
BOUGHT OFF.

BY G. MANVILLE FENN.

I’m afraid I was very f oliah, but if a

woman is not trustjng toward the man

she loves, wh<-re is her love? In those

ear y days, before time a id trouble have
made me the faded old young woman

that you see, people sail Iwas pretty,
and Iwas very, very glad. Not from

any weak, coquettish reasons, or from

fondness of admiration. but simply on

account of Harry, who liked me the bet-

ter, I know, because 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 choice was made, and,

though my own father and mother shook

their heads at me aud said it was a mis

take, I pleaded so hard on his behalf

that they censed to find fault, aud so

matters went on.

I was in service in those days in a

place that my mistress made quite a

homo for me, and T should have been

very happy indeed but for my love-affair

with Harry. His troubles were, of

course, my troubles, and when he used
to run across 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 his ac-

count.
“I’mabout the unluckiest fellow un-

der the sun, Kitty,” he used to say.
“Father says I’m no good, and the

sooner Igo across the seas the better. ”

“But, Harry,” I said, “why not be

patient? Your father is old, and has had
endless troubles; it makes him peevish
and fretful. You should bear with him.

Do, pray, for my sake try.”
“Try! I’ve tried till lam sick of it.

Everything I make in the workshop is

wrong, no ma ter how it’s done, and the
more paius I take, the m >ro ho grum-

bles.”
Iwhispered such comfort as I could,

and, full of pity for the man I loved,
sympathized with him most thoroughly,
thinking that he was hardly dealt with,
but still urging patience and forbear-
ance witli those 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 very much

flushed aud 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 fields with Harry that

mine 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, and
a tradesman seemed so high above mo

as a servant that, as I reached the house,
tiie color faded from my cheeks, and I

grew quite pok as I felt sare that

Harry’s people would think I was not

good enough for their son.

And so it seemed, when I entered the
snug parlor where tea was set out, and

the evening sunshine was making the
china and silver spoons glisten on the

jetty-black tray. Everything, from the

flowers to the furniture, looked so

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 lady 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. Of course this made me nervous,
and I 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, “she’s

generally as merry as a cricket, and

goes about the house singing like a

lark.”
“Let the young woman bide, Harry,”

said his father quietly. “She’s eating
her meal, and behaving nicely enough.
What more do you want ?

”

“I don’t want her to be glum, 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,”

said his mother, in rather a cold way ;
and, of course, all this made me more

uncomfortable than Iwas before, so that
when, twice over, Harry began joking
and making fun of me again, I looked at
him so appealingly, silently asking him
to leave off, that old Mr. Smith noticed
it and frowned ; while an hour later,
when Iwas quietly talking to Harry’s
mother as I sat by her side doing some

needlework, Hany wits really so fool-

ishly bent on making me chatter and

sing or laugh, 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. ”

I looked 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’the 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,”
said Mrs. Smith again.

“Yes—yes—yes— indeed, you are,” I
cried, indignantly, in a passion of weep-

ing, for I could not bear to hear him
speak of Harry like that, and not say a

word on his behalf. “You don’t., know
him, Mr. Smith, as I do, for he’s one of

the best and truest of men, and, if you
would only be a littlekind to him, Iam

sure he would try so hard.”

I saw the old man flush with anger,

and shrank back in affright at what I

had said, and read, as I thought, that

Harry’s mother also looked very much

put out
“Idon’t behave half hard enough to

him,” said Harry’s father; “and as to

not knowing him, seeing that I nursed

him when he was a bairn, and his

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

people wouldn’t hear of it; and, as

Harry’s father cooled down, he lit his

pipe again,, and begged me to come and

sit by him 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,

though I was so miserable I could hardly
eat a bit, and kept glancing at the old

man as if to ask his i>ardou for speaking
as Ihad.

I had to be back at 10, aud there were

two miles to walk, so Mrs. Smith begged
me stay all night.

“Oh, no,” I said, “I must be back.’’
“Well,mydear, perhapsyou are right,’

she said. “Father, as Harry hasn't

come, willyou walk home with her ?”
“I was just going to offer to, mother,”

he said, gruffly.
“Oh, no,” I cried. “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 tillyou are

safe indoors.”

I resisted feebly but Harry’s mother

took her husband’s side, and to my great
delight she kissed me warmly aud af-

fectionately when I left, while the old

man took his stick, drew my arm

through his, and trudged along by my

side, chatting away pleasantly about the

changes that had taken place since he

was a boy. He kept this on until we

were nearly at my mistress’ house, when

he stopped speakirg for a moment, and

then began again, 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 trie girl he chose would be about

the same. But lam glad you did come,

my dear, and I am sorry I spoke so hot

about Harry.”
“And so am I, sir,” I faltered.
“Then you needn’t be,” he said,

quickly. “I like you for it, and it was

very nice, and you are a good, brave,
littlewoman. But, look here, my dear,
don’t be in a hurry. lam sorry to say

it, but my Harry is 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 kissed

my cheek very affectionately, just as if

I bad been his own child. Then he

waited till he heard the side door opened
aud closed, and as soon as I could Iwent

to my room aud 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 not caring
for him and leaning to the other side.

Old Mr. Smith came to fetch me home

once, and Harry fetched me two or three

times, and Iused to wonder how Icould

have been so mistaken in people who

seemed to like me better every time I

went.

I know one day that 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

a letter forme which seemed at the time
as 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

—tii regiment of font.
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 aud watched
their faces, I threw my arms around

Mrs. Smith’s neck and we mingled our

tears.

