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? You do?

“Come, now.
Talk for one 80V
Yon bmg ot your

M to youl

i ok
A“ ﬂupugh the t'lh;oyr-t:u;t way,
me
E&g&m ou follow here >
Really, it d be rude,
1 one mu
Lanzeh. my friend, ain’t longitude.”

Said the Union: *Don’t rcﬂect. or

1'li run over sBome director

Said the Central: “1’'m Pacific,

But when riled 1'm quite terrific,

Yet to-day we shall not quarrel

J uat to show these fom this moral,
wo engines in

eir vision,
Once lﬂe met withont collision.”
o 'rus i8 what thie Engines said,
and unread;
8 )oken slighly through "the nose,
ith a whistle at the close.

A TRUE FRIEND.

Why Jnck Would 'l'hrow Himself into the
Fire for Me.

I hud a friend named Jack, the same
as Offenbach; ‘only that he was not a
musician; without that he had every
fault. How he became my friend is
ensily’ . explainéd: We were boys to-
gether }n my day children were ¢hild-

.. remy -playing,-at ball and spinning
tops, and not little men discussing
finance or the coming of Patti. Whether
this was desirable or whether the child-
ren of those days were any better than
the children of the present day, matters
little to my story. One day another
boy struck Jack, - Jack was small and
weak, and, perhaps, rather cowardly;
he defended himself but feebly. I an-
rived and delivered Jack from his assail-
ant, but not without losing a bit of my
trousers in the ﬁght; the losg of which
caused me to receive a long lecture in
the evening upon the folly of my ways.
Everyone knows that a little boy who
leaves fragments of his pantaloons along
the wayside will one of these days bring
up on.the gallows.

Jack said to me: “You saved my life

esterday.” I can not tell you how my
{emt swelled with pride, at my 10 years
of.age, to have saved the life of a brother
play-fellow. "When T say brother, it is
rather a figure of ;speech, for J ack was
small; homely,‘and most unkempt. But
no matter, according to the bcnptures,
: he was my brother:
From the eventful day when I saved
- his life, Jack became my intimate friend.
It occasioned not a little remark in my
native town that the son of such parents
as mine-should associate with a shoe-
maker’s child, but my mother always
replied with much spirit:

“My son is not proud.”

And my father, who, although a gen-
tleman, was born of old regicidal blood,

would add:
)krl/x;en are equal.”

Jack, my friend Jack, thus became
my mess-mate at home, and whenever
strangers asked who the child was, they
were told that it was the little fellow
whose life Antoine had saved, and I thus

acquired much importance in the eyes of
our friends.

From this time, I may as well acknowl-
edge it, I became Jack’s victim. At
boarding-school I was always obliged to
defend him, and, as his temper was vio-
lent, I was the recipient of many hard
blows from fists and caps; but it could
not be avoided, as it was not possible to
allow my “protege” to be beaten. Jack
was constantly in need of pens, paper,
or pencils, and I was forced to deny my-
self that T might provide all he asked;
for one does not save the life of a
brother to see him humiliated before
his comrades. On leaving school I lost
sight of Jack. This was the happiest
peuod of my life; but it was not to be

~of leng duration.

One day as, deep in thought, I was
walking up and down my little chamber
in the Rue St. Jacques, some one knock-
ed. I operned the door and recognized
Jack, whom I had not seen for eight
years. He had come to Paris to seek
employment. Truly had it been any
one* but Jack my reception would not
have been a cordial one, for, i in my posi-
tion "of poet, any intercourse with a
clerk engaged in trade would have been
out of the guestion, but Jack was my
protege.

“My dear, old friend,” said he, “I

-« have come to you to save my life a sec-
ond time.”

“8What can I do for you?” I asked.

“Alas, a_very simple thing; divide
withi me as formerly.” I am without
employment, and I thought——"

“You are quite right,” said I to him.
“I amin sad circumstances, but when
there isnot enough for one there is
.enough for two, my dear Jack, so let us
‘breakfast.” Jack ate all my breakfast
but he paid me well.

