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A California Adventure*

BY EDMUND WENTWORTH.

Boston, Mass., April 15, 1849.

Ma. Carbon: Dear Mr—Yours of the sth Inst,

received by our Committee of Three. They declined
t> receive you as a member on account of your age

and health, but finally yielded tn persuasion, and

now, if you are willingto place yourself under tie

protection of a great, strong fellowof six feet three

inches, as his protege, you will l»e received.

Write at once and let us know, as we start (D.V.) in

a few weeks. Will wait offTyhee for you and your
traps.

Can I do anything for you h< re ?

I like your vim. Query—Can you ride a mule?

Vours truly, Geo. Maxwell.
Mr. Frank Carson, Bellvuo, Ga.

Beli.vue, near Havannah, April 25, 1.949.

Mit. Gr.o. M.vxv.ei.i. : Dear Sir—ln answer t>

your query, I can ride a boric, and judge I can ride

a mule ifnecessary.
I shall not hesitate to accept the advice and protec-

tion offered, if 1 prove incompetent to care for my-
self. Inclosed is u list of my outfit; if you, or my
“

prop el >r ” that is to be, note any deficiency, please
make such additions as you may think proper, but,

rcmemlsir, I am only five feet five. 1 will bo off

I’ybee light every day and night after June], in a

small sail-boat. A white, flag will bo the day signal;
a blue light the night. Many thanks for your kind-

ness. Yours truly, Ehank Cahson.

Mr. Goo. Maxwell.

On the Ist of June, 1849, a littleold sail-boat,
with n patched, ding)’ sail, and a small, pure
white flag in strange contrast, might be seen

creeping from the main land nearest Tybee on

the south. Two persons occupied the boat; one

a tall, slender lad of 16 or 17 years of age. His

features were good, but lie was perfectly white, :
not a vestige of color even in hi.s lips. His j
eyes were large, of a steel-blue color, shaded I
by dark brown lashes; his heir I rown, soft, an I
curly; his forehead high and full;his mouth de- .
noted firmness of purpose, yet was sen-itive in a

degree. When standing he was grace personi-
fied, but when walking a slight lameness was

noticeable. His companion was a man between

5) and 60 years of age, good, strong features,
but, black as elony: his hair, or wool, somewhat

gray. He managed the boat, while the lad was

gazing far at sea, with one hand caressing a

large, tan-colored dog that was sitting by his ;
side. There was a strange restlessness al out

him. Uncle Jabe watched him without speak-
ing; few words had been uttered by cither since !
they had entered the boat; at last Uncle Jabe
exclaimed:

“1 must speak one’t more fore too late. Ole

mars and miss kill Jabe sure ’miff whun Idun

go back lone.”

“No, Uncle Jabe, (he note Isent will explain
all, you need not fear.”

“Dis nig not fuard, enyhow, you find,” mut-

tered Jabe.
“ I hope we shall not have to wait long, for it

is intolerable.”
Not a word was spoken again till alter sunset.

“Have von everything ready for the blue

light?”
“ Yes, bul l ink we hah no’casion, de Crownal

be here by dark.”
Frank Carson, for he it was, did not give or-

ders to raise the night-signal till the twilight
had fully ilia; Scarcely had it been
raised fifteen minutes when “Boat ahoy!” came

ov< r the water.
“Allright,' shouted back Undo Jabe.
The Coronal merely moved uh she neared the |

boat. Jabe hail taken down his sail. A rope
was thrown to the I oat; the steps let down the i
side of the vessel, and Frank with Homo difti-I
culty ascended. Mylo, the dog, was carefully i
hoisted on deck with Frank’s chest. Frank ,
turned to bid Uncle Jabe good-by ; but he had

disappeared in the darkness.
“It is very strange.”
“ What is'strange?” said a clear, strong voice

¦ at his side.

“Why, that Uncle Jabe should leave without
one word of good-by,” said Frank, with a sus-

picious tremble in his voice.
'The one who had spoken looked over the aide

of the vessel, giving the lad time to recover,
1 hen said ;

“Well, as it ia too dark for discoveries, shall
we move your traps, such as you need, to our

cabin? You lire to share mine. Permit me to
introduce your guardian, Geo. Maxwell, at your
service.”

He spoke lightly, as he saw Frank was much

agitated. No answer at first, then a confused
remark :

“Cant I have one by myself'? I am not
used”— and then a complete break-down.

A great sob fell on Max’s ear.

“Hush! hush !" he whispered ; “don’tlet the

boys know you feel so badly. 1 willdo the best

I can for you. We willtake these small pack-
ages, and you can see what arrangements Ihave
made.”

Frank did as requested, and found that Capt.
Max, as ho was termed, had a little cabin, with
two bunks in it, a stool and wash basin, and

barely standing-room for two.
“Thisis our private apartment till we get to

Panama. Inthe meantime I have a. hammock
on deck, under the ship’s boats, and another for

you, if you prefer fresh air to poison like this.”
Frank thanked him for his thoughtful care of

a stranger, which he should never forget.
Capt. Max led the way to where the. rest of

the company were assembled. Frank was intro-
duced, and tried to answer the many questions
asked. Max saw the effort he was making was

more than ho could well bear, and kindly drew
the attention from him and advised him to re-

tire. as he appeared very weary.
He was soon in his hamnioek, apparently

sleeping; but. in reality thinking of the step he
had taken, unknown to any one. except Uncle
Jabe. Had he done wisely? lie had been n

burden to bis parents for years. In n, til of

despondency he wrote to the company that he

accidentally heard had fornu d for file Eldorado
of the West, and resolved to join. An aunt
had given him money at various times. He h d

kept it for an emergency. It served lo pay for
his outfit, Cor his passage, and for the future.
He must, invalid as he was, work anil trust in
God. Earnestly did he pray for forgiveness—-
for guidance in the stern future.

He did not sleep much until toward morning.
Just before sunrise, he was roused suddenly by
a. loud voice exclaiming:

“ Where in the name of wonder did youcome

from, old Ebony ?"
“Yea, sail ; please, sah, I coin’d with Massa

Frank last night, sah.’’
“Who pays your passage?” asked the mate.
“Why, sah, I spects Idus. Ihab some money,

an<l praps Murse Captain let me work."
“I’spects Marse Captain willpitch you into

the sea,” answered the mate, as he went to in-
form the (.’ iptain of the extra passenger. Frank
raised his lieail, and there, sure enough, lay Uncle
Jab. with Milo, coiled upon deck near his ham-
mock ; he had been too much astonishe 1 to

speak. Uncle Jabe met his grave look for a

moment and then quavered out,
“You no vexed with old Jabe? For my

Heavenly Fader I no go back an lobe you alone:
ole Jabe die fust.”

Frank’s parents had always been in good cir-
cumstances if not. really wealthy, (ill, within a

few years, his father had mot with sudden re-

verses that seemed to make an old nun of him
before liis time ; and now to take Undo Jabe
from them was adding to their burden, yet in
his heart he was glad to have Jabe witli him,
well knowing his mother would rather bear the

, sternest pressure of poverty than to feel he was

alone in his wild hunt forgold.

CHAPTER 11.
Flank did not have a long time for reflection

os he must arrange with the Captain for his pas-
sage- lv. was afraid it would bring his funds
tearfully low before they reached the mines.
Happily for them the cook had been taken ill
during the night, and the Captain gladly availed
Imrwelfof Uncle Jabe’s services, and was well
ri paid, for he was an excellent cook. Capt.
. fax took a great fancy to lus protege, told him
which were his particular friends—their plans
when they should reach the gold-lands, their
different dispositions, and cared for him as

though he were a younger 1 rother.
The day had been exceedingly warm—all had

been trying to keep cool—as the sun went down
a refreshing breeze set in toward laud, bringing
the loungers on deck for amusement—some with
Antes, others with violins. They were playing a

lively waltz, several were on the deck “with
living feet,” when Max placed a chair bv his
side and motioned Frank to occupy it.

“Do youjing? Your voice is’as clear as a

Luie. Can you stand the noise of the dancers’?”
"1 sing sometimes ; ifyou willexcuse me now,

I will engage to sing for vou when we get to
California.”

This was said hesitatingly and with do meant
e .#i, and Max saw the color rise to the tips of
his ears.

"Why, Frank, yoq would make ft spend jd

woman, with your soft eyes, and your blushing
cheek” (it waH now dyed erimsonj.

“He hastily turned away saying:
‘ Years of

pain and sickness may not make one feel very

manly—vet Ido not regard myself as a ‘Miss

Nancy. Max thinking he was hurt, placed
his Land kindly on his shoulder ana said,
“Frank, my boy, Ilove you too wellto think or

sav one word to add to what you have suffered.

Ido not know what Ishould be in your place.”
“ Iknow you would be just what you are

now, the best fellow living.”
Max drew Frank’s head to his shoulder, and

kissed him lovinglyon the mouth. “Remember,
lam now your big brother. It is late. I shall

manifest my authority by sending you to your
hammock."

