
A CONJURER’S FEAT.

The signor was giving a series of

highly successful performances in the

city of Mobile; where (as he tells us in

his autobiography) people came to con-

sult himprivately about love-affairs, mat-

ters of business and future events, think-

ing that one who could do such wonders

must be able to unravel all the mysteries
of life.

It was a rather primitive, simple-
minded community in those days. In

vain he disclaimed the fortune-telling

Eowers
ascribed to him. It was still be-

eved that he could give the required

information ifhe would.

He was one day in the hall, preparing
for the evening’s performance, when an

elderly gentleman called upon him, and.

with profound respect asked the honor

of taking him by the hand.
“I saw your doings here last night,”

said the visitor, “and let my tell ye,

’twas the most wonderfullest thing Iever

did see ! I never laughed so in all my

born days I”
“I am glad you were pleased,” replied

the signor politely.
‘ ‘How you could take so many eggs

out of a bag that had just been thrashed

on the stage and trampled on, upset all

my calc’lations ! And hew could you
know that a stranger in the middle of

the hall had a chicken hid under his

coat ? I couldn’t see a feather of it till

you called him up and pulled the

squawkin’ critter out I”

The signor smilingly listened to a good
deal more talk of this sort, until the

speaker came to the object of his visit.

“They do say, signor, that there’s

nothing you don’t know, or can’t find
out if you try. And I’ve come to con-

sult you”—the old gentleman looked

cautiously about the hall, and lowered

his voice—“on a question that I’d will-

ingly give one of my fingers to un-

puzzlo.
”

“That’s probably a question Icouldn’t

unpuzzle ifall my fingers depended on

it,”replied the signor. “I’ve no such

powers, outside of my own business, as

many people suppose.”
“Make this your business, and I’ll

reward you well for it,” said the visitor.

“Myname is Oatman. I live on my

plantation in summer, and bring my
family to town in winter. We bring

only two servants with us, and they are

old family servants, that I ean’t think

would steal from us.
”

“You have been robbed?” suggested
the signor.”

“Now, how did you ever find that

out ?” cried the planter, astonished.

“You just told me,” laughed the

signor.
“Not I!” chuckled the other, with a

sagacious shake of the head. “I hadn’t

come to that part of my story. But I

see you read my thoughts before I can

out with them. I have been robbed; in

the strangest way 1”
As every well-to-do planter carried his

watch and dangling fob-chain, and as

Mr. Oatman’s person showed none, the

signor, who was fond of a joke, could

not help answering, in fortune-telling
fashion:

“Your watch has been taken 1”
“Now how could youknow that ?” the

simple-minded man exclaimed, in de-

lighted surprise. “It was the first thing
I missed. Then we made search, and
found that my wife’s diamond ring was

gone, and that over S2OO had been

filched from my till.”

“The thief must have been acquainted
with the premises,” suggested the sig-
nor.

“There, you hit it again 1” said the

planter, with lively satisfaction. “You

score one every time. He must know
the premises, whoever he is ; and that’s
the strange part of it. Servants faith-
ful—Good Lord, they wouldn’t know
what to do with the money and things if

they had them ! Only our son and
daughter living with us. A few intimate
friends come in, that I trust as far as I’d
trust myself. Now, whe could have
robbed us ?”

The worthy Oatman aimed this ques-
tion point-blank at the signor, who an-

swered seriously that he could not telk
“You can tell! I’m sure you can tell!”

the planter insisted stoutly. “I haven’t

come here without consulting my family.
My wife and daughter both advised me

to come. Only my son tried to dissuade
me. He said you couldn’t know any-

thing about such matters, and I would
onlv be making a bad matter worse. But
then he hasn’t seen your wonderful per-
formances. ”

A quick suspicion shot through the

signor’s intuitive mind.
“Your son was right; he gave you

good advice. I dare say he was quite
anxious that you should keep away from
me ?’’

“Indeed he was I” said the planter.
‘‘ He was so worked up about it, I had
to partly promise I wouldn’t come, be-

fore he would let me leave the house.
He said I would make a fool of myself,
and I said, ‘Well, well, George, Iwon’t!’
He thought I meant I wouldn’t consult

you. But what I really meant was—”
“That you wouldn’t make a fool of

yourself,” the signor interrupted. “And
here you’re doing it, I’m afraid, after
all !”

•“No ! no 1” cried the planter, confi-

dently.
“You just come around to ie

house with me, examine the premises,
and talk with the folks, and I’m positive
you can guess the riddle, if you haven’t

guessed it already. Ah !” he laughed,
gleefully,

“I see by your eye you have

guessed it 1”

Indeed, the suspicion which had en-

t» red the signor’s mind had become al •

most a certainty; and it was not without

hope of being able to solve this mystery,
to his own satisfaction if not to the
planter’s, that he finally consented to
visit the house.

He was introduced to the planter’s
wife and daughter; saw the servants—a

simple old negro and his wife; and was

shown the room from which the valua-

bles had been purloined.
While he was thus engaged, a fine-

looking young fellow, but with a rather
careworn face for one hardly yet out of
his teens, came and stood in the door-

way.
“Ah 1 Signor, here is my son,” said

Mr. Oitman, .slightly embarrassed.
“You see, George, I—l—thought best
to—vou won’t mind, my boy; for ask-

ing him it can’t do any hurt, if it don’t
do any good.”

“All tight I” said George, carelessly.
But the signor, who exchanged glances
with him, saw that his lip twitched nerv-

ously, and that there was an anxious
look in his eye.

“Your father has an extravagant no-

tion of my poor abilities,” the signor re-

marked in a friendly tone. “You haven’t
witnessed my performances ?”

“I haven’t had that pleasure,” the
youth replied, dryly.

“No doubt you have been more pleas-
antly employed. The city offers a good
many attractions to a spirited young
man; and I see by your looks.” the sig-
nor added, with a meaning smile, •• that

you are not one of those dullards who go

to bed at dusk.”
George smiled in a glassy sort of way,

and seemed trying to bring put some

careless reply, when his mother re-

marked, complainingly: ?

“George keeps very late hours this

winter. I’m so sorry ! for any one can

see it isn’t good for him.”

“He used to make calls with me,

evenings,” said the sister. “But he

never does, now-days. I can’t think

what he finds to amuse himself so late,

every night.”
“Ican think,” said the signor. “I

know the city, an d I know young men.

Fm sorry, George!” He looked the

young man keenly in the eye, as he con-

tinued :
«• If you had been in the habit of re-

maining at home nights, this theft never

would have taken place 1”

By the look, and the words, and still

more by the tone in which the words

were spoken, poor George must have

perceived that his secret was in the sig-
nor’s possession. Still the truthful par

-

ents and affectionate sister remained free

from the slightest suspicion of his guilt.
“I reckon that’s true, signor!” said

the father. “George is known to be a

capital shot, and no burglars would vent-

ture in the house when he was at home.
Do you discover anything more ?”

