only a dream;
put there is another whose lot is an
humble one, whom you esteem for her
qualities that please you, and who es-
teems you for your good qualities, but
I sce a barrier between you; her ini-
tials are A. M., but then she is soon to
go a great dis‘ance from home and you
will not see her for many wecks, per-
haps years, and by that time your mu-
tual esteem, perchance, will have evap-
orated—* Where is the going?’ The
route ie not exactly clear to me, and, as
yon part paths here, it scarcely need
concern you. If I read your tace cor-
rectly you have experienced some new
trouble of late; some one near yoar
heart has offended you; may be he has
‘hart to heal,’ and you should keep the
wound open till the poison all gets out,
which if you do you may possibly out-
live your deserved title of * c¢cxcomb,’
and at last marry the woman you love,
who wili bless you with her love and a
large fortune.” Here the gypsy
dropped his band, and he walked away
more dissatistied with himself than he
had ever been before. Like a thought
his carriage whirled out of sight of the
shaded gypsy camp, and then how
leisurely he rode! *“ What dues this
mean?” said he, half aloud. “I prom-
ised to report to mother the result of
this silly investigation. Shall I keep
my promise? or shall I observe a cow-
ardly silence in regard to the matter?
It seemed only a repetition of her own
remarks the day before. How could
that gypsy wench have learned the
trnths she told me—traths, did I say?
and am I a coxcomb ? Is this the Cespica-
ble Jight in which Harry Wentworth is
viewed? Ahl” -

O, wad some power the giftie gie us

Tousee ourselves as ithers see us!
“But, Heaven hear my vow, I will live
down that title!” and the handsome fel-
lowstopped his horse and stood straight
up in his open carriage and drew a long
breath as he remarked: “I will go this
very eveni.g, and, like a man, ask Mr,
Mérton for his daughter, and then, if I
can win her love and confidence, my
mother shall know who is to be her
danghter-in-law; yes, it shall be Addie
Merton, and not that gypay-begotten
one who shull “bless me with her love
and & large fortune.”

Mrs. Wentworth noticed that Hurry

was not quite so jubilant on his return
as he was wont to be, but she did not
question him nor even remind him of
his promise, although she really did
wish to know the meaning of his
changed face that was now making an
effort to look natural. The work of re-
generation was going on in his heart,
she felt sure, for she had always found
him teachable, and reproached herself
for not having sooner warned him of
his danger.

The evening came at last, and Harry
dressed himself with more than usual
care, and tried very hard to look easy
and unconcerned, as he wandered off to
Mr. Merton’s with the daily paper in
his hand. A beautiful sunset gilded the
western skies and formed a glorious
background for the picturesque yard
and garden and the neat white cottage
in which the Merton family lived. There
was a charm about it now that Harry
had never felt before, so he paused for
several minutes, leaning over the gate
trying to compose himself, but the un-
usual stillness that pervaded the place
began to grow oppressive, for he did not
hear Addie’s sweet, familiar voice at the
piano, and he kuew it was the hour for
their evening songs, but a gentle “good
evening” from among the shrubbery re-
lieved his loneliness, and he recognized
the graceful form and still beautiful
face of Mrs. Merton.

“I am out seeking solace from good
mother nature,” said she with uruasual
sadness in her tone, “for I always think
we can bear our trials better with her
than shut in-doors; and { have often
thought it strange that, if there is a
sound that we do especially dread to
hear, we are always listening for it—-—"
sharp and loud sounded the whistle of
the evening train as it neared the little
way station where Addie stood waiting
with her lunch basket in hand and her
veil drawn down a little close, for, to
tell the truth, she could not keep the
tears back when she kissed her father
good-by—but she was on and out of
sight in less time than it has taken me
to state the fact. “There,” said Mrs.
Merton, “I thought it would sound just
80—I'did not want to hear it, and yet I
came on purpose to listen; I did not
feel weli enough to attend Addie to the
train, so her father bad to see her off
all by himself, but I do hope she will
have a safe journey.” ;

“Journey! Where?”

Harry stood like one in a trance till
now. Mrs. Merton saw, bnt did not
seem to see, his confusion at this reve-
lation. So she %old him calmly that
Addie 'ad gone Iast to spend the rest
of the summer and autumn with the
family of her father's old friend, who
resided within a few miles of Philadel-
phia. They had invited her, and she
accepted their invitaticn. “They are
most excellent people,” added Mrs.
Merton, “and so far as worldly comfort
is concerned they want nothing; they
have but two children, one daughter,
about Addie’s age, and a son two years
older.”

“ Coniound him!” thought Harry, try-
ing to seem less surprised than he felt.
That tho world would come to an end
before his eyes seemed as possible to
him as that Addie Merton would leave
home for the autumn, and that, too,
without saying a word to him about it.
Why hadn’t she toid him? What right
had she to go away without telling him ?
What right, eh? What right would
either or all of the others to whom he
seemed equally devoted have to leave
their homes without his knowledge?
This last mental question stung him
bitterly, but he was dumb, and deter-
mined at once to flee to his own room
or some place where he could be alone
until he could feel like himself again.
So he bade Mrs. Merton good-night,
and, without seeing his mother, was
soon in the silence of his own room
alone; but it bronght no quiet to his
restless feelings.

Addie Merton was one of those can-
did natures that will not be deceived
nor trifled with. She was of medium
size, with brown hair and large, lus-
trous eyes of the same color, a fresh
complexion, and a light, elastic step.
She had received her eduacation from
her mother, but now that she had mon-
ey she meant to take s more thorough
course, “but do not mention school go-
ing nor school teaching,” said she to her
father, zfrer having disclosed all her
plans to him, “for I cannot bear to have
people talk of my plans before they are
executed, for if they prove successful it
is time enough for congratulations, and
if unsuccessful for commiseration.”

