
THE SILVER TANKARD.
On a slope of land opening itself to

the south, m a new thickly-settled town

in the State of Maine, seme hundred and

more years ago, stood a farm-house to

which the epithet
“comfortable” might

be applied. The old forest came down

to the back of it, infront were cultivated

fields ; beyond which was ground par-

tially cleared, full of pine stumps, and

here and there, standing erect, thg giant
trunks of trees, which the sis& had

scorched and blackened, though it had

failed to overthrow them.

The house stood at the very verge of

the settlement, so that from it no other

cottage could seen ; the nearest neigh-
bor was distant about six miles. Daniel

Gordon, the owner and occupant of the

premises we have described, had chosen

this valley in the wilderness, a wide,
rich tract of land, not only as his own

home, but, prospectively, as the home

of his children and his children’s, chil-

dren. He was willing to lie far oft’from

men, that his children n.ight have room

to settle around him. He was looked

upon as the rich man of that district,
well known over that p >rt of the coun-

try. His house was completely finished,
and was large for the times, having two

storys in front and one behind, with a

long, sloping roof; it seemed as if it

leaned to the south, to offer its back to

the cold winds from the northern

mountains.

It was full of the comforts of life—the

furniture was a little shbwy for a Puri-

tan, and when the table was set there

was, to use a Yankee phrase, “consider-

able ”silver plate, among which a large
silver tankard stood pre-eminent. This

silver had been the property of his

father, and had been brought over from

the mother country.
Now we will go back to this pleasant

valley as it was on a bright and beauti-

ful morning in the month of June. It

was Sunday, and, though early, the two

sons of Daniel Gordon and the hired

man had gone to meeting on foot to the

Landing, a little village on the banks of
the river, ten miles distant. Daniel

himself was standing at the door, with
'

the horse and chaise, ready and waiting
forhis good wife, who had been some-

what detained. He was standing at the

door-step enjoying the freshness of the

morning, with a littlepride in his heart,
perhaps, as he cast his eye over the ex-

tent of his possessions spread before

him. At that instant a neighbor, of six
miles’ distance, rode up on horseback,
and beckoned to him from the gate of

the incloEure around the house.

“Good morning, neighbor Gordon,”
said he, “I have come out of my way
in going to meeting to tell you that Tom
Smith—that daring thief—with two oth-

ers, have been seen prowling about in

these parts, and that you had better

look out lest you have a visit. I have

got nothing in my house to bring them

there, but they may be after your silver

tankard, neighbor, and the silver spoons.
I have often told you that these things
were not fit for these new parts. Tom
is a bold fellow, but I suppose the fewer
he meets when he goes to steal the bet-

ter. I don’t think it safe for you all to

be off to meeting to-day ; but I am in a

hurry, neighbor, so good-by.”
This communication placed our friend

Daniel in an unpleasant dilemma. It*
had been settled that no one was to be
left at home but his daughter Mehita-

ble, a beautiful little girl about 9 years
old. Shall Istay or go? was the ques-
tion. Daniel was a Puritan. He had
strict notions of the duty of worshiping
God in His temple, and he had faith
that God would bless him only as he
did his duty ; but then he was a father,
and little Hitty was the light and joy of
his eves.

But these Puritans were stem and un-

flinching. Iwill not even take Bitty
with me ; for ’twillmake her cowardly.
The thieves may not come ; Neighl>or
Perkins may be mistaken ; and if they
do come to my'house they will not hurt
that child. At any rate, she is in God’s
hands ; and we will go to worship Him,
who never forsakes those who put their
trust in Him. As he settled this, the

little girl and her mother stepped to

the chaise ; the father saying to the

child, “If any strangers come, Hittyj,
treat them well. We can spate of our

abundance to the poor. What is silver
and gold, when we think of God’s Holy
Word ?” With these words on his lips
he drove off—a troubled man, in spite
of his religious trust; because he left
his daughter in the wilderness alone.

Little Hitty, as the daughter of a

Puritan, was strictly brought up to ob-
serve the Lord’s day. She knew that

she ought to return to the house, but

nature, for this once, at least, got the
better of her training. “No harm,”
thought she, “to see the brood of chick-
ens.

”

Nor did she, when she had given
them some water, go into the house;
but loitered and lingered, hearing the
robin sing, and following with her eye
the bob’lincoln, as he fluttered from
shrub to shrub. She passed almost an

hour out of the house, because she did
not wish to be alone, and she did not
feel alone when she was out among the

birds, and was gathering here and there
a little wild flower. But at last she

went in, took her Bible and seated her-
self at the window, sometimes reading
and sometimes looking out.

As she was there seated, she saw three
men coming up toward the house, and
she was right glad to see them ; for she
felt lonely, and there was a dreary, long
day before her. “Father,” thought
she, “meant something when he told
me to be kind to strangers. I suppose
he expected them. Iwonder what keeps
them all from meeting ? Never mind ;
they shall see that I can do something,
if lam little Hitty.” So putting down
the Bible, she ran to meet them, happy,
confiding, and even glad that they had

come; and, without waiting for them to

speak, she called to them to come in
with her and said. “lam all alone; if
mother was here she would do more for

you, but I willdo all I can and all
this with a frank, loving heart, glad to
do good to others, and glad to please her

father, whose last words were, to spare
of their abundance to the weary traveler.

Smith and his two companions en

tered. Now, it was neither breakfast-
time nor dinner-time, but about half-

way between both; yet tittle Kitty’s
head was full of the direction, “Spare
of our abundance,” and almost before
they were fairly in the house, she asked
if she would give them something to eat.
Smith replied : “Yes, I willthank you,

my child, for we are all hungry. ” This
was, indeed, a civil speech for the thief

who, half-starved, had been lurkingin the
woods to watch his chance to steal the
silver tankard, as soon as the men folk
had gone to meeting, “Shall I give

you cold victuals, or willyou wait until

I can oook some meat f” “We can’t

wait,” wafltke reply, “
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have ready, as soon as you can.” “I

am glad you do not want me to cook fqr

you—but I would do it if you did—be-

cause father would rather not have much

cooking on Sundays.” Then away she

tripped about, making preparations for

their repast Smith himself helped her

ont with the table. She spread upon it

a clean white cloth, and placed upon it

the ftilver spbons and the silver tankard

full of “old orchard,” as was the

custom in those days, with a large

Snantity
of wheaten bread and a

ish of cold meat: I don’t know

why the silver spoons were put on

perhaps little Hitty thought they made

the table look prettier. After all this

was done she turned to Smith, and with

a courtesy told him that dinner was

ready. The child had been so busy in

arranging her table, and so thoughtful
of housewifery, that she took little or

no notice of the appearance or manners

of her guests. She did the work as

cheerily and as freely, and was as un-

embarrassed, as if she had been sur-

rounded by her father and mother and

brothers. One of the thieves sat down

doggedly, with his hands on his knees,
and his face almost to his hands, look-

ing all the time on the floor. Another,
a younger and better-looking man, stood

confounded and irresolute, as if he had

not been well broken into his trade ; and

often would go back to the window and

look out, keeping his back to the child.

'Smith, on the other hand, looked un-

concerned, as if he had quite forgotten
his purpose. He never once took his

attention off the child, following her

with his eye as she bustled about in ar-

ranging the dinner-table ; and there was

even a half-smile on his face. They all

moved to the table, Smith’s chair at the

head, one of his companions on each'

side, and the child at the foot, standing
there to help her guests, and to be

ready to go for further supplies as there

was need. . ..
The men ate as hungry men, almost m

silence, drinking occasionally from the

silver tankard. When they had done,

Smith started up suddenly and said
“Come I Jet’s go."