“It’s very hard, very hard,” we heard
the old man say.

‘‘Ibegan as a labor-

er, and I’ve worked up a nice business
of which I’m master, and there it is 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 about it, my lass,” he

said ; “perhaps it’s all for the best.”
Not fret ? How could I help fretting.

Harry had his faults, I Knew, but he
was my sweetheart, and who, Iasked,

myself, was perfect? Are you surprised,
then, when I tell you that, after six

months’ service with his regiment, when
he kept on sending me letter after letter,
tellingme how bitterly he repented the

step he had taken and how miserable a

life he led, that I should listen to his

prayers to find the money to buy him

off?
He knew -Ihad a few savings, and I

told myself that they were his, and paid
the money willingly,for he told 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, Irefused to see how he
was changed, and loved him more than

ever.

Then he began to talk of our being
married, and, though old Mr. Smith op-
posed it, Harry’s mother was quite eager
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
Iwas, for his sake, of my possession.

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

I would, but that I 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 Iwas so soon

to make my own for life.

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, as well as I do, and your marrying
him willnot make him a better man.

”

“Oh, yes, indeed—indeed it will,”i
cried.

“God bless you, my dear,” he said,
kissing me tenderly, “I hope it will,
but I won’t be a party to the matter. ”

“But you won’t be angry with us,
Mr. Smith ?” I said, imploringly.

“With you ? No, my dear,” he said.
“Nor with Harry?”
“We’vebeen angry with Harry for

five years, and I shall keep on being

angry with him until he drops the pub-

lic house and sticks like a mon to his

work.”

So we were wed, and—l almost shame

to own it—that day for the first time I

saw my husband so helplessly drunk

that, in my agony of mind, Ibelieve that

if I could have been unmarried then I

should have left him for good.
But I was his wife, and he was my

husband, my master, whose willing
slave I became, wording for him when

he would not work, striving ever to win

him to our home, but striving in vain.

Before we had l>een married a year I

was very ill with an ailment brought on

by grief and anxiety, Mid when our lit-

tle one was born and I looked 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 lace 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

years later I held our little girl to his

lips that he might kiss our child, aud

then shrank away in misery and despair,
finding out, as*l did,'that there was

something which he loved better than

his child and me—the base indulgence
of self.

It may seem hard to speak of him us

I do, but a long career of misery makes

me outspoken. Was J not left alone

that he might drink, when our littleone

lay sick unto death, and I hard pressed
for money to obtain the necessaries that

might save its life? The few pounds
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 poor old Mrs. Smith

wvuld often be watching all night long,
sometimes by the baby’s cot, after in-

sisting that Ishould take some rest.

Itall seems now, in the dim distance,
like some terrible dream of miseiy,
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 lie

would go away for days.
I see, too, *as in a dream, myself

growing thin and weary, and so illthat

Harry, who was back now, and very

kind,* persuaded me to go away aud stay
at the s.-aside with my old mistress, who

had 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 1 went, and at the end of the

month returned 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. For a

few moments a hot feeling of indignation
came over me, and I recalled too much,
for I vo ,ved that Iwould leave him now,

never to return ; but the next minute
the memory of his old love came back,
and my vow to be his iaithful wife; and

the cruel thoughts were cast away and I

stayed.
Ten ! Ay, fifteen years are gone, and

I 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 much changed.
I see the change nt times, but not often,
for I blindly cling to the old memory of

our love, aud, come what may, I nightly
pray for the strength that shall make

me his patient, forbearing wife unto the
end.

A Romance of O’Donovan in Central

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.
Itwas considered probable that whoever

went would lose his head, and to avoid
this risk the two chieftains conferred the

honor 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
lehtiar 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-
or-able position with imposing ceremo-

nies, aud given a “palace,” for that re-

gion, to live in. His official duties while

abiding in Merv consisted mainly in dis-

pensing justice, chieflyin 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-

pearance, looked upon him as their de-

liverer, 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 willre-,
turn when lam 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 depart, and was accompan-
ied to the Persian frontier by a body of
Turkoman troops.— Cincinnati Commer-
cial.

A bald-headed man down town calls

his few remaining locks “a fool and his

money,” because they are Boon parted.
—Lampton.

Yankeeisms.

One Sunday morning, Bishop Wil-

liams, of Connecticut, drove over

Middletown to Meriden to bifid an or

dination. Driving up to a livery stable

he asked the man in charge; “Can I

have my team taken care of here?”

“I guess so.”
tt

“But I want to know.

“Oh, yes; I guess so.”

“My friend,” said the now slightly
irritated prelate, “Iwant a plain answer

to my question: Can my team be cared

for at this stable?”
“And I tell you that I guess so,” said

the man with all honesty of purpose and

with a manifestation of great surprise.
The good bishop told his coachman to

turn around and go to some stable where

people knew what they could do without

guessing.
The man meant nothing by hisreplies,

it was his manner of speech. Acute, in-

dustrious, frugal and blessed with a

speculative admiration of his own pecu-

liarities, the Yankee beats a Quaker in

the pertinacity with which he seeks to

avoid giving a direct answer. I remem-

ber well, when Ifirst visited New Eng-
land as a youug man, the candid ver-

dancy with which I answered all ques-

tions* about myself at first, and the an-

ger I felt afterward. Sti’l, there is

much that is amusing in it A few

years ago, traveling through central

New 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, really, I don’t recollect how

many miles the distance is.”

“Iexpect 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 West?”

“Folks say all the world is going to

Chicago, and I sxpect 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.”