Frank rained his hand to his lips, bowed,
and was gone with no word of good-night. He

lay thinking for a long time. “Is it possible
that he—” Frank did not finish the sentence.
“What did he mean by accenting the word now?

Ah, why did that kiss still linger with such

strange sweetness? I must do better—it will
never do”—and he was in dreamland.

The good ship Coronal sped over the blue wa-

ters of the gulf like a fairy being, and was soon

at Panama. All was bustle and confusion, the

miners that were to be, in getting their traps,
the Captain in discharging liis cargo.

“Mars Max, can’t Mars Frank drive in de

wagon?”
“ Wagon? Ifyon will show me anything with

wheels you shall both drive.”

“Good; you step dis way, sah.”

Ho did as desired, and saw two wheels that

apjieared to be rounds sawed from a log, fast-
ened together, with two sticks for shafts, and a

mule fastened with ropes for a harness. Max

whistled manlike.
“ How do you expect to manage this new and

wonderful invention ?”
“ Why, sah, yon see that box you hab left

just makes de body, and I fix a nice seat wid
bundles an’blankets, and Mars Frank not get
so worn out as riding mule-back.”

“Well, Undo Jabe, if you can manage all

right, Iwillsee to Home other things, and we

willbe off in another hour.”

Fortunately for Uncle Jabe his mule was large
nnd strong, and the road or path tolerable.

Jake, by Frank’s request, was the lant to fall in-

to the ranks. When he did he was greeted with
shouts of merriment.

“ Hallo, Daddy ! Where did you get that ille-

gant carriage? When did you leave the ark?”

etc., etc. All was good-naturedly received, and

helped to pass the time, that was long and weari-
some to the strongest of the parly.

They finally reached the Pacific coast without
in adventure or accident, suffering only from

heat an I fatigue. A vessel was in the harl or

ready to sail next day for San Francisco. Fa-

tigue was forgotten. Some attempted to con-

verse of the beauties, new and buried, they had

passed hourly on their journey, but the topic
was soon changed. 'Washing and digging gold,
building tents and shanties, and cooking, all
were of absorbing interest. Frank joined them
as they lounged about, told stories in a shy way,
but with a soft, clear voice. All appeared to
like the boy except two rough fellows, who had

been admitted to the company simply because
thev were strong and good diggers, Ned Baker
and Sam White. They fancied Frank’s reserve

and timidity was pride, and determined to an-

noy him. or have some fun as they termed it.

Frank was quietly gazing into the water when

they commenced joking the boys rather rudely.
Some answered back; others paid no attention.

Suddenly he said to Frank:
“Why didn’t you tarry at Jherico till your

beard was grown?”
The blood flashed to Frank’s face, but he

looked Baker steadily in the eye for a moment.
“For fear it would be like yom’s,” he an-

swered, quietly.
Baker s hair and whiskers were of a bright,

fiery red. The retort cut keenly, an that was

his sensitive point. Fortunately Max, seeing
the crowd around Frank, called to him to come

and take, a look at the distant mountains now

visible, so the scene ended, but was not forgot-
ten by either.

What a cheer rent the air as they passed the
Golden ((ate! All discomfort, all fatigue was

buried in oblivion. They, yes they themselves,
were in the bind of gold. Max could hardly
prevail on them to stay over night in the city, ho

eager were they to work. But pack-mules to

carry their tents, provisions, etc., must be ob-

tained, and they were compelled to wait. Poor

Max; if he could have foreseen the result.

CHAPTER 111.
The rays of the sun’s light were just dawning

in the east. Max had ordered all to fall into

rank, when a piece of paper was put into liis
hand. It was too dark to read. Conceiving it

of little importance, he thrust it into his pocket
to wait for daylight.

For some reason Max was feeling somewhat

moody, and paid little attention to those around
him. nor was he aroused till a halt was called
for breakfast; then he looked in vain for

Frank and Uncle Jabe. No one had thought of

them or seen them. In his perplexity he
thrust his hand into his pocket and found the

paper; it was from Frank. He read as follows :
Dear Friend and Brother: Do not think your

many and kind attentions have not been appreciated.
I have noticed for some time that they were the
cause of jealous feelings to several of the company.
Therefore, after mature consideration, Ihave decided
to stay here for the present. You will hear from me

again. With many thanks for past favors and
wishes for the future, your loving brother,

Frank.
I*. S. —Do not feel uneasy about me. You know

Uncle Jabe thinks he is sole proprietor of my un-

gainly self. ' F.

They had halted beside a stream of pure,
cold water, the mules fed, a fire built, coffee

boiling, meat frying, and various other prepara-
tions for breakfast, when they were startled by
Capt. Max exclaiming :

“Here, you boys, you will please go ahead.
Imust go back to the city. Will overhaul you
before you get to the mines. What say?”

A babel of tongues ensued.
“Itcan't be did I” says one.

“Thought you were Captain of the company I"
cried another.

“He is only head nurse to a puling boy 1”
came in tones like Baker’s.

Not one. would listen to his going back. By
their contract, he was to stay with them six
months, unless they voluntarily released him,
and that they would not do.

So, sorely against his will, he gave up, and
turned his face toward the hills. He had
learned to love the boy, and he bitterly con-

demned himself for losing sight of him. True,
Uncle Jabe was with him, but they would be
mere children in the city.

A week, ten days passed ; they had reached
the place of their destination buoyant and
hopeful. They found civilization at the mines
at a low ebb. Whisky- .hops were, at that early
period, so numerous that there was one or

more for every thirty miners. Desperadoes
had Hocked hither at the first mention of gold.
Gaming and drinking went hand in hand, fol-
lowed by pistols and bowie-knives. Those who
had been quiet and moral citizens in the States
threw off all restraint, and were wholly demor-
alized.

Max repeatedly asked himself if he could
wish one so young ns Frank to witness what
w-as going on around them ; and, although the

i question was always answered in the negative,
I yet his heart yearned fora sight of the boy.
, Itis not our intention to follow them m their

i perilous course, or to relate their ahnost-miracu-

I lons escape from the knives and pistols of
! thieves and assassins. Capt. Max had been re-

I peatedly to the. city to make deposits of gold-
I dust and to purchase supplies for the company,

j hut could not obtain "the slightest clew to
Frank and Uncle Jabe.. It seemed as if they
had utterly ceased to exist. It was a bitter,
bitter cup for poor Max.

CHAPTER IV.
Gold hydra-headed; how many worshipers ye

have.

Nearly three years have elapsed. Itis a beau-
tiful Sunday in May. Eighteen of the twenty
are sitting outside the big tent, talking of
friends and home, when their attention was at-
tracted by a gold-and-tan-colored dog. He was

apparently half starved, wet and bedraggled
from swimming a creek. He dragged himself to
where Max was lounging, gave a littlewhimper
of gladness, and fell at his feet:

“Mylo,by all that is good,” exclaimed Max—-
and all were in the greatest excitement—“do
not lei him die.”

Fortunately the caterer of the day had made
soup fordinner ; some of it was brought and
put in his mouth ; his limbs were rubbed, and
every care bestowed. After long and patient
effort they had the satisfaction of seeing him
make heavy imw.ds on the noup and eatables.
He then lay down and slept profoundly.

Max went very quietly into the tent, and did
not make Ins appearance again till nearlv dark.
He told them he should start for the city soon
m the morning ; that he might be gone onlv a

s’.ort time, or he might be
gone weeks ; that he

should leave his tools—everything in the care

of Paul Grayson. If they needed to consult
any one they could not choose a better
leader, etc.

Next morning, with provisions and all indis-
pensable articles. Max and Mylo started on then-
journey. They had traveled some two or three
miles when Max accidentally saw a gleam of
steel. M ithout thought he called out :

‘•Hallo, Ned ! is that you?”
Ned stepped forward. “Yes; we are out

prospecting.”
(tame, said Max, quietly. “Did vou ever

have reason to doubt mv word?”
“Never.”
“

Well, I have a few words of advice to give,
safety depend s entirely upon my life. If

I should by some 7( ;is/or/mie disappear, Ihave
so arranged affairs that your secret willbecome
public property. Therefore, vou had better
think twice before you ‘prospect’ for such
game as

you were after this morning. Ishall
nnt warn again.”

Max followed Mylo without anv hesitation,
not doubting he would lead him to Frank. But
was he dead or in trouble that Mylo had come
for help ? Indead of taking the road that led
to the city, Mylo turned off, went up the river,
found a lording place, went over and waited for
Max. who found some diftieultv in following.
Ihe dog then struck an old Indian trail and
trutt'd on, occasionally looking back to see if
Max was corning. The trail was no great dis-
tance from a mountain stream. Max was verv

weary for the last two days they had been
ascending steep and rocky hills ; the wav was

rough: he was getting thoroughly disheart-
ened, But Mylo was too eager eyen for eating.