“Being a stranger here,” the signor

replied, “Ican’t make up my mind at

once. If your son should set about it,
i ve no douot tie could clear up cue mys-

tery very quickly; but 1 shall have to

study over it awhile. ”

Declining to say anything more defi-

nite, but promising that the family should

hear from him if he succeeded io finding
the lost treasures, he presently took

leave, giving George a very significant
look at parting.

He had not been long at the hall, pon-

dering over the painful problem he had

been set to solve—haunted by the pale
face of the guilty son—when the face it-

self appeared before him.

“Ah, George 1” said the signor, kind-

ly ; “I am glad to see you.”
The youth came forward slowly, too

much agitated to speak. Then, appar-

ently touched by the signor’s sympa-
thetic manner, he broke forth imploring-
ly;

“For mercy’s sake, sir, don t expose
me 1”

“Mydear George 1” replied the signor,

taking his outstretched hands, “Ishall

not expose you if I can help it. But

let’s understand each other. Tell me all

about it.”

“You know it all!” exclaimed the

wretched youth, beginning to tremble

and sob violently.
“I know something. You have fallen

in with bad companions. But how could

you—how could you deceive and wrong

your own parents ?”

“Because I am ’an idiot! because I

am the most miserable, ungrateful,
wicked son that ever had good parents
to wrong!” said George, in a convulsion
of remorse and despair. “But I didn’t

mean to rob them.
”

“I know,” said the signor. “You
meant to return what you took. That’s

what every well brought-up young man

means when he takes the first step in

crimes of this sort.”

Truly Imeant it!”George protested.
“I took the money first, hoping to win

back with it what I had lost at play.
Then when I had lost that, I took the

ring. Then, desperate fool as I was, I

took the watch and pledged it. That

led to the discovery. If it hadn’t been

for that, all would have been well.”

“How so ?” the signor inquired.
“Last night the luck turned,” said

George, “and I won back a good part of

what Ihave lost; enough to reeover the

watch and ring and all the money I took

from the till.”
“Is it possible?” exclaimed the signor,

astonished.

“I have it all here,” said George,
touching his coat. “Itwas in my pocket
when you came to the house; didn’t

you know it?”

The signor was ooliged to confess that
he had not seen so far as that.

“I was in distress, trying to invent

some way of returning the things with-
out being found out—trying to keep my
father quiet—when he brought you in

and spoiled all! Unless,” said George,
with looks of entreaty,—“unless you

willbe merciful and help me?”
*• Iwill help you on one condition, ”

said the signor.
“Name it! I willdo anything!” the

youth eagerly promised.
“I only ask you not to do a certain

thing,” said the signor. “You know

what it is—the greatest folly and sin a

young man can be guiltyof.”
“I know what you mean,” George re-

Ehed. “Gambling. I have found out

y experience what misery it leads to.

And I had vowed that if I could only
win ba,ck enough to save my honor, I

would never—never —never play again!
And I never will!”

“Then trust me to make everything
right with your father,” said the signor,
again clasping the young man’s hand.

“Willyou leave all to me?”
“I shall be so glad to, if you will

take the trouble,” said George.
A few minutes later, relieved of his

dreadful burden, with a lighter and
more hopeful heart than he had carried

•in his breast for days, he departed,
leaving the signor to work out the
delicate question in his own way.

That afternoon the signor dispatched
a note to Mr. Oatman, informing him
that itwas quite important he should be

present at the evening’s performance.
In due time, accordingly, the planter

appeared with his whole family—wife
and daughter and son—and took his

place with them at the end of a seat,
only a few steps in front of the performer.

There was a crowded audience, and

everything went off charmingly. The

egg trick was repeated by particular re-

quest, and afforded as much amusement
as ever. The signor allowed himself to

be shot at, and caught the bullet in his

teeth. Ladies saw their handkerchiefs
cut Up and made into an omelette, and

afterward restored to them neatly ironed
and folded. A pair of doves were found
in a lady’s bonnet, and a rabbit in an

old gentleman’s hat.

So the signor went through with his
stock performances—all a delightful
novelty then and there, though so

familiar to other audiences in later
times I At length he had occasion to

borrow another hat.
He stepped down to the seat occupied

by the Oatman family, who were among
his most interested spectators.

“Perhaps you will lend me yours.
”

he remarked, “ifI willpromise to be
careful of it.

”

The planter handed his large and
somewhat seedy hat with a broad smile.

George looked on withbright eyes and
a throbbing heart.

The signor stepped back to his table,
when, looking into the hat, he gave a

start of surprise, and with a frown of
feigned displeasure turned to address
the audience.

“I have particularly requested,” he
said, “that gentlemen should be care-
ful to empty their hats before handing
them to me. One hat came into my
hands, you noticed, half full of turnips.
And now remark the incredible careless-
ness of the owner ofthis one I”

So saying, he put his hand into the
hat and drew out a gold watch, which he
held by the chain.

“A hat seems a very unsafe place for
carrying a watch; and why couldn’t the
gentleman have taken the trouble to re-
move something so valuable before lend-
ing it to me? But what is here ?”

Haying placed the watch on the table
the signor shook the hat and turned it
toward the audience, showing it be part-
ly filledwith loose bank-notes. These

i
to remove by the handful,

plyfog .
them on the table with the

watch with many exclamations of sur-

prise, amid roars of laughter from the

spectators.
Then he shook the hat again to see if

it was empty at last; and, hearing some-

thing rattle, fished out a ring.
“A gold ring!” he exclaimed, holding

it ud before the audience. “A diamond

ring!” letting it sparkle in the light.
“Now, what a temptation this is to

place before an honest conjurer ! I’ll

have nothing more to do with this hat

and its contents.”

With these words he produced the

climax of astonishment by handing the

hat back to the owner with the bank-

notes crowded into it, and giving him

the watch and ring.
The most pleased and wonder-struck

person present was probably the planter
himself, as he showed the treasures lo

his wife and children, and they recog-

nized the genuineness of the articles.

Perhaps George was not jso surprised as

the rest, but he had reason to feel a

keener joy than anybody else.
Meanwhile the signor stepped back

to the platform and said, with a bow :

“Ladies and gentlemen, the evening’s

performance is ended.”
Mr. Oatman called on the conjurer

again the next day, and urged him to

accept a reward for the recovery of his

property, and also to explain the way

the thing was done.
The signor declined to do either, say-

ing that if he should explain his tricks

to everybody who asked about them, he

would soon have no surprises left for the

public. The planter thanked him most

heartily, and they parted the best of

friends.
The youth he had helped rescue from

ruin also called, and begged to know

how he could show his gratitude to the

friendly conjurer.
“There is only one way,” said the

signor, taking him by the hand and

looking earnestly into his eyes. “Be

kind and true to your good parents and

dear sister, and keep your promise never,

never to fall into the odious vice of

gambling again.”
The youth renewed his vows, which

the conjurer had the satisfaction, long
afterward, of knowing had been faith-

fully kept.
As for the planter’s family, we may be

sure that they never ceased to think

with gratitude of the wonderful Signor
Blitz. Youth's Companion.

Thoroughness.