“You see, Antoine,” said he, when he
 'had devoured everything, “I am buta

poor devil, not worth my salt. I have

Vo »

neither your genius nor yourknowledge, | -

but you know I would throw myself into
the fire for you.”
‘h hmmhtj anid devotion deeply
@fletted me, and I replied, “My dear
Jack, true friendship is the wealth of
the poor.”
This state of things lasted for gigh-
teen nfonths, Jack saying to me repeat-
*You know, Antoine, that I
ald throw myself into the fire for
e vou"nnd inl such accénts that I was al-
» waystonehed.
“Poor Jack,” I would say to myself,
“what a noble nature he has!”
One evening the landlord, Millet—a
good man, but there are times when one
.conceit with- all the world—

said to me:
rotu an honest fel-
Imv %:hys lodge you for
g ﬁ%ﬁ 1o retain any of
your effects, but you must find a room
47 _gbiw]m'e, you will poy me when you

®

will pay you sooner or later,” 1
z:lkmd he rephed “I am nu'eot

"

tw o«Napoleonl in go e piece of b
francs in silver, and pieees of 10
sous, and Twas walkmgtlm atreeta with
a light heart.

“Why;'ﬁ ack, dear old fellow,” F ened
to myself, “why did you leave me?
Where are yeu, now that fortune smiles
upo6n me and glory knocks at my door ?”

“Good-dny, Antoine,” said a timid
voice.

It was Jack, but with such a woe-be-
gone appearance! His overcoat had
but two buttons on remaining; perhaps,
even, it was the two buitons that had
no overcoat. '

“Where do you come from, my poor
fellow ?” I cried, taking both his hsnds
in mine.

“T don’t know, and I am gom% back,”
replied Jack. “The ‘Siege de a.gdad’
has failed, and I am homeless again.”

“Come with me.”

“But—"

“Come.”

“I will accept, my dear Antoine, and
without hesitation, because you know I
would throw myself into the fire for

ou-"

“Jack stayed with me for some months.
One morning I said to him:

“My poor friend, fate is against us.
You were engrossed in thetrade of new
goods, I in the old; the Forban, like
the ‘Seige de Bagdad,” was unsuccess-
ful. 'We are sorely pressed.”

By evening Jack had disappesaed.
He was so sensitive he did not wish to
‘remain longer at my expense. This
time, alas! real misery came nearer
than ever before. The journals wished
for known writers only, and to be known
one had to make one’s self know. What
was to become of me? As I was pon-
dering this dreadful question I heard
some one ridiculing my personal ap-
pearance because (I must admit it) I
was so very shabily dressed. Looking
around I recognized Jack with two or
three other young men.

“Is it you, Antoine?” he cried, “what
has befallen you ?”

I confess I was about to say some
very hard things to him, when he cried
out:

“Gentlemen, he who stands before
you will be a great man one of these
day; mark well my words. Let me in-
troduce a friend who saved my life
when we were e¢hilden, and who has
been a good comrade since we have
grown up; he will dine with us.”

“Thanks,” T replied. “I havedined.”

This was very near the truth,as I
had taken-all the dinner'I' was accus-
tomed to of late. Jack took me by the
arm, and allowed his friends to pass
on.

“Come with us,” said he.

“No, I am no subJect for ridicule.”

“Listen, dear friend. I have been
employed by the ‘Ville de Carcassonne’
for two months now, I have not laid
up anything' as yet, but in another
month I shall come to see you, and
then”——

“You owe me nothing.”

“I owe everything to you.. But that
does not weigh upon me, for you know,
my good Antoine,I would throw myself
into the fire for you.”

I had no dinner, but I returned home
with a joyful heart ; it is so delightful to
meet with such gratitude!

Nevertheless, Jack did not come. I
did not hear of him in any way for
eighteen months, and none of his com-
panions knew of his whereabouts. One
morning I saw a kind of Chodruc-Du-
clos slouching along the Champs Ely-
sees. It was Jack.

