
FOUND IN A WAGON-BOX.

“The bloody villains,” muttered

Bandy McGovern to himself, as he sat

on his horse surveying the scene of des-

olation and death; “the bloody,murder-
in’ scoundrels!"

In front of a little knoll on which

Bandy had reigned his horse in was a

confused heap of broken wagons. Here

and there a dead horse, already par-

tially stripped by -the cayotee, and
scattered up and down tho line of wag-
ons the bodies of men who evidently
died fighting. It did not need the hid-

eous red patches on top of the skulls,
where the scales had been torn off, to

tell the old frontiersman that he saw

before him all that was left pf an emi-

grant train that had been surprised by
Indians. The arrows in the men’s

bodies, the wanton destruction of the

wagons, told the tale but too plainly.
Bandy lifted his horse’s reign, and the

trained animal picked his way down

the little descent to where the fight had

been, Here the “signs” were plainer
than ever, and as Sandy rode slowly
along the line where the unavailing
battle had been fought, his mind was

filled with regret that he, in company
with a score of stout fighters like him-

self, had not been there. Mingled with

this was a feeling of desire for ven-

geance. To his experienced eyes, the

slight signs which would have escaped
a man new to the plans, told him that

the massacre had taken place, at the

most, but two days before. The most

horrible and yet the surest proof, was

the fact tha| the cayotes had not had

time to finish their work of eating the
dead.

As he rode slowly along he suddenly
heard a faint sound. The silence of

the desert is so intense that one be-

comes accustomed tb it, and any noise,
however slight; attracts the attention

instantly. With his nerves strung by
the scene which lay before him, the

frontiersman, whose senses were always
alert, found his attention attracted at

once, and stopping his horse he listen-

ed intently. In about a minute he

heard it again, and noticed that it came

from one of wagons. Dismounting
and walking to the place, he listened

once more. In another minute he

heard it again. It was something like

a faint cry, and it seemed to be smoth- i
ered jn some way. Sandy stood close i
by the wagon, his hands resting upon j
the foot-board in front. Again he heard {
it, and this time more plainly than be-

fore. Fairly leaping to, the foot-board,
•he open the long box in front, the top
of which forms in a praiaie schooner
the driver,s seat, and saw lying in it a

little child.

The big frontiersman lifted the baby
—for it was scarcely more—out of its

strange resting place as tenderly as a

mother. He saw that the child was

very weak from its long fast, and, plac-
ing it gently on his blankets, he began
a search for something fit for it to eat.

Finding a bag of flour, he mode, with a

little sugar, a kind of thin gruel, heat-
ing it over a fire he had hastily kindled.

Taking the baby in his arms, he fed it

slowly and cautiously. With infinite
patience the big bearded man went

through his strange task, until, after

Borne time, he had the satisfaction of

Beeing the little one. refuse to swallow

any more. Then sitting on the tongue
of the wagon, with the dead lying all
around him, Sandy rocked the baby in
his arms untilit went to sleep.

Placing it in his blankets and cover-

ing it up carefully, he examined the

box in which he had found it. In the
bottom was a rough horse blanket

Thrown over the edge was a piece of

rope, placed there to prevent the lid

shutting tight. Alongside of the child
he found half of a bracelet, evidently a

cheap imitation one, which looked as

though it had been tom off from the

other half. At the lower end of the
box there was a confused .heap of baby
clothes, thrust in hastily. All of these

things Sandy took. He found even the
water in the spring beside which the
train had camped, to give his newly
discovered treasure a bath, which, seem-

ed to do the little one a great deal of

good.
For one week Sandy stayed there,

spending his whole time looking after

the baby. He saw the child grow
strong and bright, and he found that

the feeding, washing, and dressing of

the “kid,” us he had already christened

it, a source of ever-increasing delight.
At the end of that time having the
broken bracelet carefully stowed away
in his saddle-bags, Sandy mounted his

horse, and, taking the “kid” in his arms,

left the scene of the massecre never to

nee it again.