“Myhealth don’t trouble me much, I

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

market?
’

“Iain’t just able to say.”
“Adeal 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 in heavily on pro-
duce out there?”

“Ihaven’t said I was going there yet. ”

“I calculate you’ll find the market

changeable these times.”

“I 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 neyer 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 is 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 un old man’s friend, and a hand-

some one is a young man’s pride. One

may as well be out of the world as out

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 plaincurved
handle. Both styles originated on the

other side, as do most of the fashions in
canes. The Zulu is 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-
lar 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 Malacca, and the 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 Englishmen, 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 bamboos’) are generally
mounted in gold or silver, with ham-

mered heads, and often cost as much as

$30.”

It’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 is;
and you could’t hire him to chew to-

bacco, unless, indeed, he may have

learned the habit from the missionaries.
—Burlington Hawkeye.

We have heard both Democrats and RepubU-
oans say that there is nothing better for a

Cough than Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup ; this old

reliable remedy never fails to cute a Cough or

Ould at once, and may be obtained at any drug
st/>re for 25 cents a bottle.

How to Shake Hands.

There are only two dr three people
now living who can successfully shake
hands. There is a good deal of hand-

shaking done through the country, es-

pecially at this season of the year, but

only a very small per cent of the shakers

and shakees know how to do it so as to

get the entire amount of exhileration out

of it Some grab the hand of an adver-

sary in a quick, nervous manner that

scares the victim nearly to death, while

others slide the cold and clammy paw at

you so that you feel the same as when

you drop a cold raw oyster, with vinegar
on it, down your back.

If you are shaking hands with a lady,
incline the head forward with a soft and

graceful, yet half timid, movement like

a boy climbing a barbed-wire fence with

a fifty-pound watermelon. Look gently
in her eyes with a kind of a pleading
smile, beam on her features a bright and

winsome beam, saysomthing that you
have heard some one else say on similar

occasions, and in the meantime shake

her hand in a subdued yet vigorous way,
not as though you was trying to make a

mash by pulverizing her fingers, nor yet
in too conservative a manner, allowing
her hand to fall with a sickening thud

when you let go. Care should be taken

also not to hang on to the hand more than

half an hour in public, as bystanders
might make remarks. This is now con-

sidered quite outre and mandamus.—
Bill Nye.

The Historian’s Relative.

Nohth Union “Shakers,”)
Cleveland, Ohio, Feb. 23, 1880. f

H. fl. Wabneb & Co. : Friends— I take

pleasure in saying that Ihave used your celo-

b rated Safe Kidney and Liver Cure, and that
it cured me of Blight’s Disease after I was

given up to die and all other remedies had

tailed. James 8. Pbescott.

The Pointer’s Joke.

The dog has pointed at snakes without

ever once making a mistake for three

years, when one day he accompanied hit

master on a walk through a particularly
stony field, where snakes were known tc

be plentiful. Suddenly the dog, whe

was walking just infront 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 s

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 chteks. He knew a

snake’s skin from a live snake perfectly
well, and his purpose in pointing at the

nake was simply to give his master a

ood fright.—New York Times.

Iet the poor sufferer from female complaints
take courage and rejoice. Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound willrestore 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

fictitious, a mere yielding to the tempt-
tation to write warm, musical, tear-

ful verses, vague in thought and ex-

travagant in expression?— Boston Ad-

vertiser.

Kidney-Wost in this season sustains the sys-
tem 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. Inher hands she carried a

muff of white satin and 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 hair fern,
whose sweet fragrance she now and
then sweetly inhaled.” And all of this

magnificence was worn by a Parisian
belle at an opera in Paris.

On Thirty Days’ Trial.

The Voltaio Belt 00., Marshall, Mich., will

send their Electro-Voltaic Belts ana other Eleo-

tric Appliances on trial for thirty days to any

person afflicted with Nervous Debility, Lost

Vitality and kindred troubles, guaranteeing
complete restoration of vigor and manhood.

Address as above without delay.
N. B.—No risk is incurred, as thirty days’

trial is allowed.

A Maine Deacon at the Pump.

One moonless night an Auburn deacon

lighted his lantern, took the water-pail,
and went out doors to the back-yard

pomp to get a pail of water. He care-

fullyadjusted the wooden pail to a favor-

able focus, and absent-mindedly hung,
the lantern on the pump nose. He then

seized the pump handle, and worked it

as vigorously as a well-preserved but ab-

sent-minded* Auburn deacon could. The

stream of water gushed out of thepump

and broke the lantern into fragments,
leaving the Auburn deacon in the dark

and his water-pail in a thirsty condition.

If he had been anybody but an Auburn

deaerfu people would have Baid—well,
what wouldn’t they say?—Zeiofeton
{Me.) Journal.

“First a cough carried me off,
And then a coffin they carried me off in ! ”

This will not be your epitaph if yon take

your cough aud Dr. B. V. Pierce's “Golden

Medical Discovery” in time. It is specific for

weak lungs, spitting of blood, night sweats and

the early stages of consumption. By all

druggists.

An old darkey who was asked if in

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 wall, w’en it was

mighty hard* scratchin’ fo’ de culled

breddern, I ’bsarved dat w’enbber I pray
de Lord to sen’one o’Maree Peyton’s
fat turkeys fo’ de ole man, dere was no

notice took of de partition ; but w’en I

Sray
dat he would sen’ de ole man fo’

e turkey, de matter was ’tended to be-

fo’ sun-up nex’ mornin’, dead sartin.”

Lobd Bybon, inreference to a beautiful lady,
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. R.