He descended the hill, crossed a deep ravine,
and began to ase nd a mountain ; Max followed

with sad forebodings. Frank surely could not
be in such a wild, desolate place so far from the

mines—farther still from human habitation—-

unless he had been carried off by some party of
Indian marauders. Could it be? Filled with

sad forebodings, he resolved to follow on to the

bitter end. Suddenly a high, perpendicular
rock appeared to stop farther progress, but,
as he neared the foot, he saw the path turned

to the left. Mylo, however, turned to the

right, plunged into a thicket of ferns and

bushes and disappeared. Max caught hold of

the largeHt busn and tried to peer down the

precipice, when he was electrified by hearing a

voice exclaim : “Mylo, you old darling, where
have you been?"' After searching for some

time Max discovered an entrance into what

proved to be a good-sized room. On the op-

posite side of the room stood a woman, dressed
m a suit of dark blue, embroidered with cardinal

red ; it came half way lietween the knee and

ankle, showing a small foot incased in a strong,
thick-soled boot. Max made no movement
while taking an inventory of her dress—he was

t<K» wonder-struck to thinktillMylogave a short

bark. 'Hie lady turned.

“Capt. Max!”

Before Max could move or Hpeak, some one

entered with:
“Mias Frank, I’s got some beauties; hab um

for supper. 'Fore God. Mars Max!”

Max saw the blue vision vanishing, he gave
one leap.that would have told well for an acro-

bat, and seized her by the arm.

“Who and what are you? Surely you are

Frank! Curls, bows, a lady's dress! What does

it all mean?”

“Please, sah, let Miss Frank go; I’splain all.”

Frank’s face was covered with her hands, and

the tears were' silently trickling through her

fingers. At last light began to dawn on Max's

benighted mind.

“Thank God, you are a Miss —not Mr.

Frank.”

“Ifhe don wipe away her tears, it am none

of my business,” muttered Uncle Jabe, as he

went into the cooking-room.
“Tank ole Mars,

I hab coals enough to bake bread, roast de

speck'ld beauties, and bile coffee —and den de
wild berries,” soliloquized Uncle Jabe. “Yes,

supper good enough for Mars Max, out here in
dis dibble’s den.”

Max forgot all fatigue in the happiness of the

present, and we willleave them for a time.

CHAPTER V.

Frank's story.

After my quarters were assigned me, I was

seized with the spirit of unrest. Icould not

keep quiet. Culling Uncle Jabe to follow, I

wandered over the city, attracting as little at-

tention as possible. In a window Isaw a card
with three rooms to let; price, 100 per month.

Iwent in, looked at the r<«ims, told the agent I
would be back in an hour-. Ihad walked only
a short distance, when I saw a middle-aged
woman sitting by her goods in the street, weep-

ing bitterly. On inquiry I found her landlord

had turned her out for rent. I sent Uncle Jabe
for a cart or wagon; he returned with one, put
her things on it, and we were soon at the rooms

I had rented. While Uncle Jabe was gone for

my “traps,” I told Mrs. Scott my story—my
secret—and that I had decided to resume my
own dress, as false colors were growing insup-
portable. I wanted to see you and thank you,
but Mrs. Scott advised a note so strongly that I

yielded. Mrs. Scott's son, a boy of 16 or 17

years, was sent with it. He had been to the

mines and failed to get back on time, hence her
diftieultvabout rent. About an hour after you
started, Vernoy, Uncle Jabe and myself, with two
mules laden with our “traps” and provisions,
were following in your footsteps. Every night
tillyou left the river for the “hills”we could
see the smoke of yom- camp fires. When you
left for the hills on the west, we went four miles
farther up the river, crossed it, and struck out
forthe mountains on the east. Vernoy insisted
I was leaving all the gold on the other side.
Uncle Jabe was disgusted with the trail we were

following. We came to a beautiful glen, shut in
on all sides by mountains, while it was watered

by a stream of pure water. “Here Ican rest,”
thought I. Tents were pitched, mules
unloaded and fed

v Vernoy took Uncle Jabe for

a walk. They were absent near half an hour,
when they returned with some beautiful trout.
Uncle Jabe’s discontent vanished, while, he pre-
pared supper. Vernoy left in the morning, with
the understanding that lie was to bring supplies
in three or four weeks. We were left alone,
with God for our protector. Our work was to

dig gold. How were wo to find it ? Was there

any to find? were questions that Avould haunt
me sleeping or waking. Ibad only a few coins
left in my purse. We must find it or starve.
Our first Sunday., was passed in readin" the
church service, the Bible, and singing, till din-
ner time. After dinner, Iwent out for a walk,
following the broad stream toward its source up
the mountain. I had gone perhaps a mile and
a half or more, when Inoticed a flat rock by the
side of the water which was flowing over a peb-
bly bottom. Ihad been seated but a few mo-

ments when a fish jumped out of the water,
caught a large, bright fly and disappeared into
a pool deeper than the. bed of the stream. As
I gazed Isaw something glitter in the sunlight.
My heart almost ceased to beat. Was it gold?
Turning back my sleeve, I took up a handful of
sand, and found three pieces about the size of a

pin-head of gold ! I knelt down and thanked
God. Then. Sunday though it was, Ihad nearly
a handful before I could leave the place. I
found Uncle Jabe searching for me.

“Miss Frank, ’tain’t right no how for you to
go offby your lone self. What for the matter?
Your eyes are dancing. You are looking happy.
Have you found—”

“Yes, Ihave found some gold 1”
I showed it to him, and my ahnost-empty

purse. To-morrow, God willing, we will work.
We worked as though life depended on our

securing a certain amount. Sometimes we

found nuggets of pure gold as large as a wal-

nut, and we felt we were getting rich. Vernoy,
who was the connecting link between our isola-
tion and humanity, earned our gold to the city.
We shed tears of joy when, at the end of three

months, we were able to send some of our gains
home. Over a year had passed. I had sent
Uncle Jabe.to the city for some needed articles.

Mylo was my protector. We had lived so long
without seeing any one that we felt perfectly
secure. He had been absent some days when

Mylo came in greatly disturbed. His hair was

bristled up, and Imwas gnashing his teeth and

growling. At first Iwas much frightened, bur,
as everything remained very quiet, Iresolved to
reconnoiter—found an Indian sitting on the

ground, apparently in great agony. On asking
the trouble, he. replied: “Me Lightfoot no

more,” and pointed to his ankle arid wrist. He
had fallen ia trying to jump from one rock to
another, broken his wrist and badly sprained
his ankle. With my assistance he managed to
reach the tent. The application of hot water
relieved the pain. Ithen managed some splints
from a piece of box-cover, bound up the broken
limb and gave him some dinner.

“White Blossom do Lightfoot heap good.”
Uncle Jabe soon returned, bringing the

needed things.
The Indian stayed with us until he was Light-

foot again—not only Lightfoot, but a firm

friend. He asked one day ifI wished to find
the “home of the gold.” I merely nodded.

“We go to-morrow.”
On the morrow we ascended this terrible

mountain. Idid not anticipate much gold, but
lie had rightly named it “the home of the gold.”
After moving some rocks and debris that was

lying there he showed the “liidtreasures.”
After enjoying my astonishment for a few mo-

ments he exclaimed :

“Me pay White Blossom some, good deal.

Lightfoot no live without White Blossom come

cure him.”

“But you do notintend this for me? It is
worth many thousands.”

“White Blossom carry away all she want;
heaps more here.”

As our tent was too far off, Lightfoot and
Uncle Jabe prepared this cabin; and here we

have lived very comfortably untilrecently.
Here Frank ended her story for the present.
Max appeared to be in deep thought for some

time. At lastin' decided to speak, and find out
whether he was cared for or no.

“Miss Frank, under the circumstances Ithink
you will pardon me, if I am too presumptuous.
Ithink 1 loved you from the first night when
youcame on board the Coronal. Will vou be
mine as soon as we can get ‘the service’ per-
formed? I think we shall be more at ease if
that question is decided.”

She simply laid Her hand in his. He raised it
to his lips. “Mineforever.”

But why talk of what has been so often and
so well described.

“Ithink you have forgotten one thing—my
lameness. Will you feel satisfied ' when
you go back to civilized life again ?”

“Yes, entirely. You are the embodiment of
grace to me, and ”

“Thatwill answer,” she exclaimed, laughing.
“But I have one proviso to make. You must
forget—forget She could get no further.

“Forget what?” said Max, a little mischiev-
ously.

“Why, all about my coming to the mines and

my dress and all my foolishness."

CHAPTER VI.

llati- has a keener scent than love.