What a wonderful change sixteen

years make in men and women. The

glossy brewn hair may have become
thin in that time, and on the once

smooth face time may print more than

one fine wrinkle telling of the deep fur-

row* to come. Sixteen years have

sosmwhaiwhitened Sandy McGovern’s

hair, and his figure is more portly than
itwas when he rode away from the

scene of the desert massacre. And six-
teen years have transformed the “kid”

into a tall, stalwart lad of 18, full of
health and strength. Bobert McGov-

ern, as Sandy had called the baby he

found in the old wagon-box, looked

magnificently *s he rode up to the

house, crossing the little stream in one

easy leap of his horse. For the sixteen

years had brought wealth to Sandy
with the gray hairs. It really
seemed as if everything lie touched

prospered after he rescued the baby.
He made more money in trapping that

year than he had in any two before 1
lie got contracts to supply the stage
line with horses, and made money out

of them. He bought a share in a claim

for almost nothing, and it turned out

to be enormously rich. “Lucky San-

dy,” as he was nailed,began to be noted

for his uniform success. Finally he
turned Inattention to cattle, and pur*.

chasing a large tract of land, stocked

it, and became a ranohero. He placed
the “kid”at school as soon as he was

old enough to go, and after giving him a

good education, brought him home to

live on the ranch and learn to man-

age it.

“Father,” said .Bob (Sandy never

called him kid unless they were by
themselves),“there’s a party down there

on the road and the stage has broken

down. I to!d them I’d ride tip here

and send a wagon down to bring them

up. I said you’d be glad to have them

as long as they’d stay.”
“That’s right, my boy; of course

we’re glad to have ’em. Here you, Pe-

dro, harness up an’ go down to the road.

Bring up all the passengers on the

coach. How many is there of them,
Bob?”

“Five in all. There’s the prettiest
girl, father, you* ever saw, an old lady
who kept looking at me, and three gen-

tlemen.”
“Well, my boy, well try and make

’em comfortable. You better go ’an see

*bont rooms being got readr for ’em, an’

I’llride down to bring ’em up.”
Bob dismounted, and throwing the

bridle rein over the liitching-post,
walked into the house.

Bandy looked after him, and mutter-

ing to himself, “I declar’ that boy gets
better every day," prepared to ride

down to the rescue of the passengers.
It was not very long before the whole

party reached the nouse, glad enough
for the chance of staying there until

they could go on with their journey. It

consisted of Mrs. Barnston and Mr.

Barnston, his niece, Miss Edith Hovee,
aud two friends of theirs, Messrs. James

and Flynn. Sandy’s welcome was so

cordial, and he was so unaffectedly glad
to see tl>em

r
that all idea of formality

j vanished, and before supper time the

i whole party had become as familiar

jas old friends. Bob seemed to

get along very well with Miss Edith,
and while Sandy and the other gentle-
men chatted together, the young people

i talked about anything and everything
j that could furnish a topic of conversa-

tion. Both Sandy and Bob noticed that

i Mrs. Bamston was very silent, and that

she did not seem to be able to keep her

* eyes off the yonng man’s face. She

would look at him with a half puzzled
and most anxious expression until she

saw that she was noticed by the others,
when, with an effort, she would join in

j the general conversation.
After supper the whole party went

; ont upon the piazza, when the men lit

their cigars and talked. At length

Sandy, who never missed a chance of

showing his boy off, called np Bob to

sing, and he at once began, in a beauti-

ful tenor voice, some simple melody.
As he sang, Mrs. Barnston became more

nervous, until suddenly starting up, she

hastily left the piazza. Her husband

followed her- and after a short absence

returned. Turning to Sandy, he said:
“You must excuse my wife, Mr. Mc-

Govern ; but she lost her first husband
and her boy many years ago under pecu-

liarly distressing circumstances, and

your son’s singing lias reminded her bo

of her first husband’s .voice that she was

unable to stay with us.”

Sandy paused for a minute before

replying, and then in a deep tone said:

“Bob ain’t my son.”

“Not your son! Why, I thought—-
but Ibeg your pardon,” said Mr. Barn-

ston.

“Pardon’s granted,” said Sandy, sen-

tentiously. “What I mean is, I ain’t

Bob’s real father. He’s my son in affec-

tion and ip love, but he ain’t my natural
son.”