“Is that you Jack ?”

“Yes, my friend: the Valle de Car-
cassonne failed, and I was afterward
with the ‘Grand Klebel,” but that has
since liquidated.”

Did one ever hear of such ill-luck?
When misfortune once comes to a man
it seem to follow him everywhere, or
to speak more truthfully giill, it pre-
cedes him. I took Jack home with me.

“It is destiny that you should always
save my life,” said Jack.

“Would you not do the same for me ?”

“Oh, surely! I would throw myself
into the fire for you.’

My situation at this time was some-
what improved, as I had accomplished
some work for a bookseller, and an old
sharper of the “Place de la Bourse” en-
gaged me to write some verses for an’
unknown party, paying me 1 sou and
selling them for 10 to the - satisfaction
of everybody. Jack could have assist-
ed me somewhat, as my verses at thav
time must have been atrocious, but
when I alluded in any way to sucha
desire, he would say:

“I would throw myself into the fire
for you, dear Antoine, you know, but
do not ever ask me to find a rhyme for
yvou.” Onme day I said to him: “My
good Jack, I have worked all night on
these papers, will: you carry them to
the printing office for me ?”

He replied: “My dear Antoine, you

- know that I would throw myself into

the fire for you, but notwithstanding
my desire to be useful, I can not act as
your servant.”

This was just, he was quite right.
I went to the office myself. The old
sharper of the “Place de la Bourse”
died at this time, and the book-seller
failed. Jack, who as I have already
said, was so very delicate in feeling,
again disappeared. One morning 1
found him smoking a cigar at the door
of a mercer’s shop.

“What are you doing here, Jack?” 1
inquired.

“This is my home," he replied.
~ “What do you say ?”

“I have marricd the mistress of the
shop.” ¢
“Mille. Minette ?”
“The same.”

T could not help smiling.

“I know why you smlle, cried Jack.”

“You mistake me.”

“No, 1 do not. But there is meroy-
foz erl sins.” L

e you happ
“Yes, b\mneuis very good.”

5 wish I could say as much.”

“My good Antoine,” said he, “you
know I would throw myself into the
fire for you, but you understand that it

;onld be im ble for me to have you
ere.” .

He was right. Besides, I must own
; MLlhould 4 ill at ease with

llmpwoubu

crowd,
‘ o:dertoupmu
nothingtoihmhmeior"nidh&mﬂm

4 tn I "seethcmnowr
me 47 franes. 1 ean “T asked for an imme- | subject to ail

ou have

coolest manner.
diate response and you did, not *reply;
so much the worse for yourself, as I
have row given the position to Isa-
dore Grattesel.” I turned away, nbterl;
crushed.

- On entenng the house I saw Jack eat-.
ing plums in the room of our neighbor,

Mme. Moreau, and at the same time

making a speech to the assembled com-

pan
a’hy did you not carry iy letter?” I
cried, breaking in upen him.

“Frxend Antoine,” said he, trembling,
“I am a man capable of the greatest de-
votion, but I am not an errand boy. Ask
me to throw myself into the fire foryou
and I will do at, bnt never ask me to
carry a letter.” =

I wanted to kill him on the spot; but
T controlled myself, for that would have
been a sin, but who has not sinned once
in his life-time ?

“Friend Jack,” said I, “leave me and
go where you please. I want a friend,
and as I rarely fall mto the fire, I have
no need of a fireman.” g

“T see,” replied Jack; “notw that you
are so successful you desert your
friends; even those who would throw
themselves into the fire for vou!”-—Bos-
ton Journal.

A Leg on a “Tear.”

Major Todd, of our place, lost his
right leg at the battle oi Fredricksburg,
and some time ago he purchased an ar-
‘ificial leg from a man in Washington.
{t contained a system of springs, which
enabled the Major to use it in such a
iatural manner that when he was walk-
ing dlong the stroet nobody would for a
noment supposed that he ltad not both-
of his own legs.