V. Tierce’s “Favorite Prescription,” which ban-

ishes feminine weaknesses and restores the

bloom of health. By all druggists.

W hat important persons we conceive
ourselves to be ! Wa think that it is we

alone that can animate the circle that we

move in ; that in our absence, life nour-

ishment and breath will make a general
pausa; and, alas, the void it occurs is

scaFeely remarked, so soon is it filled up

again ; nay, it is often but the place, if
not for someting better, at least, for

something more agreeable.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.

Beevessß 00 @ll 60

Hoos 6 70 @ 6 70
Cotton HK®
Floub—Superfine4 15 @ 4 70

Wheat—No. 2 Springl 88 @ 1 40

No. Red 147 @149
Cobn—Ungraded 67 @ 72

Oats—Mixed Western 47 @ 51

Pork—Messl7 75 @lB 00

Labd M#
CHICAGO.

Beeves—Choice Graded Steers.... 5 75 @ 6 50
Cows and Heifers. 3 00 @ 450

Medium to Fair 5 00 @ 6 80

Hoos 5 00 @ 7 15

FloVb—Fancy White Winter Ex... 700 @7 25

Good to Choice Spring Ex.. 6 25 @ 7 00

Wheat—No. 2 Spring 1 34 @ 1 36

No. 3 Spring;l 19 @ 1 20

Corn—No. 2 60 @ 62

Oats—No. 2 43 @ 44
Rye— No. 2 95 @ 96

Barley—No. 2 1 05 @ 1 06

Butter —Choice Creamery. 36 @ 39

Eggs—Fresh 17 @ 18

Pork—Mess...'.l7 75 @lB 00
Lard 11 @ lljtf

MILWAUKEE.
Wheat—No. 21 37 @ 1 38

Cobs—No. 2 60 @ 61
Oats—No. 2 42 @ 43
Rye—No. 1 94 @ 95

Barley—No. 2 94 @ 95

Pork—Mess 17 75 @lB 09

Labd 11 @
ST. LOUIS.

Wheat—No. 2 Red 1 44 @ 1 45

Corn—Mixed 64 @ 65
Oats—No. 2 46 @ 47

Rye 97 @ 98
P. hk—Mossl7 75 @lB 00 •

Lard 11 @ 11%
CINCINNATI.

Wheatl 43 @ 1 45
Corn 65 @ 66

Oats’ 48 @ 49
Rye 1 08 @ 1 09

Pork—Mess....,l7 75 @lB 00

Labd 11 @ 11W

TOLEDO.
Wheat—No. 2 Red 1 42 @ 1 43
Cobn 63 @ 64
Oats 44 @ 46

DETROIT.
Flour—Choice 6 25 @ 900
Wheat—No. 1 Whitel 39 @ 1 40

Cobn—Mixed 65 @ 66
Oats—Mixed 46 @ 47

Bablky (per cental) 2 00 @ 2 20

Pobk—Measl7 75 @lB 00

INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Red. 1 42 @ 1 43

Cobn—No. 2 62 @ 63
Oats 45 @ 47

EAST LIBERTY,PA.
Cattle—Beet 5 25 @6 50

Fair 4 00 @ 4 50

Common 3 50 @4 00

Hogs 660 @ 7 30

Sheep 800 @ 5 26

VENWEAWCE OF THE BHOWNIE

KING.

BT 1 UTH AHGYLK.

The King ofthe Bro*nlen e»mc down

Ina very wonderful crown

And we ring a terrible frown.

The witch-baxe". scepter le ¦'took
Wbi’e etrides moet treiaeudoue he took

And about him quite fiercely did 10.k.

Fight royal hie robe’s silver sheen,
A i gleiiiing with jewels was seen,

J’et wrathful enough was his mien.

“Ha! ha! ”be exclaimed with a stout,
“CuroUf.iug you are, t’vc no doubt.
Nor i.ream you of being found out.”

He leugliod in his mi- ebievous glee,

‘•Yourp'iinl.s in a trice Iwillsee;

Ab, whet a commotion iliere’il be.”

He C iine to a cave large at>d deep,
Juet tli-n in the mountain tide steep.
And in through a crevice did p«ep.

Iliaeye in the cavern could trace

The g yarn of each Brownie’s wciid face,
Afar through the moon iglited space.

Ah. me! what a fro ic was there,
And a first of dainties most rare,
W ¦ ...t cor. d with that banquet compare?

<•!¦ dancing and prancing for fun,
Hi c ro !‘t;gand tumbling were done,
V- li t g bdi.a they looked every one.

And, sb ! he- beheld all dismayed,
Hia • ffigy, t o, there displayed.
In .*i.d in tags all srrayed.

T Ki g shrieked in anger aloud,

>i:d dire '.'an the vengeance he vowed;
H"’d wreak oh tU.t rollicking crowd!

“Since you like your frolickingso,
Ycu; forms ahall your characters show,
Aa monkeys hereafter you’ll go.

“Yourfaces alone you may keep,
On 1> ...oh aud feet too you s’ a 1 creep.
Behind ycu a long tail shall sweep.

>• And ifmuch you wander about,
These carth.fo ks will say, I’veno doubt,
You’re men with the bruin u'l left out”

Throat, Bronchial an*Lsh< Diseaom

• specialty. Send two stamps for large treat-

ise giving self-treatment. Address Wohld’s

Dispensary Medical Association, Buffalo,N.l.

D.'BULL’S

COUGH
SYRUP

ABOOK on the proper treatment of the Throat and

Lungs,by R.Run ter,M.D.,lo3State St..Chicago, /r««

TO EGG Dealers. Preserving process, cost 10c W 100 dos
Nohandling. Send for circular. WJ .Hines, Dayton, O.