“Youdid not tell why Mylo came for me.”
“ No. f think I fainted the day he left. When

Icame to my senses he was gone -went, nrob-
ably for help.” -

ft

“What has been the trouble recently?”
“Vernoy has been watched. He failed to

come at the usual time. Isent Uncle Jabe and
Lightfoot after him, as I had decided to leave
as soon as possible. Vernov does not know
who watches; thinks there is more than one.
The leader is a stout, red-haired man; Light-
foot calls him Firescalp, but it is undoubtedly
Baker. The day Mylo disapiieared Ithought I
heard footsteps. Iwas alone, and afraid—l did
not dare to move for a long time. When I did
venture out, I saw three men on the op-
posite mountain, and I was sure some one was

near the cabin, from Mvlo's behavior. He in-
sisted on going out. but Iwould not let him. I
could hardly get back—suppose I fainted. I
found myself some time after on the flooralone.
Uncle Jabe could not get to the city without be-
ing seen. Lightfoot carried the gold to Mrs.
Scott and left word for Vernoy to come pre-
pared to move us back to life once more. Uncle
Jabe came back two days before von came.

Lightfoot nnd Verpoy may come shy day. I

have everything inreadiness except one nugget,
which is still in its mountain home.”

After consulting Uncle Jabe, they found that

worthy willingto go with them next morning if

the coast was clear. They were called to an

early breakfast that Max pronounced one of the

best. Uncle Jabe was left to followwhen his

work was done. Frank led the way to a rocky
ledge near a spring, where she and Max sat until

Uncle Jabe put in an appearance.
“Nogold here, Miss Frank; you hab wrong

place, sure.”
Bhe piled away a few rocks and asked them to

look.
“WeU, Ifink you find gold anywhere after

dis,” said Uncle Jabe, in wild excitement.
“Why, Frank, you are an heiress! It must

be worth half a million! ”

Frank smiled. “ Ithink you exaggerate its

value, and then it is not mine; it belongs to you,
my friend.”

“Tome! Do you think Iwould take your

gold?
”

“Not ifyou prize the gold more than vou do

me. IfIcan trust you with myself, surely gold
should not be an obstacle.”

“Miss Frank hab a heap in de bank, Mrs.

Scott say.”
“Never mind what Mrs. Scott said. Willyou

try to get our beauty out of its nest? ”

They did try for some time before they suc-

ceeded. It required their united strength to

get it home, and when there they did not feel

safe witliit. What if some one had seen them?

They wanted to fly to some place of safety, but

many dangers and a long distance lay between

them and San Francisco. At length Lightfoot,
Vernoy and the mules came, not as formerly,
but in the darkness of night, silently, cautious-

ly. They had left the city very cautiously, yet
two men were on their track day and night.
They appeared not to know of their presence,
and went directly to the mines. Vernoy unloaded

at the “

big tent;” told Paul Grayson of their

danger, and asked for advice. They finally de-

cided to wait a day or so for Baker to come

back. He, with a stranger he called Tom Mar-

shall, came in near sundown next day. Paul

received them quietlv, and asked them to join
liis mess, as Baker had nothing in readiness.

Baker, well pleased, accepted the invitation.
After supper, he asked Vernoy when he re-

turned. Not for some days; would like to stay
a week, but his mother made him promise not.

“ St you keep promises, do yo;i?”
“ Y’es, but when I’m 21 I think I shall have

one high old holiday that willmake them open
their eyes. I’m getting tired trotting back and
forth after two scrawny mules.”

Baker appeared delighted with the boy, and

advised him to be a man at once, and not wait. He

kept him talking tillbedtime, when Vernoy pro-
fessed to be tired and sleepy, and lay down

upon a blanket. His eyes were closed appar-
ently, but open enough to watch Baker.

When all slept Baker got up very softly, took

seme pegs and a cord from his pocket, tied the
cord to a peg, and pushed it into the ground,
passing the cord over .and around Vernoy, so

that it was impossible for him to get up without

Baker’s knowledge. Vernoy slept on with his

eyes open until he was sure Baker slept, when

he quickly cut the cord, raised the side of the

tent sufficiently to pass under, and found Paul

Grayson and Lightfoot with the mules ready to

start. Paul showed them a rocky path that led

to the river ; they could follow this and leave no

traces.

Baker and his friend slept till near noon the

next day. They vowed they had been drugged.
“ With fatigue and a clear conscience, Ipre-

sume,” said Paul, looking steadily at them.

They soon sauntered off, and Paul'saw them no

more.

Lightfoot advised them to pack the next day,
and he ready to start as soon as itwas sufficient-

ly dark.
“ While White Blossom get all ready Capt.

Max write a letter to Mr. Paul, and tell him get

much gold here; nuggets, no dust. Me like

good Paul—no cheat um.”
“Itliinkyou might say bowlders instead of

nuggets,” said Max ; “ but are you sure you
want them to come?”

“ Me want so many”—holding up his eight
lingers and one thumb —“ if Firescalp come me

shoot him.”
Max wrote the letter. Lightfoot went away,

promising to be back in time. Frank left every-
thing for Lightfoot except her wearing apparel,
which was not so extensive as a Saratoga belle’s.

After Max had finished his letter she very de-

murely asked him to assist her. She led him to
her room, went to the wall, and removed what

he thought a very large rock, but which proved
to be quite thin; it showed a large, square
place cut in the side of the mountain. She re-

moved the bottom rock, and there were “her

yellow pebbles—her beauties.”
“ Why, Frank 1 you must be in league with

the mountain fairies. You have twice as much
here as the big bowlder; and- you have done all

this?”
“

Oh, no; Lightfoot and Uncle Jabe are the
wonder-workers. God has been so good to me,

and, above all, he sent you,” and tears of glad-
ness filled her eyes.

Lightfoot came back at sundown. Their last

supper taken in the hut : the gold packed, half
on one mule and half on the other; then

their provisions and cooking materials;
Max, Frank and Uncle Jabe must take one path;
laghtfoot, Vernoy and the mules the other,
which wound among the mountains. They
were to meet before they reached the city, in a

cave near the river. Uncle Jabe was guide. He

led them, as Lightfoot had decided, round the

foot of a mountain. The moon was shining
brightly. They were passing through a little
thicket of bushes when, “Hist!”came from

the old man. Itcame none too soon, for, just
before them, on the hillside sat two men in

deep conversation. Max, with liis pistol in his
hand and his knife ready for use, crept a little
nearer to listen. The first he heard was :

“ IfSam does not come to-night we willnot
wait. He may have had some difficulty, es-

pecially if that Max Trent back. Ifollowed

him tillhe took the 'Frisco road; but Marshall

says he has not been there. My fingers tingle
to get hold of him.”

“ Ifwe get hold of Frank, and he proves
what you think, you can take some revenge.”

“ Ila, ha! That would be prime.”
Twice Max raised liis pistol and as often let it

fall. He did not wish to take life, and then
Frank was with him. They went back. They
very silently made a detour, and passed without

molestation. Toward morning Uncle Jabe left

the path and went some distance into a wood.
Here they found a spring and a good shade. A
blanket from the old man’s basket was spread
on the ground. Frank lay down and was soon

asleep. Max and Uncle Jabe watched by turns.

She slept till nearly noon, when she awoke :

they then ate their breakfast and rested till

sunset, when they started again, traveling all

night. The third morning Uncle Jabe led them
around a bluff that was washed by a river.

They followed the river, stepping from rock to
rock to keep out of the water, till they reached
the entrance to a cave concealed by vines that

grew on the side of the bluff. Here they could
rest quietly, while they waited for Vernoy. A

day and a night passed before they came.

Twice they had found men searching the

mountains; twice thev had been obliged to
make long detours. Now t hey could rest and

plan the rest of their journey. Itwas decided

that, instead of going directly to the city, they
should strike out for the plains on the east, and,
ifpossible, overhaul some immigrant’s wagon,
whom they would pay to take their baggage,
with Frank and Capt. Max, while Vernoy and
the rest should find their way to the harbor and

engage their passage on the steamer which was

to leave in a few days.

CHAPTER VII.

Max, while shading his eyes and taking ob-

servations, saw the white covers of several wag-
ons. The last one was some distance behind the
rest. He stepped out of sight till the last one

came up. He hailed them as they passed, and
found the party consisted of a man and woman,
both over 50, and a girl of 14. He easily per-
suaded them to take Frank and himself and

traps into the wagon. The mother and daugh-
ter were to ride Vernoy’s mules. Max told
them he was in trouble A\ith some miners, and
it was very necessary they should reach the city
without their knowledge. Ifthey met any one

and were questioned, Max was to tell them what
to say. He took care that the wagoner should
not know the contents of his bags. They had
reached the outskirts of the city, when they
were hailed by three rough-looking men. well
armed.

“Hello, Daddy, what’s in yom- wagon?”
“Small-pox; if you want a couple o; hard

cases, come along.”
“Did you come with those who went along

nearly an hour ago?”
“

Yes, plague take them ; they made uh stay
behind ; but, thanks to some we met on the

plains yesterday, we know where to go.”
“Where ; where was it, ole woman ?”
“Dr. Hamden’s ; said he would give ns 'stifi-

cates for the hospital; our boy and gal got it
mortal bad!”