“What!
” exclaimed

the old robber, “go with empty hands
when this silver is here ? ” He seised

the tankard. “Put that down,” shouted

Smith ; “I’llshoot the man who takes a

single thing from this house.” Poor

Hitty at once awoke to a sense of the

character of her guests ; with terror in

her face, yet with a childlike frankness,
she ran to Smith, took hold of his hand,
and looked into his face, as if she felt

sure that he would take care of her.

The old thief, looking up to his young

companion, and finding that he was

ready to give up the job, and seeing that

Smith was resolute, put down the tan-

kard, growling like a dog which has had

a bone taken from him. “Fool! catch

me in your company agan ;
” and with

such expressions left the house, followed

by the other. Smith put his hand on

the head of the child a.nd said : “Don’t

be afraid ; stay quiet in the house ; no-

body shall hurt you.”
Thus ended the visit of the thieves.
Thus God preserved the property of

those who had put their trust in Him.

What a story had the child to tell when

the family came home! Ho.w hearty
was the thanksgiving that went up from

the family altar.
A year or two after this, poor Tom

Smith was arrested for the commission

of some crime, and was tried and sen-

tenced to be executed. Daniel G rdon

heard of this, and that he was confined

in a jailin the seaport town, to waif for

the dreadful day when he was to be

hung up like a dog between heaven and

earth. Gordon could not keep away
from him. He felt drawn to him for the

protection of his daughter, and went

down to see him. When he entered the

dungeon, Smith was seated ; his face wras

pale, his hair was tangled and njatted
together—for why should he care for his

looks ? There was no other expression
in his countenance than that of irrita-

tion from being intruded upon, when he

wanted to hear nothing, 6ee nothing
more of his fellow-man. He did uot

rise, nor even look up, nor return the
salutation of Gordon, who continued to

stand before him. At last, as if wearied
beyond endeavor, he asked: “What do

you want of me ? Can’t you let me

alone even here ?”
“I come,” said Gordon, “to see you,

because my daughter told me all you did

for her when you—”
As if touched to the heart, Smith’s

whole appearance changed ; an expres-
sion of deep interest came over his
features ; he was altogether a changed
man. The sulien indifference passed
away in an instant. ‘‘ Are you the
father of that little girl ? Oh, what a

dear child she is ! Is she well and hap-
py ? How I love to think of her. That’s
one pleasant thing 1 have to think of.
For once I was treated like other men.

Could I kiss her once I think I should
be happier.” In this hurried manner he

poured out an intensity of feeling little

supposed to lie in the bosom of a con-

demned felon.
Gordon remained with Smith, whis-

pered to him of £eace beyond the grave
for the penitent, smoothed in some de-

gree his passage through the dark val-

ley, and did not return to his family
until Christian love could do no m re

for an emng brother, on whom scarcely
before had the eye of love rested ; whose
hand had been against all men because
their hanils had been against him.

I have told the story more at length
and interwoven some unimportant cir-

cumstances, but it is before you sub-

stantially as it was related to me. The
main incidents are true ; though, doubt-

less, as the story has been handed down
from generation to generation, it has
been colored by the imagination. The
silver tankard, as an heirloom, has de-
scended in the family—the property of
the daughter named Mehitable, and is

.flow in the possession of a clergyman’s
wife in Massachusetts.

Teutonic Jokes.

A collection of jokes, conscious and
the reverse, perpetrated in the German

Parliament, has recently been published
by “Anoelmus Factus ”in Berlin. The

collection ranges from 1867 to the pres-
ent time, and if the quibs and cranks it
contains do not always seem to be un-

reasonably waggish, they are at all events

interesting as indicating the German
idea of a joke. A portion of the collec-

tion consists of the naive, and sometimes

oddly inconsequential, remarks of inex-

perienced members. Thus Dr. Schwartze

observed on one occasion that “he had

great pleasure in saying that the motives
of this proposal, though unknown to

him, were yet fullyin accordance with

his viewsand Herr Von Viacke ex-

pressed his agreement with a previous

speaker to this effect: “I think jnst as

he does in this matter; I am exactly in

the position in which I am. ” Similarly,
Dr. Ellissen once oracularly remarked !
“The proposal of the honorable mem-

ber has cither no meaning or it has a

meaning.” On the other hand we should

probably be mistaken if we ascribed a

remark of one Herr Schraps to mere

naivete or confusion of tongue. “I have

supported,” said Herr Schraps, “Dr.
Reineke’s proposal, and willvote for it,
but shall be veiy much pleased, never-

theless, if the House rejects it” The

jokes which are undoubtedly intentional
are sometimes rather grim. Thus, Herr

Dedecker, discussing a proposal for the

complete insolation of cholera patients,
doubted “whether it would not be a

surer preventive to kill off the first
cholera patients at have

hardly come to that yet.” There is a

certain humor, too, of a melancholy sort,
in the phrase of Dr. Schweitzer :

~

“We

believe in a country where the police are

always with us, before us, and behind

Mall

BITS OF INFORMATION.

The greatest length of the United
States from east to west is estimated at

3,000 miles; its greatest breadth from

north to south, 1,700 miles, containing
an estimated area of 3,250,000 square
miles.

New fashions for ladies were set in the

last century by dressing dolls in thepre-
vailing mode and distributing them

over Europe. The custom is believed to

date from Venice, where the Govern-

ment rigorously regulated dress by
means of a doll set up as a pattern.

The elevation of the great lakes above

mean tide at New York—compiled from

latest data—(Jan. 1 to Dec. 31 inclusive)
gives:

. Feet.

Mean level of Lake 0ntari0...... 246.61

Mean level ot Lake Eries 72 94

Mean level of Detroitriver7s 500

Mean level of Lake Huronsßl.2B

Mean level of Lake Michigan.sßl.2B
Mean level of pike Superior .... .60L78

The Sandwich islands alphabet has 12

letters; the Burmese, 19; Italian, 20 ;
Bengalese, 21; Hebrew, Syrian, Chal-

dee and Samaritan, 22 each; Greek, 24;
Latin, 25 ; German, Dutch and English,
26 each; Spanish and Sclavonic, 27 each;

Arabic, 28; Persian and Coptic, 32;

Georgian, 35; Armenina,3B; Russian, 41;

Muscovite, 43; Sanscrit ar.d Japanese,
50; Ethiopic and Tartarian, 202 each.

The term Blue Hen, applied to the

State of Delaware, originated with Oapt
Caldwell, an officer of the First Dela-

ware regiment in the time of the Revo-

lution ; he was very fond of game cocks,
but maintained that no cock was truly
game unless its mother was a blue hen.

As he was very popular his regiment
was often referred to as the “Blue

Hens,” and the name was afterward

transferred to the State and its inhabit-

ants.

A blizzard is the Northwestern name

for a gale of wind filled with snow and

icy particles as fine as rice powder, with

a temperature 10 to 20 degrees below

zero. A genuine blizzard is so fierce

that you can neither fa®e it nor distin-

guish objects ten feet away from you.
Tn Dakota and Minnesota during the

prevalence of a blizzard farmers only
venture out of their houses with girdle
ropes around their bodies to enable them

to find their way back. There has

never been a genuine blizzard in Michi-

gan.