“Well, if you’ll excuse my curiosity,
where did you get him ?”

“It’s 16 years ago now,” said Sandy,
slowly, “that I was riding along the

South Platte. One .day Icame across a

place whar the red devils bad been

figlitin’a train. When I come thar

ther’ weren’t ho man alive nor no horses

nor nothin’. I rode along an’ I hearn a

kind o’, wail, feeble like. Istopped an’

listened, an’ then I looked whar the

sound come from, and Ifound Bob thar,
nothin’ but a kid be were then, in a-^

“Yon found him in the wagon-box 1

Oh, for God’s sake, say you found liim

there!” and’’ Mrs. Barnston fairlyran

from the door in which she was stand-

ing, and threw her arms about Bob’s

neck, turning her head towards Sandy
as she spoke.

Saudv started, and half rose from bis

chair. Then looking at Bob with an

eye fullof affection for a moment, be

allowed his gaze to rest upon the eager

face of the woman. Then he said,

slowly:
“Thar wer’ somethin’ as I found

alongside o’ the little one.”

“I know',” said Mrs. Barnston, “the

half of a bracelet.”

Sandy nodded, and in a wild, inartic-

ulate cry of delight, Mrs. Barnston fell

fainting on the floor. The spectators of

this intensely dramatic scene hastened

to her assistance, and when she recov-

ered it was to find tlie arms of lie* son

around her. She hugged him, kissed

him, laughed and cried at the same

time over him. She -called him her

boy, her Willie, her darling—every term

of endearment ever heard she lavished

upon him. Bob. or Willie Thorndike,
as bis name really was, behaved very
well. While it was impossible for him
to realize that he had found a new name

and a mother, he yet showed a great
deal of affection. He was the first to

realize, however, that Sandy had' left

them.

“Mother,” ho said, “father must be

told that this makes no difference.

Come with me.”

Mrs. Barnston got up, and holding
her son’s arm tightly, went with him.

They found Sandy walking to Mid fro

outside the house.

“Mother," said Will, “you must speak
to father. He has been a true father .to

me.”

At the sound of the title he had so

long been accustomed to, Sandy turned

towards them.

“Father,” continued Will, “I have

found a mother, but I have not lost

you.”
“Ido not know what to say to you,”

began Mrs. Barnston; “words would be

poor and weak. God bless you, Mr.

McGovern, and He will bless your for

what you have done. I cannot thank

you, but I can pray to Him that He

wilt. Do not think that I wish to take

Will away from you. You have been a

father to him, and it is right that he

should be your son. But he is my boy,
my darling—”

“Wa’al, marm,” said Sandy, as his

face softened into a smile, as full of

pleasantness as a May morning, grasp-
-ing, as he spoke, Will’s hand, “thar ain’t
no reason, as Iknows, why we can’t both

love this youngster. He’s a good boy,
as good as they make ’em; and Ireckon
we can’ range things so as to suit all

parties. You an’ your husband had
better stay on the ranch for a month or

two an’ we’ll have plenty of time to talk

it all out. I was afeared,” continued

Sandy, after a pause, “as how Imight
bevlost the boy long o’ your cornin’, but

Isees that ain’t so, an’ I bless God for
the joy He has given you this day.
Let’s all go into the house and talk it

over.”

And so it was arranged. Mr. and

Mrs. Bamston and Edith stayed at the

ranch for three months. During that

time Will’s mother had a chance to tell
how she had been carried offby the In-

diana. and resoued by the United States
troops within a week; how she had met

bet then husband some eight years
afterwards and married him, and how

she had never ceased thinking ' about
her boy that had died, as she supposed,

in the desert During the three months

Will discovered the fact that he was

very glad that Edith Hovee was not bis

relation bv blood. When the Barnsfcons

did leave, they did so two days after Mr.

and Mrs. William Thorndike had taken

the cars on their wedding tour. £andy

gave Will one-half the ranch, stocking
it for him, and the last time Isaw Will

he told me he. was going to run for

Congress. - He was full of the pleasure
he expected to have in getting his

mother, his wife and babies, and his

father, as he always called old Sandy,

together once more in his home at

Washington.— Alfred, Balch.