470 A WEEK. fllladayathomeeasflymade. Costly
V/A outfit free. Address Tnux * CO., Augusta, Ma.

TET A rnPTTTT’Q Csisisgue rree. Aoeress,euaaam

W X wXXXdIJ American WstohCo-.PlUsbursh.Ps.

4QC a week fn your own town. Terms and $5 outfit
U>oo free. Address H. Hallett a Co., Portland,Ma.

JiTTIKTG Revolvers. Cstslosns free. Addresq
Ajl 11 Kt Orest West Gun Works. Pltubnrsh. Pa.

CK 4-n <&on per day at home. Samples worth $5 free.
<PO 10 Address Stinson A 00., Portland, Me.

A Bewt and
Selling Pictorial Books and Biblea. Prices reduced

83 per ct. National Publishing Co.. Chicago. 11l

YOUNGMEN few months, and be certain of a sit.
nation, address VALENTINE BROS., Janesville. Wto

S 7 7 7
; A MOUTH-AGENTS WANTED—do best
-elling articles tn the world; 1 sample/r™.

W
7
IW/wtrAddress Jay Bronson, Detroit. Mich,

n ’ J
-- --- a : . ; . .. ' j

ASMiIU la 1,

SIO or Camlw CONFEDERATE MOKE’S
and a 24 page Journal (ILLUSTRATED) sent free to an;
address for 10c. Dr. O. J. Lane, Jackson, Mich.

WANTED—SO girls, good wages 1pay weekly
Light, steady work elven, to be made at

home. Work called for and delivered ires. Globe
Knitting;

T| 1 rnmnnn as.* A.P. Lacey, Patent Solid-

U A JAI I V tors, Washington, t>. C. Our val-

I H *lllll“sbie Hand-Books, “Patents’ 1 and
111 Lili 1U "Hints and Recipes," sent /res.

THE FAMILY LIBRARY
Contains splendid new and complete Novela. Send 5
cents for sample number. INTERNATIONAL.
NE W 8 CO., MO and <ll Beekman St., New York.

ASTHMA
German Asthma. Cure never fail*to give im.

mtHaU relief in the worst cases, insures comfort-
able sleep; effects enren where all others fail. A

trial convince* the meet ekeptiral. Price, sOc. and
¦ l.OOof Draggista or by mail. Sample PITER
for stamp. Da. R. SCHIFFMAN, St. Paul, Minn.

¦A ¦ >MkFAT into CVBHD. Batterers ot
Bronchial CATARRH de-

¦lß IJ T‘? permanent cure, without
¦ Ml WflF °f failure or expense, until a cur.

A REGULAR CIRCUS*

M *)
(Ca OIL J
W rj Ifthere is one thing Inall the world

Q ff that allures the average boy and de-

Uu lights people generally, it is a weU

managed and thoroughly equipped
circus. The children ora city or town

seem to know of its coming by a kind

of intuition,and prepare accordingly.
The pennies, hitherto dropped info

the missionary-box with conscienti-
Bw M ous regularity, are now faithfully dl-

¦ m vertea into an old coffee-pot in the
¦ ffj cellar corner for prospective use, and

scrap-metal, old paper, etc., do sub-

¦ V stantial service inthe way of securing

the amount of an admission fee. But

¦ <1 for all that, we believe fully in the

I properly conducted circus as a means

¦ W of amusement and diversion, and are

¦ eg happy to state the gratifying fact that
¦ M the circus—or rather its proprietors
So M and employes—experimentally be-

¦ wl lieve in St. Jacobs Oil, the Great

Pain Reliever of the age. Hon. P.T.

Barnum’s Greatest Show on Earth and

. Coup’s Monster Show can be taken as

typical cases. The former says: V e

¦Ht'J take great pleasure in stating that St.

Jacobs Oil is in use by many ring ar-

tists now engaged with P. T. Barnum's Greatest

Show on Earth, united with the Great London

Circus, Sanger’s Royal British Menagerie and the

International AlliedShows. From its happy effect

upon those who have occasion to employ it, we

have no hesitation in pronouncing St. Jacobs

Oil the best liniment which has ever been

brought to our notice. Itis wonderfully effica-

cious in subduing pain.
(Signed) Babnum, Bailey & Hutchinson.”

The Press Agent ofCoup’s Monster Show says:
“Incases of rheumatism or complaints of that

kind ourartists know how to cure themselves very-
speedily. St. Jacobs Oil is a very popular rem-

edy among our people for rheumatic pains, and

as longasthey can get itthey won't suffer much."

Mr? Frank I. Frayne says:
“I have suffered

terribly from rheumatism in my right shoulder

and arm', and at the same time Ihad severe pains
in my chest. Sometime sluce I read something

in a newspaper about the remarkable cures of

St. Jacobs Oil, and 1 thought Iwould try that
remedy. Itell you lam mighty glad I did, for

after using one or two bottles ofthat preparation
Ifeltno pain whatever, and have had none since.
Iam firm believer inSt. Jacobs Oil, and Iwant

everybody in my company to keep itnear them.* 1

The Congregationalist, one of our leading paper*, say*:
“

D. Lothrop A, 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 Awake, $2.30 a year.

Babyland, 50 cents a year. Little

Folks’ Reader, 75 cents a year.
The Pansy (week y), 50 cents a

year. Send subscriptions to D.