A young New Englander, whose

knowledge was more showy than deep,
went many years ago to teach a district

school in Virginia.
Among his pupils was a small, rather

dull and insignificant-looking boy who

annoyed him by his incessant questions.
No matter what the subject under dis-

cussion, this lad apparently never could

get near enough to the bottom of it to

be content.

One very warm August morning, the

teacher, with no littlevanity in a knowl-

edge unusual in those days, began to

lecture to the boys on the habits and

characteristics of a fish which one of

them had caught during recess. He fin-

ished and was about to dismiss the

school, when his inquisitive pupil asked

some question about the gills and their

use.

The question answered, others

followed concerning the scales, skin,
flesh. The poor teacher struggled to

reply with all the information at his

command. But that was small, and the

day grew warmer and the Saturday after-

noon’s holiday was rapidly slipping away.
“The school willnow be dismissed,” he

said, at last.
“But the bones ! You have told us

nothing about the bones ?” said the anx-

ious boy.
Mr. Dash smothered his annoyance

and gave all the information he could

command on shape, structure and use of

the bones.

“And now the school ” he be-

gan,
“

What is inside of the bones ?” stolid-

lycame from the corner where the quiet
boy was sitting.

Mr. Dash never remembered what an-

swer he gave, but the question and his

despair fixed themselves in his memory.
Thirty-five years afterward he visited

Washington and entered the room where

the Justices of the Supreme Court were

sitting.
The Chief Justice, the most learned

and venerated jurist of his day, was a

man like St. Paul, whose bodily presence

was contemptible.
The stranger regarded him at first

with awe, then with amazement.
“It is the boy who went inside of the

fish’s bones !”ne exclaimed.

If he had not tried to go inside of

every “fish’s bones,” he would never

have reached the lofty position which he

held.
It is the boy who penetrates to the

heart of the matter who is the success-

ful scholar and afterward lawyer, phy-
sician, philosopher or statesman.
Itis the man whose ax is laid to the root,

not the outer branches, whose religion
is a solid foundation for his life here
and beyond.

Wasn’t Posted.

A grave-looking man in a brown coat

tapped one of the most energetic dancers
on the arm and requested a few minutes’

private conversation.
“ Well, sir,” said the heated waltzer,

after he had excused himself from his

partner and elbowed his way into the

dressing-room. “Speak quick. What
can I do for you ?”

“I see you wear Feeley’s old-style
knob extension,” said the grave man,

earnestly. “Now, that was all very
well five years ago, but science, my
dear sir, is always on the march.”

“What the blazes are you talking
about ?” asked the round dancer, much

mystified.
“Another great objection is the ex-

treme weight of the old style. They are

really no better than the solid wood.

Now, why not try one of our latest

improved, with Dutlicker’s patent at-
tachment ?”

“Patent what?”

“Why, patent leg,” said the agent,
blandly fishing out an order book.
“Ours only weigh four pounds, and
have the new side-pivot action, French -

kicking spring and all the latest wrin-

kles. Only $45 by ex—”
“What the blazes do I want with a

false leg ?” roared the other, much dis-
gusted; “I have got two real ones of

my own.”
“ Why, you don’t mean to say that

you haven’t got a false leg ?” said the

agent, much bewildered.
“No, sir—you can see for yourself,”

and he held up his calves to be pinched.
“False leg, indeed I”

“Then what in the name of thunder
did you mean by staggering round in
there just now like a pair of tongs in a

fit ? Are you knock-kneed, or what ?”
“

Why, you old fool,” retorted the

young man, with deep scorn, “don’t

you know anything ?' I was dancing
the racket,” and he rushed off, consult-

ing his programme, while the unso-

phisticated leg-man went around trying
to convince the floor managers that a

dangerous lunatic had managed to work
his way in there somehow.— Derrick
Dodd.

The date of the first invention of sew-

ing needles is unknown. Their use was

known to the ancient Egyptians, needles

having been found in their tombs. They
were of bronze and three or four inches
in length. Pliny mentions bronze
needles as in use in his day. The steel
needle was introduced into England in

the time of Elizabeth; but the process
by which it was made was kept secret

and the art was unknown till the year

1650, when it was revived by one Green-

ingin Buckinghamshire.

Hkiidio coaches are a failure in Phila-

delphia. Too slow, too small an 1.100
much fristkm is the verdict against
them.

O’CONNELL’S READY WIT.

Bow It Him rwm Striking; Vlc-

torie*.

At the Clare assizes in Ennis, two

’brothers, named Hourigan,were arrested

for setting fire to a police barrack, the

property of Darby O’Grady, Esq., an“

itwas stated the barrack had been ig-

nited by means of a jar of pitch, found

half consumed near the burned barrack.

O’Connell was employed for the de-

fense, and by his desire a skillet con-

taining pitch was secretly placed near

the witnesses’ chair, and over this

O’Connell placed his broad-brimmed

hat, so as effectually to conceal it. The

principal witness for the prosecution
swore “that he discovered the barrack

on fire, and knew it was set on fire by

pitch, for he got the smell of it.”

“You know the smell of pitch, then?”

said O'Connell.
“I do, well,”replied the witness.
“You seem a man well able to smell

pitch anywhere,” said O’Connell.

“Anywhere I found it.”

“Even in this court house, if itwere

here.”
“No doubt I would.”
“And do you swear you don’t get the*

smell of pitch here ?
” asked O’Connell.

“I do solemnly,” replied the witness.
“If it wete here I’d smell it.”

Then O’Connell, taking his hat off the

skillet of pitch which was placed beside
the witness’ chair, cried:

.
.

“Now you may go down, you perjured
rascal! Go down ! ”

This saved his clients. The jurydis-

credited the witness.
AtLimerick O’Connell had a ease to

which presented slight hopes of

his being able to obtain an acquittal.
His two clients were indicted for rob-

bery, and the case was substantially
proved against them. They called a

young priest for testimony as to their

character for honesty. He thought to

make a parade of his learning by the use

of big words, and his replies to the

usual inquiries were in the most polysyl-
labic terms he could devise. Having
stated “their reputation for rectification

of habitual propriety was exemplary and

commendable,” Judge Torrens, who

chafed with irritation as the young

priest rolled out each jaw-breaker, at

last cut him short with :

“Come, sir, no more of this. Say
shortly what you know of these men.

Are they honest?”
“As far as my experience of their

deportment, I am under that impres-
sion. ”

“You think they are. That compre-
hends a great deal,” said the Judge, still

displaying temper. .Turning to the

priest, he said : “That willdo—godown,
sir. ”

O’Connell, assuming an air of great

indignation, as the priest shuffl id off the

table, addressing the prisoners in a tone

of deep commiseration, said : “Mypoor

fellows, bigotry is on the bench, and,
when your excellent young priest has

been so ignominiously turned out of court

lam in despair of being able to serve

you. Here’s you brief and fee.”

He flung the brief and the notes to

the agent for the prisoners, and com-

menced putting on his cloak, muttering:
“My innocent clients, I despair alto-

gether now of your acquittal. You’llbe

hanged, and never were men hanged
more unjustly. The only hope I can

look to is that, if your sentence is not

carried into execution before the twelve

Judges meet! willbring this outrageous
case before tnem.”