Salt is a symbol of fidelity. A man

who has partaken of salt with you is

bound to you by the laws of hospitality.
Bread and salt eaten at the confirmation

of a treaty signifies that all parties are

bound to keep the treaty. Salt is also

an emblem of desolation. In ancient

times conquered c-ties were always sown

with salt. In Scotland and Ireland it

was formerly considered to represent the

incorruptible spirit and was always laid

above the heart of a corpse. It was also

the custom, when all the household of a

nobleman dined together, to place a

large salt cellar in the middle of the

table, as a boundary of distinction be-

tween the family and the menials.

Coats-of-arms were used to distin-

guish the different chiefs or lords and

their followers in battle and abroad, be-

fore the common people had learned to

read. They were necessary as the uni-

forms and badges are now to distinguish
the various regiments and state officers.

The figures of lions, dragons, eagles and

other creatures, the rose, ffly and palm,
could be recognized when embroidered

on the surcoat or garment worn above

the armor to protect it from tarnishing,
and soldiers could know at a glance
when they met to what Duke or Prince

they belonged. At first only sovereigns
used those distinctions ; afterward all

families of noble birth chose badges and

figured shields, every design on which

was a sign of some trait of which they
were proud—their loyalty, courage or

ambition. Or the figures recalled some

notable event in the fortunes of the

family, as the spider, which Robert

Bruce watched mending its web in the

cave, while he was hiding from his ene-

mies, was placed in the royal arms after

he became King of Scotland.

Sights on a Road in Palestine.

Congressman Sunset Cox writes as fol-

lows from Jerusalem :

The old maratime plain of the Philis-

tines (which is another name for Pales-

tine) lay along this coast, from Gaza

northward, and itwas considered a land

worth struggles. This Joshua found.

But in vain do we look for the “roses of

Sharon and the lilies that grow
” in this

land so renowned once for jts roseate

l>eauty. Still, we are told that in the

vernal season it is carpeted like a Texas

prairie with flowers of various hue and

loveliness. Along the dusty afternoon

road we pass innumerable caravans of

camels, led by Arabs on donkeys. The

Arab generally sits on the remote point
of the es cocyyis of the animal, and

without stirrups. He swings his bare

brown feet and legs, while the little

Least, like Julus, alongside of his father,
trots inc.qvo pede. Plenty of women,

with faces here apparent, and in long,
blue, cheap cotton mantles, and some-

times with head crowned with burdens

of fruit, pitchers, straw or wood, are met

in the way. Some ruins, mostly of

churches, here and there appear, while

square, windowless, Turkish guard-
houses are seen at intervals, at whose

doors are the wlrite-dressed, fez-capped
Turkish soldiers with guns and cigar-
ettes. These are the police who are sup-

posed to guard the road ; but to our ob-

servation no gpard is needed, except in

the dark mountain passes, and there

Turkish engineering has been careful to

have as few guard-houses as possible !
Tnere is not much to see on the road

until you come to Ramleh. Beggars and

back-shish, and some old relics as cru-

sading reminders are here, add one very

conspicuous object. The latter is a

square tower and winding staircase. It

is off the road, and has a fine view of
tho surrounding country. It is over a

thousand years old, and has many Moslem

associations. Ramleh has been the
scene of much contest. Indeed, every
little spot here in Judea is full of mem-

ories, from the time Israel came down

from the Moab Mountains into the Jor-

dan Valley. The road is hot to be men-

tioned for its convenience and perfec-
tion, only for its historic, religious and
{esthetic interest. Il was built in 1869,
by forced labor, and indeed its rough
and stony incompleteness looks like any-

thing but' the result of cheerful work.
It is supported by tolls, so much per
head, on every animal on the road. One
should not complain of the road when it
is remembered that before 1869 there
was not a bridle-path to Jerusalem. It is
said that tfie-Hultan promised the Em-

press Eugenie to build a road to Jeru-
salem if ’she would come that way, and
this royal courtesy is the origin "of the
road.

Can Electricity Be Used as a Motor!

Though no great feat of hauling, or

heaving, or pushing has yet been per-
formed by electricity, we know the force
can be made to push and haul and
heave. A man has driven about Paris
n an electric tricycle; a girl has sewed a

shirt with sewing machine moved by. the
same power; a bit of rock has been at-

tacked by an electric borer ; a toy boat

runs about in a lake, driven by elec-

tricity ; and, best of all, Messrs. Siemens

are now carrying passengers in a “tram,”
which has no other motor than the elec-
tric “fluid,”or modification of motion,
or whatever itought to be called. It is
not only probable, but certain, that

many of the difficulties now impeding
the application of the force to heavy
work will be dissolved, under the pres-
sure of the brain-power now applied to

them from every corner of the civilized

world; and quite possible that m a year

or two a cheap method of generating
eleetr city vill b-> applied—not dr-

covered, for we know already that fall-

ing rater, in governable masses, ijwhat

is wanted—and that the storage of the

force willnot only be a credible, but an

easily accomplished process. That is

not supposing more than has occurred in

the application of electricity to message-

sending, and that accomplished, and

cost reduced, as science always’reduces

it, we ‘should have from the new agent
at least two things—a light, full, per-

manent and cheap, to be used wherever

wanted, in the street, workshop, and

house, as in the mine; and a motor,

manageable, tireless, light, and as effec-

tive for small work in the hands of the

individual as for great work in the hands

of a mighty company. That which will

drive a railway train willdrive a girl’s
sewing machine or a boy’s mechaui< al

horse ; that which willurge a rock-borer

willhelp to carve a sixpenny bloodstone

seal. Electricity can be maae to perform
all tasks that can be performed by unin-

telligent force.

Tom Corwin's Last Joke.

Private Dalzell, in a communication
to the Cincinnati Commercial, relates a

conversation between himself and Gen-

eral Garfield in 1877, on the humorous

phase of Tom Corwin’s life :

“General,” said I, “
was Tom Corwin

a happy man ? Did he enjoy life as wdl

as most great men do

General Garfield replied:
“I hardly know how to answer. What

were his thoughts in the solitude of h:s

own room, especially in his latter years,

I can not say, but I am inclined to think

they were sad enough. He was in a

measure a disappointed man. Ho was

possessed of great powers, and he was

fully conscious of that fact. He may

have felt that if he had exerted his tal-

ents in other ways than he had been ac-

customed to do, he might have reached

a more solid fame, and possibly greater

offices. Ido not know. But Ido know

he sometimes said as much to me in his

calmer moments. But in a trice he was

off aga'n with his yarns that set and

kept the whole company in a constant

roar of laughter. He once told me how

he got into Congress the first time. He

was nominated apd had no more idea of

an election than the dead. But he went

out to canvass on horseback, through the

settlements from log cabin to log cabin,
and solicit votes. His competitor was

almost sure of election, for the district

was strongly with his party.
“One night Corwin stopped at a log

hut, where all the family ate, slept and

lived in the only room inthe house, after

the simple habits of that day. The oc-

cupant was a Democrat, and OorWin said

he never dreamed of getting his vote.