On Sunday, while the Major was on
his way to church, he slipped up on the
ice and gave the store leg a severe
wrench. He must have dislocated some
of the springs; for after readhing the
church and taking his seat, and while
the clergyman was reading the Serip-
tures, the leg suddenly flew np and
rested on tho back of the seat in front
of him. The congregation looked at
him* in amazement, and he grew very
red in the face. As soon as he took it
down it jumped up again and wiggled
about on the back of the pew, finally
kicling Mrs. Thompson’s |onnet to
rags. Then the Major suppressed it
again, and held it down; but it instantly
began a convulsive movement in his
own pew, during which it upset the
stools, plunged around among the hymn
books and hats, and hammered the
board beneath the seat until it made
such a racket that the minister had to
stop. The sexton came rushing in to
find out what was the matter, and the
Major, after explaining the difficulty in
a whisper, asked the. sexton to let him
lean on him while he, eharged on the
front door. As soon as the Major got
into the aisle that dislocated leg kicked
the sexton sixteen or seventeen times
in & most insolent manner, varying‘the
exeroiges by making eccentric swoops
off to one side, during which it kicked
eight of the high hats at the pew doors
into black silk chaos.

By the time the Major reached the
vestibule the leg had become perfectly
reckless. It flew up before and it flew
up behind. It butted against the good
leg and darted out ridewise, and de-
soribed circles, and tried to insert its
toes into the Major’s coat-tail pockets,
and to whack him on the nose. When
the sexton came with the hack and put
the Major in it, the leg banged through
the window g]ass, and when the driver
got down to see about it, the leg brand-
ished itself in his face, and concluded
the exercise by planting a terrible blow
in his stomach. Then the Major told
the dmver he would give him ten dollars
to take the leg off and the driver ac-
cepted the offer. For several -minutes
it eluded all his efforts to catch it as it
danced about, but finally he got hold of
it and hung on while the Major tried
to unbuckle the straps. Then it came
off and rolled the driver in the mud.
He got up to watch it. It writhed and
kicked and jumped and throbbed and
hopped; and whenever it would make a
dash to one side or the other the crowd
would seatter in order to give it full
play. Finally Ben. Woolley set his dog
on i, and a most exciting contest en-
sued, the leg two or three times run-
ning ‘off with the dog; and it seemed
likely that the dog would get whipped.
Mr. Woolley got a crowbar and aimed a
blow at the leg with the intent to smash
it. But he missed it and nearly killed
the dog. As soon as the dog retired,
Mr. Woolley whacked it again and
burst it into flinders, and then there
was peace. - The major drove home and
got his crutches, and since then he has
confined himself to the use of a wooden
leg without springs.—Bangor Messen-
ger.

White and Yellow Diamonds.

Some very inter esting and important
experiments with diamonds have lately
been made at the Paris Academy of
Science.  An experienced diamond
merchant bought, not long ago, a fine
white diamond for $4,600. One morn-
ing he gave it a good washmg with soap
and water, when what was his censter-
nation to find that it had turned yel-
low, which sent its value down to £300.
The matter was brought to the atten-
tion of the academy, and experts sub-
mitted a report, which showed that
diamond-whitening is a fraud easy to ac-
complish, and as easy to detect. By
plunging a yellow diamond into an ani-
line violet dye it becomes white, while
at the same time it loses neither its
transparency nor brilliancy.
on making the experiment, the experts
had in a few minutes transformed sever-
al yellow stones into what appeared
magnificent white stones of five-fold
value.  Take a “yellow diamond, dip it
even into no stronger dye than violet
ink, wash it with water to remove any
dxscoloratlon, and the effect is imme-
diate. The dried diamond remains
white. But, on the other hand, the il-
lusion is of short duration. Rub the
stone oven lightly and the- yellow tint
is seen coming back , and a_little
further attntlon with the ﬂnge: restores
the pristine hue completely. This dis-
covery may emtail npon many persons
a rude awakening to the fact that the
stones they have are far less value than
they supposed, and will necessitate
even greater care than that hitherto ex-
ercised in purchasing. Douglas Jer-
rold once. raised the question whether |

| any possession really rep

aid its
sessor which entailed anxmty of ml{:d,_
and diamonds, in one way and another,