This had the effect intended. Judge
Torrens invited O’Connell to continue

the defense of his clients, and to this,
after some pretended reluctance, O’Con-

nell assented. The case went' on, and
the Judge, to show he was no bigot, put
the character for honesty given the pris-
oners by the priest so strongly that the

jury, almost instantly, brought in their

verdict, not guilty.

Potatoes.

The potato is a native of mountainous

regions in tropical and sub-tropical
countries of America, and is probably
indigenous from Chili to Mexico. It

was used as food in America long before

foreign invasion of this country. Early
in the sixteenth century the Spaniards
carried it from Peru to Spain, whence it

spread into the Netherlands, Burgundy
and other parts of Europe. It was car-

ried from Virginia to Ireland by Sir

John Hawkins, a slave-trader, in 1563,
or 1565, and to England by Sir Francis
Drake in 1585. But its importance as a

vegetable was not recognized until the

time of Sir Walter Raleigh, who had
estates in Ireland, in the county of Cork,
where he cultivated it on a considerable

scale. In other countries it was long
regarded rather as a rare plant, fit food

for cattle and hogs only. It is

said that during a famine the Neapol-
itans, under this belief, once refused to

eat potatoes, although suffering from

hunger. Thanks to the exertions of

Raleigh and other sagacious and benev-

olent spirits, this valuable tuber was

developed in quality and popularized as

food to such a degree in Ireland that, in

subsequent times, its cultivation spread
into England, where it has ever since
been known as the “Irish potato.” The

potato mentioned in early English
writers before the seventeenth century
was the same as the Spanish batatas, or

sweet potato.

Thought

Thought is the motive power of prog-
ress. Without it a man is a brute and

improvement impossible. In every age
the historian finds men whose thought
grasped with problems that were then

but prophecies of possible progress yet
unrealized. These were the visionaries,
the ’fanatics of their times. They were

few and poor and of small reputation.
They were the objects of ridicule, con-

tempt and persecution by the rich, the

great, the respectable and the “unco

good.” Yet the glory of their name, il-
luminated by the realization of their

dreams, gilds the age in which they
lived with the golden glow of distant

sunset. The transcendental thought of

one age becomes the basis of the prac-
tical work and faith of the age succeed-

ing. Thaught is the prime factor in

God’s plan for redeeming humanity from

ignorance, vice, poverty, crime, sick-
ness and sorrow. Thought is born of

suggestion, hence to listen to or read the

thoughts of others promotes thought in
those who read or hear, but whether
one’s thought is high, low, worthy or

unworthy, depends largely upon the
books and papers one re&ds and to the

society one keeps. Evil communications

corrupt both the thoughts and the man-

ners.

His Way.
A stranger who was having his boots

blacked, in Detroit, felt somewhat inter-

ested in the “shiner” and observed :

“Boy, do vou go to school?”

“No, sir.”
“Are you good in figures?”
“I dunno.”

“If I had ten cents and gave you five
how much would I have left?”

“That isn’t the way I figger,” replied
the boy after a moment’s thought “If
I black yer butes fur five cents and you
don’t pay I’ll follow ye and throw ten

cents’ worth of mud on the job!”
The man settled before the other boot

was touched.

Peach Baskets.

The manufacture of peach baskets has
become an important industry. Years

ago the baskets were made by hand,
cost from 25 to 30 cents, and the loss of

any considerable number of them was a

serious matter. But the establishment
of great factories, required by the growth
of tha peach trade, has reduced the

price to a moderate figure, varying from

$6 to $8 per 100. In Maryland the
bottoms and hoops are made of Mary-
land pine and the staves from the Dela-
ware gum tree.

UNCLE SAM’S MEN.

Uncle Sam’s letter-carriers are a hard-

working set of men, and are liable to con-

tract rheumatism because of the constant

exposure to which they are subjected. Calling
at the postoffice the reporter had a pleasant
conversation with Mr. 3. H. Mattern, one of
the most popular and clever letter-carriers in

Indianapolis. Mr. Mattern said that, while

in the army during the civilwar, he sprained
one of his ankles, which was always worse in

the spring during the period of the rapid
changes in the weather. He did not find

much relief from the .several, remedies he

applied. But two years ago he hitupon St.

Jacobs Oil,and experienced wonderful relief

from its use. Several applications of the

Great German Remedy relieved himentirely.
The reporter talked with others among the

letter-carriers and found that the Great Ger-

man Remedy was popular in the postoffioe.
They use itfor sore feet, rheumatism, etc.,
and praise it highly.—lndianapolis (tnd.)
News. ' - v

Wanted to Compromise.

Among the Northern men who went
down to Gen. McDowell’s headquarters
shortly before the battle, of Bull Bun,
“just to see the fun,”" was Mr. Kennedy
Marshall, of Butler, Pa., then a member
of the Pennsylvania Legislature, and

one of his reminisoenoQs of the stampede
and wild flightto the North, after the

defeat, relates to the late Judge McGuf- •
fin, of Newcastle. “He had been one

of the ‘ On to Richmond ’

crowd,” said

Mr. Marshall, “had come down to

stiffen the President’s spine, and was

loud in advocating a’vigorous prosecu-
tion of the war. He was a large man

and wore a long linen duster. When

the rush to the rear began he ran with
the rest. He was fat, and as the crowd

gradually swept past him he at last be-

gan to think the rebels must be almost

within grasp of his flying duster-tails.
Blindwith sweat and dust he tripped on

a log and fell flat on his stomach, or as

flat as he could fall on such a round

stomach. A zouave, who was hard at

his heels, came down with emphasis on

top. Mr. McGuffiu was certain that the

Philistines were upon him, and, with a

weak endeavor to roll his eyes around,
that he might see his foeman’s face, ex-

claimed : ‘Great God, gentlemen, can’t

this tning be compromised?’ ”

We see in the New York Spirit of the

Times mention of the cure of Mr. George
Drake, 46 Fifth sheet, Indianapolis, Ind.,
of a severe case of water rheumatism by
the use of St. Jacobs Oil.—Cincinnati En-

quirer. ,

J. G. Bennett’s Home.

James Gordon Bennett has no other

home than Newport. His house is a

massive stone structure, not built in the

present somewhat showy style, but

elegantly appointed and in perfect taste.

Here no money is spared for real ele-

gance and comfort. The'house is worth

about SIOO,OOO. In it he keeps a fa-,
mous chef, and his friends offend him if

they do not use house, chef and servants

as freely as if it were a hotel. He keeps
fourteen horses, and every style of

vehicle, from a coach to a village cart.

He usually rides himself in the little un-

painted village cart, and puts his stables

at the disposal of his friends. Mr. Ben-
nett is much liked here. He is morq be-

loved than liked by a large number of

people who are his beneficiaries. He

does more good in a quiet way than any
man I know of.—Letter from Newport.

Willing Hands and Willing Hearts.