CHAPTER II.

Days, weeks and months went by, and
still was Harry Wentworth in the shad-
ow. He found no more sunshine that
satisfied him in the society of those with
whom he had flirted and i1dled so many
precions days away. Their witching
smiles and winning worls were lost on
him. He was suddenly out of society
—went from home only when urgent
business called him. One day a sancy
little beauty, who had been half in love
with him, tcld him that, “if he must
wear mourning for Addie Merton, he
would look better with it on his hat
than on his face.”

“I have arranged to leave home to-
morrow, for the East. I shall be gone
for a few weeks, and I hope you willnot
be lonely without me,” said Harry to
his mother, about one year after the
departure of Addie from Merton Cot-
tage.

Time and again had he closed his
room door and locked it, and seated
h mself in his great arm chair be‘ore
his elegant writing desk, and spoiled
sheet after sheet of the very daintie:t
paper; he could just get down the words
“ Miss Addie,” then, for a change,
“ Dear Addie,” and so on tiil his heart
would fill with the unutterable. At last
he corcluded to go to her instead of
trying to write to her.

The grandenr of the moantains, the
heavenly beauty of the Juniata that
winds like a line of light around their
base, the busy cities, the sleepy villages,
the silent fields, the lonely forests were
to him as if he saw them not. Addie
Merton was the preiude, the interlude,
and coneluding symphony of his soul’s
song—the burden of his heart’s thought.
Nor was he aroused from his reverie
until the great city was reached and he
stood alore and unknown among the
busy, crowding populace.

The crimson and gold light of a glori-
ous sunset tinged with worldless beauty
the tops of the old chestuut trees that
stood like sentinels around the magnifi-
cent home of the Vintons. Addie Mer-
ton and Maud Vinton had been for al-
most a year close students in one of the
best schools of Philadelphia, but wero
now engaged in‘a happy vacation. They
were reclining in an old rusticseat, over
which an arch had been made by bend-
ing and fastenivg together the tops of
two trees, which were now thickly grown
over by fragrant honeysuckle. Nor did
they see, through the massive wall of
green and yellow, the handsome form of
one who paused on his pathway toward
the house at the mention of his name
by a voice familiar and musical to him
It was not right to hear what he knew
was not intended for a third party, but
he had no power to resist the tempta-
tion.

“I tell you, Maud Vinton, I am not
engaged to Harry Wentworth, anl it
makes me ‘mpatient to have you couple
and take our names in vain, simply be-
cause I told you he is the best that I
know of his sex; and here let me tell
you that even he is not without his
grievous faults, I haven’t a lover, and
if I had I should not want to make him

a topic of conversation. See, Maud,
these honeysuckles are almost as pretty
as those orange flowers you will wear
next Wednesday night,” said Addie,
holding up a wreath she had twined.

“Yes,” said Maud, without raising
her eyes, for she was a wee bit stang by
Addie’s remarks, since she bhad talked
to her almost incessantly about Carl
Summers. She loved to talk of him,
and it seemed to her a topic that could
never be exhausted, and had not thought
till now that it might possibly be more
interesting to her than to her silent
listener. “I hope,” she said, timidly,
“I have not wearied you, talking of my
lover.” .

“Not in the least. It has done me
more good than you know. Your con-
fidence in his singleness of heart has
touched the buds of charity in mine,
and who knows but what they will
sometime blossom into a beautiful faith
in a lover who will not have his heart
divided nor hissweethearts multiplied—
a lover who is all mine ?” said Addie in
an apologetic tone.

“Then I takeit that Harry Wentworth
is somewhat Byronical in his nature;
‘has loved a good number—’ but there,
the tea bell is ringing; let’s go,and after
some refreshments, and when the sweet
love-making moon laughs down upon
us, you may be in a better humor, and
be communicative enough to let me
know, at least, whether Harry is a great,
burly, red-whiskered man, or a delicate
frame with mellow brown hair and orbs
to match.”

“Maud, you are a persistent little
tease; but earnestly, I wish you would
not mention that name again, and, if
you please, excuse me this evening from
tea—I prefer io remain here just a little
while alone; but I will be home soon,”
said Addie, in that peculiar tone of hers
that forbade any insisting or question-
ing of the why and wherefore.

Maud tripped lightly homeward and
told her mother that Addie would not
be in to tea: that she was holding one
of her usual prayer-meetings composed
of one— she presumeAd she was offering
a prayer for faith.

This excuse was a little mystical to
the good, unromantic Mrs. Vinton, but
she supposed * girls were girls,” and did
not venture a question.

“ Happy-hearted Maud,” said Addie,
aloud. “I really believe I should be
silly enough to love Harry Wentworth
as devotedly as shoe loves Carl Sum-
mers if, like Carl, he loved but one.
Yet, when I think of the number of
good and worthy girls—”

“Whom Harry Wentworth has
thoughtlessly wronged you are tempt-
ed to hate him,” and in an instant a
pair of strong arms had caught the
graceful form of Addie, Merton, and
held it tenderly in a long embrace. “I
have deeply and sincerely repented,
and, like Carl Summers, [ do Jove but
one; yes, darling, I love you and you
only; have never loved any one else,
and since your flight from Wentworth
farm I have been most wretched and
lonely, and in the utter darkness to
which your absence consigned me, if no
bud of hope has dared to put forth, a
sense of right has taken root in my soul
which has quite supplanted those poi-
sonous weeds of seltishness and thought-
lessness. Then, dearest, wili you not
forgive the past and say you love and
trust me, go home with me and be my
wife?”