A State Reception at the White House.

A state reception is one to which

Only officials and prominent private
citizens are invited. The supper, how-

ever, is served by a caterer. Under

the Hayes administration it was pro-
vided by Madame Demopet, a curious

old Frenchwoman, whose modest shop
on Pennsylvania avenue is patronized
by the legations and all the leaders of

the gay world. The Superintendent of

Public Buildings and Grounds, who is

now ex-officio master* of ceremonies,

{>repares
for the event. He takes the

atest edition of the court guide, the

“Congressional Directory," and from it

prepares the list of official guests.
From other sources he obtains the

names of those prominent people,
transient and resilient in the city, •who

ought to be invited. Sometimes these

additional names are very kindly sug-

gested by rural Senators and hayseed

Representatives. Sometimes these sug-

gestions are accepted and acted upon;

oftener they are not. The list of guests,
which seldom contains more than 1,000

names, having been prepared. 10,000

men and women would-be guests haying
been mortally offended, the supper is

ordered and the wines will have to be

ordered at the same time.

Then the invitations are prepared
and sent out. Those for the Diplomatic
Corps are sent through the Secretary
of State. The Secretory of the Navy
orders the Marine Band to be at the

Executive Mansion on the evening of

the' reception. Crash is laid in the

outer halL One-fourth of the police
force of the District is ordered to be at

the front door of the house on that par-
ticular night, to care for the guests and

their carriages. All is ready. On the

night of the reception the mansion and

its conservatories are brilliantlylighted.
Supper is served in the state dining-
room. The Marine Band is stationed in

the tiled vestibule. Dotted shrubs and

plants and bouquets and baskets of

flowers are everywhere. In the Blue

parlor on the south side of the house

stands the receiving party—the lady of

the mansion and her pretty young as-

sistants. The President, too, is there,
and the master of ceremonies.

Leaving vonr carriage under the

great white portico on the north front

of the mansion, you pass in through
the north door, showing your invitation

card as you enter, and are at once sur-

rounded with an all-pervading atmos-

phere of sweet harmony, scented and

brilliantly lighted. As you walk with

the throng through the great vesti-

bule to the cloak-room on the right, you

pass directly in front of the Marine

Band, whose sweet strains fell upon

your ear while you were still outside.

In the cloak-room the “wfaps” of the

party-are placed in the usual boxes,
and the! usual satisfactory cheeks are

given in receipt for them. Walking
across the broad corridor, which divides

the house into a northern and a south-

ern half, and through a small parlor,
you enter the Blue room in from fifteen

minutes to an hour from the, moment

when you entered the house. An in-
troduction to the President (if you are

comparatively unknown) by the master
of ceremonies, and an introduction to

the President’s wife by the President,
complete the formal part of the visit.

From that moment you gd as you please,
and you can turn aside in the Blue room

and chat with the friends you find, or

yon can find others in the Bed room or

the Green room, or, even on such an

occasion as ‘this, in the East room.

There is no limit to the magnificence in

dress, or to the brilliancy of some of
the conversations. They are delightful
fields for the exhibition of whatever

you have of brains or of bullion. You

can remain five minutes or an hour,
and you need not make your adieux to

the host and hostess, or to either of
them. —Letter to Boston Herald.

About Drinking Men.

As a drinking man myself, unfort-

unately known better for that one fail-

ing than for my many virtues, let me

say a word about drinking men, their

modes of thought, their habits, the

causes of the disease, habit or vice, as

the reader chooses to call it. lam not

a believer in the theory of dipsomania.
I know that it has a few eminent advo-

cates among medical men. I have

sought information from the doctors of

several inebriate asylums and hospitals,
and have had the privilege of consult-

ing the distinguished Superintendent of

one insane asylum upon whom inebri-

ates are forced by the certificates of

convenient physicians (signed, patient
unseen, as carelessly as a recommenda-

tion for office), and I have read a good
deal on the, to me, interesting subject.
If Iwas the victim of an uncontrollable