How gratifying to the invalid husband; to

know that willing hands smooth, his pillow ;

willinghands prepare his food and give him

medicine, anti that willing hearts are praying
for his recovery. God bless the women! Sad

it is when the wife is ill; sad it is when her

health breaks down. Husbands who love their

wives will provide them with Dr. Guysott’s
YellowDock and Sarsaparilla. It is the best

medicine in the world for curing all female

complaints, and strengthening the female sys-

tem, Ask your druggist to get it for you.

The Token of Death.

A young man called at a newspaper
office in Plymouth, England, the day
after the bombardment of Alexandria,
and asked if the names -of any of the

Englishmen killed during the day had

been received. He said that during the

afternoon the mother and wife of a petty
officer named Revington, serving in Al-

exandria, had what they regarded as a

“token of his death.” They were sitting
together intheir house talking and work-

ing when they heard or thought they
heard the voice of the absent son and

husband say
“Mother !” three times.

Nothing had been heard about Reving-
ton at the newspaper office, but the next

day the relatives received a telegram
from the Admiralty stating that he was

shot in the streets of Alexandria while

serving on police duty.

A lady physician writes :
“Ihave met with

great suevess m female diseases. My chief

prescription for languor, debility, Irregular-

ities, painful periods, dyspepsia and other com-

plications of general weakness, ill-health, im-

pure blood, etc., is Dr. Guysott’s Yellow Dock

and Sarsaparilla. I think it should be called

the Queen of Female Medicines!”

A Wonderful Salt Vein.

A very curious thing is a salt quarry,
discovered in Wyoming county, south

of Rochester, N. Y., near Gainesville.

They were boring for oil, and struck a

ledge twelve sett thick of pure crystal
salt. It lies in the ground like a gigan-
tic cake of ice, and can be taken out so

clear and transparent that you can see

through the cakes as if they were pure

glass. It willbe much cheaper to quarry-
out this salt and grind it up than it is

to boil down the Syracuse, Saginaw or

Turk’s Island salt. The mine is a source

of infinite wealth to Wyoming coupty,
and one of the geological curiosities of
the world.

The Mystery Explained.

Nothing succeeds like success. This explains
why Putnam s Painless Cobn Extractor has

risen so rapidly into public favor. Itpositively
succeeds in accomplishing all that is claimed

for it. Corns are as easily and painlessly cured

by its use as the greatest sufferer could desire.
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor. Mark the

name. Sold by druggists everywhere. Whole-

sale, Lord, Stoutenburgh & Co., Chicago.

“Young men,” said a tiresome and instruct-
ive old muff to a group of apprentices, “

young
men should begin at the bo'tom of their busi-
ness and work up.” “Ican’t,” responded one
of them. “

Why not ? ” asked the old muff.
“Because Iam a well-digger,” answered the
apprentice.

“Saved and Restored."

Shelbyville, Ind., May 25, 188 L
H. H. Warner & Co. : Sira— Aftirsuffering

for nine years from chronic disease and given
up to die' by the doctors, I was saved and re-

stored to health by the use of yoftr Safe Kid-

ney and Liver Cure. Stephen D. Ludlow.

A colored congregation in Austin recently
discharged their pastor because he made too

frequent and uncomplimentary referehce to

“de powers ob darkness.” That kind oftalk

did not match the complexion of the congrega-
tion.— Texas Siftings.

The Elixir of Else.

That purely vegetable compound, Bub dock

Blood Bitters, maybe Justly termed the Elixir

of Life. Apleasant and effective medicine; it

imparts strength and vitality to the entire sys-
tem. Price SI.OO.

J- i ¦

From the Bev. Mr. Jackson’s sermon on

“Faith,” in Boston: “Ohl I’ve got great
faith in de Lord,” he cried. “Es de Lord was

to say, ‘Jackson, go butt yer head agin dat

tree, I’ve got faith to b’leeve dat de tree ’nd be
removed afore Igot dere.”

Hope on, Hope Ever,
No matter what the ailment may be,, rheuma-

tism, neuralgia,'lameness, asthma, bronchitis—-
ifother treatment have failed—hope on! so at
once for Thomas’ Eclxotrio Oil. Itwill se-

cure you immediate relief.

A Sunday-school teacher read to his class
that the Ethiopian eunuch went on his way re-

joicing after Philip had talked iritb him, and
then asked, “Whydid.be rejoice ?t” A boy an-

swered, “Because Philip was done,a-teachin*
him.”

' £ !_*— , t .¦„ » . „

I-T does not cure everything! but kidney
troubles and many Other complaints tof whiclj
flesh is heir yield gracefully ’to the

properties constituting Hops and Malt Bitters;

People who have become discouraged should
resort to this new remedy.

Tby the new brand, Spring Tobacco.
,

*'

Passing around the hat is one way of getting
the cents out of the meeting,

* 8

A SMART MAN

is hoe who doeahis work quicklyand well Thu

is what Dr. R. V.Pierce’s “Golden Medical Dis-

covery
** does as a blood purifier and strength-

ens. Itarouses the torpid liver, purifies the

blood and is the best remedy for consumption,
which is scrofulous disease of the lungs.

The higher civilization: “A law just passed
in Denmark provides that all drunken persons
shall be taken home incarriages at the expense
of the landlord who sold them the last glass.”
Now, this is civilization.

EXTRAVAGANCE

is a crime, and ladies can not qfbrd to do with-

out Dr. Pierce's “Favorite Prescription which

by preserving and restoring health preserves
ana restores that beauty which depends on

health.

“Is dis beah letter all right, boss?’’ asked an

Austin darky, handing the clerk a letter he

wanted to send off in the mail. The clerk

weighed the letter, and returned it, saying:
“You want to put another stamp on it It

weighs too much.” “Es Iputs another stamp
on de letter, dat. won’t make hit no lighter.
Dai’s gwine ter make it weigh more.”—Texas

Siftings.

BEAUTIFUL WOMEN

are made pallidand unattractive by functional

Irregularities, whichDr. Pierce’s “Favorite Pre-

scription" willinfallibly cure. Thousands of

testimonials. By druggists.

The Figaro tells a story ofa man who had such

sensitive feet and had suffered so dreadfully

from corns, that even when he stepped on one

of his own boots-that he had leftlying about by

accident he would make a wry face and ex-

claim : “Idiot, why don’t you mind where

you’re treading!"

Town Talk !

A dry-goods man says : Ido notknow what

Iwould do without Burdock Blood Biters, it is

so pleasant to take, and never fails to relieve

my headache.

A druggist states that he never sold anyth ng

that gave such universal satisfaction for obsti-

nate cases of indigestion and dyspepsia as Bur-

dock Blood Bitters. He guarantees every bot-

tle, and has never had any returned.

A young lady, who has not been able to en-

joy a good meal for two years, who was trou-

bled with oft-recurring headaches, and who

had also face eruptions in the shape of pimples
that troubled her constantly, now takes her

three hearty meals a day ; her headaches have

gone, and there are no traces of pimples left.

This resulted from the effects of taking two

bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters.