But that night, as they gathered round

the fireside, he asked fne fellow if he

knew Mr.
,

his competitor.
‘

Wall,’
replied the farmer, ‘I rather guess I do

—l’ll never vote for him.
’

This was a

sensation to Corwin. He was now on

the trail of something that might prove
beneficial in his canvass—something he

might use at his next meeting to set the

house in a roar.
%

“May I ask your reason for not voting
for him ?’ said Mr. Corwin, ‘ I am sure

Mr. is a good old Locofoco.’ ‘I

didn't keer for that,’ replied Tom’s

host, ‘he kin never get my vote. No

man that wears a woman’s gown of

nights kin ever have my vote.’ This

the old fellow said as solemnly as possi-
ble, and without a smile. Tom’s quick
penetration took the point, and with a

visage heavy with mock gravity, while

he was choking back the laughHhat the

comic situation provoked, Tom said,
‘ He wears a woman’s gown, does he,
eh ? Just think of it—a woman’s gown!
A pretty candidate for Congress.’ ‘Yaas,’
said the old lady, who sat knitting in

the chimney corner, and raising her

spectacles, she looked up from her knit-

ting,,and in a solemn tone, said : ‘Yaas,
Mr. Corwin, that be the God Almighty s

truth, es my old man ever told de truth

in. his life. I seed him put on thatfaif*

dratted gown, and es you believe me, it

had a tail as long as my gown, too,’ and

the old lady looked fierce. Not a smile

appeared on any face. Tom. said he was

dying to have a good laugh over it. But

the fun of the whole thing was its abso-

lute sobriety and ludicrous solemnity.
‘Waal,’ drawled the old man, ‘you see

it was this way : He was here one night

jist as you be to-night, and mam and 1

wont into that ’ar bed right there, and

he into this bed right here. Afore he

got in he stooped down as if he was a

gwine topray. “Hisht,” sez I, “mam,
our Congressman is kinder pious.

”

Jist

then he opens his saddlebags and I

peeped out to see what it was. And I’ll

be goll darned if it wasn’t a woman’s

shirt with a tail a mile long, and into it
he dim and popped into bed and jist
looked like ole woman for all the

world.
’

“‘ You and I,’ droned the farmer,
‘ Mr. Corwin, works hard all day in our

ole shirts and they is all-fired sweaty
sometimes, but we thinks nothin’ of

sleepin’ in ’em. But that darned cuss is

so aristocratic that he hez to put on airs

and kerry his wife’s shirt arpnnd with

him, and sleeps in hit, darn him. I’ll

never vote for no sich man.
’

Tom had it He slept little that night.
Next day he went forth on his errand of

drumming up a crowd for his night
meeting.

At the meeting he opened thus : “My
friends, ft was thought there was no

issue in this campaign. I know my op-
ponent claims there is none. But I tell

you there is. It is a very solemn one,
too. It is the Shirt-tail issue.” And
then he went on, amid peals of laughte r

to tell the ston|r, and carried the crowd
with him. Night after night he told
that yarn to crowds, who serenaded it
with yells of laughter. Tom carried
the district and went to Congress.

“While Tom Corwin was telling that

very story,” said General Garfield, “and

just as he reached the climax and was

on his feet vociferating that comical

speech about the shirt, his head drooped
a little, his countenance turned ashey,
and he started to fall, but I caught him
in my arms, and so Tom Corwin died!'

The Weigh of the Transgress.

By almost universal consent, the light-
weight championship is conceded to deal-
ers in coal. As water unto milk, and

glucose to the lager beer, so are the

platform scales to the coal cart. It
would be unjust to large numbers of
honest and reputable dealers to sav that
their coal is like the fellow who said that
when he was mad he weighed a ton, but
the conduct of disreputable and dis-
honest dealers has a tendency to throw

suspicion upon all of them. ' According
to the statement of one who has tried it,
it requires the spirit of a martyr to be an

honest dealer, at least in New Tork.
He tells a doleful story of the difficulties,
not to say the dangers, he encountered
in trying to deliver 2,000 pounds for a

ton to his costumers. He began by an-

nouncing that any one buying coal of

him could test its weight at any of the

public scales. The result was astonish-
ing. Orders came infrom all directions
and not more than one in ten ever*
wanted to test it. When cartmen came-

from other yards he had to*enlarge tbeif'
carte. For these offenses he was set-

upon by a member of the Goal Associa*
tion and beaten ; his cartmen were goV
away from him; they tried to prevent
his vessels from landing ; broke his der-
ricks, and he had good reason to think
that they either shot at him or had him
shot at. So that it is not the weigh of
transgressor, but the other man’s, that
is hard.

One of the greatest pleasures of
childhood is found in the mysteries
which ithides from the skepticism of
the elders, and works up into small mv-

thologies of its own. ’

Do st thou love life ?—Then do not equan
der valuable time—for that is the stuff life is
made of—but procure st once a bottle of p r.

Bull’s dough Syrup for your Cough au4 be
cured. Your druggist keeps it, '’'

What Volcanos Are Net.

. “Khat ie, a.rnlflHMwr „Thifi
familiar question, often addressed wns

oar youth, which “Catechisms cAi

Universal Knowledge” and similar school

manuals have taught us to reply to B

tome such terms as the following : .
I

“A volcano is a burning mountain,
’rom the summit of which issues smoke'

and flames.”

This description, says Ptofessor Judd,
fa not merely Incomplete and inadequate
is a whole, outeach individual proposi-
tion of which itds made up is grossly in-

adequate and, what is worse, perversely
misleading. •• . I

In the first place, the action
takes place at volcanoes is not **burn-

ing,”or combustion, and bears, indeed,
no relation whatever to that well-known

process. Nor are volcanoes necessarily
“mountains” at all; essentially, they
are justthe reverse—namely, holes in the

earth’s crust, or outer portion, by means

of which a communication is kept up

between the surface and the interior of

our globe. When mountains do exist at

centers of volcanic activity, they are

simply the heaps of materials thrown

out of these holes, and must, therefore,
be regarded not as the causes, but as the

consequences of volcanic action. Neither

does this action always take place at the
“summits” of volcanic mountains when

such exist, for eruptions occur quite as

frequently on their sides or at their

bases. That, too, which popular fancy
regards as “smoke” is really condensing
steam or watery vapor, and the supposed
raging

“fltunes” are nothing more than

the glowing light of a mass of molten
material reflected from these vapor

clouds.
The name of volcano has been bor-

rowed from the mountain Vulcano, in the-

Lapari Islands, where the ancients be-

lieved that Hephmstus, or Vulcan, had

his forge. Volcanic phenomena Eave

been at all times regarded with a super-
stitious awe, which has resulted in the

generation of such myths as the one

just mentioned, or of that in which

JEtna was said to have been formed by
the mountains, under which an angry

god had buried the rebellious Typhon.
These stories changed. their form, but

not their essence, under a Christian

dispensation, and Vulcano became re-

garded as the place of punishment df

the Arian Emperor Theodosius, and

/Etna as that of Anne Boleyn, who had
sinned by perverting the faith of King
Henry lll.—Popular Science Monthly.

"BECAME SOUND AND WELL.”
Hatcheb’b Station, Gk, March 27, 1876.

R. V. Pierce, M. !>.: DegrSir —Mywife, who
had been illfor over two years, ana had hied

many other medicine*, became sound and well

by using your “Favorite Prescription.” My
niece was also cured byit* use, after several

physicians had failed to do her any good.
Yours truly, Thomas J. Methvin.