Harry Wentworth wasnot in a trance,
but felt that the spirit of love had en-
tire possession of him, and he spoke a3
it prompted. Addie Merton loved the
truth so well, and had practiced it so
long, that now if she would evade his
questions she knew not how to do it.
So her answer was given in that calm
and candid tone and manner that the
listener never dares to doubt. And
never were two hearts happier than
were theirs at that moment.

Maud Vinton had sazid positively that
she would have no bridesmsids or
groomsmen, but such a handsome pict-
ure as Harry and Addie presented
when standing cide by side quite
turned herhead and changed hernotion.
And thus it was arranged that Addie
and Harry were their attendants, and
Thursday they were to start on thewr
bridal tour to the West and stop on the
way at Merton Cottage until they could
be joined by Mr. and Mrs. Harry Went-
worth. And it was not until the day
after the wedding was over, and all
were at Wentworth’s home, ready to be
off, that Harry’s mother insisted that
he should tell her whether or not the
gypsies had told him his fortune aright.
Harry replied that the little priestess
had given him a lesson that had done
him great good, bat that the best of
prophets were sometimes mistaken.
But when he was shown the will that
made his wife an heiress his faith in
the veiled gypsy suddenly awakened,
and - would have remained strong unto
this day had not Addie loosened it with
a word.

One quiet evening when they were
riding by the old camp ground, Harry
pointed to a tree neao wuich the little
tent had stood, and said :

“Yeu should have seen me standing
there, Addie, and heard the unsatisfac-
tory words of that dasky maid who told
me truly what had been and what would
be.” :

“I did see you,” said Addie, and there
was a lock on her face that sent the
truth of the whole affair across his soul
like a flash of light. She had played
gypsy, and he had had his fortune told.

Comfort on a Railroad Train.

There is nothing more disagreeable
to a weary traveler than dirty cars, un-
balanced tracks and dingy stations.
In this respect Western railroads are
fast improving, and the day is not far
distant when they will excel their East-
ern competitors in neatness, comfort
and rapidity of transit. Of the many
roads leading west from Chicago, the
Chicago, Rock Island and Pacific may
properly be classed as one of the best,
if not the best. This road is magnifi-
cently equipped throughout, carefully
managed ia all its departments, officered
by compet:né and prudent men who
are gentlemanly and courteous to its
patrons, and its tracks are always in
exccllent condition. The cars and
other rolling-stock of this road are the
very best that money can produce, and,
while trains are run promptly on time,
no pains are spared for the safety, con-
venience and comfort of passengers.
On account of its wide reputation us a
first-class road, and the very few acci-
dents which have occurred upon it, the
Rock Island is new enjoying its full
share of the “boom” of increasing
business. The line is double-tracked
through the State of Iilinois, and dur-
ing the present season a second track
will be laid through Iowa, thus making
it the first double-track railroad from
Chicago to Council Bluffs. Readers
intending to “go West” should make a
note of these facts, and énjoy a trip
over the Rock Island.

From Ki{chen to Throne.

We read of peculiar things happening
in life, and a wise man should be sur-
prised at nothing. In like manner a
comely and modest woman has often
found a fortune in her face if she knows
how beauty skould become her. To
wit: During the troubles in the reign
of King Cbarles I., a country girl came
up to London in search of a place as
servant maid; but, not succeeding, she
applied herself to carrying out beer
from a brew-house, and was one of thoge
then-called tub-women, The brewer,
observing a well-looking girl in this
low ocoupation, took her into his family

as a servant, and, after a while, she be-
having with so much prudence and de-
corum, he married her; he died when
she was yef a young woman and left her
a large fortune. The business of the
brewery was dropped, and the young
woman was recommended to Mr, Hyde
as a gentleman of skill in the law to
settle her affairs. Hyde (who was after-
ward the great Earl of Clarendon),find-
ing the widow’s fortune very considera-
ble, married her. Of this marriage
there was no other issue than a dangh?™
ter, who was afterward the wife of
James II., and mother of Mary and
Anne, Queens of England.—Land and
Water.

REMARKABLE MEMORIAL.

Peck’s Views in Regard to the Tariff on Type
and Paper-Making Materials.

Geo. W. Peck, of Milwaukee, has
addressed the following memorial to
Congress. The M. C.s will read it,
whatever else they may do in regard to
the matter discussed :

OFFICE OF PRESIDENT OF
WiscONSIN EDITORS’ AND PUBLISHERS' ASS'N,
MILWAUKEE, Feb, 20, 1680.
To Senators and Members of Congress:
It becomes my painful official duty to address
youa few lines, and if you will pay attention
and allow the ideas herein advan to gently

" enter your several systems without the aid of a

surgical operation or a shot-gun, it will be a
cussed sight more than we have a right to ex-

ect. At the annual meetiug of the Wisconsin

d.tors’ and Publishers’ Association, held last
June at Oshkosh, after the members had been
formally admitted to the Insane Asylum, they

assed the following whereases and resolutions,
getween free lunches and picnics, and made
me the humble instrument of torture to bring
the aforesaid whereases and reaolutions to your
attention:

“WHEREAS, The type foundries of the Uni-
ted States have formed a combination for the
purpose ef imposing such terms and regula-
tions &8 they choose upon trade, and

“WHEREAS, They have been and are using
their organization to the great disadvantage
and injury of their patrons, the printers and
publisners of the country, and

“WHEREAS, The ordinary and permanent
difficulties in the way of oltaining type from
foreign countries are such as to afford ample
protection to American type foundries without
the addition of the safeguard of a tariff, there-
fore

“Resolved, That the just interests of the
printers and Eublishers of the United States
require that the tariff on type metal and type
be removed.

“Resolved, That the representatives of Wis-
consin in Congress are urgently requested to
use their influence and efforts to secure a speedy
abolition of such tariff.”