In fact,

t:

uch that there are many to | & v
value set upon them | e
reliensible.—

and an old maxim of the law holds that
where one or two innocent persons must
suffer from the wrongful acts of a third,
the loss must be borne by the one who
enabled such third person to oceasion
it. The justice of this is obvious, and
any sensible man will appreciate the
necessity of protecting, in the la
degree, the rights of bona fide hol ers
of negotiable instruments, which form
part of the currency of the country, and
if subject to all the defenses of cther
written coatracts, would be deprived of
their main value.

Our advice is never to give a ‘note
unless written in ordinary form, and
you should know perfectly the contents
thereof. The great number of frands
that have been perpetrated on the
farmers of Western states and terri-
tories by .patent right men and worth-
less azricultural machinery agents,
should be a sufficient excuse for you to
have nothing to do with men, especially
in important transactions, who cannot
satmfi your banker, lawyer or merchant
that they are all nght

Another fraud is that of conveyance
The following-+decision is a case in
point:  Where a party conveys his
property to a third party when judg-
ments are outstanding against him, and
such conveyance is with the intent to
defraud his credxtms, and the fraud is
participated in by the purchaser, his
title will not be protected, even though
he paid sufficient consideration. Wil-
liams v s.. Nachenheim, Sup. Court of
Towa.

So, again, whenever a note is exe-
cufed by two or more parties, any alter-
ation in it without the consent of all,
notwithstanding the alteration was en-
tirely honest and with no fraudulent
intent, will be deemed a material one.
Claxghead vs. McLoney, Sup Ct. Pa.,
39 Leg. Intel. 280.

In relation to mortgages there alw. ays
has and always will be difficulties. A
careful man will never mortgage his
home except as a last resort to raise
money for legitimate purposes. In this
connection, a peculiar system of mort-
gaging farms in Switzerland will be in-
teresting: A farmer may borrow of a
dozen men successfully, the /simple re-
cord in an official book showing their
order. If he fails to pay, a successor is
found for him by beginning at the bot-
tom of the list of debtors, and calling
on each in his order to assume all the
debts and manage the farm, or step
aside and lose his claim.—Prairie
Farnter.

Flush Timesr in California.

A Californian of the epoch of 1850
writes as follows: .

After a few days sojourning in Sac-
ramento we coneluded to locate there,
and I was to make all the arrangements
for business. Not finding any place to
sait, I concluded to build, and I wanted
a lot to build on.

Next to corner of Li street, I think it
was, Sam Brannan owned a lot whieh
suited me. The firm of Brannan & Os-
born was on the corner, and doing a
large business. I went in and asked
the prioce of it.

“Three thousand dollars,” said Sam,
in a careless, off-hand way, as if he did
not care a snap whether you took it or
not.

I thought that I would sleep over it;
did so, and next day concluded to take
it, when lo! it had raised $1, 000 in
value that night.

“Nothing less than $4,000,” says Sam,
and he meant it. At this I was quite
indignant, but next day, all things con-
sidered, I concluded to give the $4,000,
and what do you think—the fellow
wanted $5,000.

This was a little too heavy on good
nature, even if they were flush times, 80 |
I concluded to give Sam and his lot a1
wide berth. ¥lush times! Certainly
they were flush times.

