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BY LUTH ARGYLE.

The King of the Brosnies came down
Ju & very wounderful crown
And we ring a terribie frown.

The witch-bazel ecepter Le 8100k *
Whi'e etrides moet tremeudous he took
And about him quite fiercely did lovk.

Right royal his robe’s silver sheen,
A gleaming with jewels was seen,
Yet wratbiful enough was his mien.

¢ Ha! ba!” be exclaimed with a sbout,
“ Curouring you are, 1’ve no doubt,
Nor ream yoi: of being found out.”

He leughod in hix mi-chievous glee,
¢ Your prunks ina trice I wili sec;
Ab, whet 8 commotion ihere’ll be.”

He c:me to a cavelarge and deep,
Just then in the mountain side steep,
And in throngh s crevice d:d peep.

IIin e¢ye in the cavern could trace
The g«am of each Brownie’s wei:d face,
Afar through the moon ighted space.

Ah. me! what a fro'ic was there,
And a ferst of daiutie» most rare,
Wit couid with that banquet compare ?

“ ch dancing and prancing for fon,
fve rolug and tumbhng were done,
Wl ¢ gobifig they looked every one.

And, ali! Le belicld all dismayed,
His « fligy, t o, there displayed,
In s 2ge end in tags sll srrayed.

shirieked in anger aloud,
: the vengzeance he vowed;
on that rolifcking erowd |

The Kin
tud d
He'd v

“8ince you like yonr frolicking so,
Your forns #hall your characters show,
Az monkeys hereafter you’ll go.

“Yonr fuces alone you may keep,
On hiwads and fcet too you s'ia 1 ercep,
Behiid you 8 long tail shall sweep.

¢+ And {f much yon wander sbout,
These carthfo ks will eay, 1’ve no doubt,
You're mea with the brain oll left out.”

BOUGHT OFF.

BY G. MANVILLE FENN,

I’'m afraid T was very f .olish, butif a
woman is not trusting toward the man
she loves, where is her love? In those
ear'y days, before time a.d trouble have
made me the faded old young woman
that you see, people sail I was pretty,
and I was very, very glad. Not from
any weak, coquettish roasons, or from
fondness of adiniration, 'mt simply on
acconnt of Harry, who liked me the bet-
ter, I know, becausc I had a handsome
face.

People tell me T was foolish to care for
him, and that I had better look else-
where; but my choico was made, and,
thongh my own father and mother shook
their heads at me and said it was a mis-
take, I pleaded so hard on his behalf
that they censed to find fault, and so
mafters went on.

L was in service in those davs in a
place that my mistress made quite a
home for me, and T should have been
very happy indeed but for my loye-affair
with Harry. His troubles were, of
course, my troubles, and when he usel
to run acress from the town twice a week
to see me, and tell me about how harsh
and bitter his father was to him, I used
to have many a good cry on hLis ac-
count.

“U'm abont the unluckiest fellow un-
der the sun, Kitty,” he used to say,
“Father says I'm no good, and the
soouer I go across the seas the butter.”

‘“ But, Harry,” I said, ‘‘ why not ba
patient? Your father is old, and has had
endless tronbles; it makes him peevish
and fretful. You should Lear with him.,
Do, pray, for my sake try.”

“Try! T'vo tried till I am sick of it.
Everything [ make in the workshop is
wrong, no ma ter how it’s done, and the
more pains I take, the more he grum-
bles.”

I whispered such comfort as I could,
aud, full of pity for the man I loved,
sympathized with him mest thoroughly,
thinking that he was hardly dealt with,
but still urging  patience aud forbear-
ance with thosze who, perhaps, were
unduly tried.

_One summer evening I had permis-
sion to go out, for Harry was to fetch
me, and take me tu his home to tea and
to spend the evening. - I was verymuch
flushed and excited, for I dreaded meet-
ing the old people, his father in partic-
ular, who was always so stern and harsh
with Harry.

It was a delicious evening,. and all
seemed so bright and beautiful as I
walked across the tields with Harry that
miune seemed to be quite anew existence,
and I laughed merrily when he turned
to me and began to say that my cheeks
were quite flushed, and that he was
very glad, because he wanted me to look
my best and make a pleasant impression
upon the old folks.

Harry’s father was a carpenter and
builder in a small way of business, an.d
o tradesman seemed so high above me
as a servant that, as Ireaci.ed the house,
tie color taded from my cheeks, and I
grow quite pals as I felt sare that
Harry’s people would think I was not
good enough for their son,

And ro it seemed, when I entered the
snug parlor where tea was set out, and
the evening sunshme was making the
china and silver spoons glisten on the
jetty-black tray. Everything, from the
flowers to the furniture, looked ro
bright that for the moment I could do
nothing but admire the place. There I
was, gazing in a half-shrinking fashion
at the stern-looking gray old man with
such keen blue eyes, and at the gentie
sweet-faced old ludy who came to meet
me at the door.

They were both very kind and polite
to me, but it seemed as if they hardly
liked my coming, and were distant and
cold. f course this made me nervous,
and [ sat there trembling in spite of the
rather boisterous way in which Harry
kept on talking and "bantering mo for
being so quiet and dull.

‘““Why, mother,” he said, ¢ ghe’s
generally as merry as a cricket, and
goes about the house singing like n
lark.”

‘¢ Let the young woman bide, Harry,”
said his father quictly. ‘‘She's eating
her meal, and behaving nicely enough.
‘What more do you want ?”

““I don’t want her to be gium, as a girl
with the toothache,” said Harry, ‘ and
I want you to see her as she really is.”

¢ We can see plainly enough, Harry,”
eaid his mother, in rather a cold way;
and, of course, all this made me more
uncomfortable than I was before, £o that
when, twice over, Harry began joking
and making fun of me again, I looked at
him s0 appealingly, silently asking him
to leave off, that old Mr. Smith noticed
it and frowned ; while an hour later,
when I was quietly talking to Harry’s
mother as I sat by her side doing some
needlework, Harty was really so fool-
ishly bent on making me chatter and
sing or Jaugh, that old Mr. Smith, who
was smoking his pipe- by the window,
said sharply :

* Harry, lad, I think you ought to try

and get some more brains before thou
takest a wife,”
. Ilooked appealingly at Harry, but he
jumped up in a passion, snatched his
cap from a peg in the passage, and went
out and banged the door.

‘“Ah,” said old Mr. Smith sharply,
‘“ that’s Harry all over, and just what
he wanted—an excuse to get out.”