A traveling man at one of the hotels says he

always takes a bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters

wish him to aid him in digesting some of the

antediluvian chunks Of beef or -leather-like

pieces of steak which are too often served up

to the hungry and weary traveler.

Sold by all druggists.

The father of an elderly damsel to marriage-
able young man : “On the day that Igive you
mv daughter Adele, I will dopos t 100,000 francs

with M. Lafitte.” Francois: “Thanks, dear

sir, but suppose you give me the 100,000 francs
and deposit Mlle. Adele with M. Lafitte?”—

Quiz.

Skinny Men.

“Wells Health Renewer,” restores health

and vigor, cures Dyspepsia, Impotence, Sexual

Debility. sl. Druggists. Send for pamphlet
io E. S. Wells, Jersey City, N. J.

A Comstock Edison came into the Chronicle

office, his countenance radiant, and announced
that his fortune was made. “How so?” in-

quired the envious editor. “Ihave discovered
a substance that will destroy the odor of
cloves.”— Virginia (Aeu.) Chronicle.

Cabboline, the deodorized petroleum hair re-

newer and restorer, as improved and perfected,
challenges the world and stands without a rival

among the hair dressings, and is a universal

favorite with the ladies.

“Mv big rat,” “My own darling green rab-

bit,” “The idolized pig of my dreams,” etc.,
was what a French wife wrote to a Captain of

artillery, and her husband asked for a separ-
ation.

Thousands of infants and children die at
this season of the year from Cholera Infanttam
or summer complaint. This fearful disease can

be cured by Dr. Winchell’s Teething Syrup,
which never fails to give immediate relief, even
in the most severe cases. Sold by *llDruggists.

At a restaurant on a Virginia railroad a trav-

eler threw a piece of pie out of the window and

had to pay -f3OO for breaking three ribs of a

boy. He d.dn’t know it was loaded, but they
wouldir { take that excuse.

Ask your physician and he willtell you that

{Juchu is one of the best, surest and safest

remedies for aiding, strengthening and cleans-

ing the kidneys. Itis one of the ingredients
of Hops and Malt Bitters.

“I GUEes dad wishes we’d all die and go to

heaven,” said a miser’s son to his maternal

parent. “Why so?” she asked, upon recover-

ing from her astonishment. “Oh, ’cause

heaven’s such a cheap .place to livein.”

Eilert's Daylight Liver Pills are a relia-
ble <emedy for biliousness, headache, constipa-
tion and liver diseases, and are the best pre-
ventive of fevers known. Sold by Druggists.

“How could you think of calling auntie

stupid? Go to het immediately and tell her

you are sorry.” Freddie goes to his auntie and

savs,
“Aunty, Iam sorry you are so stupid.”—

Hartford Times.

Pube ood-liveb oil, from selected livers, on

the seashore, by Caswell, Hazard <fc Co., N. Y.

Absolutely pure and sweet. Patients who have

once taken it prefer it to all others. Physicians
declare it superior to all other oils.

Congressman Hardenburgh, of New Jersey,
fell out of bed and broke his leg. When a

Congressman once goes to lied, it should be for
an all-night session.— Lowell Citizen.

PUEBERVZ your harness by using Uncle Sam’s

Harness Oil, which closes the pores, keeps out
dust or dampness, making it soft and pliable.
Bold by Harness Makers.

She —“Patsey, air you extetic?” He—“Say
what ar you givin’us?” She—“Yon know;
air yon fond of broken crockery, and them

things ?”

Chapped hands, face, pimples and rough
skin cured by using Juniper Tar Soap, made by
Caswell, Hazard & Co., New York.

St. Louis boasts of- a man who has not

laughed in twenty years. He is possibly an

interlocutor in a “first-class” minstrel troupe.
—Yonhers Statesman.

Where machinery is used the Drew Oil Cup
will save 50 per cent, of oil. Write for circular.
Borden, Selleck <fc Co., Chicago, IIL

Miss Lilliphace says she uses powder merely
to take the shine off her face, but Fogg thinks
she uses it to take the shine off the other wo-

men’s faces.— Boston Transcript.

The Frazer Axle Grease lasts four times as

long as any other. Use it, and save your horses

and wagons. Atrialwillprove that we are right

“Excuse baste and a bad pen,” said the pig,
as he broke out of his stye and ran off.—Au-
timore American.

Hobses, cattle, sheep and hogs are cured of

distemper, coughs, colds, fevers and most other
diseases by Uncle Sam’s Condition Powder.
Bold by Druggists.

Men should learn humility. Alightning-bug
has six legs, a man only two.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.

Beeves *»» «

Hoes.B 25 @8 75

Cotton 18 @ ISJf
Floub—Superfine 3 50 @ 460

Wheat— No. 2 Spring 11# ®J J8
No. 2 Red..: IM « 1 M

Oohn—Ungraded 86 @ 89
Oats— Mixed Western *8 @ 57
Pobk—Mess.’2l 60 @22 50

Labd. 12M@ 13

CHICAGO.
Beeves —Choice Graded Steers 6 50 @ 755

Cows and Helfers 3 00 @ 4 50

Medium to Fair 5 25 @ 6 35

Hoos6 25 @905

Floub— Fancy White Winter Ex.... 5 25 @ 5 59

GoodtoChoioe Spring Ex.. 600 @ 625

Wheat— No. 2 Spring.....l 06 @10?
No. 2 Bed Winter.l 06 @ I 06

Cobn— No.2, 77 @ 78

Oats— No. 2 40 @ 41

Rte—No. 2 ... 67 @ 68

BABLET—No. 2 89 @ 90

Butteb— Choice Creamery 25 @ 27

Eoos—Fresh 18 @ 19

Pobk— Mess.2l 75 @.«2 00

Labd 12tf@ 12ft
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat— No. 21 05 @ 1 06
Cobh— No. 2 77 @ 78

Oats— No. 2 40 @ 42

Rye-No. 2 67 @ 68

Barley—No. % 77 @ 78

Pobk—Mess.2l 75 @2l 00

Labd J2Ji@ 12tf

ST. LOUIS.

Wheat— No. 2 Rod 98 @ 1 01

Cohn— Mixed 76 @ 77
Oats—No. 2 37 @ 38

Rye 65 @ 66

PORk—Mess2l 75 @22 00

Lard 12X@ Wi
CINCINNATI.

Wheat 1 01 @ 1 02

Corn 79 @ 80

Oats 42 @ 43

Rye... 74 @ 75

Pork—Mess2l 75 (»22 00

LA«D... 12 @ 12><
TOLEDO.

Wheat—No. 2Red.l 07 @ 1 08

Cobs.,.. 80 @ 81

Oats 42 @ 43

DETROIT.
Flour—Choice 5 50 @ 8 O')

Wheat—No. 1 White. 1 05 « 1 06

Corn—Mixed 78 @ 80

Oats—Mixed 42 @ 43

Barley—(per cental) 2 00 @ 2 2J
Pork—Mess.22 25 @22 25

INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Red 1 02 @ 1 03

Corn—No. 2 75 @ 76

Oats. 39 @ 40
EAST LIBERTY, PA.