Now that you have read the resolutions, it is
a supposable case that yon will feel that your
next &uty is to throw them into the waste bas-
ket. In the name of 40,000,000 people, be the
same moro or less, I ask you not to lose your
cud, but ruminate, as it were, and think over
the highway robbery that is being practiced
upon your unsophisticated constituents by the
type founders, who are foundering the news-
papers. As it is now, they stand in the en-
trance of the editorial sanctum and take the
money that comes in on subscription, and only
allow the publisher the cord-wood and farm
produce. By the protection your alieged hon-
orable body affords them, in the way of tariff,
they grapple the throat of every newspaper in
America and say “Keno,” while the newspaper
publisher can only return his chips to the deal-
er and say—words of disapprobation. Every
article thatis used by a newspaper man, ex-
cepting second-hand ulster overcoats and liver,
is protected by a tariff that makes the col'j
chills run up his spine.

Another thing that the association did not
pass any resolutions about, but which they
probably will at the next meeting, if there are
enough of them left outside of the poor-house
to meet, before they meet on that beautiful
shore, is the recent action of the manufactur-
ers of paper, who are endeavoring to screw
down the lid of the newspaper coftin which the
type-founders are preparing for the grave. In
the last three months, by their own sweet will,
they have run the price of paper up almost 100
per cent. There is' nothing to prevent them
from doing it, as foreign manufactured paper
18 kept out of the couniry by the tariff. Every
article that goes into the construction of rag
paper, except basswood, sweat and water, has
a tariff on it. The soda, the asafceetida and
blue mass, or whatever is used to deodorize

undershirts and cast-off drawers, 80
that they will smell good in a news-
paper, has a corn on it in the

shape of a tariff, so that the paper manufactur-
ing three-card-monte chaps have an excuse to
bleed newspapers to the last drop. What the
newspapers want, and they believe it is not an
unreasonable demand, is the removal of the
tariff on type, on rags, on paper, and on all
chemicals used in the manufacture of paper.
In a tariff on rags (if there is no tariff on rags
you had better putone on, unless you remove the
tariff on the rest of the stuff; if a tariffis a
good thing you cau’t have too much of it), for
instance, whom do you protect? Nobody but
guttersnipe rag-pickers and old maids, who
save up rags to buy snuff, and tin peddlers who
trade tin dippers and skimmers cccasionally for
a flour-sack full of bad-smelling rags. ~Arethe
rag-pickers and old maids your principal con-
stituents? g

The newspapers of the country believe that
they are entitled to some consideration at your
hands. They are, in many instances, the in-
struments through which many of you have at-
tained the positions you now hold, and they
never have got much of anything from you ex-
cept Patent Office reportsand agricultural doc-
uments. They have set up nights for you, and
done dirty work that may bar them out of all
participation in the chariot races in the golden
streets of the New Jorusalem, and now they de-
mand that you protect them from the ravages
of the type-founding and paper making grass-
hoppers, before it is everlastingly too late.

Not being one of the “— literary fellers” so
touchingly alluded to by the great Senator Simon
Cameron, this epistle to you Corinthians may
be a little raw, and not as polished as it should
be, but it tries to reoresent the feelings of the
newspaper men of Wisconsin in language that
the wayfaring man, though a diabolical idiot,
can understand, and it means business. The
newspapersare desperate, and, while they don’t
want to go on the war-rath, they feel that they
have been ravished about enough by the differ-
ent tribes of beneficiaries of the Government.
If you great men will pass a bill to give us re-

‘liet you will etrike it rich, and don’t you for-

get it. GEeo. W. PECK,
President Wisconsin Editors’ and Publishers’
Asgsociation

HousewIVES are interested in know-
ing that the paper manufacturersof this
city are now paying 3% cents per pound
for common mixed rags; for clean white
rags they are paying from 5% to 6 cents
per pound. In view of these facts, no
housewife ought to sell her common
rags to peddlers for less than 24 cents,
nor clean cotton rags for less than 4}
cents.—Chicago Journal.

A travP found a woman alone in a
Vermont farm-house, and threatened to
kill her if she did nov give him 5 cents.
“Well, here it is,” she said, showing the
coin, “but I guess I'll shoot it to you,”
and she dropped it into the barrel of a
shot-gun. The fellow did not wait to
take it.

PHYSICIANS say that there is no remedy for
Consumption, and, possibly, in some cases the
assertion may be correct. We know, however,
of many cures made by Dr. Bull’s Cough Syr-
up, and will guarantee positive relief to the
sufferer in every instance.

A Household Need.

A book on the Liver, its dizeases and their
treatment sent free. fncluding treatises upon
Liver Complaints, Torpid Liver, Jaundice,
Biliousness, Headache, Constipation, Dyspep-
sia, Malaria, etc. Address Dr. Sanford, 162
Broadway, New York city, N. Y,

Wanted.

Bherman & Co., Biarshall, Mich., want an
ageat in this county at once, at a zalary of $100
per month and expenses paid. For fall partic.
ulars address as above.

WHEN you go to Chicago, stop atthe TREMONT
Housg, which is one of the neatest and most
comfortable hotels in the city. JoHN A. RicE,
the weli-known landlord, with an able corps of
gentlemanly clerks, will attend to your wishes
in a manner that will make you feel perfectiy
at home, and you will be surpriseg at the
reasonableness of the bill when you settle up.
Try the Tremont.

Dr. . E. BHOEMARER, of Read g, Pa., is
the only aural surgeon in the 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 his skill. Con-
sult him by mail or otherwise. Pamphlet free.

WE confidently refer our readers to the
card of Dr. C. R. Sykes, in another column.
Dr. Sykes is an old resident of Chicago, a reg-
ular graduate, honest, honorable, and respon-
sible, and, a8 a physician, takes first rank in
his chosen specialty of catarrh and its com-
plications.