appetite I wanted to know it. It was a

curious mental problem to me. Per-

haps, I thought, if I and a lot of other

apparently pretty good fellows I have

been cloistered with, are dipsomaniacs,
some of us may next develop a homi-

cidal tendency or a desire to burn

bams., Well, the result of my observa-

tion and reading is that there is no

such tfylng as dipsomania. It is noth-

ing but plain, old-fasliioned drunk.
The drunkard, ninety-nine times in a

hundred, is as much responsible for

what he does when he is drunk as the

man is who kills another in anger. The

so-called dipsomaniac gets drunk be-

cause he wants to; he likes the effect of

whisky. He may have any one of a

dozen reasons for it—poverty, disap-
pointment, toothache, family difficulties,
idleness—‘but none pf them should .ex-

cuse him if, under the influence of

liquor, he commits a crime. Like the

victims of opium, the habit is often car-

ried to an extent that a sudden cessa-

tion of stimulants is almost certain

death. No, dipsomania is a sentiment-

al humbug and a social fiction of the

scientific parlor fireworks of medical

men of the Advanced school, men like

Dr. Beard and the epigrammatic, if not

deep, Dr. Spitzka.— G. H. Butler.

Died ofPneumonia.
The bulldozing gamedon’t always pan

out well. A stage-driver in the Black
Hills undertook to horsewhip the pas-
sengers into getting ont of the stage
and pushing it up hill, but the passen-
gers emptied their revolvers into him a

few times, held a coroner’s inqnest and
found that lie had died of pneumonia.
—Texas Siftings.

Cambridge Joke.
“I don’t know,” said Montmorenci,

cuttingly, with a polite smile: “but I
know a man who had twins so much
alike that the only way to tell them
apart was to send one to Harvard and
one to Yale

v
Then one came back a

gentleman and one a Connecticut

rough. —Harvard Herald.

A little girl in a London Sunday-
school, being asked why God made the

flowers-of the field, replied, “Please,
ma’am. I suppose for patterns for arti-

ficial flowers. ” *

THE LAUNDRY.
¦

Hint* to BU»orake»per» AJboot W«hln» and

First have the clothes veil sorted.

Let the table-cloths and napkins be

washed by themselves, and eackjriece
looked over carefully in order to see if

there are any fruit or coffee stains on

the pieces; if so, pour boiling water
over the fruit stains, several times if

necessary, until they are removed, and

soak coffee stains for a little in ccgd
water, which will generally take theM

out.

Let the sheets, pillow-cases and oot*

ton be washed and boiled

together; then the towels and white

cotton stockings; white shirts, gar-
ments to be starched and handkerchiefs

could be put together, then tea towels,

and last of all the flannels. That

clothes may be washed clean, use a good
soap and an abundance of warm water.

Clothes will not be white ifwashed in a

little water in the bottom of a tub, and

a cheap soap is not economy, and often

leaves a disagreeable odor, even after a

careful rinsing.
Have the water merely warm in your

boiler when the clothes are put in, and
rub a little soap on each piece before

boiling. Do not boil over fifteen min-

utes, as a longer time is apt so give the

linen a yellow hue. After the clothes
are removed from the first boiler, dip
out half the water, and pour in enough
cold to fillyour boiler half full, and go

through this process each time. Many
servants, unless directed otherwise, are

apt to put the second qnantfty into the

boiling water from which they have

taken the the first, and then pour in

whatever extra amount is needed. But

putting the clothes into boiling water

will leave them yellow, while the other

process is a cleansing one. *

After removing from the l>oiler, rinse

tliqm tliorougly in a large tub of water,
then blue them in another. We h’ave
found it well during the winter to have

sheets, pillow-cases and cotton under-

wear washed first, then take linen, as

they dry quickly, and are ready to bring
into the house, when the starched

clothes, which need to hang much longer

on the lines, are ready to put out. The

stanched olothes should be out during
the brightest part of the day, and the

flannels should be washed so as to have

the benefit of the sun also. To keep
them soft and nice do not put them all

into a tub at one time, but take up each

piece separately, wash in as hot suds as

you can comfortably bear your hands,
then rinse immediately in another tub

of hot water, squeeze very dry, snap out,
and after pinning on the line, pull them

into shape.' Flannels should never be

ironed.