I soon found a lot to suit me on J
street, near Third, west side. Built
the store at heavy expense; cost, if my’
memory serves me nght about $25,000.:

Labor was from $16 to $25 a day; lnm- }.
ber from $400 to $500 a thousdnd T

forget which. We put a brick clmnney
in, bricks costing, I kwow, $70 & thou-
sand. Store complete, I soon had the
goods in and opened.,

Up to this timeit had all been agamst
my partfer and myself. 'Jt-mow came
our turn. I soon saw tl;at it was no
trick to make $300 to $1,000 a day clear
profit. I did makeone day $1,000 be-
fore breakfast, and had my ’bneakfast at
9 a m. at that. Flush times! You
may well believe that: ﬁley were flush.

We ate watermelons at'$3 and $5
apiece ; pears, apples and sweet potatoes
at from fifty cents to $1. 1. You
have heard of the tack trule. I real-
ized $1,789 out of one lot that cost me
only $30. Screws were almost-as profit-
able. Spring balances an ounce each
($16), cost $4a dozen.

I will tell you a good story on Prince
(Prince of Flushing, L. L), Prince of
Darkness, as the miners used to call
hun, for the reason he had ho mercy on
pnees when he had the" monopoly

Prince got the monopely. on tackdi|™

They went up to $5 a paper. (Can geb
three papers for twenty-five cents any-
where now.) To get the monopoly he
§mtxd me $36 a dozen papers for quite &
% |

One day Prince came into m storo
and wanted to know whether I had an
?rm‘g( balances—he knew that I
had some.
Pnnce I could not sa
say that I had a big lot,); or I knew hl
wanted the mon

“What will youn sell all you hﬂ ‘she

for?” “Two hundred dollars a dogen,”
I answered. After a p:
to .take all.
every one in. agreed.
now felt extremely happy “Hel
“deadwood” on sp bala:
stonoewe:g}:‘;gotom ' ill
was over me about $6
This tity was quite in exg@;‘ ;
 what Prince expected I had, but he
paid the bill like a m.-—-ﬂtm Franw
cisoo Post. : S

“How many ?” said | and ba
(would mot |

back on pain of
“I saw him on

s:thngmthhmhendonhuamsont

back of the seat in front of him. The

tar was so thick on his hea.dthatxt
covered the hair out of sight, and his
poll shone in the light of the car hmpa
like a black rubber ball just dipped in

the wa.ter. '1;3:})001' fellow was groan-
ing, dn’t help feeling mean

at havmg ta.ken 8 handin the job. You
see the body is covered with short hair,
and when the tar hardens a little 'ihe
htest movement causes acute Sam
af%f one’s beard were being' 'l? ‘out
with pincers, had by hair, Then there
is the stoppage of all pe gn‘atlon,
which would soon kill & man 1! dn't,
make lively time in getting serubbed.
Beside, e smell of tar turns the
stomach, and about half an hour after
a man has been coated he must feel
mighty sorry he wasn’t hanged. Then
comes the scrubbing with oil. = It todk
two Chinamen and a darky three
in Truckee to reduce Jones to a
brown. The rubbing makes the skin
tender, and the must be as sore
as a bail for weeks. %o such punish-
ment should be inﬂxcted on a man ex-
cept for some crime for which death
would hardly be too severe a penalty.®
—Virginia City (Nev.) Chronicle.

ists report that St. Jacobs Oil goes off
g:at cakes. .

_A Down-Easter’s Trade Phllosoplly.

“Let me tell you, a fellow’s got to
have a poor thing to sell a good one by,”
moralizes a Lewiston trader. “I al-
ways try to sell the poor stuff first. I
,always show it to a customer first.
When I show him the good thing I'm
sure to put a darn good price on 1it, so
he will be liable to take the cheaper
article. 'When a man comes into my
shop and asks for a good barrel of ap-
ples, for instance, I show him some of
those small ones which I can sell for
$2.50 a batrel. If he says he wants a
fancy, bang-up article, I ask him if he

Hamlet’s confusion and the and_xences
amusement, . he played “Yankee
Doodle.” 1t was all he knew.—Cin-
cinvnati Enquirer.

A Moral Power.