NERYOUS SUFFERER.—A dose of Vegetine,
taken just before going to bed, will insure a
comfortable night’s rest to the nervoussufferer.

NorHiNGg is uglier than a crooked boot.
Straighten them with Lyon’s Heel Stiffeners,

O, GILBERT'S Pat. Gloss Btarch for fine fabrics,

TaE trade-mark is on every E:nhgo of the
Frazer Axie Grease. Buy only the genuine. For

sale everyw

e
Daunghters, Wives and Mothers.
DR. l(AnCl{'ISPS wlnml OAthl(r)LIOOK“rin
i cure Female Weaknes-, such as Falling of the
‘'omb, Whites, Chronic Inflammation or Ulcer tion of
‘Womb, tal e or

'ment,

e o HOWARTH & BALIARD, Uioa N ¥
Bld by all Druggists—$1.60 por bottle. i

THE MARKETS.
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* Is it Possible

That a remedy made of such common,
simple plants as Hops, Buchu, Mandrake,
Dandelion, etc., make so many and such
marvelous and wonderful cures as Hop
Bitters do? It must be, for when old
and young, rich and poor, pastor and
doctor, lawyer and editor, all testify to
having been cured by them, we must
believe and doubt no longer. See other
column.—Post.

Kidney-Wort effectively acts at the

same time on kidneys, liver and bowels..

A YEAR and expenses to agents. Outfit ¥ree.
$777 Address P. 0.“\.}IOKER , Augusta, Maine.

o iy it £, MGGH  Vegotine Cured His Danghter.

! Nasal Oatarrh, Affection of Bladder and Kidneys,
and is of Scrofulous Diathesis, and, after having

CALLIERSVILLE, Chilton Co., Ala., May 15, 1878.
Dear Sir—My daughter has been afflicted with

exhausted my skill and the most eminent i-
cians of Selma, I at last resorted to the use of your
VEGRTINE (without confidence), and, to my great
surprise, my daughter has been d to health.
I write this as a simple act of justice, and not as an
advertisin, modim:l.l

\
T. E. CALLIER, M. D.

Worked Like a Charm---Cured Salt
Rheum and Erysipelas.

%5 Court BT., RomE, N. Y., July 10, 1879.
Mgz. H. R. STEVENS:
Dear Sir—One year ago last fall my littlo boy haa
a breakiug out of Erysipelas and Salt Rheum, his
face being one mattered sore of the worst descrip-
tion, Noticing your advertisement in the papers,
I purchased two bottles of the VEGETINE, and, with
the two bottles, my son was cured. I never saw
anything like the VEGETINE; it worked like a
charm. I have been city watchman at Rome for
years, This testimonial is gratuitous.
Yours, respectfuily,
HORATIO GRIDLEY.

Remarkable Cure of Scrofulous Face.

‘WESTMINSTER, CONN., June 19, 1879.
Mr. H. R. STEVENS :

Dear Sir—I can testify to the good effect of your
medicine. My little boy had a Scrofula sore break
out on his head as large as a quarter of a dollar,
and it went down his face from one ear to the other,
under his neck, and was oné solid maes of sores.
Two bottles of your valuable VEGETINE completely
cured hl{,n. A

ery res ully,
e Mgzs. G. R. THATCHER.

: Vggpllpe is Sol_d by _all Druggists.
Y OUNG MEN ‘lssaing:

month. Ever{,gndqnul ﬁnnnt«ad a paying situa-

tion. Address R. Valentine, Manager, VJaxrxesvﬂle._Wh.
Mailed Free for 85 Cts.
s l o! o oo . c-o.o';:)‘:uﬁ":..;.‘m to amy

SAFETY Wil oo EATETED SRRy AR
LAMP. '

May use any lamp or burner,.
Prevents dripping and heating,

TAGENTS | . Bendforsamples,with size of collas

WANTED. and depth of your lamp.

_—_‘, 8.S.Newton's Safety Lam
13 West Broadway,

3
Factory and Office, Binghamton, N. Y.,

Co,,
ow York
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— ¢ /BRATTLEBORG VT:
EVERYWHERE KNOWN AND PRIZED
for the richly il

AGENTS WANTED for, e rehtr i

complete and authentic history of the great tour of

GRANT AROUND & WORLD.,

It deacribes Royal Palaces, Rare Curiosities, Wealth and
Wonders of the Indies, China, Japan, etc. A million
people want it. This is the best chance of your life to
make money. Boware of ** catchpenny’ imitations. Send
for circulurs and extra terms to Agents. Address
NATIONAL PUBLISHIN‘G CO., Chicago, IlL

.
Acme Library
of Blography.
Twelve standard books, at one time, published at $1.25
each, now issued in one beaunful.xooé type, neatly cloth-
bound volume, for 5O cts., and postage 8 cts. ; camaininﬁ
“Frederick the Great,” by Macaulay; ‘‘Robert Burns,
by Carlyle; ‘‘Mahomet,"” by Gibbon; *“Martin Luther,"”
by Chevalier Bunsen ; **Mary, (}ueen of Scots,” by Lamar-
tine; “Joan of Arc,” by Michelet ; “Hannibal,” )L"l;lms.
Arnold; “Ceesar,” hx Liddell; “Cromwell,” b; nar-
tine; “William i’itt. " by Macaulay; “Columbus,” by

Lamartine; “Vittoria Colonna,” by Trollope. Send for
“The Literary Revolution,” free, and mention this n%r
when_you AMERICAN BOOK EX.-

write.
CHANGE, Tribune Bullding, New York.