Mrs. Smith looked sharply at me as
the tears gathered in my eyes, and, evi-
dently on my account, said quickly :

** Don’t be so hard on Harry, father,”

‘“Hard ? who's hard on him?"” he
cried angrily ; ‘‘isn’t he always getting
hold of some excuse or another to shirk
what he ought to do. He might have
stopped in the night he brought his
sweetheart,”

‘“You're too hard on him, father,”

e Yes—’yea—t-?ye:‘ﬁ?;deed you are,” I

. : ’
eried, indignantly, in a passion of wéep-
ing, for I could not bear to hear him
speak of Harry kike that, and not say a
word on his behalf. *‘ You don’t. know
him, My, Smijth, as I do, for he’s one of

him, seeing that I n
n

mother sits there, I think, young
woman, that we ought to know some-
thing about him."”

I felt so hurt that I got up and wanted
to put on my things and go, but the old

ple wouldn’t hear of it; and, as
g:rry’s father ooolt;d downk,) he lit ln&s
i in, and begged me to come an
i ple)m at the window, and wouldn’t
let me work any more, while Harry’s
mother came and sat on the other side,
and held my hand till it was time to get
out supper, but still Harry did not come
back. :

I jumped up and helped Mrs. Smith
lay the supper-table, and Harry’s father
would not wait, so we had supper,
thongh I was so miserable I could hardly
eat a hit, and kept glancing at the old
man as if to ask his pardon for speaking
as I had.

I had to be back at 10, and there were
two miles to walk, so Mrs, Smith begged
me stay all night.

“Oh, no,” I said, *I must be back.”

“Well, my dear, perhaps you areright,”
she said. *‘Father, as Harry hasu’t
come, will you walk home with her ?”

I was just going to offer to, motber,”
he said, gruffly.

“QOh, no,” Icried. “I can find my
way back quite right, and there’s noth-
ing to mind ;” though all the time I was
trembling with dread at having to go
alone.

“If the young fellows don’t know how
to behave themselves, the old fellows
do, don’t they, mother?” he said, in
quite a cheery tone. ‘ No, my dear,
I'm not going to let you cross them
fields alone, nor to leave you till you are
safe mndoors,”

I resisted feebly but Harry’s mother
took her husband’s side, and to my great
delight she kissed me warmly and af-
fectionately when I left, while the old
man took his stick, drew my arm
through his, and trudged along by my
side, chalting away pleasantly about the
changes that had taken place since he
wns a boy. He kept this on until we
were nenrly at my mistress’ house, when
he stopped speakirg for a moment, and
then began ngain, talking in a very firm
and serious tone,

“We didn't think much of your
coming, my dear—the wife aud I—for
Harry’s such a flighty fellow that we ex-
pected tae girl he chose would be about
the same., But I am glad you did come,
my dear, and I am sorry I spoke so hot
about Harry.”

‘“And so0 am I, sir,” I faltered.

“Then you needu’t be,” he said,
quickly. I like you for it, and it was
very nice, and you are a good, brave,
little woman. But, look here, my dear,
don’t be in a hurry. I am sorry to say
it, but my Harryis not the man to make
a girl like you happy. Now take my ad-
vice—don't be in a hurry.”

*Oh, Mr. Smith,” I sobbed, for his
words cut me to the heart.

“I can’t help saying it, my dear, and
now good night and God bless you.
You're a very nice and good little girl.”

He drew me toward him and ki-sed
my cheek very affectionatoly, just as< if
I had becen his own child. Theu he
waited till he heard the side door opened
and closed, and as soonas I could I went
to my room and cried till my heart was
ready to break.

The months went by, and Harry
seemed no happier at home, while when
I took the old people’s part he grew an-
gry and reproached me for nof caring
for him and leaning to the other side.
Old Mr. Smith came to fetch me home
ounce, and Harry fetchied me two or three
times, and I used to wonder how I could
have been so mistaken in people who
seemed to like me better every time I
went,

I know one day thot there had been a
terrible upset at home, for, as Mrs,
Smith had told me, Harry had been
neglecting his work terribly, and taken
to going to the public house.

Then a couple of days passed, and I
heard nothing, while the next there was
aletter for me which seemed at the time
ag if it would nearly drive me mad, for
it was from Harry, telling me that he
could not put up with their ways any
longer, and that he had enlisted in the
—th regiment of foot.

I asked leave to go out, and went over
to the town to find out that neither Mr.
Smith nor Harry’s mother had heard of
the step he had taken, while, when I put
the letter in their hands and watched
their. faces, I threw my arms around
Mrs. Smith’s neck and we mingled our
tears.

““1i’s very hard, very hard,” we heard
the old mansay. ‘‘Ibegan as a labor-
er, and I've worked up a nice business
of which I'm master, and there itis for
my son when I die, but he prefers to be
a scamp,”

It was a miserable night that, and the
old man walked home with me almost
in silence.

“Don’t fret abeut it, my lass,” he
said ; ‘‘perhaps it’s all for the best.”

Not fret ? How could I help fretting.
Harry had his faults, I xnew, but he

myself, wasperfect? A:e you surprized,
then, when I tell you that, after six
months’ service with his regiment, when
he kept on sending me letter after letter,
telling me how bitterly he repented the
step he had taken and how miserable a
iife he led, that I should listen to his
pix;t?yera to find the money to buy him
o!

e knewI had a few savings, and I
told myself that they were his, and paid
the money willingly, for he to!d me that
he could not exist away from me any
longer, and that if I did not buy him off
he should desert,

Yes ; I paid the money, and he came
back home to work, on and off, with a
little more steadiness, while, poor, weak
girl that I was, I refused to see how he
was changed, and loved him more than
ever,

TlLen he began to talk of our being
married, and, though old Mr. Smith op-
posed it, Harry’s mother was quite cager
that we should be wed. She thought
that, once he was settled down, he would
be steady and keep to his work, and I
thought the same.

Just at that time my mother died—
my father had gone years before—and
this put off our wedding for six months,
though it gave me a comfortable little,
well-furnished residence to offer as my
portion to my husband, and very proud
I was, for his sake, of my possession,

Shall I tell you more, or hide the rest,
screening my husband’s faults ?

I would, but thatI think my unhappy
life ' may prove a warning to those who
acted as foolishly as I did, in refusing
to listen to the good advice I received,
and in blinding myself so thoroughly to
the weaknesses of the man I was 80 soon
to make my own for hife.

For, in opposition to Mr, Smith’s will,
we were married, Harry and I. The old
man was not angry with me, but most
kind all through,

‘“No, my dear child,” he said, “I
feel as if I should be doing you a wrong
if I gave my consent. You know Harry,
now, a8 well as I do, and your marrying
him will not make him a better man.”