Stove-pipes are su move tﬁo
ey mm desire to swear

ghz f&m“ experi
e for man ence.
that-as it may, we vemurem opinion that
corns produce as man exclama-
tions, and the intreduction of PurTNxam’s
ParnvEss CoRN Ex'rucmn should be hailed.
as a moral influence in the world, inde-'
gol endent of its power of physical suffering.
deverwmre. Take only Putnam’s Ex-
olesale, Lord, utenburgh &
Co Chicago. 3

btliteﬁr,.no

moeuu&-e"

TEx old saw, “nne WOr(
ln!ps," is now ren
oleomargarine no

X,

yur after t thqﬂnt On-e ylomo-
L to 19"0 m
e e e
beat remedy I ever saw. ’
C. W, Warnmx, Co e
n'.:'d'nmwm’ =R R
loldbyall . ¥ 5y

I¥ Jacob’s “ladder was a mnty and all
were offered free to heaven, there are
thousands who would demand an elevator.

Omwm
What can be more glorlous than to be in-

Al K

- i

otherdu%a:ese ¥ WW
This can be easily ;ﬂmely
Bvxno«thoonB PZioe -

Txmh this - difference” between mpney
and tannin: Money is stringent and tannim
is astringent.
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Tlm Ithaca, N. Y., Ithacan observes: Our Irxm,

| Young Men
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The Secrst of Living, -

Boovill's Sarsaparilla or Blood and Liver Syrup will |
cure Scrofulous Taint, Rheumatism, White Swelling,
Gout, Goltre, Consumption, Bronchitis, Nervous De-
bility, mm.nmwumnnmm
condition of the blood.

. The merits of this valuable are so well
huwnthnspudunoﬂcoubutmbnm
the readers of this journal of the necessity of always

of - 5 anaumsm,

it sl Vot Aoy reigtoond | 1
it i.n the are
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' CHICAGO.

anu-—Good to Fancy Steers.. B5.50 8 6.50
v '+ Cows and Heifers ...... 325 @ 400
J Medium to Fair. . 4.86 8 5.40
e SR R G 4.63 6.73
Fx.oux-—FawWhibernterEx. 5.0 @ b5.25
Good to Choice SprgEx. 4.7 @ 5.00
WHEAT—No. 2 8pring............ 98 @ 99
No. 2 Red Winter....... 98 '@ .99
CORNNO: 2ihiieeeasivnusivanseson 53 @ .57
OATEHINOD. o0 » v fonnsinss srenns Sg @ .36
oy i P R G e R e b8 @ 59
BARLEY-=NO. 2.....000ineinnsaa o 279 @& 80
BU'rrm—Choioe Creamery....... B8 @ .39
EcGs—Fresh i 25 @
g .5

means business, and shew him - that | wagar—No.2 Red............... 1.00 @11
handsome fruit over there that 'm get- 2
ting $3.50 for. There’s just as much 57
‘chaw’ in the $2.50 barrel as in the 11.00
other; but when it comes to settin’ ’em 10 @ .10%
on the tabl-g before compa Jy they're @ 1.3
no good.”—Lewiston (Me.) Jowrnal. |$oEN P
? @ .64
Dr. Guysott’s Yellow Dock and Snrnpnrma. %"Jl’gh
This medicine is very pleasant to take :
sod exilarating in fisSriot Tt avia o ». Bt
renov: ) ¢
effectually cle::dng the system of all blood 8 .39
impurities, cancerous affections, and many
otherﬂls t human flesh is beir to, restor- g 2
and renewi perfect health and @ .54
st:rength. Ask your togetitfor you @ .o
@17.75.
Hamlet and Yankee Doodle, . & 98
While Bafry Sullivan was traveling g o
in this country a few years ago and
playing “Hamlet,” a member of his g_;—‘-tg
company who played Guildenstern @ 5.50
was, or imrgined himself to be, a first- @ 6.6)
clwﬁl musician. Han;}l;t. asks him: o
“Will you play upon this pipe?” * >
Lord, I cannot.” “I do beseech you. Z HA'measgrfgo m“c%'?.&?
“W(Jl if your Lordshi mmsta nponlt ;
I shall do'as well as Iocan.” And, to [ $720cacmee. Midrastiiore B Rt sioe,
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men wanted Send 8c stamp for samples of
Seighman, Eagle River, Mich.

learn TELEGRA PHY here and
we will give you a situation.
Circulars free. VALENTINE BROS., Janesville, Wis.