A young member bf* the bar thought
he vvould ad&pt a motto for himself, apd,
after much reflection, wrote in large let-

ters, and posted up agfljnst the wall, the.

following, J ‘Suum &uique.” which may
be translated. “Let every one have his

own.” A country client,’coming in, ex-

pressed himself much gratified with the

maxim, but added, “You don’t spell it

right.” “Indeed! Then how ought it

to be spelt?” The visitorreplied, “Sue

’em quick.” ~ M .

Sick and bilious Headache, and all derange-
ments of stomach and bowels, cured by £>r.
Pierce’s “Pellets ”—or anti-bilious granules.
25 cents a vial. No cheap boxes to allow waste

of virtues. By druggists.

A young wife lost her husband who

wac about 70 years -of. age.
“But how

did you ever happen to, marry a man of

that age?” asked on£’her friends.

“Why,” said the young widow, “you
see I only had the choice between two

old men, and of course Itook the oldest. ”

“Pasting is such sweet sorrow,” re-

r marked a bald old bachelor to a pretty
girl, as he told her good-mght. “I

should smile,” she replibd, glancing

upon his hairlessness and wondering how

he ever did it. . .

Young men* and middle-aged ones, suffer ng
from nervous debility and kindred weaknesses,
send three stamps for Part VIL of Dime Series
Books. Address Wobld’b Dispensary Medical

Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

“Ma,” remarked a New Haven belle,
“do you know what has become of that

old trank lid of grandma’s? It would

make a beautiful hat fox the theater,
with a few feathers on it.”

. * _<i_ —-i

Almost Voung Again.
My mother was ofilleted, a linie with

Neuralgia and a dull, heaw. iilactivo'eon li ion
of the whole system ; headache, nervous pre<-
tration, and was almost helpless. No physi-
cians or medicines did her any good. Thro-,
mouths ago she l>dgan to use Hop Bitters, with
stjeh good effect that she seems and feels

again, although over. 70 years old. We think

there is jio tor her medicine iitto use in the fam-

ily.”—Alady in Providence, IL I.—Journal.

A New Jersey man ean take a load

of pine saw-dnst and trnnsiofni it into a

gallon of good whisky, and if science

can go any. further than that let her
slide.-

He Had Bronchitis.

A prominent physlcirii of Oleki-land,
says:

“Iowe my life toPiso’s Cure.” He had

bronchitis. ./
Messrs. Crum A Bro., Cook's Mills, UJ., say

that “Piso’s Cure for Consumption sells readi-

ly, and is giving universal salisfacltrfo?'
J. T. B;edsoe, Francesville, Ind-, write<:

“Piso’s Cure is giving general satisfaction. My
sales last year increased about one-half ovxr

former years.” . .

On Thirty Day's Trial.

Thei Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich., will

sand their Electro-Voltaic Balts aha other Elec-
tric Appliances on tr al for thirty dawn to any

afflicted with Nervous Debnity. Lost
Vitatty and kindred troubles, guaranteeing

complete restoration of vigor and manhood.

Aadresa as above without delay.
N. B.—No risk is incurred, as thirty drys’

trial is allowed.

Dm. Wixcheij.’s Teething Byrrtp has never
to give immediate rftlief wjjen used ir

, cases of Summer Complaint, Cholera-infantum,
or pains in the stomach. Mothers, when your
little darlings are suffering from these or kin-:
dred causes, do not hesitate to give it a trial.
You will surely be pleased with tfie charming
effect. Be sure to buv Dr. Winchell’s Teething
Syrup. Sold by all druggists. Onlv 25 cents
per bottle.

Fob indigestion, depression’ of
spirits and general debility in their various
forms, also as a preventive against fever and -
ague and other iutei .nitten| fevgrs, th&'FEftn >

riiiisraoßiyED ElixirofTaijsaya Bark’ made

•ythsweilpUtzaßajMEo.. serw9of|, ajW -sold
druggies, in the tsfeLtotite, «nd for pa-

th nts recovering from fiWl.or other sßkuees
it has uo equal.

Fob Headache, Constipation, Liver Complaint
and all bilious derangements of thoblood, there

•is nd remedy os sure and safe a* JSilciPs Day- '
fight Liver I’jlls. They stand unriWllcrl inre-

moving bile, toning the stdinach arid in giving
healthy action to {heliver. Bold by all driiggikts.

, ¦
•- ~ —t— M- y. ?

Ityou Sre hairless and cappy there is-ouc yay
and no mere by which you may be made care-

less and happy—use* Cardoline, a deodorized
extract of petroleum, it will positively,
new ha it grow.

For Rheumatism, Sprains and Bruises, um
Uncle Sam’s Nerve and Bone Liniment, sold by

taUdruggists. ‘ \ t J, *

Get Out Doors.

JThe close confinement ofaUfactorywojk

languid, miserable , feelings, jyor blood, in-

of health, sunshine and rosy cheeks in them.

They cost but a trifle. See another column. w~.

,V._ . ,d
Paul H. Hayne was wealthy before

more than a hut, standing alone

clump of scrub oak on a sandykiwii,
twenty miles from Ga. The

commonest necessities «f life are all mat

he p^are; M

iinuLLjjii irinyiHja carpenter. \

"The Gods Help

those who help ttamselvfc,” and Naturein-

vtnabhr helps those whef fate Werner’s Safe

Kidne

There is an incorrigible little darky
down in Washington, Ga. He is 9 years
old, and is known as a horse-thief, as

well as being willing to steal anything
else, .Mw mother hatt trieiLto reform
him by whipping him for the first half
of the day, and hanging him Up in a bag
and smoking Lim the other half, but the

inhabitants of Washington despair of "his

being a trustworthy citizen.

Kidney Wobt willcure kidney and liver dis-

eases an I worst cases of piles.

Pqob whisky makes richdivorce law-

yers.—Chronicle Herald, Now tell us

what good whisky dots. Wttitamsport
JSan'ner. Well, with tbe other ingredi-

ents, it makes excellent milk punch. It

also causes bad headaches’, creates a de

maud for Seltzer water, and makes

America ashamed, of its. Congressmen.

THE MARKETS.

, NSW.-YORK.
Bxkvkk $8 25 @l3 08
Hogs 5 00 @ 6 20 ;

Cotton 12 @
Floub—Superfine,"...... 4 10 @ 5 00

Wheat—No. XSpring.... 1 84 1 35

No: 2 Red...... 140 @l4l
Corn—Ungraded 68 @ 75

Oats—Mixed Western... 48 @ 50

Pork—Messl7 50 (£l7 75

Lamp U.4.. 11 @ 11#
CHICAGO. .

Bravi s-LCUoice Graded Steers.... 5 75 @ 6 50

Cowsand Heifers 2 40 <<fc 4 00

Medium to Fair'. .'.. 4 40 @ 5 00

H0g5...,, 4 40 @6 65

“FLOt-n—Fancy White Winter Ex.. 7 25 @ 7 50

,
, Good to Ohotoe Swing Kg, 6 oo @ 7.4M,.