“ Who told you? Who did you meet?”
“The man who talked they called Captain. I

don't remember just what, now. sure.”
“ Captain !• Not Capt. Max?”
“That’s it, sure. Do you know him ?"
“ How far has he got by now?"
“Notfar. for one of the party was lame, and

they were waiting for the stage."
“’Well,gee along, old Daddy. We won't take

a case this time.”

They went directly to Dr. Hamden's. He was

I absent, but would be in soon. Thev were told
Ito drive round to the back-yard and wait. Dr.
I H.’s cellar joined that under the bank, with a

door of communication. Their gold was easily
deposited, for which they obtained certified
checks on New York banks.

Dr. H. came home in a closed carriage. As
he drove to the door he noticed a man round
the corner watching his back-yard. Suspecting
the trouble, he told the driver to wait and keep
his eyes open ; if the man asked any questions,
to be cautious and give no information, and to
see that he did not go away for at least half an

hotu- after the carnage, as he would get another
driver.

Mrs. Scott was already on board the steamer ;
if they could only reach it safelv. all would be
well.

Frank and Capt. Max were seated in the car-
riage ; Dr. H. and Vernoy were on the box.
Just as they started, they heard a pccnliai" noise
for a second—the next instant/ the thud of a

falhng body ; they did not wait, as the Doftor

was sure liis driver was competent to care for

huqself. Vernoy needed no one to felj him of

the danger. Even the hones seemed to know

that speed must be made, and in an incredibly
short space of time they reached the wharf.
The steamer was lying some distance down the

bay; at first no way of communication seemed

possible, but in a moment a boat came out of
the shadow. Dr. H. hailed them, and asked if

they would take passengers to the steamer.
“

Yes, sah, ifso they be the right ones,” came

in Uncle Jabe’s voice.
“Come closer. ‘

Vernov,’ is that the one ?”

“Yes, sah; ‘Three.’”
“Hurry for life.”

“Vernoy” and “Three”were the signal words.

Lightfoot picked Frank up and carried her to
the boat. She had taken a ring from her finger.
Inbidding him good-by, she gave it to him.

“Ikeep always, a long time.”
Max shook bands with the Doctor.
“Do not stop for last words ; write.” And

they were gone.
Just then the sharp report of a pistol came to

the ear. Fortunately for Max he was in the act
of bending down to "speak words of congratula-
tion to Frank. As it was, the ball passed
through his hat, and barely grazed the face of
one of the rowers.

“Firescalp!” shouted Lightfoot, as he pad-
died down the bay near the coast.

“Boat ahoy!” from the steamer were glad
sounds.

“All aboard!” were the first words that
seemed words of safety.

“What is all this?” said the Captain ; “here
are eight or ten boats filled with men coming
down upon us.”

The steamer was tired up, ready to start in a

moment. The great wheels began to revolve.
The men in the boats made frantic efforts to
reach them. When they found the steamer was

really under way, they fired a parting salute, no

doubt hoping some random bullet might do
mischief. But that Being who had watched o’er
them in all their wanderings was their protector
now.

Frank became hysterical when she found her-
self safe with Mrs. Scott. Many days and nights
passed before she entirely recovered from the
effects of her journey from the mines.

CHAPTER VIII.
“ Miss Fannie C. Hopedale is in the list of ar-

rivals ! She has been gone an age. Wonder if
she looks as she used? They are miserably
poor, Isuspect."

“You suspect very wrong, then, sister of
mine, ifone can judge by appearances.”

“ W’hat do you know about them?”
“ Why, Hal and Iwere in the same class at

school. After we graduated, he traveled a year
in Europe ; your humble servant was too poor !
He came home about a month ago and I called
on him.”

“Called at the Hopedales’!”
“Yes, and since have dined with them. I

hardly think there is a house in the city where
the appointments are so perfect. Everything is
in good style and really magnificent, and Lu-
cetta is the sunniest, brightest piece of humani-

ty, or womanity, that Iever saw.”
“Ah ! that explains. Poor Joe, you must be

badly scorched this time !.” laughed liis sister,
Miss Carrie Wills, with a cold sneer. “Do not
ask me to call on this sun-bright beauty, as my
eyes are open.”

“They would open, I have no doubt, if you
could see Hal and his sister in their evening
drives."

“You don't mean to say that they were the
ones you bowed to last night ?”

“

Yes, and felt that we looked right down

shabby.”
But who shall tell of the coming home ? The

quiet pressure of her hand by her father, the
tears of her mother, the jubilant rejoicing of
Hal and Lucetta.

“Isay, Sister Fan, you are a brick."
“ A what?”
“A brick—-a jolly, good fellow.”
“ That is Hal’s highest recommendation,”

laughed Lucetta. “One never gets higher than
a brick with him.”

Max, Mrs. Scott and Vernoy were warmly
welcomed, and thanked as they knew so well
how to thank them for their care and kindness.
Uncle Jabc was the hero of the negro quarters.
He had been to the mines; he and Mars Max
“ find heap o’ gold.”

One evening, as they were sitting on the
vine-covered piazza, Frank’s father said:

“Ihave followed your directions in all things
pertaining to the money sent; but Ifear you
have been imprudent and spent too much.”

"

“Ihave some left, and Max has promised to
share his with me,” said Fannie, very de-

murely.
A few weeks passed. Amarriage was quietly

performed at St. John’s Church. A few went
mto criticise. They found a bride and groom,
Joe Wills and Lucetta for attendants, a few rel-
atives, etc.

Miss Carrie still insists that if “Mr.Maxwell
is as wealthy as they report, he would never

have married a cripple! Fannie in due time
heard of the remark.

“Ihave often thought of it myself, Mr. Max,
so please explain, and tell why you acted so

foolishly. ’
“That word is too much to express your

slight lameness. You are very graceful, very
beautiful to me. They might, ifthey knew all,
think Imarried for gold, but you promised to
be mine before Iwas aware you had been coin-

ing gold. Ipresume you have heard of the
wonders I have done for the Hopedafes.
Among other things, I have dowered Lucetta

¦‘325,000, and she it to be married to Joe Wills.
Do you think it right that I should bear this

golden burden ?”
“

Oh, Max, God has been so good to us.”
Mrs. Scott remains with them as housekeeper,

but her duties are merely nominal. Vernoy is a

merchant, honored and respected. Uncle Jabe
has a littlewhite cottage, with green blinds to
the windows and carpets to the floor. Maum
Cora is very proud of her house, and of “my
ole man, dat I’clare I tho’t would neber come

from dem gole mines.” Fannie and Max are

very happy. A part of each year is spent at

Bellvue, and then she returns to her Northern

home, where her hand is ever open to the wants
of God’s poor.— Chicago Ledger.

Beware.

Beware of salves, beware of plasters,
beware of eye-waters, beware of hair-

dyes, beware of washes for refining the

skin, beware of toilet powders, and be

careful in the use of scented soaps.

Why? Salves make and keep the skin

sore, plasters prevent wounds from heal-

ing, eye-waters do often more injury
than good, most hair-dyes produce sore

eyes, beautifying washes are often pois-
onous, ditto toilet powders, while scent-

ed soaps are usually too sharp by the
free alkali they contain.— Practical
American.

Venturin’ Cruelty to Animals.

A colored drayman, who was trying to

haul more freight than his mule could

well draw up the slippery wharf, spoke
in this manner: “Look here, mule! you
need’t think ’cause yon’s got a. siety here

in Helena for venturin’ cruelty to ani-

mules dat you can fool wid dis nigger
when I’s in a hurry. I’ll let you know
dat Ikin have some witnesst s summoned

well as you.”—Arkansas Yeoman.

We often hear people say, there is only one

good cough medicine, and that is Dr. Bull’s Cough
Syrup; it is cheap, too, only 25 cents per bottle.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
Beevessß 00 @ll 50
Hogs 4 65 @ 4 90
Cotton 13 @
Fi.oub—Superfine 4 40 @ 4 80
Wheat—No. 2 1 27 @ 1 38
Corn—Western Mixed 53 @ 55
Oats—Mixed 39 @ 41

Rye—Western 90 @ 92
Pork—Messlo 90 @ll 50
Lard

CHICAGO.
Beeves—Choice Graded Steers 4 75 @ 5 50

Cows and Heifers 260 @ 3 90
Medium to Fair 4 15 @ 4 35

Hogs 3 50 @ 4 65

Flouk—Fancy White "Winter Ex.... 5 50 @ 7 00

Good to Choice Spring Ex.. 500 @ 5 75
Wheat—No. 2 Spring 1 11 @ 1 12

No. 3 Spring 98 @ 1 00

i Corn—No. 2 34 @ 35

I Oats—No. 2 25 @ 27
Rye—No. 2 67 @ 68
Barley—No. 2 72 @ 73
Butter—Choice Creamery 33 @ 35
Eggs—Fresh
Pork—Messlo 25 @lO 40

Lard 6’i'@ 7
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 1 17 @ 1 18

No. 2 1 10 @ 1 11

Corn—No. 2 34 @ 35

Oats—No. 2 28 @ 29

Rye—No. 1 69 @ 70
Barley—No. 2 58 @ 59

ST. LOUIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Red Faill 20 @ 1 21
Corn—Mixed 34 @ 35

Oats—No. 2 32 @ 33
Rye 69 @ 70
Pork—Messlo 50 @lO 75
Lard 6;i@ 7

CINCINNATI.
| Wheat... 1 18 @1 ‘2O

1 Corn 40 @ 41

i Oath... ....
37 @ 38

Rye 80 @ 81
Pork—Messlo 75 @ll 00
Labd 7 @ 7j£

TOLEDO.
Wheat—Amber Michigan 1 22 @ 1 23

No. 2 Red 1 22 @ 1 24

Corn—No. 2 39 @ 40
Oats—No. 2 33 @ 34

DETROIT.