‘Oh, yes, indeed—indeed it will,” 1
cried. .

.‘‘God bless you, my dear,” he said,
kissing me tenderly, ““I hope it will,
bn‘t‘ ]]Zgw:n't be a party to the matter.”

ut you won’t be angry with us,

Mr. Smith?” I said, imploétggry. /
*“With you? No, my dear,” he said,
‘* Nor' with Harry ?”

““ We've been angry with Harry for

was my sweetheart, and who, I asked.

to i ‘

saw my husband so hdplel:ll{e drunk
that, in my agony of mind, Il

if I could have been unmarried then
should have left him for good.

But I was his wife, and he my
husband, my master, whose willing
slave I became, working for him when
he would not work, striving ever to win
him to our home, but striving in vain.

Before we had been married a year I
was very i!l with an ailment brought on
by grief and anxiety, and when our lit-
tie one was born and I Jooked upon its
little face as that of a tiny angel sent,
perhaps, to win my husband’s love more
to me and home, that little face was
still, the eres were closed, for my child
had never breathed and never saw the
light of day. :

It was a great grief of mind to me,
but time passed on, and a couple of

ears later I held our little girl to his
ips that he might kiss our child, and
then shrank away in misery and despair,
finding out, as I did,that therc was
sometliing which he loved better than
his ehild and me—the base indulgeunce
of self,

It may scem hard to speak of him as
I do, but a long career of misery mukes
me outspoken, Was J not leit alone
that he might drink, when our little one
lay sick unto death, and I hard pressed
for money to obtain the necessaries that
wight save its life? The few pouunds
my mother had left me had gone long
enough before—every penny spent in
drink—and I had not complained, only
strove on, day after day, to win him to
my side, where peoor oli Mrs. Smith
would often be watehing all night leng,
gsometimes by the baby’s cot, alter in-
sisting that I should take some rest.

It all seems now, in the dim distance,
like some terrible dream of misery,
wherein J see myself, with Harry's
father and mother, following the lit-
tle girl to the grave, and they coming
weeping back to try and comfort me,
for Harry had gone away.

Where? I never knew, only that he
would go away for days.

I see, too, as in a dream, myself
growing thin and weary, and so ill that
Harry, who was back now, and very
kind, persuaded me to go away aud stay
at. the seaside with my old mistress, who
Lad gone there for her health, and pro-
posed that 1 should go and wait upon
her for a month.

Harry’s mother joined in persuading
me, and Harry’s father said it would be
wise, so I went, and at the end of the
month retarned to find that I had no
home, for Harry had so'd all our little
belongings for a miserable sum, and the
money was all gone in drink.

I sat down in the empty room by the
bare hearth, upon the little box that had
been my companion at the seaside, and
asked myself what I should do. Fora
few moments a hot feeling of indignation
came over me, and I recalled too much,
for I vowed thatI would leave him now,
pever to return; but the next minute
the memory of his old love came back,
and my vow to be his faithful wife; and
the cruel thoughts were cast away and I
stayed.

Ten! Ay, fifteen years are gone, and
[ still drudge on, patiently bearing my
lot. A few kind words and a smile are
tlie rewards I pray for, but they seldom
come now, since he’s so mueh changed.
I see the change at times, but not often,
for [ blindly cling to the old memory of
our love, and, come what may, I nightly
pray for the strength that shall make
me his patient, forbearing wife unto the
end.

A Romance of OU’Donovan 1a Uentrai
Asia.

When the Russians under General
Skobeleff started on their expedition
against the Turkomans at Geok Tepe,
O’Donovan, of the London Daily News,
applied for permission to accompany
them, but was refused. Upon receiving
General Skobeleff’s final answer, the de-
termined correspondent telegraphed his
thanks for the courteous wording of the
refusal, and finished his message with
the significant words, ‘‘Au revoir,
General, a Merv.” “Till we meet
again, General, at Merv.”

O’Donovan then started upon his jour-
ney. He reached the northwestern
boundary of Persia, and succeeded in
safely crossing the frontier, riding 120
miles in twenty-four hours. Luck, in
addition to his native shrewdness, fa-
vored him, and he reached Merv in
safety, though a prisoner, and suspected
of being a Russian. As best he could
he informed his captors of his English
nationality, and his wit and manners so
pleased the Turkomans that he was kept
in a sort of honorable confinement until
his statement could be confirmed. Sat-
isfactory information concerning him
was at last received from Teheran, and
he was released.

O’Donovan’s wonderful stores of in-
formation, and his statements concern-
ing the almost boundless extent of the
English Empire, caused the Turkomans
‘to look upon him as a man of much im-
portance, and he was called upon to set-
tle a long-standing dispute as to the chief
executive power. There are two proper
holders of that power—the Sheik of the
Eastern Turkomans and the Sheik of the
Western Turkomans, It appears that it
was necessary for the highest dignitary
or dignitaries of the Turkomans to un-
dertake a perilous mission to Teheran.
It was considered probable that whoever
went would lose his head, and to avoid
this risk the two chieftains conferred the
houor upon the eldest of their class.
Much to their surprise, he returned
alive, and was allowed to retain his dig-
nity until the arrival of O’Donovan,
whose abundance of wealth, it is sup-
posed, induced the Eastern and Western
chiefs to determine to .reassert their
claims, lest he whom they had elevated
to the highest position should monopo-
lize the gifts of the illustrious foreigner.
A great council was held, the old chief
deposed, the two restored to their origi-
nal positions, and O’Donovan elected
Ichtiar Bahadoor Khan of the Tekke
Turkomans, and joined the other two
chiefs in forming a triumvirate, ruling
over the district of Merv, with a popula-
tion of 500,000 souls,

O’Donovan was installed in his hon-
orable position with imposing ceromo-
nies, and given a ‘‘palace,” for that re-
gion, to live in, - His official duties while
abiding in Merv consisted mainly in dis-
pensing justice, chiefly in cases of mur-
der and robbery, they being /the only
crimes recognized.

After six months O’Donovan wearied
of his life at Merv, and wishing to re-
turn to civilization, expressed a de-
sire to be sent as embassador plenipo-
tentiary of the Tekke Turkomans to
the- European courts. A great council
was held to consider the subject. O’Don-
ovan having arrived at Merv just at the
moment the onward march of the Rus-
sians had been arrested, and the Turko-
mans associating that event with his ap-
earance, lookéd-upon him as their de-
verer, and his presence as a sure pro-
tection against their hereditary enemies.
For this reason they were unwilling to
part with him, but at last consented on
the promise that he would one day re-
turn to them. He replied, “I will re-
turn when I am sent back to you.” It
requires more than a surgical operation
to enable the Turkomans,to see through
a joke, and the humor of O’Donovan’s
answer not being appreciated, he was
permitted to de and was accompan-
led to the Persian frontier by a body of
T_ux;koma.n troops.— Cincinnati Commer-
cial.