Wheat—No. 2Spring...,;. 1 25 @ 1 '27

No. 3Spring. ..1..,,..,... 1 12, @ 1 14
Cobn—No. 2 61 @ 63

Oats —No. 2 41 @ 45

Bye—No. 2, y*> & 97

Bareev-No. .....' \1 02 @ 1 03

Bui teb—Choice Creamery 35 (A 38

Eggs—Fresh 24 @ 25

Pork—Messl6 75 @l7 00

Laud 11 @ Illi
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 1 36 @ 1 40

Na 2 1 28 @ 1 29

CpRN—No..2 @ 02

Oats—No. 41 42

Bye—No. 1.,..>..i..< 94-95

•¦Barley—No. 2 91 (a) 92 ¦
Pork—Mess..l6 50 Na 16 75

Lard JOX@ • *ll
ST-.2LOUIK

Wheat—No. 2 Red. 152 @ 1 33

Conk—Mixed.; .......'...1.... 63 Q <”>

Oats —No. 2. 45 (.§ 4l>

Bye 94 ® 95

Pork—Mess \ ...J.17 25 @l7 50

Laud 11 @ 11%
CINCINNATI;

'

Wheat L.36 @137
Cohn .-f: 1 f..<?...J;.X/. 66 @ 67

0at5...... 47 @ 48

Rye. r..i 103 @ 104

Park—Mess....-.16 50 @l6 75

Labd....;.. 10%@ 11 -
TOLEDO. •. . ‘ 1

Wheat—No. 1 White 1 30 @ I>3
N®. 28ed..... ... XV..... 1 34 @ IW6

Corn 65 @ 66

Oats 45 -Si 46

DETROJT, .
Flovb—Choice...'..Ji; 6 50 $ 9 50

Wheat—No. 1White.. @ 1 31

Corn—Mixed .i... 64 @ 66

Oats—Mixed.-..,...., .-&•••• -C" 46 @ 47

Barley (per cental)2 00 @
P0bk—Me5a......,,;..17 25 @l7 50

INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Red...... U.. ;, 1 34 @ 1 3.5

Cobn—No. 2 62 @ 64

Oats...-. ,'.’.d‘A46 @ 48

EAST LIBERTY, BA.

cattle-!-Best.-. .......Tr.1:.r00 @ c 25

Fair .y^.s 25 @ 550

Common. -... 4 00 @ 5 00

Hogsj. S9O @6 45

Sheep 250 @ 400

What Lincoln Said to Joshua Speed.
. JfwhHG T-Mnwid was one of Lincoln’«

oldest and most confidential friends Id

his youiMwr days, and their friendship
ccSsinueo through all trials.

| jftter the capitulation of General Lee’e

frwnv Sheed came from his home in

T_Sftigvilte,' Ky., to visit Mr. Lincoln,
and while* in Washington was invited to

ap frfTovftal meeting of the Cabinet.

Thequestion of the disposition of Jef-

ferson Davis and other prominent Con-

JtederateS, after they should be captured,
was discussed," each member of the Cab-

inet giving his opinion, most of them

for hanging the traitors, or some severe

pnniHhmp.nL Lincoln said nothing.
Finally, Mr. Speed, addressing the Pres-

cient, said: “Now, Mr. Lincoln, you

have invited me here, and this seems to

be a free fight I have heard the opin-
lon of your ministers, and would like to

hear yours."
“Well, Jacob,” replied Lincoln,

“ that

reminds me of a story. When I was a

boy, in Indiana, I went to a neighbor’s
house one morning and found a boy, of

my size, holding a coon by a string. I

asked him what he had ana what he was

doing. He says : ‘ltis a coon. Dad

cotah six last night, and killed all but

?his poor little cuss. Dad told me to

hold him until hs came back, and I’m

afraid he’s going to kill this one, too.

And, oh, Abe I I do wish he would get

away.’ ‘Well, why don’t you let him

loose?’ ‘That would not be right, and

if I let him go, dad would give me hell;
but if he would get away himself, it

would be all right’ Now.” said Mr.

¦Lincoln, “if Jeff. Davis and those other

fellows will only get away, it willbe all

right, but if we should catch them, and

I should let them go, dad would give
me hell."

THE ¦AILOHm COMSOIxATiqM.

|pr ohabum nioxxsa,

One night came on a hurricane,
The eea waa mountain* rolling.

When Barney BonWine turned hw quid,
And said to Billy Bawling:

“A strong nor’weatar’a blowing, BUI;
Hark! don’t you hear it roar, nowT

Lord help ’em, how Ipities all

Vnhappy foUu on shore now!

“Foolhardy chaps who livein town,
What danger they are all In,

And now are quaking in their beds.
For fear the roof shall faU in.

Poor creatures, how they envies us

And wishes, I’vea notion,
For our good luck, in such a atonn,

To be upon
the ocean.

“But, as for those who’re out all day
Ou business from their houses,

And late at night are coming home

Tocheer thefbabea and spouses,
While you and I,Bill, on the deck

Are comfortably lying—
My eyes I what tiles and chimney-pots

AUbut their hesda are flying!

“And very often have we heard
How men are killed and undone

By overturns of carriages.
By thieves and fires, in London.

We know what risks all landsmen run.
From noblemen to tailors;

Then, Bill, let us thank Providence

That you and Iare sailors!”

isssmssxs
handsome round corners, rose wood case*, three unison*
Sgjtjy•maiciiles. Iron book.cover, boxes.

cat *k*ue prices. WOO to gIOOO
mtlsfuctlon guaranteeitoor money refunded, after one

MEBffiiSRHBSJK
church.chapel,parlor,S3tf upward. Vlslto-swelcome:

meets passengers; Ittmtrated catalogue (holl-

nES’RY’IS rAHBjU.IU -X

Is the BEST SALVE Tok Cuts, BrnlSes, Sores, Ulcers,
Salt Rheum, Tetler, QtiupSed dome,'
and all kinds of Skin Eruptions,J ieeklo* and Pimples,
(let HENRY'S (,'ARBOIHU SALvW. ai all others are

counterf'uls. Price, to cents. ,

lilt. MHEEN’fS OXYGENATE!*
1 BITTEKs'

Is the Best remedy for Dyspepsia. BDtousneSs, Mai rfa.
Indigestion, and Diseases of that Blood, Kidneys,
Skin,etc. -

DURNO’S CATARRH SAUFF cures all affections of
tbe mucous membrane, of the bead and throat.

*DR,MOTTB MVjBB

DfUiJ L.S
VMMR '4KMMEI .'«JBP*A A* IB NDtfe U> ISUM»> ¦ • «««»

COUGH
SYRUP

0C C * week in your own town. Terms end 85 outfit

«POu free. Addrem H. HaLLXTtA Co., Porttend.M*

DK. IHTNTEIt. 103 stite st.. Chicago, treats sue

cos,fully Throat and Lung Disease* by

AIBAFREK. Tt2*d«>at.hbmeea*ilymade. Costly
M> /fcoutfit fieb. Addreps TKCg <k Co., Augusta. Ma.

g—t TTTTVrO
Revolvers. c.t.iegu. frM.j Addrcsa

MT W *NIK> flWei Weft Gaa Works. rittiborsb. r*

&E ber day at home? Sampled Worth $5 free.

vpO to JSttnuqn 4 CO., Portland, Me.

VfllHiß MEN I M JW would learn Telegraphy in
IUUIYUIHlIs ¦ four months, and bo cortan of a

situation, address Valkxzliu: Bros., Jii,teville, Wls.

S Age£
• fl < O. Vickery, Augusta, Me,

* ,a . ij-.l _e ¦

AGENTS WANTED for tbe Best and Fastest-
Soiling Pictorial Books nnd BilnM. Prtceo reduced

83 per of. National Pudlihhing Co.. Chicago. 111.