Gms WANTED for the Best and
Books and Biblu. Prlcn
per oam. ATIONAL PUBLISKING Co

make money selltng onr!lmﬂ
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Qlark Si.,

A NOVEL couﬂﬂ. '

$400.2° IN CASH
CIVEN AWAY

‘I‘ombeedben THE PEOPLE'S who sub-
mutﬁ‘:‘;&&mﬂ% ear. Awent{no'm
%% ree s oo

& & Su 'ﬁ:
el wm,mmm
* For rulesand reg ns governin ‘contest, send
for a copy of =l':r' 3 Y’,incloﬂn:dx

5y e

WEEKLY,
i OﬂlOMOalLL.
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Pacific Northwest!
Oregon, Washington & aho,

Offers the best field for Emigrants—viz.: a
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- f - and thebestand the dheapest Faunily Magazine publish
% A’m " but m In'lnted on the finest tinted paper, size 8% x l:ﬁ
trifling outlay of $0 Cents,’and every one suffering Tho three numbers now ready of volume
with paia can have cheap and positive proof of ita | 19 weig hlg‘poumdsnnd contain 210 pa soflu
claims. : 4 clear print. sNew Novclettes, Storics, phies,
Directions in Eleven Languages. Poetry, Travels, and valuable !nformal on unho

S0LD BY ALL DEUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDIOINE.
A.VOGEI.BR&OO

"-p U,

'8 4

Frice go cents and §r.o0. o)

FOSTER, MILBURN & CO., Prop'rs,
BUFFALO, N.Y. . U.6. A,

Siaine:

$3 10 $20 BT Yrdes ¥ Ea” o
Sure Guredbu e, B Xrsenal B st Louia, do.
CENTS

roumuomm

gn new volume ‘
EMOREST'S u.mm'rxn
ONTHLY Maaazine for 1888 is

day and for the household. In demand by ove
family. 144 Illnetrations, 6 Photo Plates and 4 O
Pictures. W.JENNINGS DEMO. | Publisher,
17 Enl uth Street, New York. Single eopioo.
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*Dr. Sykes' Sure Cure for Catarrh.” §

Ask druggists for i, or write to
DR.C. R. S Y IE TS,
169 MADISON ST., CHICAGO, ILL.,
For full information, testimonials, ete.,

Cat this o-: 'po fOI.'.t"l.l-CI.I" will
‘. .
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DR. 8. A. RICHMOND MEDICAL ©Qw |
Sole Proprietors, 8t. Joseph, Mo.
A" Inclose stamp for Circulars.
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Magnetm
Insoles.

WHAT THEY DO.

Insulate the feet from the cold and damp earth, and
&nrwg%veut the absteaction of the pogitive force from
e
Generate by their MaaNkTIO ACTION an agreeable
warmth, and insure against cold feet.
m!’!uinare perfeet circulation in the feotand lower ex-
niities,
Cure chilblains and mmove all unnatural heat, per
uplrlluon, swelling and tenderness of the foet and
an
xert a tranquilizing and invigorating {nfluence u
the enfire system thlz!oguqh improved cfn snlation i
Prevent, relieve, and in some f:«nb CUR L, Rheuni- ¥
atisin, Neuralgia and kindred di "
In all forms of Chronic and Nervous Disease and De-
bﬂity ure 4invaluable.
oomerver and .direct promo.er of the
xenenl oal

One Pair of the Magnetic Insoles

Will demonstrate the truth of these claims

PRICE, $.00 PER PAIR

100,000

Prominent Resldents of the City of Chi-
cago Wearing Them.
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