• Floub—Choice 600 @ 7 25
Wheat—No. 1 White 1 18 @ 1 19

No. 1 Amber 1 17 @ 1 18

i Corn—No. 1 43 @ 44

; Oats—Mixed 36 @ 37

¦ Barley (per cental) 1 20 @ 1 55

Pork—Messl2 00 @l2 50

INDIANAPOLIS.
i Wheat—No. 2 Red 115@ 118

1 Corn 35 @ 36

i Oats 31 @ 34

I Pork—Clear 13 50 @l4 00
EAST LIBERTY,PA.

' Cattle—Best 5 00 @ 5 25
Fair 4 00 @4BO
Common 3 10 @ 3 65

Hoos 4 60 @ 5 10

Hheer 5 00 (g 6 50

A Plague of Gnats.

The New Orleans Democrat estimates

a 1 more than §IOO,OOO the loss of mules

and other stock in the Ouachita valley
section of Louisiana from a disease pro-

duced by the bite of myriads of gnats
that invaded that part of the State

lately.
A Household Need.

Abook on the Liver, its diseases and their

treatment, sent free. Including treatises upon
Liver Complaints, Torpid Liver, Jaundice, Bil-

iousness, Headache, Constipation, Dyspepsia,
Malaria, etc. Address Dr. Sanford, 162 Broad-

way, New York city, N. Y.

A COMMON THEMK.

BY EMILIE CLARE.

There’s not the least doubt you’ll succeed if you try
To utter your thoughts in magnificent rhymes;

Rhetorical rules of course you’lldescry
Are the key to success into metrical chimes.

With subjects so plenty don’t linger to seek,
And nibble your pencil like one in a dream;

Just go to the volume of nature, then speak
Ofher radiant beauty cf forest and stream.

Don’t listen to critics, who clamor for song
Translucent and free from that olden estate,

When its dew-spangled garlands, though woven so

long.
Are lovelier now than the robes of the great.

You will hear it no doubt from the sage’s own lips,
“The theme is too common,” “No novelty wove;”

When the nectar the bee from the lilycup sips.
Has gemmed it for centuries out in the grove.

Isiss lovely, less rare, dare the creature complain
Of the author who writout the poem divine—

The tremulous measures of soft-falling rein—

The babbling brooklets that sing as they shine?

Not soon shall the poem of nature grow old,
Not soon they grow weary who list to the strain;

Though ages and ages together have rolled,
Each page of the seasons is welcomed again.

From emerald to gold whether flut'ringor prone,
It hangs in its beauty aloft on the tree,

Or lying in autumn neglected, alone,
The autograph lines of its author you tee.

Then write out your sentences, graceful, of course,
And pure as the lakelet thut mirrors the sky;

Leave the critics their nag. 'tis a privileged horse,
And, without un old hobby to ride, they would die.

Anita, lowa.

The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich.,

Willsend their Electro-Voltaic Belts to the af-
flicted upon thirty days’ trial. See their adver-

tisement in this paper, headed, “On Thirty
Days’ Trial.”

Veg etine. —By its use you will prevent many
of the diseases prevailing in the Spring and

Summer season.

Straighten your old boots and shoes with

Lyon’s Heel Stiffeners, and wear them again.

Cwaaumptlon Cared.
An old physician, retired from practice, having had

placed in his hands by an East India missionary the
formula of a simple vegetable remedy for the speedy and

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

positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and all
Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it bis

duty to make it known to his suit ring fellows. Actuated
by this motive, and a desire to relieve human suffering.
1 will send frs-s of charge to all who desire it this recipe,
in German, French or English, with full directions, for
preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing with

stamp, naming this paper. W. W. SHRRAR, 149
Powers' Block, Rochester. N. Y.

A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors

and indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early de-
cay, loss of manhood, etc., I will send a Recipe that will
cure you, FREE OF CHARGE. This great rair.edy was

discovered by a missionary in South Am-rica. Send a

self-addressed envelope to the Rev. Jo eph T. INMAN,
Station Z>, New York City.

How to Get Sick.

Expose yourself day and night, eat

too much without exercise; work too

hard without rest; doctor all the time;
take all the vile nostrums advertised;

and then you will want to know

How to Get Well,
which is answered in three words—

Take 'Hop Bitters I See other column.

—Express.

When exhausted by mental labor,

take Kidney-Wort to maintain healthy
action of all organs;

DfBULES

COUGH
SYRUP

Perry Davis’ Pain-Killer
IS RECOMMENDED

By PHYSICIANS, by MISSIONARIES, by MINISTER

by MECHANICS, by NURSES IN HOSPITALS,
BY EVERYBODY.

DAIII If I I I F D IS A SURE CURE for

I A|n™l\lLLl_n Coughs, Sore Throat,
Chills, Diarrhea, Dysentery, Cramps, Chol-

era, and all Hoioel Complaints.

Dl| || |f | | | r n IS THE BEST REM-
I H I n'll I LIL H EDY known to the
World for Sic Headache, Sea Sickness, Pain
In the Back, Pain in the Side, Rheumatism,
and Neuralgia.

UNQUESTIONABLYTHE

BEST LINIMENT MADE.
nr FOR SALE BY ALL MEDICINE DEALERS

CO a week in your own town. Terms and 95 Outfit
0 U free. Address H. Hallett A Co., Portland, M«.

®I77AYKAKsnd expenses to agent*. Outfit tree.

91 I I Address P. O. VICKERY. Augusta, Maine.

YATTTVTdRevolvers. Catalogue free. Address
VJT U 1-N iXGreat Western Gun Works, Pittsburg. Pa.

USE STERLING Chemical Wick in Lamps and Oil
Stoves. Cheap, brilliant; avoids dirt and trimming.

til g NTCn f°r th’ Wonder at the Age, the RuMlan Eire
ww nil I LU Proof Lamp Chimney. Big profit*. J. WORTH & CO..
Sir MS2, 8u Louie, Mo.

YOUNG MENe^rn

s ?JT aiiW
¦ month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situa-

tion. Address ILValentine. Manager, Janesville. Wi*.

£7O *week. (IS a day at home easily made. Costly
V/a- Outfit free. Address True A Co., Augusta. Me.

VATT Wfl 7th Year. Only 91 • Postpaid.IvU11 “A Pure Paper for the Family Circle.”

T 1 A T TT CP “Splendid Moral Stories for Children.”
X AJIJJXO “

Excellent Music in Each Number.”

T>TTT> AT “Fine Stage Department for Schools.”

XvU AVxXjJt Sample Free. 116 Monroe-st., Chicago,

2KAA Onn Readers!
•(J WFevJVF VF advertisers who

desire to reach SAOO.OOU leaders of Daily and Weekly
Papers, every week, in the Great Northwest, at one-half

the usual price, can learn fullparticulars by addressing
C. E. STEVENS, 770 West Monroe St., Chicago, 111

more®cta»ee oflone than any other inet
ran

ant of

F’ y italics. A acera of tana* may bo played on it. A child of 12 yean can

work it. Innmetion. five.. For & wil laood • GOLD PLATED

SAMPLE free foronly 25e. eil»er or atampa. Thia barely pa ya cool of

packing and poatare. We first do thti to introd nee them. Aponte wanted
e»ory where.

•1.00 FOK 2S CTB. AddreeeßMlTH’B VALVE ORGAN CO., PaUtiaa. JU.

On 30 Days’ Trial.
We will send our Electro-Voltaic Belts and othei

Electric Appliances upon trial for 30 d<ys to those

afflicted with Nervous Debility and diseases of a ver-

tonal nature. Also of the Liver, Kidneys, Rheumatism,
Paralysis, Ao. A sure cure guaranteed or no pay.

Address Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mick.

$lO 000 c
ON LIFE & PROPERTY.