LOTHROP & CO., 32 Franklin St.,
Boston. Samples of the abeve

Magazines Bent postpaid on re-

ceipt of five 3c stamps. Terms

and circulars to agents Ifdesired.

mb*
W—-

LJlcirV ¦ fee Interest Table, Calendar,
• J etc. Sent to any address
on receipt of two Three-Oent Ntnmps. Address

CHARLES E. HIRES, 48 N. Delaware Ave.. Phlla.

FAIL
to send *-ck stamp for the most complete C.Uloyue of

TYPE, BORDERS, CUTS, PRESSES, AC.
LOWEST PRICES. LARGEST VARIETY.

NATIONAL TYPE

AGENTS WANTEDtcei the

LIFE, TRIAL and P|||TFAII
EXECUTION of
Complete history of his shameful life; fullrecord of the

most notorious trial in the annals of crime. Profusely
illustrated. Low priced. Ouffil 50 cent a. For circulars
and terms, address HUBBARD BROS., Chicago, 111.

SILVERWATCHESFREE
Every week Solid Silver Hunting-Case Watches ars

given away with The Moya’ Champion. The num*,

of those who get watches are published each week. It

is the Best Boys' Paper in the World. Send 5 cent* foi

a sample copy to

CIIAMPIOIfPTBLKHIXfiCO.,
1»4 William St., New York City.

SEEDS Beautiful
book

To au. Sent free to all
Many pkts 3<l I \jar
Fkts. new sorts free I T llllustr’dwith f2(XX>worth

defy competition 11 a lofengravings free to all.
will not be n ndersolfil *. [seed fesh. cheap, reliable

R. H. SHUMWAY, ItOCKFORD, ILLINOIS

THE OFFICIAL HISTORY OF THE

GUITEAU TRIAL
This is the onlycomplete and fully-illustrated “Life

and Trial of Guiteau.” It'contains nil tho testimony of
the experts and other noted w.tnesses; all the speecnes

made by the cunning assassin in his great efforts to escape

the gallows by feigning insanity. Beware of catchpenny
books. Millions of people are waiting for this work

Agents Wanted. Circulars free. Extra terms to Agents*
Address National Publishing Co., Chicago, Ill*

Blood, and will completely chang* the blood In th*
entire system In three months. Any person wh*
will take one pilleach night from 1 to 13 weeks may bi
restored to sound health, ifsuch a thing be possible.
Sold everywhere or sent by mail for 8 letter stamp*.
I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mn.L,

formerly Bangor. IHe.

price S2o.;i;t™
This N.Y.Bingar Sewing Machine is

MMs Fnj th ® Ixsßl ever mßuiß faßt ’ runß

IwM Jssi •*s T» ver handsome, qutel, durable,
simple, convenient, and powerful.
Warrantedyears. Reni anywhere on

JtA I & days trial. Pay if it pleases.
4,000,000 of thia model machine

have been sold. Ask for circulars and

testimonials. Low prioes to clubs. No

risk to try us. Thousands do every year, and tbank ns

for the 010 to SBO ainved In buying direct. Cut this

out, aud when you or a friend need a Hewing Machine bo

auro to address A 00., 47 Third Av.,Chlcago,lll.

in iiinißiii
JOHNSON’S ANODYNE EINIWENT will

positively prevent thie terrible disease, and will posi-
tivelycure nine cases out of ten. Information that
will save many lives, sent free by mall. Don’t delay a

moment. Prevention is better than cure. I. 8. John-

son & Co., Boston, Mass., formerly Bangor, Mains.

FRAZER

AXLE GREASE,
¦•at la th* World. Get the ffennlao. Ev

•‘JUST LET ME SHOW YOU”
m ’ —1 DR. FOOTE’S

HAND-BOOK OF HEALTH HINTS

'TOMKL and ready recipes.

pßgfc Worth ®25. Cost GSc.

By the author of

JKaL ‘‘Plain Hout Taut” and “Mxdical
BMSKf Common Sms.”
PS-V 1 OQ PAGES of Advice about Daily
BHf Xfljfcb J.ZO Habits, and Recipes for Cure of

KSir-’WuS? Common Ailments; a valuable Book of

¦wSmFc Reference for every family. Only ‘25 cts.

S-lakL, The Hand-book contain? chapters on Hy-
£ ’E—\TW giene for all seasons. Common sense on

¦S ¦ Common Ills, Hygienic Cui alive Measures,
MCI Knacks Worth Knowing, hints on Bathing,

on Nursing the Sick, on Emergencies, to-

, gether with some of the Private Formula

RH of Dr. Foote, and other physicians of high
repute, and forpreparing food for Invalids.

49TAGENTS WANTED.

Murray Hill Book Publishing Co.,

UEaattihhMU 12# East 28th Stbxkt. Nxw Yom Citx.

CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED!

lungs
1

B AL S A M
C«re« Conaumptl*u, Cold*. Pneamonla,
nuensa., Bronchial Dlfllculties, Bronchitis,
Hoar**ne*a, Asthma, Croup, Whooping
Cough, and all Dfaenjse* of flio Breathing
Organ*. Itsoothes and heal* the Membrane
of th* Lung*, Inflamed and poisoned by the

disease, and prevent* the night sweats and
tightness across ths chest which

accompanyIt. Consumption Is not an Incurable mafndy.
HALL’S BA LtdAM will euro you, even

though professional aid fails.

A BOOK FREE I
Ev«ry person sending us tl.oo for a year’s

subscription to Td Chicago Lxdgkb may se-

lect one of the books from the list printed be-

low, and we willsend it, postpaid, on receipt of

money and name of the snbeoriber, and the

number and name of tho book desired. This

offer will remain open till April Ist, 1881

These books are worth the subscription price of

the paper alone, and are valuable acoeesiona to

a first-class library, being new and by the most

prominent authors.