PENSIONS

Are paid to all {%diers who show that they are dissbled from any disability
eontracted in the service, such as & wound of any kind, loss of finger, toe or
eye, rupture, though but slight, disease of lungs, v ricose veins, chronic di-
arrhaa, piles, rhoumatism, or any other disease. Widows, chiléren under 1§

T one year

DOYS! A splendid llustrated story pa
OYS! A splendi ustra story SE Cne year

for 35 cents. COLIPPER Co., 124 Clar!

er day at home. Samples worth 85 free.
$5 to $20 R dress STINSON & 0., Portlund, Me.

‘v ATCHES—-86 to 8150. Write for catalogues
to Standard American Watch Co., Pittsburg, Pa.

$6 6 n week inyour own town. Terms and 85 Outfit
free. Address H. HALLETT & Co., Portland, Me.

WANTED Lot Agepts everyehers to sell Tea, Goffes, Daking :

Powder, Flavoring Extracts, etc.. by sample, to families.
Profit good. Outfit free. PEOPLE’S TEA CO., Box 5025, St. Louis, Mo.

Intelligent Men to sell the“Cyclopedia of Things Worth
Knowing,” by subscription. Terms very liberal. Outfit
free. INTERNATIONAL PUB. CO., 6 Dridge Entrance, St. Louis, Mo.

TRUTH 15, MICHTYE
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2.500.000 Readers !
e ] ADVERTISERS who
desire to reach 2,500,000 i1eaders of Daily and Weekly
Papers, every week, in the Great Northwest, at one-half
the usual price. can learn full particula:s by addressing

C. E. STEVENS, 770 West Monroe St., Chicago, il

ON 30 Days' THIAL

We will send our Electro-Voltaic Belts and other
Rlectric Appliances upon trial for 80 days to those
wfflicted with Aervous Debility and discases of a per
wu lnature, Also of the Liver, Kidneys, Rheumati
Paralysis, &c. A sure cure guaranteed or no pay.

Address  Voltale Belt Co., Marshull, Mich,

REWARD o7z
of eedin;
. Blind, Itching, or Uicemba%
o Piles that DeBing’s Pilo
Remedy failstocure. Gives
) immediate relief, cures cases
of long standing in 1 week,
and ordinary cases in 2 days, .
CAUTEON None genuine

~ unless yellow
wrapper has printed on it in black a Pile of S'ones and
ook P iitle

Dr.J. P. Miller's signature, Phila. 1_a bottle.  Sold
H:ll ists. Sent by mail by J. P. MiLLER, M. D.,
pr., S. W. oor. Tenth and Arch Sts., Philada., Pa.

FARMER’S FRIEND AND GUIDE,

A valuable book of 200 pages, solid reading matter
(size 12x8 inches), from the pensof the best writers of
the day, devoted to the interests of Farmers, Stock-
Breeders, Poultry-Fanciers, Dairymen, Bee-Culturists,
Gardeners, the Fireside, etc. Frice only 50 cents,
postpaid (either P. O. order or postage stamps). Cheap-
est and best book ever published. If you have a friend
in New York, ask him to step in our office and examine
this valuable v-ork. Agents wanted. Address all
orders to FRANK HARRISON & CO., Publishers,
206 and 208 Broadway, N.Y.

A CREAT SUCCESS! 40,000 Sold!!

ravers or GEN. GRANT

TRAVELS of

By Hon. J. T.Headley. The only book giving a complete
History of his Life and Tour Around the W ul:-ld.
The only book by a great author. A million people want
this book and no other. Our agents are sweeping the
AGENTS wANTE field . ecause they Kave the
£ » only book worth buying.
Beware of Imitators, who covy our ady. in order to
sell their catchpenny books. ¥or proas of superiority,
and extra terms. address Hubbard Bro-.. Chicago, Il

PETROLEUM JELLY.

Grand Medal Silver Medal

at Phi adelp'ia at Paris
Exposition. Expos:tion.

_This wonderful substance is acknowledged by physi-
cians throughout the world to be the best remedy dis-
covered for the cure of Wounds, Burns, Rheuman-
tism, Skin Diseases, PPiles, Catarrh, Chil-
blalns, &c. In order that every one may try it, it is

ut up in 15 and 25 cent bottles' tor bousehold use.

btain it from your druggist, and you will find it superior
to anything you nave ever used.

BEA

ORCANBEATT YEIANQ

Gew Organs 1 3 stops, 8set Uolden Tongue Reeds, &5 oet's
2 kneeswells, walnut ease,warnt'd G years, stool & hook 98
.'\mvll‘ln'uos. M'nol,ﬂrovtrh :mol. 8123 o B255. l'l;lnrc
yoeuhny hesure to write me, Illnstrated Newspapersent Froe
Address DANIEL ¥, BEATTY, Washington, New dersey.

00 CARLETON’S HOUSEHOLD
""5- ENCYCLOP/EDIA.
The most valuable single Book ever ted.
treasury of- knowledge. ’Fhere has never pbrtle}lom bee‘:
published in one volume 8o much useful information on
every subject. Benutifullﬁﬂlustnted rice $£2.50.
A WHOLE LIBRARY IN ONE VOLUME.
(Sold only by subscription. The
TO AGENTS ?auielt book to sell ever known.
3 SEA Terms, etc., address
G.W.CARLETON & CO., Publishers, N. Y. City.

p=y DR. TISSOT, THE YOUNGER.
An infallible counselor and helper for
those who suffer from weakness of the gen-
3 y _erative organs, and wish to restore the de-
cline of their physical strength and intellectual faculties
by thoroughly ugpmvsd means, by Dr. K. Neumann,
B'erlh{églmf. lof ts(?l Mg;l.il“lcull)';‘ot g;;lhll’, Heldalbﬁ A3
etc. enlarged “edition. ce, mail. .
BUEHLER, Bookseller, 235 State-st., Ohioago, TlL :