A BALD-HEADED man down town calls
his few remaining locks *‘a fool and his
money,” because they are soon parted.
— Lampton. J
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avoid giving a direct answer,
ber wei when I first visited New Eng-
land as a youug man, the candid
dancy with whioh I answered all ques-
tions about myself at first, _p.nd the an-
ger I felt afterward. Still, there is
much that is amusing in it. A few

ears ago, traveling through central
glew York on a slow train, I was intense-
ly amused at a conversation between two
Yankees, strangers to each other. One
of them had “pumped” all the other
passengers to whom he could get access,
and at last he attacked his brother Down
Easter somewhat as follows:

“Well, now, which way may you be
traveling?”

“Going straight West, don’t you see?”

“Are you going far?” :

«“Well, reclly, I don’t recollect how
many miles the distance is,”

«J expect you'll be from New ~York?”

“Yes, I've been to York city pretty
often.” ;

“Then I guess you don’t live there?”

I do a great deal of business there.”

«No doubt, ‘I suppose you'll be
going to Chicago to see the West2”

«Folks say all the world is going to
Chicago, and I expect a good -sight
of them is.” :

“Do you calculate on stopping long
when you get as far as you are going?”

My business will have to settle that,
I expect.”

“Then it’s not for pleasure you're tak-
ing a trip this time. Perhaps it’s your
health.”

“My health don’t trouble me much, I

ess.”

“Glad to hear it. How’s the wheat
market?”’

«I ain’t just able to say.”

«A deal of money is made by just
looking after the article at the fountain
head, and that appears to be Chicago.”

“You may say that.” ;

“Do you look to go iri heavily on pro-
duoce out there?”

«T haven’t said I was going there yet.”

“T calculate yowll find the market
changeable these times.”

T guess you read the papers same as
I do.

“Well, yes. But what is your princi-
pal article of produce?”

“That which I make the most by, I
should say.”

«Of course, But what do you call
your most particular branch?”

““Well it would puzzle a Mohawk
Dutchman to say.”

So these two men went on, without
giving or taking an inch, and each seemed
to derive no little amusement from the
mutual attempt to get ahead.

The ineradicable audacity of the men
from the land of steady habits was well
illustrated years ago in the anecdote told
concerning a well-known naval officer,
who had risen to the office of captain by
personal gallantry in the war of 1812 and
had never gained the accomplishments
of the modern naval school. His frigate
being anchored off Naples, the gallant
captain had invited the Pope and the
King of Naples, the Bourbon ‘‘Bomba,”
to visit him, and the invitation had been
accepted. The illustrious guests were
received with all due honors, the ship
was inspected and everything went off
well. But the captain was at once anx-
ious to discharge the duties of hospital-
ity and at the same time fearful of offend-
ing his spiritual visitor. Calling his
first lieutenant he said: ‘‘Lieutenant,
please take charge of Pope. Pope ex-
cuse us. King, come into the cabin and
have a drink.”

To this anecdote the Italian proverb
well applies—si non e vero e ben trovato
—if it 18 not true it ought to be!

Canes.

The New York World interviewed a
cane merchant, who said: ¢ Styles in
canes ? Why, they change almost as
often as the cut of women’s dresses do,”
said a manufacturer of walking-sticks
yesterday. ¢‘I have been in this busi-
ness since it was established by my
father in 1841, and during that time I
have learned that new shapes in sticks
must be invented every year. A good
cane is an old man’s friend, and a hand-
some one is a young man’s pride. One
may as well be out of the world asout
of the fashion, and the young man now-
adays who doesn’t carry a ‘crook’ may
as well go to the nearest dock and throw
himself into the river, When I say
crook, I mean the latest thing out in
canes. It is in similiar shape to the
curved-handle stick, which has always
been in vogue, but generally carried by
old gentlemen. There are two styles,
the shepherd’s crook, shaped like a fish-
hook, and the Zulu crook, a plain curved
handle. Both styles originated on the
other side, as do most of the fashions in
canes. The Zuluis from Paris, and the
shepherd from London. They were in-
troduced there last spring, and took the
place of the crutch which was so popu-
ar last year. These new styles are
made from natural woods with handles,
and yet there are a great many made
with chamois or buffalo-horn handles.
When I was a young man, a whale-bone
cane was the proper thing, and since
then there have been the agate-topped
Malacca, the bamboo and barked sticks
of different shapes. The makers here |
get woods from all over the world, the
most expensive being the Malacca,
which comes from the swamps in the
straits of Malacea, and tle leopard wood,
olive, and snake wood from Africa.
America can supply the wants of the
world for pretty barked wood. For
canes, the ash plant, very popular
among Iinglishmen, comes from Great
Britain, where it is cultivated to a great
extent for cane use alone. When used
as a walking stick it is never varnished,
but carried just as it was pulled. The
fancy woods (such as Malacca, Penang
and Waukee bnmboos? are generally
mounted in gold or silver, with ham-
mered heads, and often cost as much as

sa().n

Ir's a funny old world anyhow, and
taste is only a matter of education.
Your baby contentedly gums candy, the
native African picaninny is joyous over
a mouthful of salt, and the young Esqui-
maux cries for tallow  candle ; we gorge
ourselves with oysters, while the Digger
Indian would not give you one long fat
snake for all the oysters in Chesapeake
Bay. We, or at least you, chew tobacco,
the Hindoo lime, and the unostentatious
and not over fastidious Patagonian, when
he wants a chew of something real good,
rolls a quid of guano into his cheek.

That’s the kind of a gum-drop he isj |

and you could’t hire him to chew  te-
bacco, unless, indeed, he may have
learned the habit from the missionaries.
—Burlington Hawkeye.

Wz have heard both Democrats and Republi-
cans say that there is nothing better fora |
Cough than Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup ; this eld |
7eliable remedy never fails to curs a Cough or.
0.1d at once, and may be obtained at any drug
stpre for 25 cents a bottle. ¢ A

oceasions, I

et vigorousf way,
not as you was frying to make a
mash by pulverizing her , nor yet

in too conservative a manner, allowin

her hand to fall with a sickening thu

when you let go, Care should be taken
also not to hang on to the hand more than
half an hour in publie, as bystanders
might make remarks. This is now con-
sidered quite outre and mandamus.—
Bill .Nye.