A MW<TW-MYeNTS Mst
telling articles In the world ; I salfflfle fr<«.

vP/WfWtw Addies* Jay' Hi-oneuu, Detroit. Mich.

npillfl*>“"-
Jifr Lebanon. Vhl<.

TWO CARTES DE VfBfTE SftSM
¦ MAN IN THE WORLD sent for life, and stamp.

Address tyjp. W. JACK.SON, a® K. ?Bth St.. N.Y.City.

GREEN CORN PACKERS
ent Machine. Two thousand cans per day. Write fdr
circular. VOLNEY BaBKEH, 553 Fd** gk, Portland. Me.

SW of Genuine camJERATE MOW
and a 24 page Journal (ILLUSTRATED) sent free to an;
oddness for 10a. Dr. C. J. Lane, Jacksen, Mich.

Send for cireulM, Smupie, 15e. AttoCE Puzzle Co..
P. NewYork.andPO.Box 22K>. Iloaton. Mass.

Diary
on reco pt ‘XOT*

CH ARLES E. HIRES, 18 N. Delaware Ave.. Pfiffa.

¦

bilvcr wnd Nickle, CiMUb*, *«.

by mail or C. O. D» u*ke

IASTmIA.
German Asthma Cure never faftt to g!Ve in.
mtditite rM»y in tbe worst oases, fasurss comfort-
able sleep; effeois cures where all others fall. A

’ foItMWP- D»- m BCHIFFMAN, fit.Pai|, Minn

5~U»*

formrily Buuvur. Sle.
,
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U. TOU enjoy a laugh heartily
KS? ’ wh Then read our SciBNCM IN Stork®

JFSiraamipa •¦ Of SttnniyTntißs and his Rpoublb.
The Boy Doctor A Trick Monkey;

Mmk The author. E. B. Foote. M.D.

vaHrfGtlßMw ahutmted contents free.

TONL ? ut *fyou’re fond of tots o' fun,
/>,: buy the Pol r opt Icon.

Magic Lanterns are outdone.

F°ly- ls *picture-gun

> By* >BB. Nsw York @ty.

“MAGNETISM.”
_°"r Mjynetlc Insoles ary asi iffrelief for Cold

NmiralSa, Defective Circulation.Nervous and General Debility,Nervous Prostration.
o?* k

r

n**?p ?’ e‘c
V •nd 'O‘°» «w»<l as repre-sented Will refnnrtllieprice paid at airtimes, fient

bynullLtoany address ni>on receipt as one dollar
per pnrr. Call or address, stating size wanted, Twn
Maon eton Apft.tance Co., Sole Manufacturers, 21*

WateßtrectJ'Jilcarq. 111.
„Asrefih.andc<nvMsers wanted inevery citv.

village 4i;d town In the Union, to Bell our Magnetic
Appliances an J Insoles. Address, with stamp, for

ni
a*netonAppU,M ‘e* ®°"

TOgMENT, INDEED.

Life’s vexations do not generally come on one

like a storm descending the mountain or like a

whirlwind: they oome as the rain does insome

sections ortho world—gently, but every dny.
One of life’s discomforts Is presented herewith:

«“:
to popular impression,

ather, mosquitoes and
logs all flourish at the
*time and are chargeable
the malefic influehceof
xe Dog Star. Speakingof
dogs and the Dog Star re-

minds us ofa boy’s story
of a dog and the comet,

-and which we here give
in a short extract trom
the boy’s letter; “Golly,

-Bob, you ought to ha'
been there last night to
a-seen the fun. Tom
Winkins’ dorg Toddles

<was a-settin' at the gate
a-gazin’ at the ('omit,
when along comes old

Sykes dumed rat tar-

rier and the 2 waltzed over the fence and the
2 fought. The tarrier proved too much for Tod-
dies, and afore they could haul him off the bat-
tle ground be had made a good square meal off
his hide. Tom was in despair. A kind looking
gentleman in a broad brim hat told him to get a

bottle of St. Jacobs Oiland rub him w ith it,and
itwould cure him in no time. What docs Tom

do but steal into the chapel at Vesper time and
slide into Father Jacobs confessional box and

beg of, Jum a Ixxtleof his oil with which to rub

hist lorg. The Father felt ofToni’s head ; it was

hot an’ afore Tom could utter a prayer, two men

him home followed by agrent crowd,
who kept at a safe distance, thinking he had

been bit by a mad dorg. lhe more he kicked
and screamed to be let free, the tighter they held
on to him.” Inreference to another torment, tho

Chicago Western Catholic recently wrote: “Mr.
Joel D. Harvey, U. 8. Collector or Internal Reve-

nue, ofthis city, has spent over two thousand
dollars on medicine for Illswife, who was suffer-

ing dreadfully from rheumatism, and without
deriving any benefit whatever; yet two bottles
of St. Jacobs Oil accomplished what the most

skißful medical men tailed in doing. We could
give the names ofhundreds who have been cured

by this wonderful remedy did space permit us.

Tne latest man who has been made happy
through the use of this valuable liniment is Nr.
James A. Conlan, librarian of the Union C-atholfc
Ilbrary of this ci ID The following is Mr. Con-
lan’s indottS&nent:

Union Catholic Library Association,)
204 Dearborn Street, >

Chicago,.Sept. 16,1880. I
Iwish to add my testimony to the merits or St.

Jacob? Oilas a cure for rheumatism. One bob
tie has cured me of this troublesome disease,
which gave me a great deal of bother for a long
time; but, thanks to tlieTemedy, I am cured. This
statement is unsolicited by any one in its inter-

est.
'• Very respectfally,

James A. Conlan, Librarian.

'
"
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For Sala by tho T A IVI
lowa R. R. Land Co jSj LHIW

Cedar Rapids, lowa. I

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

PENSIONS.
ir£/2}ARE PAID ®Te rT BoWler tabled by accident

/aC*vJf <,r otherwiae. A WoilNl>_pf any kind, lose ci

fln*cr. toe or eye, KIJPTUItE*ifbut alight)
diseases us Lnnga or Varicoee Veins give a

Ah A pension. Under new luw thousands are

B tilled to an increase of pension. Widows, or-

/JVf flphnns end dependent fathers or mothers of
flsoldiers get a pension. Send stamps forcopy

Wf Vfl Pension ond Bounty Acts. Address,

tifr and I’res’t Central Bunk, both of ludianapolia.

PRICE $20.52 paVA
ThU N.Y.Siuger Sewing Machine is

fWY* the be*l rver a>ade-~sews fast, runs

easy, very hsndsoms, quiet, durable,
¦l’

nFie, ooDvenicnl, and powerftl.
*” Warranted veart - Sent anywhere oa

fy 1AI 6 dare trial. Pay it

4,000.000 of this model machine
have been sold. Ask for circulars and

testimonials. Ixm prices to clubs. Ne
risk to Cry as. Thousands do every year,

and thank os

fcw, the 410 |o SBO saved In burins direct. Cut tbit
SBi, and wbenyau or a friend need a Sewing Machine be

ssro u> address UaoJPsrxß A Co., 47 Third Av.,Chka<o.m.

P
AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

ICTDRIAL

HISTORYormWORLD
Embracing full and authentic accounts of every na-

tion of ancient and modem timer, and inolud ng a his-

tory of tbe rise and fall of tbe Greek and Roman

Empires, lire middle ages, the'omaade*, the feudal .ye

tern, tire reformation, the discovery and settlement of

the New World, etc., eto.
It contains 672 fin. historical engravings, and is the

moet eonsplet. HMory of the World ever published.
Bend for specimen pages and extra terms to Agents.
r Address N.TioMai. PVBUSHnta Co, Ohioago, in.

ourWYred
PRESIDENTS.