’ ) SIO,OOO will bo paid to any person
who call EXPLODE A LAMP fitted with

.Clour SAFETY attachment.
Mailed free for 36 i ts. Four for |t.

fob
Afents Wanted, Male or Femala

S. 8. NEWTON’S SAFETY LAMP CO.,
Q* Ciu Binghamton, N. Y.
OO VL3» Salksmoom, 11 Wkbt Bmoadwat, M. Y.

PENSIONS
Procured for Soldiers and Sailors

Disabled in the service of the U. 8. Also for heirs of de-
ceased soldiers. Pensions date back to date of discharge
or de ith of soldier. Pensions increased. Address (in-

closing stamp) II S. BERLIN dk CO.y AtforneyN,
610 Ninth St.. N.W.. Washington. D. C. Lock-Box 592.

BED RIVER VALLEYFARM
The undersigned, in consequence of ill-bealth and by

peremptory order of his physician, is competed to retire

from active business. He therefore offers for sale his

Farms in Minnesota and Dakota, on the line of the North-
ern Pacific Railroad, selected by him at an early day.
while a Director of the Company, from some of its best
lands. This affords a rare opportunity for persons

de-

siring to purchase large farms in the great wheat region
of the Northwest. For further information address

THOS. H. CANFIELD. Lake Park. Minnesota.

> Pertaining to Per-

/ rP AoT
Tu. Ar sons, Places, and

V BnJ Things, with Black-
B

-
JwA. board Designs, Bible

B /Mt''todies, Concert Ex-
B eV a / ‘rcises, and Prayer-

B O / Meeting Outlines.
B 7 Introduction by J.

H. Vincent, D. 1).
< nn be mold In

every Family.
WAGBMTH want

FORSBEE 4

JOSEPH O. TODD,
Engineer and Machinist,

Paterson, N. J., and 10 Barclay St., N. Y.
Flax, Hemp. Jute, Rope, and Bagging Machinery;

Steam-Engines and Boilers of every description; Hoist-

ing-Machinery for mines, 4c. Owner and exclusive man-

ufacturer of the new Patent Baxter Portable-Engine;
these Engines are a great improvement over the old

style, and are admirably adapted for all kinds of agri-
cultural and mechanical purposes.—Send for descriptive
circular. Address as above;

FOR THE DEAF
THE AUDIPHONE

For hearing through the teeth. Invented by R. 8. Rhodes,
Chicago. See Leslie's Illustrated, Dec. 13; N. Y. dailies,
Nov. 22d; Scribner's and «SC A icbolas forFeb. Send stamp
for 50-page history of public teats, with personal testimo-

ny. Address ItIIOMESA McCE.IJ.RE, Chicago.

PENSIONS!
New Law. Thousands of Soldiers and heirs entitled.

Pensions date back to discharge or death. Time limited.
Address, with stamp,

GEORGE E. LEMOX,

P. O. Drawer 395. Washington, D. C.

BEATTY
252fi!!BEATTYElfiHS
v'cwOrgaiu l3 stops, 3set Golden Tongue Reed*. 5 ®et*»
9 knee awe Hi, walnut case, w n rat’d O years, stool A book S©3
Yew Pianos,«tool, eovrrAhook, 6<4:i to $355. Before

you buy bo enrol a write me. |!li»tratoil Newspaper gent Free
<d4rrs* DANIEL j,PEATTY,nuklaytaa, Kt* Jersey.

Vegetine
Purifies the Blood, Renovates

and Invigorates the

Whole System.

ALL WRITERS, AND THEIR NAMES

ARE LEGION, SAY THAT TO

HAVE GOOD HEALTH

YOU MUST HAvFpURE BLOOD

Beader, Have I’ou Got Scrofula’
Scrofulous Humor, Cancerous

Humor, Cancer, or Any

Disease of the Blood ?

You Can Positively be Cured.
Thousands of Testimo-

nials Prove It.

Druggists, Chemists, Speak, Indorse

and Recommend it as the Best

and Only Reliable

BLOOD PURIFIER.

Montreal, Jan. 29,1880.
H. R. Stevens, E«q.: Dear Sir—l do not like to write

testimonials for advertised medicines but the gr- at bene-
fit that so many of my customers have obtained from the
use of VEGETINE <omp;ls me to say that with an expe-rience of over twenty-five years, both n Great B-itain
and this country, I have never known such a useful
remedy placed before the public.

J. D. L. AMBROSE,
Assistant of the Apothecaries Company of London, Mem-

ber of the Pharmaceutical Society of Gieat Britain,
Licentiate In Pharmacy of the College of Physicians
and Surgeons,

Corner Notre Dame and M.GIIIStreets.

Vegetine is Sold by All Druggists.

? E a _ ©On l>*r day at home. Sample, worth 95 free.

4>o 10 q>£U Address Stinson A Co., Portland, Me.

a
YOUNG MAN OR OLD,
If y.n

waal
a luxuriant Mourtaob., flaw-

inr whiskers. * hoary gro«U st Uir M
V .

liald h.aflg. StW thick**. UlTMigtb.n kb*

SAPONIFIER
Is the “Original ” Concentrated Lye and Reliable

Family Soap Maker. Directions accompany each Can

for making Hard, Soft and Toilet Soup quickly.
It is toll weight and strength. Ask your grocer for

SAPONIFIER, and take no other.

Penn’a Salt Manufact’ng Co., Phila.

A NKW, EXCITINGHOOK,

Bristling with WILD ADVENTURES.

STANLEY IN AFRICA
The only authentic and copyrighted cheap edition. A

full history of hia wonderful discoveries in Africa

and marvelous journeydown the Congo. Now selling
faster than any other book in America. For fulldescrip-
tion and terms, address ilUBBAHl)BltOH.n Pub-

lishers, Chicago, 111. AGENTS WANTED,

CIRLETON ’S HOUSEHOLD

’XO? ENCYCLOPEDIA.
The most valuable single Book ever printed. A

treasury of knowledge. There has never before been

published in one volume so much useful information on

every subject. Beautifully illustrated, price $2.50.
A WHOLE LIBRARYIN ONE VOLUME.

— n inrmrn
(Sold only by subscription. Ths

I 11 Ahbn In book to sell ever known.I U MULIII O
Terms, etc., address

G. W. CARLETON & CO.. Publishers, N. Y. City.

Acme Library
of Biography.

Twelve standard books, at one time, published at $1.25

each, now issued in one beautiful, good type, neatly cloth-
bound volume, for 50 cts.,and postage Bcts.; containing
“BYederick the Great,” by Macaulay ; “Robert Burns,”
by Carlyle; “Mahomet,” by Gibbon; “Martin Luther,”
by Chevalier Bunsen: “Mary,Queen of Scots,” by Lamar-

tine ; “Joan of Arc.” by Michelet • “Hannibnl,”by Thos.
Arnold: •’Ctesar” by Liddell; “Cromwell.” by Lamar-

tine; “William Pitt,” by Macaulay: “Columbus,” by
Lamartine; “Vittoria Colonna,” by Trollope. Send for

“The Literary Revolution,” free, and mention this paper
when you write. AMERICAN ROOK EX-

CUANGE, Tribune RuHding, New York.

DR. MARCHISI’S
will positively cure Female Weakness, such as Falling
of the Uterus, Leu cor rhoe a. Chronic Inflammation or

Ulceration of the Uterus, Incidental Hemorrhage or

Flooding, Painful, Suppressed and Irregular Menstrua*
Uon, Ac. An old and reliable remedy. Send postal
card for a pamphlet, with treatment, cures and certifi-
cates from physiciansand patients, to HOWARTH A
BALLARD, Utica, N. Y. Sold by all Druggists—sl.M
per bottle.

C.GILBERTS
STARCH
¦ Over 1,000,000 Acres

of Choice Farming Landi

IfllW!]i" Se”we”

lUWutQrmQ
For sale by the 13 hg 0 ¦

lowa R.R. Land Co. Q 11 H ißa B 3
Cedar Rapids, lowa. “ SI ¦ ¦

Branch Office. 83 Randolph SL, Chicago, Illa.

RATTLEBORO VT.I
everywhere known ano prized

PETROLEUM VT ¦ fITITTWTTI JELLY-

Grand Medal If 11 %Be 1.1 illBe Silver Medal
st Phi adelp’ia WHflR | 111 IV ¦ | at Paris

Exposition. ¦ Jel Exposition.

This wonderful substance is acknowledged by physi-
cians throughout the world to be the best remedy dis-
covered for the cure of Wounds, Burna, Kheiima-

tl.m, Skin Dl.ea.es. I'lle., Catarrh, Chil-
blain., Ar. In order that every one may try it, it is
put up in 15 and 25 cent bottles tor household
Obtain itfrom your druggist, and you willfind it superior
to anything you have ever used.

Pond's Extract
Svldue, Inflammation, Control, all Hr.morrhagti,

Acute and Chronic. Venous and Mucous.

INVALUABLE FOR

Catarrh, Hoarseness, Rheumatism, Neural-

gia, Asthma, Headache, Sore Throat,

Toothache, Soreness, Ulcers, Old

Sores, «sec., Ar., dkc.