“Dr, Sykes' Sure Cure”

“CATARRH”

Cures without fail, if directions are followed.
ABK YOUR DRUGGIST ¥OR IT.

ek SV S, b L e

and depe rents, whero the soldier has died of disense contr-cred in
the scrvioe, and it can 'be so proven, are also entitled to & pension. In order
the benefit of the arrears of Pensions, application must be made rery
seon, asthe time is imited by the law. It applioations get in In time the ro-
dicr applying will draw back to date of discharge, in many instances getting
thourands of dollars at the first payment. On this account apylications
should be mado at once. Thousands are still cntitled to bounty. Thousands
who are now drawing pensions are also entitled to increases. Send two
Stampe. for summary of Pension and Bounty acts: By nermission we refor
o the following parties in Indianapolis as to our standing:
R. . Exnoy, Pres't Central Bank. | Frxn Bacan. U. 6. Col. Int. Rer.
W. E._Ilounwar, Postmaster.
Hon. J. B. Juriax, Ex-Judge Cir.Court.
&3 We have two offices. Address

P. H. FITZG-ERALD & CO.,
Either Box C,W City,D.C,or L Ind.

SR

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.

Directions accompanying each can for mak Hard,
Boft and Tollet Soap @ UTCICL ¥+ ™

IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.

The market 18 flooded with (so-called) Concentrated
Lye. which is adulterated with salt and rosin, and wonY

on. J. C. Dexx, Ex-Att'y Gea'l
Ixpiaia Baxxing Co,

Perry Davis' Pain-Killer
" TR WA T

BY EVERYBODY.

IS A SURE CURE for
PAIN-KILLER Basoms cmmet:
era, and all Bowel Complaints,

che, Sea S|
in the Back, Pain in the Side, Rheumatisms,
and Neuralgia.

UNQUESTIONABLY THE

BEST LINIMENT MADE.
£ FOR SALE B? ,‘LL ,I,ED,[.CKN,E, DEA]_.!RB.

; = = .
Y e drieody b g etoof 4 e

PENSIONS !

New Law. Thousands of Soldiers and heirsgutitled.
Pensions date back to dischargeor death. ZTime lmitcds
Address, with stamp, .

GEORGE E. LEMON,

‘Washington, D. C.
icago, 111.
ADVANCE IN PRICE.—After May 1, 1880, the subscrip-

‘Will pay for
L)
«.'?gi’. wonld,
o L
t.
tion price of the CHICAGO LEDGER will be $2.00 per year.

PRINTING INKS§!

one , free of e. A
new’:::l duply';:-t:l:lung
sel

Of all colors and qualities at lowest prices, with

satisfaction guaranteed. We are the Sole Agents for

the Northwest of the Queen City Printing Ink Co.
CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,
177, 179 & 181 Fifth Avenue, Chicago, Tl

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.

Our stock is large and complete, and em-
braces many novelties not carried by
other dealers.

CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,
177, 179 & 181 Fifth Ave., Chicago, Ill.

Pond’s Extrat.
Pond’s Extract.

m———FOR:

INFLAMMATIONS and |
~ HEMORRHAGES.

NOTE.—Ask for POND'S EXTRACT.
Cenuine sold only in our bottles.

TAKE NO OTHER.

RHEUMATISM. No other known preparation
has ever performed such wonderful cures of
this distressing disease in its various forins.
Bufferers who have tried everything else with-
out relief, can rely upon being entirely cured
by using Pond’s Extract.

NEURALGIA. All neuralgic pains of the head,
stomach or bowels are speedily cured by the
free use of the Extract. No other medicine
will cure as quickly.

HEMORRHAGES. Forstanching bleeding, eith-
er external or internal, it is always reliable, and
i8 used by phiysicians of all schools with a cer-
tainty of success. For bleeding of the lungs it
is invaluable. Our Nasal Syringe and In-
haler are material aids in cases of internal
bleeding. =

CATARRH. The Extractis the only /
thix prevalent and distressing compl
Jy relieves cold in the head, &c, =
Syringe is of cssential service in
For old and obstinate cases we recos
Catarrh Remedy, which combines v.
of Pond’s Extract with other ingr
making it the best known remedy for (}'«,

DIPHITHERIA AND sORE Tlllt(h\':"g
as a gargle, and also applied extornatlyy,
rected, in the early stages of the direcases,
surely control and cure them. Do not
trying it on appearance of first sympto;
these dangerons diseases,

SORES, ULCt RS, WOUNDS AND BRUISES.
It is healing, cvoling and cleansin, The mos$
obstinat: cases are healed and Jred with as-
tonishing rapidity. ’

BURNS AND SCALDS. For allaying the heat
and pain it is unrivale2, and should be kept in
every family, ready 1or use in case of accidents.

LADIES find it their best friend. It assuages the
pain to which they are peculiarly subject—
notably fullness and pressure in the head, nau-
sea, vertigo, &c. 1t promptly ameliorates and
permanently heals all kinds of inflammations
and ulcerations. Our Tollet »oap for bath-
ing, and Toilet Cream for the skin and com-

soap,
SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

SAPONIFIER

MADE BY THE
Pennsylvania Salt Manuf’g Co.,

PHILADELPHIA,

The Best Field
EMIGRANTS.

AN IMMENSE AREA OF RAILROAD
AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT
FERTILITY, WITHIN EASY REACH OF
PERMANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME-
LY LOW PRICES, is now offercd for sale
In EASTERN OREGON and EASTERN
WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

These lands fe t of th t GRAIN
BELT nl’"trll:es P':l';"i.:ign;'.lnnpe, Iteuﬁlre:re within
nn averaxe distance of 250 to 300 miles
from Portiand, where steamships and saii-
'“f vesscls are directly loanded FOR ALL
PARTS OF THE WOKLD.