The Historian’s Relative.
Norte UNION “ SHAKERS,”
CLEVELAND, Ohio, Feb. 23, 1880.

H. A. WarNer & Co.: Friends—I take
pleasure in saying that I have used your celo-
brated Bafe Kidney and Laver Cure, and that
it cured me of Bright's Disease after I was
given up to die aud all other remedies had
failed. ‘ James 8. PRESCOTT.

The Pointer’s Joke.

The dog has pointed at snakes without
ever once making a mistake for three
years, when one day he accompanied hie
master on a walk through a particularly
stony field, where snakes were known tc
be plentiful. Suddenly the dog, whe
was walking just in front of the hunts-
man, stopped and pointed so earnestly
that it was evident he almost stepped on
a snake, The huntsman sprang back
with immense celerity—for he was a
very nervous man—and in so doing
tripped and fell with a tremendous
crash. The dog, merely glancing around
to see what was the matter, resumed his
point until his master had picked him-
self up, calmed his mind and resolved to
kill the snake. Advancing with that
direful purpose he discovered, not a
snake, but a cast-off snake’s skin at
which the dog had pointed. The mo-
ment the man discovered the trick the
dog threw himself on his back, rolled
over and over in an uncontrollable fit of
laughter, and, finally sitting down on
his haunches, laughed till the tears
rolled down his chieks. He knew a
snake'’s skin from =2 live snake perfectly
well, and his purpose in pointing at the
nake was simply to give his master a
ood fright.—New York Tiines.

LET the poor sufferer from female complaints
take courage and rejoico. Lydia E. Piankham's
Vegetable Compound will restore you.

The Emotional Poet.

She -finds human passion, suffering
and sympathy in clouds and flowers and
weather, and she writes so rapturously
of all this, that unless the reader shares
her mood and divines with her, the an-
guish of the cirrus in the crepusculine
ether, and the passionate tears and orac-
ular utterances of the rose, he is quite
bewildered by the rush and ecstacy of
the verse. There is something depress-
ing in the wail of women, heard from all
quarters, over the agony of unsatisfied
love. In former days, when poets were
rare, did women suffer so? Were they
all like Mariana in the moated grange,
‘“‘aweary, aweary,” because the mischief
maker he came not? or broken-hearted
because, having come, he went .away
lightly with a gay ¢ Good-by, sweet-
heart?” Does this almost universal
singing of sorrow come as a relief to the
sorrow itself ? Is it an abundant supply
in answer to a great demand that has
been increasing for generations, or is it
fictitionus, a mere yielding to the tempt-
tation to write warm, musical, tear-
ful verses, vague in thought and ex-
travagant in expression ?—ZBoston Ad-
vertiser.

Kipxey-WoarT in this season sustains the sys-
tewn and keeps up the strength,

Marvelous Costume of a Paris Belle.

‘“A great diamond rose, as large as
your fist, so thickly incrusted with bril-
liants that all trace of its gold ground-
work of setting was lost, blazed from
the breast of the corsage. Three
strings of Cleopatran pearls, clasped
with a buckle set with great diamonds
surrounding a peerless ruby, encircled
that snowy throat. The arms covered
with long, wrinkled gloves of yellow
Swedish kid, were adorned here and
there with splendid bracelets, set with
all manner of prescious stone ; and from
her waist there hung a golden-framed
looking-glass, upon whose sliding front
this woman'’s initials were set in splendid
diamonds. Tn her hands she carried a
muff of white satinand white lace, upon
which was pinned, by means of a ruby-
eyed emerald and diamond-backed liz-
ard, a small bouquet of lilies of the val
ley, tuberoses and maiden bhair fern,
whose sweet fragrance she now and
then sweetly inhaleéd.” And all of this
magnificence was worn by a Parisian
belle at an opera in Paris. .

On Thirty Days’ Trial.

The Voltaio Belt Co., Marshall, Mich., will
send their Electro-Voltaic Belts and other Eleo-
tric Appliances on trial for thirty days to any

erson afflicted with Nervous Debility, Lost
itality and kindred troubles, guarantceing
complete restoration of vigor and manhood.

Agdress as above without delay.

N. B.—No risk is incurred, as thirty days’
trial is allowed.

A Sure Cure for Fits
Will be sent by mail to any address, post-paid,

on receipt of one dollar. Address J. Alonzo
Greene, Indian Doctor,816 Pine 8t., §t. Louis, Mo,

¢ Rough on Rats.”
The thing desired found at last. Ask drug-
gists for Rough on Rats. It clears out rats,
mice, roaches, flies, bedbugs. 15c. boxes,

WE beg to call attention to the advertisement
of Dr. HarTER'S IRON ToNIc, which will be
found in another column. This medicine is &

reparation of Iron and Calisaya batk, in com-
ination with the phosphates, and is indorsed
by the medical profession, and recommended
by them for Dyspepsia, General Debility, Fe-
male Complants, Want of Vitality, ete.” It is
manufactured by the DR, HARTER MEDICINE
Compaxy, No. 218 North Main street, 8t. Louis,
Me. 1t is certainly tho most valuable remedy
in the market; dénd no family should fail to
keep it in the house.—T'oledo (Ohioy Northern
Ohwo Democrat.

Dr. WixoneLL’s Teething Syrup has never
failed to give immediate relief when used in
cages of Summer Complaint, Cholera-infantum,
or pains in the stomach. Mothers, when you:
little darlings are mﬂering from these or kin-
dred canses, do not hesitate to give ita trial
You will surely be pleased with the charming
effect. Be pure to buy Dr. Winchell’s T
Syrup. Sold by all druggists. Only 26 cents
per bottle.

PURE cOD-LIVER o1, from selected livers, on
tho seashore, by Caswell, Hazard & Co., N: Y.
Absoiutely pure and sweet. Patients who have
once taken 1t prefer it to all others. * Physicians
declare it superior to all other oils.

For Headache, Constipation, Liver Complaint
and all bilious derangements of the blood, there
i8 no remedy a8 sure and safe as Eilert’s Day-
light Liyer Pills. They stand unrivalled in re-
moving bile, toning the stomach and in giving
healthy action to the liver. Bold by all druggists.