PAT ADUH pond’s

uAlAiinn. extract.
No remedy bo rapidly and effectually arrests the irrita-

tion and discharges from Catarrhal Affections as

POND’S EXTRACT.
COUOHS. COI.DS in the HEAD, NASAI. and
THROAT DISCHAKOES, INFLAMMA-

TIONS A ACCUMULATIONSin the LUN6H,
FYES, EARS and THROAT, RHEUMA-

TISM, N EUR AlGIA, &0., cannot be cured so

easily by any other medicine. For sensitive and severe

ca see ofCATAR RH use our CATAKRIICUR E

(75c.) In all cases use our N ASAL 8 YRINGE (25c.)
Will be sent, in lots of $2 worth, on receipt of price.

Emma Abbott—“ Valuable and beneficial."
Heywood Smith, M. D., M. R. C. P., of England—" I

have used it with marked benefit.”
H. G. Preston, M. D., Brooklyn, N. Y.—“ I know of

no remedy so generally useful.”
Arthur Guinness, M. D., F R. C. S„ of England—-

“

I have prescribed POND’S EXTRACT with great suc-

cess.”

Cn ntlon. —POND'S EXTRACTis sold onlyin bottles
with the name blown in the glass.
tV It is unsafe to use other articles with our direc-

tions. Ins'st on having POND’S EXTRACT. Refuse
all imitations and substitutes.

IVOub New Pamphlet, with History of Oub

Pbepabations, Sent FREE on Application to

POND’S EXTRACT CO.,
18 Murray Street, New York.

tVSold hy all Druggists.

(b ftE GRAIN SPECULATION

OS w Street. Chloigo, ni- forCircular*.

' ' H t<> send lor oqr Price-IJ.t for

aJU ¦ 1880. Fbke to nny address

kUkfr-JjBS upon application. Contains
¦IY descriptions of everything re-

quired forpersonal or family
use, with over 1.200 llluHration’. We sell all goods
at wholesale prices in quantities to suit the purchaser.
The only institution in America who make this their
special business. Address

JIOXTGOJIERY WARD A CO..
227 mid 220 Wnbnsh Avenue, Cbicngo, 111.

FRAZER.
Axle Grease.

Beat to the world. Bee that the name and trade-mark

are on .very package. Factorlee at Chicago, New York
and St Louie. Bold everywhere.

"agents Ivan ted for thF
ICTORIAX.

HISTORYoftiieWORLD
Embracing toll and authentic accounts ofevery nation

of ancient and modern times, and including a history of
the rise and fall of the Greek and Roman Empires, the

middle ages, the crusades, the feudal system, the refor-

mation, the discovery and settlement of the New World,
etc., etc.

It contains (172 fine historical engravings, and is the

most complete History of the World ever published. Send

forspecimen pages and extra terms to Agents. Address
National Publishing Co.. Chicago, 111.

Soda Fountains!
535, S 15, ««O and SBO.

CHE.IP AND DIHABLE!

Willyield 300 per cent. Shipped ready

foruse. Addi ess tbeonly manufacturers,
CHAPMAN A CO.. Madison, Ind.

MS*
To every farmer sending ua his name •

wo will send The Clover Leaf, a 4-pagc 28-eolumn
fanners’ paper, full of valuable information on tho

culture and harvesting ofclover for seed. Say when
you write, where you saw this notice. Address,
Hardsell Manufacturina Co.. South Bend. Ind.

NATRONA"?
Is the best in the World. Itis absolutely pure. Itis the
beat for Medicinal Purposea. It is the best for Baking
snd all Family Uses. Sold by all Druggists and Grocers.

Penn’aSaltManDfactWCo.,Ptiila.
DOLLARS ary Weekly, The <: DOLLARS

go l*e<lirei%isonlyTwo
Dollars a year, postage prepaid. A new and deep’y In•
foresting se- the paper,

rial story. KHH w B Reading for
Home De- ¦ Lndiea

part mo n t ¦ BB theChildren,
alone worth ¦ InT Wf the Agricult-
the price of urist.theMe- .
chanic, the Business Man, anl everybody. TRY IT.

.Subscribe a t once. $2 per

DOLLARS i'HKLkduEß, Chicago. 111. DOLLARS

' VHLBOB’S COMPOtnrD OF

PURE COD LIVED

k OIL AND DIME. J

To Consumptives.—Many have been happy
to give their testimony in favor of the use of Wilbob'B

Pube Cod-Liver Oil and Lime. Experience has

proved it to be a valuable remedy for Consumption,
Asthma, Diphtheria, and all diseases of the Throat and

Lungs. Manufactured onlyby A. B. WILBOB, Chemist,
Boston. Sold by.all Druggists.

REDRIVER VALLEY
2,000,000 Acres

Wheat Lands
best in the World, forsale by tho

St. Paul, Minneapolis & Manitoba R.R. CO.
Three dollars per acre allowed the settler for break-

ing and cultivation. For particulars apply to

D. A. McKINLAY,
Isnnd Commissioner, set, Paul, Minn.

PERMANENTLY CURES ||
HKIDNEY diseases, n

U LIVER COMPLAINTS,II
and Piles. ¦

ITHAB WUV9b
SWONDERFUL Will .I
n POWER, nuuv n
|| BECAUSE IT ACTS ON THEI]
El ElVER,THE BOWELS AND KID-M
¦neys AT THE SAME TIME.

Because It cleanses the system ofO
Bathe poisonous humors that developeM
MlnKidney and Urinary diseases, 811-H
HJousnees, Jaundice, Constipation, H
I IPIIcs, or In Rheumatism, Neuralgla| |
llarid Female disorders.

¦ KIDNEY-WORTI. a dry vegetable com-Hl
Mpound and can be .ent by mail prepaid. H

QOne package willmnkealxqta ofmedlclne.Q
I th.-'st it ixro-w x B

M Buy It at tho Druggt.ta. Price, 91.00.

I Ie 2ICHA2D3ON 9 CO., Proprietor,,
IJO Burlington, Vt. Lj

The Best Field
sou

EMIGRANTS.
AN IJIMENSF ARFA OF RAILROAD

AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT

FERTILITY,WITHINEASY REACH OF

PERMANENT .MARKET, AT EXTREME-
LY LOW PRICES, is now offered for mile
In EASTERN OREGON and EASTERN

WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

These lands form part of the «ront GRAIN
BELT ofthe Pneiflc Slope, and are within
an average distance of 200 to 300 miles
from Portland, where steamships and •ail-

ing vesnelH arc directly loaded FOR ALL

PARTS OF THE WORLD.

GRAIN AT PORTLAND COMMANDS A

PRICE EQUAL TO THAT OBTAINEDIN

CHICAGO.

The Northern Pacific R. R. and Oregon
Rail wav anil Navigation Co. are now build-

ing 6O<> miles of railway, traversing this

region in all directions. The settler is thus

assured easy and cheitp triinrportation to
tide.water on the Columbia river, and a

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

LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELDof

IO BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Failure of Crops ewer known.

RAILROAD LANDS offered at the uniform
rate of 52.50 an acre.

CLIMATE MILO AND HEALTHY.

For pamphlet and maps, descriptive of

country, its resources, climate, route of

travel, rates and fulliniortnation, address

T. It. T-A-TCNA/I'T,

Gen’l Eastern Pnss’r Agent,
252 Broadway. New York Vlty.

0. N. U. • No. 15

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS,
please say you saw the advertisement

in this paper.

NICHOLS,SHEPARD &, CO. Battle Greet,Mich.
.

7
imbliml ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE

a u I***y>s w i ¦ yviII

Threshing Machinery and Portable

and Traction Engines.
THE STANDARD of excolleac. throughout the Grain-

tor Gr.lnS.vlng, Tims-B»ving, Per fort

Cl
'lNCO3d^AßAßLE

r u‘’e«at«i'of
V of P“1,

l Thorough Workuuuublp, Elegant Flal.b,

, *M<Xrv^’lo,C 8 fbr »~df mtporior work in MMnde at

Gr*in,and wiivenaXly known as the only successful Thresher

iiiiinpu |n Timothy, Clover, and all other Seeds.

P

»s> Proaperou. and Continue,;. Bmlmm by uds hooM, without change ofMme, kx»U<»,« amp-

Bient, fnrnl.be. a .trong guarantee for superior goods aaS

n’a'll'TinEl'l wonderful racoes. and popularity at

I lullI oar VlßßATOMMachinery hM driven oth«r

machines to the »»ll; hence various maker, are now attempt- RM .. ~
?

Ing to build and palm od inferior and mongrel imitation, of ( I
our famous goods. •

BE NOT DECEIVED .
tv raoh erieirlmeutal and worthies, machinery. If'you buy Ass ,'-|rwt’i|wv MI jy
.1 all, get the "ORIGINAL”and the “GENUINE*
fr<

cs=- lFor fWI particular, call on our dealer., er

to us for Illustrated Circulars, which wo mall tree. Add-eas

HJCHOLB, SHE?ARP *CO., Battit CroMUch.