GRAIN AT PORTLAND COMMANDS A
PRICE EQUAL TO THAT OBTAINED IN
CHICAGO.

The Northern Pacific R. R. and Oregon
ltnllwn;' and Navigation Co. are now bnild-
ing 5C0 miles of railway, traversing this
region in all directions. ’?lu-. settler is thus
assured ensy and cheap transportation to
tidé-water on the Columbia river, and n
rapid Increase in the value of these lands,
which are now epen to purchase and pre-
emption.

LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YI1ELD of
40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Failure of Crops ever known.

RAILROAD LANDS offered at the uniform
rate of $2.50 an acre.

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.

For pamphlet and maps, descriptive of |
country, its resources, climate, reute of
travel, rates and full Int‘onnntlon. nddress

T. R. TANNATT,

plexion, have proven of inestimable advantage
to ladies.

HEMORRHOIDS or PILES find in this the only
immediate relief and ultimate cure. No case,
however chronic or obstinate, can long resist
its regular use, Ourointment 18 of great service
where the removal of clothing is inconvenient.

PHYSICIANS of all schools recommend and pre-
scribe Pond’s Extract. We have letters from
hundreds, who order it daily. in their general
practico. for Swellings of all kinds, Quinsy,
Sore Throat, Inflamed Tonsils, simple and
chronic Diarrhea, Catarrh (for which itis a
specific), Chilblains, Stings of Insects, Mos-
quitoes, ctc., Chapped Hands, Face, and,
indeed, all manner of Skin Diseases.

TO FARMERS.—No Stock-Breeder, no Livery
Man can afford to be without it. It is used by
all the Ieading Livery Stables, Street Railroads
and first Hogsemnen in New York City, It has
no equal for Sprains, Harness or Saddle
Chafings, Stiffness, scratches, Swellings,
Cuts, Lacorations, Bleeding, Pneumonia,
Colic, Diarrhea, Chills, Colds, etc. Its range
of action is wide, and the relief it affords is so
prompt that it is invaluable in every Farm-yard
as well as in every Farm-house. Let it be tried
once and you will never be without it.

FOR VETERINARY USE.—Our special prep-
aration for use on stock is offcred at the very low
price of

#$2.50 PER GALL. (Package Extra.)

This is no 60 ct. boiled tea kettle préparation, It

{s prepared with all the care all of our articles re-
‘ceive. Bent by express on receipt of price.

BPECIAL PREPARATIONS OF POND'S EXTRACT COM-
BINED WITH THE PUREST AND MOST DELICATE
PERFUMES FOR LADIES' BOUDOIRS,

Pond’s Extract, 50c, $1.00 and $1.75.

Toilet Cream......... 1.00|Catarrh Cure......... 76
Dentifrice ... . 50|Plaster . 26
Lip Salve....... e 25l‘lnha!or' (Glass, 50 c.)..1.00
Toilet Soup (3 cakes). 650G Nasal Syringe......... 26
Ointment............. 60| Medicated Paper...... 25

Any of these preparations will be sent, carriage
free, at above prices, in lots of $5 worth, cn receipt
of money or P, O. order.

CAUTION.—Pond’s Extracey 18 sold only in
bottles, inclosed in buff wrappers, with the words
“POND'S EXTRACT” blown in the glass, It is
never sold in bulk. No one can sell it exceptin
our bottles, as above described.

AF Our NEW PAMPHLET, WiTH HISTORY OF OUR
PREPARATIONS, BENT FREE ON APPLICATION TO

POND’S EXTRACT CO.

18 Murray Street, New York.

BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,
O.N.U. No. 10

Gen’l Eastern Pass’'r Agent,
252 Brondwnay, New York City. |

HEN WRITING TO ADVERTIHE}:&
lplease say you saw the advertisem
in this paper.

ORICINAL AND ONLY CENUINE

NICHOLS,SHEPARD & CO. il (reh ik
; . — 4 in 1848

Threshing Machinery and Portable

and Traction Engines,

m'wm of excellence throughout the Grain-

for Grain-Saving, Time-Saving, Perfect
h Work,

Otéasi wnd
INCOMBATABLIS 12 Guntis of Material, Perfection

of P
l"‘:}mﬂﬂ ‘Workmanshi,

ASTONISHINGLY DURABLE and
PORTABLE, TRAOTION, and STRAW..
Durability, Safety, Economy, and ’Buuty entirel,
Beparators a lpec{ﬂ!y. Four sizes of Bep: TS,
82 Years of
ment, furnishes a strong guarantee
honorable dealing.
The wonderful success and popularity of
our VizraTor Machinery has driven
machines to the wall; hence various makers are now attempt-
ing to build and palm off inferior and mongrel imitations of
our famous goods.

BE NOT DECEIVE

G 8
Sy s 4 Horse-P
orse-power ; also 2 styles Improved Mounte: se-Powers.
'rosperous and Continuous Business by thr:hmn'e, S chang
for superior goods and

p, XElegant Finish, sod

US for superior work in all kinds of

gnln.nd wuniversally known as the only suceessful Thresher

hy, Clover, and all other Seeds.
using less than one half the usual gears and beite.
ENG with features of Power,
team-Power Outfits and Steam-Power

without change oln_m,louu“.vr manage-

by such experimental and hhunuhllv b!;
:Ev all, ¢:t the “%ﬁam'ul the éll*ﬁ'l.ll
A,

For full particulars call on dealers, or write
to F{w Illustrated Circulars, which ':‘:nu free. Address

NICHOLS, smm & CO., Battle Creek, Mich,

Wel Bloh;rdson&Co'l
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