Remember, every yearly subscriber gets a

book free. Sample copies of tho Thb Lxdgeb

will be furnished to ail applicants without

charge. Address,
Chicago Lxdgkb, Chicago, 111.

1. IS Ha FOFENJATf ANot*L ByAnthony Trollop*.
I. Twelve Points o* ths Hoaaa. A Book of Valu*

to Horoo-Broedor*. By J. B. Whitney.
t. Ropv’*East Calculator. By Chrtottan Ropp.
4. Smike. A Beautiful Novel. By Chari** Diokeas.
8. A Beautiful Woman. A Romano*. By Laos.

Brook.
8. Honor’s Worth. A Novel. By M*taOrred.

18. Ths Young Duke. A Nov*!. By Banjamin Dto-
ra*lL

18. Among Aloni, ANovel. By Mrs. F. E. Trollops.
Illuamted.

98. The Mistlstos Bough. Edited by M. R. Braddon.
81. Elinor Dryden. Nov»L By Mrs. K. 8. Mao-

quoid.
88. The Last Days or Poimn. ByEdward Butwer.
M Jane Kyrk. A Novel. By Charlotte Bronte.
87. An K'E tor ANRte. A Novel. Bv A Trollope.
88. Man AND Wive. ANovel. By Wilkie Collin*.

SB. A Truk Marriage. A Novel. ByEmilySpender.
43. The lust or Her Lins. A Novel. By Ella*

Tabor.

48. Coward Conscience. A Novel By F. W. Rob-
inßon.

SO. Quaker Cousins. A Novel. By Arne* MaodoneU.
S 3. Under One Root. A Novel. By Jame* Pays.
56. Ladt Lee’s Widowhood. A Novel By & B.

Hamlay.
69. John Halifax, Gentleman. A Novel. By Mtn,

Muloek.
66. Henry Esmond. A Novel. By W. M. Thaokaray.
87. Mr. Ijslieot Underwood. A Novel By Mary

Patrick.
«». Dou cas. A Novel ByGeorgiana M.Oralk.
70. The Gypsy. A Novel. By G. P. R. James.

77. Reuben Dayidger. A Tale for Boy*. By Green-
wood.

78. The Talisman. By Sir Walter B*ott, Bart. Ill’d.
86. The Bertrams. A Novel. By Anthony Trollope.
87. The Parson o’ Dumtord. A Novel By G. M.

Fenn.

88. High Spirits. By Junes Payn.
94. Little Mibb P. imrosk. A Novel By Elisa

56. Donna Quixote. ANovel. By Jurtin McCarthy.

102. The Greatest Heiress in England. A Novel

By Mr*. OUphant.
104. Fbiend and Loves. A Novel By Isa Duffus

Hardy.
106. Barbara. A Novel. By M. E. Breddon.
109. A Sylvan Queen. A Novel

118. A Wayward Woman. A Novel. By A Griffiths.
114. Two Women. A Novel. By Georgiana M. Oralk.

116. For Bed Dear Sake. A Novel By Mary Cecil

Hay*
120 Claba Vaughan. A Novel. ByR. D. Blaokmore.
128. Mary Anerlet. A Novel By R, D. Blackmore.

180. Hypathia. A Novel. By Chari** King*ley.
188. LO' D Brackendury. A Nov*l, By Amelia B.

Edward*.

141. Just As 1 Am. ANovrt. ByM. R Braddon

148 From the Wing l A Novel. By B. H. Buxton.

149. He That Will Not When He Mat. ANover

By Mr*. Oliphant.
160. Endymion. A Novel. By the Earl of B**oon*fleld.
153. A Confidential Agent. A Novel. By Jam**

ÜB. Better than Good. A Story for Girl*. ByAnnie

E. Ridley.
188. The Glen of Shiver Birches. A Novel By E.

O. Blackburn*.

866. Mms Molly. ByBeatrio* MayButt
874. InThe Clouds. BySarah Bernhardt

Ml. The Millon the Floss. By George Eliot

162. Sunrise. A Novel. By William Black.
96. A Doubting Heart. A Novel ByAnnie K**rr.

809. Over the Sea with the Sailor. By Walter

Beiant and Jatnt>« Rice. . ..

907. Three Sewing Girls. ByLucy Randall Comfort.

875. NO. BGrove Road. i'y Mr*.Oliphant
877. Rachkl Gray. Br Julia Kavanagh.

886. Mibb Letty’b Experiences. By Ml** Mulook.

SMf. Forestalled. By M. Bethara Kdward*

WO. Pictures from Italy. By Ohule* Dickana.

936. Pictures from Ireland. ByTerence McGrath

m e ws Thf Chieago WMklg

Samples
• now Poatniaater of

Chicago, editor. Eight page*, all tho new*, correct
market reports, agricultural and household matter, etc.

O.VI-Y OWi IiOI.I.ARPEE YKAM, Send

for It. and *eo how you like It. Address CHICAGO
HERALD 00., Chicago. HL

oY®r

lOWA E ""

For Bals by the T AXTTi
lowa R. R. Land Co. t LjH.liV

Cedar Rapids, lowa. I

The Best Field

EMIGRANTS.
AN IMMENNK AREA OF RAILROAD

AND GOVERNMENT LANDH, OF GREAT

FERTILITY.WITHIN EASY REACH OF

PERMANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME-

LY LOW PRICES, Is now offered for sale In

EASTERN OREGON nndEAHTERN WASH-

INGTONTERRITORY.