Cattle—Best. 7 00 @ 7 25

Fair. 6 GO @6 80

Common 5 00 @ 6 20

Hoos 7 75 @ 9 00

Sheep 3 25 @ 4 75

THE SEA.

Sba rick and of high degree,
A poor and unknown artist he.

“Paint me,” she Mid, “a view of the sea."

So he painted the tea as Itlooked the day
That Aphrodite arose from its spray;
And it broke, as she gated on 1U face the while,
Into its countless dimpled smile.

What a poky, stupid picture 1 ”said she;
MIdon’t believe he can paint the sea.”

Then he painted a raging, toesing sea.

Storming with fieroewnd sudden shock.
Wild cries, and writhing tongues offoam,
A towering, mighty fastness rock.
In its sides, above those leaping crests,

The thronging sea-birds built their nests.
“What a disagreeable daub! ”said she.
“Why, it isn’t anything like the sea.”

Then he painted a stretch of hot brown sand,
Witha big hotel on either hand.
And a handsome pavilion for the band— *

Not a sign of the water to be seen,

Except one little streak ofgreen.
“What a perfectly exquisite picture! " said she.
“It's the very image of the sea.”
—The Century.

HOSTETTER

Hostetter's Stomach Bitters extirpates dyspepsia with

greater certainty and promptitude than any known
remedy, and is* most genial. invigozant, appetizer and
aid to secretion. These aae not empty assertions, as

thousand, of onr countrymen and wonßn who have ex-

perienced its efteots are aware, but are backed up by
irrefragable proofs. The Bitten also give a healthful

Stimulus to ths urinary argans.

For sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally.

TfIPREVENT H« ind CklckM Cloltti 1 TO

s’Wi
™ writ

taEit
FOR

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-

ings and Sprains, Burns and

Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted

Feet and Ears, and allother

Pains and Aches.
No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacobs Oil

as a safe, sure, simple and cheap External

Remedy. A trial entails but the qoxnparatively
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every ona suffering
with pain can have cheap and positive proof of its

claims.
Directions in Eleven Languages. *

BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS

IN MEDIOINE.

A. VOGELER &. CO.,
Baltimore, Md.,U.8. A*.

Till: MEW REMEDY.

|hopsTmalt|
BITTERS.

(Not Fermented.)

THE GREAT

H Liver&Eidney Remedy 1
¦

AND BLOOD PURIFIER.

HB This new Remedy is compounded S
Ml from the best known curatives, such as TO

gM Hops, Malt Extract, Cascara Sagrada fl

ryl (Sacred Bark), Buchu, Dandelion and 4B
BKs Sarsaparilla, combined with an agree- M|

able Aromatic Elixir.

R 3 These Remedies net upon the Liver.

They act upon the Kidniys.

gj They Regulate the Bowels.

Bg| They Quiet the Nervous System.
EgJ They Promote Digestion. r*

They Nourish, Strengthen, Invigorate, •fli
Wj They give Tone, Health and Energy. M

£ HOPS AHO MALT BITTERS
BE are the ORIGINAL and ONLY BIT- F

3|: TERS containing Malt Extract. jgg
RS Ask your Druggist for them, and be sure 'Jg
wg that the label has on it the four words

U HOPS AND MALTBITTERS 1
igg in large red letters.

4| tST'Take no other,_ZFl

fM At Wholesale and Retail by all dealers. IS

ROCHESTER MEDICINECO., |»
Ji Rochester, N. T. &

10 Cents buys 3 Lovely Ad. Cards and a None
IK Such Cook Book. CL C. Hanford, Syracuse, N.Y.

VflllMß MF Nll700 w“tto learn Telegraphy in a
lUullUHICN few months.and ba certain of a sit.
nation, addrem VALENTINE BROS.. Janesville. Wta.

HH ¦ 111 TD A TITTH10® to 10,000 bn. lots. Margins
nKA I N A ¦tVAA-J-'-Hio 10. oommis. koflo a bushel.
WIim II Spaulding A Co., 27 Boone Block, Chicago.

nA ITDIiE. riIUM, OF UH, Ukk,

I Jik I
» M MM *

i i

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S

VEGETABLE COMTOTOP-
Is a Positive Care

HwlH ours entirely the wont form ofFemale Oem.

plaints, all ovarian troubles. Inflamnation and Uloeee

Mon. failing and Displacements, and the uuus i garni

¦pinal Weakness, and to particularly adapted Is tet

Change es Lite

Itwin dissolve and expel tumors from the utanate
an early stage of development. The tendensyteeam

serous humors thereto checked veryspeedily by ttsurn

It removes faintness, flatulency, destroys an vie i tag
forstimulants, and reUevm wsaknsm oftheriomacß

It cures Bloating, Beadashes, Nervous Froctratoea,
General Debility, Miepleemeeu, Depreerinn aai Ind.

gestica.
That fooling of bearing down, eamtog pain, wtigH

and backache, to always permanently cured byitoum

Itwillstall times and under all cirramatanosoaetlß

harmony with the laws thatgovern the female ayatam
For the cure of Kidney Oompiatatoefsttber am Wdi

°LTMAK.'ronOßAJf’B ?BOHTAMH ©•»

POUND is prepared at Mt and « Western Avemse,

Ignn,Mam FrfceßL Six bottles forM dentbymaß

in the form es pills, alee tn the form es loemgsa eg

receipt of prtoe, .1 par box foreither. Mrs. Ptskbeee

freely answurs all letters of inquiry. gsaAtarpampto

lek Address as above. MmMsu Mie IMper.

Me family should bo without LYDIAK. nJUDWH

UVD HUA They aura iimMpaMie, MUewnam

«d tespMMy of Meltaaau Hostes per beg.

MFMitar Dncchto. 1*

PERRY DAVIS’

Pain-Killer;
gm’Jj A SAFE AND SURI ’

« REMEDY FOR

Rheumatism, :

80l Neuralgia, ' .

1 Cramps,

Cholera,

Diarrhoea,

Dysentery.

I W .'f

mil
I Burns

liiJji Sca|ds
’

¦'

((fflHlToothache
I and -

Headache.

FOR SALE BV ALL DRUGGISTS. w

For Business at the Oldest A Best

-. -/'^."CommercialCollege. Ciraularfrse. *

AddressC- Bayliks,DubuquO, la.

ttes. THE AULTMANA TAYLORCO.. <

(A. REED & SONS’ QRGANS<J
New Iliu-trated Catalogues, 1889. sent free. Special

prices. Agents wanted in every county. . M KICIS , M

TEMPLE OF MUSIC, 1>1» State St., ChiCaOO.

O
WHITNEY

RCA N S
Excel All<>thiT» In 'Tone mid On. •

>Hy. 11l heat Flr.lX'JiiXU.Kep
lltnlleil. I .tiibllshvll 15 Yfnrife |
Ni-nd for cntut'»irn - of iicavaCylcA
Wh tnoy A Holmes Organ Co.. Quin. y,lll.