A eREAT improvement has recently been made
ﬂnalnlmm (o) :ydeodorized

in’that 1 uct CARBOLINE, 2
jpet@leunthidi g the only article
ﬂesl of Jc’nrﬁm ﬂ‘;_anowtgoﬂnutw

. R..R. BEArDsLEE,
—+*T have handled :
am never afraid to

T ,-0f Qdeu:, Mo, :

W mm‘;

‘the
seized
as

the
vigoro! as a well-preserved but ab-
unt-mindedyAnbum deacon could. The

what wouldn't they say?—Lewiston
(Me.) Journal. : i
+ Frnst a congh cafried me off,

And then a eoffin they carried me off in ! ®

'Ihilvillnotbeyour?iuph if you take |

our cough and Dr. R. V. Pierce's ‘‘ Golden

edical Digcovery” in time. It is specific for
weak Jungs, spitting of blood, night sweats and
the early stages of consumption. ' By all
druggists.

usmp l;mdlo. and:aowked it|

Ax oLp darkey who was asked 'if in | tistsnow

his experience prayer was answered, re-
plied: ¢‘Well, sah, some pra’ers is an-
sud an’ some ain’t—'pends on w'at you
axes fo’. Jest arter de wah, w’en it was
mighty hardescratchin® fo’ de culled

breddern, I 'bsarved dat w’enbber I pray |

de Lord to sen'one o Marse Peyton’s
fat turkeys fo” de ole man; dere was no
notice took of dg -partition; but w'en T
ray dat he would sen’ de ole man fo’
Se turkey, de matter was 'tended to be-
fo’ sun-up nex’ mornin’, dead sartin,”

Lorp ByroN, in reference to a beautifullady,
wrote to a friend : ‘‘ Lady ——— has been dan-
gerously ill, but now she is dangerously well
again,”  American belles, when attacked by any
of the ills.that flesh is heir to, may be kept
killing and avoid being killed by taking Dr.

V. Pierce’s ** Favorite Prescription,” which ban-
ishes feminine wesknesses and rostores the
bloom of health. By all druggists.

‘WaAT important persons we conceive
ourselves to be! Wa think that it is we
aloné that can animate the circle that we
move in; that in our absence, life nour-
ishment and breath will make a general
pause; and, alas, the void it occurs is
sca¥eély remarked, 8o soon is it filled up
again ;" nay, it is often but the place, if
not for someting better, at least, for
something more agreeable,

HENRY’S CARBOLIC SALVE

Is the BEST SALVE for Cuts, Bruises, Sores, Ulcers,
Salt Rueum, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Corns,
and all kinds of Skin Eruptions, Freckles gud Pimples.
Get HENRY'S CARBOLIC SALVE, as all others are
counlerfeits. Price, 15 cents.

DR. GREEN’S OXYGENATED BITTERS
‘Is the best remedy for Dyspepsia, Blliousness, Mal.ria,
Indigestion, and Diseases of the Blood, Kidneys, Liver,
BlLin, ete.

DURNO'S CATAREH ENUFF cures all affedtions of

the mucous membrane, of the head and throat.

DR. MQTT'S LIVER PILLS are the bost Osthartie

_ THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.

BEEVES ...$8 00 @11 50

Hoas .57 @617
. 1@ 12%

.416 @47

.13 @140

RS 147 @169

CorN—Ungraded ........ . 61T @ T

OATs-~-Mixed Western. 47 @ b1

PorRE—NMess .. 177 @18 00
LARD B 1@ Mk

BeEves—Choice Graded Steers.... 575 @ 6 50

Cows and Heifers, 0 @ 450

Medium to Fair..... @ 8 80

@715

@72

@ 700

WHEAT—NoO, 2 8pring.... @ 136

No. 3 spring. @12

i @ 62

@ 4

3 9%

@106

@ 39

Ecas—Fresh, @ 18

Porx—Mess .. @18 00
TABYY, ioavin e basbspabensepdsse sosd @ 11X

MILWAUKEE.

WreAT—NoO. 2.. 37T @138

Corn—No. 2, 60 @ 61

Oars—No. 2 42 @ 43

Rye—No. 1. 94 @ 95

BarvLEYy—No. 2., 94 @ 9

Ponrk—Mess .... L1775 @18 00

LARD c.ovseeanessocnseiasnse ses Ak @ 11X

WarpaT—No. 14 @14

CorN—Mixed. 64 @ 65

Oars—No. 2, 46 @ 47

Porx—DMess, L1775 18 00
LARD  ssceioninsoinaps 11 11y
@143
@ 64
@ 45
@ 900
@140
@ 66
@ 47
@22
Porx—Mess....... 1775 @18 00
INDIANAPOLIS,
WHEAT—NO. 2 Rod...isuersinasens 142 @143
CORM=~NO. B siiceiilssqisenmvasovs 62 @ 63
OaTs s @ 47
CATTLE—Best. 6 50
8 450
@ 400
Hoas 7 80
SHEEP g 525

R v 33 T N B _TWN I ST Y MR T e

SYRUP

A BOOK on the proper treatment of the Throat and

Lungs,by R.Hunter,M.D.,103 State St.,Chicago, /ree

'O EGG Dealers. , cost 100 3 1
No handling. Senmsm .OHLnu,D?ygnd,ool.
A WEEK. 813adayat homeeasily made. Uostl
$72 outfit free. Addvess TRUE & 00., Augusta, Mlc.’

WATCHE

sss a week in your own town. Terms and 85 outfiy
free. Address H. HALLETT & O0., Portland, Ma.

GUNS 5o Shm mss
5 Orut West. Gun Works, Plttsburgh, Pa
86 to $20 Rl b 8 Pl MY

GENTS WANTED for the Best and Fastest.
Pictorial Books and Blb’-: “lgrlce- r’oducod
B3 per ot. NATIONAL PUBLISHING Co., Chicago, 11l

Catalogue rree.  Aadress, Stanasre
American Watoh Co.,Pittsburgh, Pa,

YOUNG MEN iironmess ot toefrsy s

uation, address VALENTINE BROS., Janesville, Wis

8 777 &S TER g

| A MONTH—AGEN
$m5‘ selling articles in m.w.r;“o"“ best

.Aqd"," Jay Brzn-,on.,l‘):g:lg. "l::

ine Habit
OPIUM B3t Bhsmmraanse

Dr.J, imnlm.'abmon. Obic,

$S1O of Oenuine CONFEDERATE MONEY
Journal

and & 24 page (ILLUSTRATED) sent free to an)
address for 10c. Dr.QJ.lmJnek-on.Flch. :

ANTED—50 girls; good wages; pay weekly

N L t, steady work given, to be made al
home. k called fe d delf .
Knitting oéo.. l"oﬂro.-nut .lt'.. “'t.:-. %‘-"2

R. 8. & A. P, Lacey, Patent Solicl-

tor'[.Wuh'n!::n, b.o. Owa val-

uable Hand-Books, “'?Ihﬂ- and
: “ Hints and Recipes,” sent fres.