These lands form part of the areat GRAIN

BELT of the Pacific hi Iolie, and are within
an averiuro distance of 200 to 300 ml lee
from Portlnnd' where •teaniehipe and •kll-

V’lß¥S’offTr

iTE
dU,

o
r

ßll
, ". ,I<,, ’,‘ V° k AI L

GRAIN AT PORTLAND. OREGON, COM-

MANDS A PRICE EQUAL TO THAT 08.

TAINEDIN CHICAGO.

The early eompletian of the Northern Pa-

eifle K. R. is now aesured, and yuaranteeo
to eettlere cheap and quick traneportation
and good markets both Rast arid nest. Tho

opening of this new overland line to tho

Paoifle, together with the construction of the
network of700 miles ofrailroad by the O. R.

Jb N. Co. in the valleys of the great Columbia

and its principal tributaries, renders certain

a rapid increase in the value of the lands

now open to purchase and pre-emption.
There is every indication of an enormous

movement of population to the Columbia
River region in the immediate future.

LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELDnt

,*O BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Failure of Crops ever known.

RAILROADLANDS offered at the uniform

rate of BB.AO an Acre.

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

country. Its resources, climate, route of

travel, rates and full InfbrmuUon, address

A. I*. STOKES,
Gen’l Eastern Pass’r Agent.

62 Clark Mt., Ohlca<o. 111.

’
THE GREAT CURE

" FOR (

RHEUMATISM
*< As It Is for all diseases of the KIDNEYS, ’
¦ LIVER AND BOWELS. *

,<
It oleauuoß tho system of the acrid poison •

that causes the dreadful suffering which

only tho victims of Rheumatism oan realise. .

1 THOUSANDS OF CASES <
’’ of the wont forms of this terrible rilessee .
,< have been quickly relieved, In a short Ums I

/ PERFECTLY CURED. •

I 1lane
had wonderful success, and an immense ?

( Bale in every part of the Country. In hun-

dreds ofoases ithaa cured where all else had
’

1 failed. It is mild, but efUoient, CERTAIN ?

, INITS ACTION, but harmless in all oaaoe. '
CITIlcleanses, strengthens nod glvesNew 1

1 Life to all tho Important organaof the body, i
, Tlienatural notion of the Kidneys is restored.

The Liver is cleansed ofall disease, and the 1
1 Bowels move froolyand healthfully. Xn this t

£( way the wont diseases are eradicated from '
g

the system. •
A* As ithas been proved by thousands that

< is tbe most sffootual remedy foreleansing ths ,
t system ofall morbid secretions. It should be 1

used in every household as a '
SPRING MEDICINE. >

*< Always cures BILIOUSNESS. CONSTTPA- 1
, TION,PILES and all FEMALE Diseases.

’ Is put up in Dry Vegetable Form, tntincans, t
j one package ofwhich makes Bqnaru medicine. ’
I Also in Liquid Form, rtrj Concentrated for (

the convenience of those wno cannot readily pre- ,
'1 it. Jtaoti with equal eOlcimev tn eitherfom. I
. GET ITOFYOITR DRUGGIST. PRICE, fll.Ofl '<
‘ WELLS, RICHARDSON A Co.. Prop’s, ¦
I (Willsen-The dry post-paid.) m Kt.IXCTOS. VT.

-WnilTU is MIOHTT. n, “restasl ste

I KU I H nly” rrat. MSBTIMKX <S.oms> /
8»..»h 8.., -nd w«»rt Win fc, V> ..aw wIU. a,.. / \

aolot of a,M. and lack of hair. »»d a roue/ Wpsf 1

picas, of your tutor, huabaud ar arfa. MyobMofiMtl, te .
pr-1.rt.4. with UM.., Um. and pc. es mwUN;. and

dam of marrma. Mono, rarurnml w all n.< aatiaSad. WteteSnmw

Addrau Twf.L Martinat. 10 Mssl’j H. BwMa. Mas*. MHHMF*

O. N. U. No. 5

WHK> WHITING TO ADVERTISERS,
»v please say you saw the advertisement

in this paper.

K Kt Us JKf Ell—* Forte

VKK K &j W Fr male AS* ¦

gJ VgrJg KKp AK]l«r< 'v’ **’•”•*}£*2,
used jponouloe- f

my labor was exceedingly ba*,
dsenoms to ma A vacation of a month did net givaaas much relief, but *a th* contrary, was followed hr
inersaaed prostration and sinking chlfla. Atthlstima I began the nse of your luou Tomic, from which I tv

attsed almost immediate end wonderful roenlta. Theold energy retarned and 1 found that my Batura! farea
w*s net permanently abated. I have need three bottles of the Tonic. Bine* uategUlheve done twioe the In-
borthat I ever did tn the same Ume during my illMH. and with doable the eaaa With the SraaqaU earn

aadvteoref body, has oome alae a elaaraessof thought never before enjoyed. Iftee Tealohaanet done ths
work. Ikaow te what. 1gi*e it the credß, J, p. WaTSOu/Edter Cbrtatten Ohnreb, TroTa

B>rom
r.Rt» la

1 bar*, «mm< JPhoo- 1 f•KKK ' JKK ’JK
tee, OMseoetmfed ¦ KK. KKfKKK Ki KtK

F |”*r>soe« eohero g aBBt
>seie i»

utmu m nu oa. haMtkr mkdicimk co., m. bu ama ¦*<* atbut. sx. lmm.