A Finely-Executed Picture of Ahrah m I.tucoln

and Jaasnee A. Gnrfleld, Dre martyred Presidents ol

the United States, will be prewnted to every ivwyearh
subscriber received to The CHICAGO JLt.ltGilit
before February Ist, 1882.

TWfl CUfCACMr LEDGER Is the Best Btorj
Paper In th. West, and is printed upon large, plain lyi»o
WM. paper (aissued weekly and mallei to any address

poZage paid, for ONEDoij.AII A YEAR. A fine Hsr
of Pseniinnu is ottered to new subscribers. tW Senr 1
far Sample Copy. Address

OHIOAOO LEDGER. CHrcaoo. 111.

medby the attain of WV terstollkiK over firid-
your duties avoid night wfirk, to res-

stimnlantaand use W torebminrfferveand
Hop Bitter*. ¦ waMe, tue Hop B.

tied or single, old or ¦ young, suite-ring from
poorhealth or lorigulAhBing on a bed of alck
nrek, Kiy on Hopß Bitters.

Whoever you are. jHMk Thousands die an-

iSWS4i
naedu clea’Drtnsr, ton- Sflrg*(IBctumj that miorlit
fnjr or atimuTatluur, Mmr'ia have been prevented

WithoutinKxrtortrng, by » timely use of

e.,.0.

SSSSj HOP
“ luso of opium E|

F^
,o, |

Ifyouanesim- Sj U,llL"U Bold by .ir-ng H

J&PeW ® NEVER Un-ular.°
a '''' I

.' •* K| r-A | | nor Bn-rtre F

•|f*. /thai fFAIL ¦ ,™<-<’-r g
Saved hun- RorkMter, b. i. a

dred*. wgi Tnrnntn, Oat. ¦

B AlftAM

(Thia Mianviac rapxi—te Us la a healthy Mate J

ISTUMBB REMEDY
IN MANY HOMES.

aarivalad and utterlybayond all oompttiUon.

11l CONSUMPTIVE CASES

SaSsSKE
ingrttfieata to harm tha youn< or old.

M AN EXPEOTONANT IT HAS NO EQUAL
IT CONTAINS NO OPIUM IN ANY FORM.

J. N. HARRIS A CO., Proprietors,

CINCINNATI,O.

FOR BALE BV~ML DBBMIBTB.

IRS. HOIR L PIRIHIN. OF LAW. BUS..

S 1
I M
s ¦

> yWW a.
* I <
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LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S

vegetable compound.

forall thoae Painful Oompteiata and Weaknraaee

aecanunon to oar boat female population.

Itwillcure entirely the worst form of Female Com-

plaints, all ovarian tronbler, Inflammation and Ulcera

tlon. Falling and Displacements, and the consequent

Spinal Weakness, and is particularly adapted to tho

Change of Life.

It will dissolve and expel tumors fron; . Loufa rnato

an early stage of development. The G-ndenc .o can-

cerous humors there Is checked very speedily by it*use.

It removes faintness, flatulency destroys oilcraving

forstlmulanto, and relieves weakness of the stomach.

It cures Bloating, Headaches, Nervous Prostration,

General Debility, Sleeplessness, Depression and Indi-

gestion.
That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight

and backache, is always permanently cured by Its use.

Itwillat all times and under all circumstances act in

harmony with tho laws that govern the ternate system.

For the enre of Kidney Complaints of either sex this

Compound is unsurpassed.
LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COM-

POUND is prepared at US and 235 Western Avenue,

Lynn, Mass. Ikkoll. Six bottles for 85- Sent by mail

tn ths form of pills, also in the form of lozenges, on

receipt of price, #1 per box for elthor. Mrs. Pinkham

freely answers all letters of inquiry. Send for pamph-

let Address as above. Mention this Paper.

No family should bo without LYDIAE. PINKHAM’S

LIVER PILLS. They cure constipation, biliousness,
and torpidity of the liver. 26 cents per box.

MS’ Sold by all Dmggtetn. “®»

The Best Field
?ff-OJEI.

EMIGRANTS.
AN IMM.ENMK AREA OF RAILROAD

AND GOVERNMENT LANOK. OF GREAT

FERTILITY.WITHINEASY REACH OF

FEBJHANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME.

LYLOW PRICES, la now offered for sale In

EAMTEHN ORE4MIN and EASTERN WASH-

INGTON TEteIUTOILY.
These lands form part of tbe great GRAIN

BELT of tho Pacino Mlope. and are within
an avernge distance of SftO to 300 miles

DRAIN AT PORTLAND. OREGON, COM-

MANDS A PRICE EQUAL TO TilAT OB-

TAINED IN CHICAGO.

The early compleHan of tho Northern Pa-

eiflo A. It. 4o now assured, and yuarantoeo
to seUloro cheap and quick transportation
send good markets both Kast and west. Tho

opening of this nnv overland lino to the

Paoifle, together with the construction of tho

nettoorkoflOO miles of railroad by the O. A.

A N. Co. Ist the Calleyt of the great Columbia

and its principal tributaries, renders certain

a rsipid increase in the value qf the lands
now open to purchase and pre-emption.

There is every indication of an enormous

movement of population to the Columbia

Aiver region in the immediate future.
LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELD9f

40 BUMHEI.H OF WHEAT PER ACRE.

No Fsrflure of Crops sver known.

RAILROADLANDS offend nt tbe nnlferss

rnte eT Acre.

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.
For pamphlet and maps, descriptive of

a. x. STOKBS,
Gen'l Eaetern Pnss’r Agent.

Clerk Et., Chicago. HI.

Ifyou are

Interested

In the inquiry—Which is the
best Liniment for Man and
Beast?—this is the answer, at-

tested by two generations: the

MEXICAN MUSTANG LINI-

MENT. The reason is sim-

ple. Itpenetrates every sore,

wound, or lameness, to the

very bone, and drives out all

Inflammatory and morbid mat-

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

TRUTHSr
S«T MS ’“X»m •» » «•*“ -e* M* / X

U.M, of .y* ><U Mrs kUr.mt t _WM >1
Pict*sb •/ y«wfo«ur« hu*hai»4 t wtf*. piraßalßfieanfl .

SSSm. IW. L m.iUml 10 Mml’y H. Mua, Mua

a m. u. bo. i

IKN WRITIMJ TO ADVERTIMEKS.
pleaee may you saw the advertisement

In thia Puoer.

w, jMj/jfjßUr
jBMWWJ JW J ¦tel Ifjrtim t*7 lhZ I

fllIoasoee. F«f<s*-|
-f woir**’J?>M»JruLa

***

wee not permanently abated. I have need three bottle, of the Tosjc. Since using it Ibaye done twice the la-

bor that 1 ever did in the same time durtag my iUneee. Aid with double the ease. WIth the tranquil nerve

end vigorof body, has some alee • sianul. of thought never before enjoyed. Ifthe Toalo bae not done the

wnglbatea*Mßsrha*. Idwfttßecredft. J.F J’A'ggM/Pastor Chrletlan Qbnrch, Troy,O.

/<*• ffrwss Tessfe <e <st f9|^9KR3BHSCX|^m^KSE^SSsSSSSSS.SSeS l
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