RM 11 kIP Sch °ol °f MiislcaJ Art»
HERSHEY MUSIC H«LL,

¦ • ¦ W ¦F ¦ wr
Chicago, hl,

tiffordflthe moot thorough instruction in nil brunches at
Vocal and Instnm enlai Manic. Send for circular.

lI.CLAHENCE EDDY. GcneriU Dirqptor.

median reiL-fin the worst caaeßjiißurea eoinfort-H
able sleep; effects cures where ad othera fail.
(rial convineee the mnet ekept teal Prieo oOC, and ¦

¦¦¦l ¦ A In abundance.-85 Million ppnnda
I I- 11 V imported last year.-Prlces lower
I 11 than ever.—Agents wanted.—Don’t
I ¦ SI waste lime.—Send for circular.

JO u>a. Good Bl»ck or!J-
---18 «:

la 'jwMser. ’•SSs

?:E£EiKLi.»- ma

Emubllblii'd, in;.’; JiuorporaU-d.
l*'ll- Forthe Ctifo of<U»neers,
Tmuor., Ulcer*, Nerofiili.

¦¦¦BKSSHH and Skin DikK'asks. wHtliupt die
use of kune or loss of blood, and little pain For

INFORMATION, CtBOI’LARS ANU lIKEKIIKNI KS. address
lilt. F. X>. PONIS, Aurora. Kane Co., lU.

A LIBUBYAND POBTBAIT OALLEBT IN ONZ YOLUMZ.

PUBLIC MEH Of TO DAY
ByP. O. Headley. Being Biographies of ths President

and Vice President, each rtiember of th" Cabinet, the
Senators and Representatives of the present. Congress,
the Justices of tne Supreme Court and the Governors of

the several States with more tnan 300 nortriilts. A

magnificent Ibok. Everybody wants it. Agents are ooin-

AI2CIITQU/AUTCD,nK money with it Korc|roulani
AUCN 1Q TVAn I Liladdress C.B.Beaob A Qo.,Chicago

iWELL
AUGERS,*

ROCK-DRILLS ¦
And the Bkht Machinkby Inthe ¦

World for IM

BORING and DRILLINGWELL* by ¦

Horse or Steas. Power I

Book Fbkk. Address ,

LOOMIS & NYMAN,TIFFIN,OHIO.*W»

COOD NEWS
TO

XsAUimSH
Get up Clubs tor o«r CZI*

BRATKO TKAB, and secure * besutltyl
"Mom Boi* or Gold >tnd Tot slot,”

(44 pi«ce»,) our own Importation. Ona

of these beautiful Tea Bats riven awrfp
to trie party Bending a Club for 135.00. Bewara of tho ao-caUo4
“CHEAP TEAS ”that ara balnr advertised—thV are dangeroM

and detrimental to health—elow poison. Deal otoly with raliable

House* and with first band* if poaelhla. No humbug.

The Great American Tea Go., Importer*,
P. O. Box 208. SIA M VKBKY BT., NfW.JerUo

MAKE HENS LAY.
An English Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist, now

travel'ng in this oouniry, ray* thut most of the Hone
and Cattle Powden tola here aro w>>rtiilea.-t»sh Ho
Bays that Bberidun'e Cond t on Powder* aresbsohrtrly
pure and immense y valuable. Nothing on earth, wifi
make hen* lay Lke finer id n’*Condition Powders. Dow,
one teaairoonful to one pintos food. Sol I everywhere.o*
lent by mail for 8 letter stamp* 1.8 JOIiNbQN A UO„
Boston, Mas* , formerly Bangor. Me. »

WILHELMS’

MIUTABY DICTIONARY
AND

GAZETTEER,
-a. ao.oo e6ok,
Comprising Anolent and Modem Militan Technical

Terms, Historical Account* of All North American In-
di ins, Notices of Buttles from tho Knrllost Period* to the
Present Time, with a Concise Kxplanatlonof Terms used
in Heraldry, and the Officer* Thereof, combining valu-
able Geographical In/orm.ition, compiled from the beat
autborit asof all nation*, with an appendix containing
tire Articles of War. etc., willbe presented to any person

obtaining ten new subscribers to The Chic/OO Ledger.
For particular* and sample copy of paper address.

THE LEUGEK.CHvmo, IIL

$10
1

YOUB CAPITAL.

Investor* of small and medltua

gkgaga amounts in Grain, Pstsvisions and
WkOri Blocks as fully protected ne iaoe6

WfcW extensive and Influentialoperator*.~

Our successful, fullytried, old
tablished plan. Try IL Reportg

WHEAT sent weekly, dividends paid nuentlt-
”

ly. fiend al once for explanatory
circulars and past record, frbm.

PEffl Dividends paiddunngpastthirteea
sBQU months on this fund *66.71 psr
vr’wwF gfaare. Address FLEMMING B

MKKRIAM,141 4k 1U L«Balfa

STOCKS St-, Chicago, 111.04
«TWo wont a local agent ia

every town. Excellent Induce-

Urflan* ments. Good pay to a responai-
bla’ eaterprising man. Wrice Mr

USt NONE BUT THE

THEGRI AI FAM II ’

'•'an. IV y
'

GONCFNTRMFi I• •

OHAY’H SPECIFIC MEDICINE.

TRADE MARK Twx Gvzxt Jfr-TRADE MAR*

___

OLISH HkMBDY. • ,

An unfailing euro ,
forSetoinaJWeak-
noea, Spermatcr-

Impotcticy. r

TClsLj and all Diseases

IXf that follow as e

ABk n22f sequence of Keif- ¦
Abuse; as loss of

muMk M< inoiy, Unlvor

TR sal Ines tiKli'.p'liu
In the Back, Dim- x

BEFORE TAIIRB.n«- <>' ER TAURI,
maturd Chu Age, and many other wiKkaeß that lead <•
Inaarlif.y or Consumption and a Premature Gray*.
tVFn’lparticulars in our pwmpitot, which wc dwtr*

to aend free by mail to every one. rVTho Speoifte
Medicine is sold by all dnig<ists at flper py>ka<*. •»

six picksffes for $5, or w.H be sent freo by mail on re-

ceipt of the money, by addressing f , 4 r ,

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO., Buffalo, N. Y.

On account ofcounterfeits, we have adopted the Yel-
low Wrapper; the onlygenuine. |

wailTIJ 18 MinRTT rrof.MAanwsa.

|nU IM tbd Great Spaniflh Be«r, Apirolopr
•¦4 FtycboUgist, will, for 30 ctnta, with kw. hewhi. / \

•wlor of gyed and took of hair, .end a OofcfctCT fig./ 1
TURK of j«mr futnro butband wr wife, with aanto, tiiwo l W
Bad plaoo of meGtinn. and dau ofniarriare. paycbolow-

foallj predicted. Mooay rotnrn«d to .11 ndt sailsflad. wK;A
Udy«MPnrf. L. MartißH. lOMoal’y Pl.,lU.tea. Maw

0.1. U. Nasa

TXTHSN WRITING TO ADVERTIBEBa.
,VV Jmmmg say ygg saw th. aavartisemsan
in thlsßaaar.