k! 4

Xt

THE FAMILY LIBRARY

Contains splendid new and oomﬂsg Novels. %ndl
cents. sample number.. IN N a‘ 1
NE C0., 29 and 31 Beekman JBG]: ﬁu.Y‘:rk.‘L

7

subduing
’Fh"“d) BARNUM, BAILEY & HUTCHINSON.”
@ Press nt of Coup’s Monster Show sgﬂ H
“1In cases of rheumatism or com'glunu of that
kind ourartists know how to cure themselvesvery-
y. ST.JAcOBS OIL is a very popular rem-
our ple for rheumatic pains,and
u{o asthey can get it they won’t suffer much.”
Mr. e says: “I have suffe:
terribly from rheumatism in mi right shoulder
and arm, and at thesame time 1 had severe pains
in my chest. Sometime since I read somethlns
in a newspaper nboxir. the remarkable cures o
87.Jacoss OirL, and I thought I would
remedy. I tell you I am mighty glad I d!
after using one or two bottles of that preparation
1 felt no pain whatever, and have had none since,
I am firm believer in St.JAcoes O1L, and I want
everybodyin my company to keep it near them,”

The Congregationalist, one of our leading papers, says:

‘““D. Lothrop & Co.'s Magazines
for Young People are not only
pure and educational in the best
sense, but they are the MOST
POPULAR in the language.”

They consist of —

Wide Aw2ke, $2.50 a year.
Babyland, 50 cents a year. Little
Folks’ Reader, 75 cents a year.
The Pansy (weok'y), 80 cents a
year. Send subscriptions to D.
LOTHROP & CO., 32 Franklin 8t.,
Boston. Samples of the abewe
Magazines sent postpaid on re-
celpt of flve 3c stamps. Terms
and circulars to agents if desired.

D H for 1882, with improved
I a ry re Interest Table, Caléndar,
> etc. Sent to any address
on r%xsipc of two Three-Cent Stanmps, Address
HARLES E. HIRES, 48 N. Delaware Ave.. Phila,

pep=-DON’T F.AXILs
to send 8-ct. stamp for the most complete Catalogue of

TYPE, BORDERS, CUTS, PRESS!S&&C.
OWEST PRICES. LARGEST VARIETY.

NATIONAL TYPE C0.. s e
ACENTS WANTED it

LIFE, TRIAL and “lTEA“

EXECUTION of e Assassin.

Complete history of his shameful life ; full record of the
most notorious trial in the annals of crime. Profusely
fllustrated. Low priced. Outfit 50 cents. For circulars
and terms, address HUBBARD BROS., Chicago, 11l

SILVER WATCHES FREE

Every week Solid Silver Hunting-Case Watches are
given away with ‘The Boys’ Champlon. The names
of those who get watches are wblilhed each week., It
is the Best Boys' Paper in the World. Send b cents for
asample copy to

CHAMPION PUBLISHING 0©0,,
194 William St., New York Clty,

e | Beautiful
¥| BOOK
Sent free toall

[Hlustr'd with
ol' engravings

iulde

to all

Seed fesh, cheap, reliable’
R. H SHUMV\'A;. IEOUKFORD. ILLINOIS

my I
will not be undersold

THE OFFICIAL HISTORY OF THE

GUITEAU TRIAL

This is the only complete and fully-illustrated * Life
and Trial of Guitean.” Itcontains all the testimony of
the experts and other noted witnesses; all the speeches
made by the cunning assassin in his great efforts to esca
the gallows by feigning insanity. Beware of cutchpenny
booﬁ! Millions of people are waiting for this work
Agents Wanted. Cirounlars free. Extra terms to Agents*

Address NaTIONAL PUBLISHING CoO., Chicago, Ill-

NEW RICH BI0

Parsony’ Purgativ ma.
Blood, and will completely chsngoA'.he %lood in

ood, and
entire system in three months. An TEON W)
will take one pill each night frnmlto1¥wpooksml be
restored to sound health, if such a thiuz%e ¥ lf!ﬂ..
Sold evorjwhoragr sent by mail for 8 letter stampa
I. 8. OIIIN ON & CO., Boston, Mass.,
formerly Bangor, Me.

book free. Sample copies of the Trm Lxpaxa
will be furnished to all applicants without

lt HONOR'S WORTH. A Novel. Mota Orred.
Tax YoUNa DUKE. A Novel By Benjamin Dis

‘10 Am ., A Novel. M 3
10 m:.n“m By Mrs. F. E. Trollope,

26. THE MIsTLETOR BOUGR. by M. E. B:

8l. BLINOR DRYpEN.  Novel ﬂyhxm
:‘]‘nl.mn or Edward Bulwer.
ut:lnl.A Novel. Bronte.

87. AN EAEFOR AN EYE. A . Bv

88, MAN AND WIFE. A Novel. By Wilkie Collins,

£ 3]

89. A TR GE. A Novel. Spender.
B ARSI AN Mo AR

8. COWARD CONSOIENCE. A Novel ByF. W. Rob-
AXER OOUsTNS. A Novel. B Agnes Maodonell.
&%ﬂ x Roor. A Novel, ﬁ ames Payn.
56. Y "'JWmonoon.A ovel. By R. B.
5. Jo:nunu.'u'u. GENTLEMAN. A Novel. By Miss

5. HENRY ESMOND. A Novel. By W, M. Thackeray.
67. MR. LesrLiE oF UNDERWOOD, A Novel. By Mary

ok,
8. DouoAs. A Novel. By

M. Oralk,
70, Tz G . A Novel. By G.P. R. Jam
77. REUBEN DAVIDGER, A for Boys. By Green.
8. TALISMAN. Bir W Beott, Bart. IlI'd,
8. ?‘.’: gnnun. Tmml. Anthony Trolloj
. Ty Pinsox o' Dusromd. 4 Novel By G
n.

en!
SprnrTs. James Payn,
ﬂ.‘ nlLl'l'-l'a-l.l Miss P?.,mm A Novel By Rlisa

Tabor. .
Do QUIX( A Novel. Justin IloOu!:x
I“d.' N’:}AI.IA‘IE,I‘:‘! Sy e gox.um. A No
100 Faiiwn avd LovER A Novwel By Iss Duffus
"108. BARBARA. A Novel. By M. B. Braddon.
109. A SYLVAN QUEEN,

ARG
118 A vuvr'wu.n WOMAN. ?@mgx# 'gnm
OMEN. A Novel. .Oru:i
“:.Rg HERn DEAR BAXE, A By Mary

OLARA VAUGHAN. A Novel. By R.D. Blao ¥
(B oo Hg RER RE=
1 Tors BRACKENDURY. 4 Novel, By Amella B,

Wi .
141. JusT A8 1 AM. A Novel. By M. R. Braddon.
i THE WING+ A Novel, By B. H. Buxton.
16 10 AT WiLt, NoT.WaEN H¥ MaY. A Novel

y Mrs, Oliphant, :
e MI10N. A Novel. By the of Beaconsfleld.
{ﬂ Ex&:urm:rrux. AGENT. A Novel. By James
180, Brﬁrin THAN GooD, A Btory for Girls. By Annle

168, THE GLEN OF STuVER Brnomes. A Novel By E.
0. Blackburne.
856. ?hu MoLLY. By Hutrlo- May Butt.
St Paem Mt on e George Eliot.
i TLL
l& SuNrise. A Novel. By Wﬂl{un laok,

804, ForesTALLED. By Betham Kdwards
900. P1oTURES FROM ITALY. By Oharles Dicke
936, PIOTURES FROM IRELAND. By Terence MoGrath

Samples Fre

Ohloago, editor. Right pages, all the news, correct
market reports, ioultural and household matter, eto.
ONEY ONE POLLAR PER YEAK, Bend
for it, and see how you like it. Address OHIOAGO
HERALD CO., Obloago, L

The (‘Mr:;['n Weekly
Herald~Hon. Frank
W. Palmer, formerly
s of the Inter Ocean
now Postmaster of

0
I Ow A 2| mare wisen
oot Acres
=
For Bale by the o
fowa R, R. Land Cof 22 LAND
Cedar Raplds, lowa. =

The Best Field
EMIGRANTS.

AN IMMENSE AREA OF RAILROAD
AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT
FERTILITY, WITHIN EASY REACH OF
PERMANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME.
LY LOW PRICES, is now offered for sale in
EASTERN OREGON nud EASTERN WASH.
INGTON TERRITORY.

rm part of the at GRAIN
Bgiql”olfl:‘lf: fl"’-c:t o.‘sl?ve, uﬂe %ro wlt,lln

n average distance of 200 to 300 miles
e Erfluie; ol onemnibyoi Mk
PERSOR PR WORLY,

GRAIN AT PORTLAND, OREGON, COM~
MANDS A PRICE EQUAL TO THAT 0B«
TAINED IN CHICAGO.

The early completien of the Northern Pa-
oific K. R. {s now assured, and guarantees
to settlers cheap and qw _
and good markets both East and West, The
?au!n' of this new overland line (o the
'‘aciflo, together with the construction of the
Rl

& N. Co. {n the valleys of the great Columbia
and {ts noipal m«uﬂu. renders oertain
a rapid inorease in the value of the lands
now epen to purchase and pre-emption,
There ta every indication of an enormous

PRIGES20, SSETE

the best ever made —#ews fast, runs
easy, very handsoms, quiet, durahle,
simple, convenient, and powerful,
Warranted i years. Bent anywhere on
& days trial.  Puy ¢/ @ pleasss.
4,000,000 of this model machine
have been sold. Ask for circulars and
testimonials. Low prices to clubs. No

risk to lr{n s do every year, and thank us
for the $10 to $80 snved In buylnﬁtdlreet. Cut this
eut, and when you or a friend need wing Machine be

-
im0 Payus & Oo., 47 Third Av.,Chicago,llL

DIPITHERIA

JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT will
rositl\'ely prevent this terrible disease, and will posi-
ively cure nine cases out of ten. Information that
will save many lives, sent free by mail. Don’t delay &
moment. Prevention is better than cure, I. 8. JOHN=-
sox & Co., Boston, Mass,, formerly Bangor, 8

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Best in the World. Get the gonuine.
BLEPRLE Wb URE kI
“JUST LET ME SHOW YOU"
PR. FOOTE'S
HAND-BOOK OF HEALTH HINTS

AND READY RECIPES.

Worth 825. Cost 25c.
By the author of
“Pruax Home Taix" axp “MEpioAL

Commox SkNsk,
1 28 PAGES of Advice about Daily
Habits, and Recipes for Cure of
Common Allments; a vaiuable Book of
Reference for every family. Only 225 cts.
The Hand-book contains chapters on Hy~-
i< &m for all seasons, Common Nense on
mmon Ilis, Hygienic Curative Measures,
Knacks Wo

Lo
b

of
of Dr. F !
m&nd or wﬂlé:& lt;.-o«l for Invdlgl.
Murray Hill Book Publishing Co.,
129 Easr 28ta Stexxr. Nxw Yorx Crrx.

wHALL'S
imsBALSAM

Sy

E e

of population to the Columbia
River vegion in the immediate future,
LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELD of
40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Fallure of Crops ever knewn.
RAII(ROA LANDS offered at the uniform
rate of $2.500 an Acre.

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.
For pu-llnhlot -n‘e.-.'rl'm=::c"r=“:: :
g::\lr':z’}nt:- ::?‘gfl informution, nddress
A. L. STOKES,

Gen’l Eastern Pass’r Agent,
52 Olark St., Ohlcago, 1l

"KIDNEY-WORT

THE GREAT CURE
BHEUMATISM

As it is for all diseases of the KIDNEYS,
LIVER AND BOWELS.

It oleanues the system of the acrid poison
that causes the dreadful suffering which
only the vietims of Rhecumatism can realise,

THOUSANDS OF CASES

J of the worst forms of this terrible disease
have been quickly relieved, in w short time

PERFECTLY CURED.

has had wonderful success, and an immense
4 ®ale in every partof the Country. In hun-

dreds of cases it has cured where all else had

failed. Itis mild, but efloient, OERTAIN

IN ITS ACTION, but harmless in all cases.

L7 It clennsen, Btrongthen:
1ife to all the important
The natural action of tho K

EBowels move freely and healthfully, In this
way the worst diseases are oradicated from

thesystom,
~ Aaithas been proved by thousands that

rey) 1t should be
used in every household as s
SPRINC MEDICINE,
Always cures BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPA-
TION, PILES and all FEMALR Diseasos.
Isputup inPry Vegetable Form, intin cans,
one package of which makes 6qnarts medicine,
Also in Liquid Form, very Concentrated for
the i of those w dily pro-
pare it. Jtaots with equal efleienoy in eitherform,
GET ITOF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00
WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Prop’s,
(W1l] sens. the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTOS, r.

No. &
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HEN WRITING TO AD&BRTIHBRS
“p ense say you saw the advertisoment
in this puper.
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