The plan of shaking clothes over night
is not considered the best by experienced
laundresses, and rather binders than ex-

pedites the washing.
0 As there is no odor about a house

more disagreeable than that produced
from boiling clothes, or the steam from

the drying of them in the house, when

the day is too stormy to hang them out

of doors, let every housekeeper be par-

ticular in this matter, not only to keep
the doors between the kitchen or laun-

dry and the house closed, but to insist

that the windows in the kitchen shall

be lowered a few inches from the top,
even in the coldest weather, that much

of the disagreeable air may escape.

Early rising, systematic planning,
good soap, an abundance of water, pure
air and a cheerful temper are necessary
to make a happy washing day, and the

washing and ironing well done add

greatly to the comfort of a household.

—Chicago Standard.

Success in Public Speaking.
When a subject is to be prepared for,

give it close, clear thought before read-

ing a word upon it, for a man’s first im-

pressions of a subject are valuable, how-

ever much he may modify them; read

extensively the cream of the best au-

thors upon the subject; then give the

best thoughts to applying what lips
been learned by the first impressions.

In regard to gaining control of the

audience it must be borne in mind that

there is but little difficulty the first

time because mere curiosity and sympa-
thetic interest will assure it. Tlus fact

often ruins a speaker by making him

over-confident the second time, thus

leading to failure. A man should never

assume that he is to control his audience

without the utmost skill.
• One element of Gough’s success is

that he always appreciates how easy it

is to lose his audience. An audience

will always give its unreserved atten-

tion to any one who is telling something
that they didn’t know

before. As a permanent investment it

is worth infinitely- more to impart
knowledge clearly and concisely than to

tell the most racy stories.
An audience will give its unreserved

attention when it is known there is to

be something entirely naw well told. A

man must talk for tne sake of his audi-

ence, and not for his own sake.

The multitude of talkers are failures

because they have no foundation for

permanent success, have never acquired
intelligent self-control, have not learned

-to hold an audience. These are not
gifts, they are acquisitions, A man

must train himself to read widely, thinly

keenly, speak only when he has some-

thing worth saying, and say it so con-

cisely and clearly that it is no serious

effort for them to take and keep the
fact or theory given them.—A. E. Win-

ship, in Youth’s Companion.

A Blunderer’s Wit.

A man can’t be all the time.
Homer must nod now and then. Neith-
er is it permitted for a fool to be always
foolish. Sir Boyle Roche was the

blunderer of the Irish Parliament, in
the days when some Irishman thanked
God they had a country to sell and—-

sold it. He has fathered many a “bull”
and mothered a score of mixed meta*

phors.
Early in his career he was made fam-

ous by the remark that he could not be,
“likea bird, in two places at once.’’ He
added -to his reputation by saying, “I

would gladly, Mr. Speaker, sacrifice
not only a part of the constitution, but
the whole of it, to preserve the re-

mainder. ”

Once, to express his horror at what
might happen if the leaders of the Irish
rebellion should succeed, he exclaimed,
“Our heads willbe thrown, Mr. Speak-
er, upon that table to stane us in the

face!”
“Ismell a rat, Mr. Speaker, ”

said he
one day, trying his hand at a metaphor;
“Isee him in the air; but Iwill yet nip
him in the bud.”

Yet this blunderer, whose "bulls”
and metaphors made him the laughing-
stock of an Irish Parliament, oftce

gained a victory over Curran, the prince
of wits and orators.

“Do not speak of my honor,” said
Curran to Sir Boyle once, in the Irish
House. “I am the guardian of mine
own honor.” “Faith,” replied Boohe,
“Iknew that at some time or other vou

would accept a sinecure. ” Youth’s
Companion.

And He Died.

Tjvo or three days before his death a

wealthy but very parsimonious Maine
man awoke in the evening and, turning
to- the watcher at his bedside, asked:
“How much do they give you a night?”
“Two dollars and a kajf,’v

was the re-

ply. “Well, you needn’t come any
more; I can’t stand any suoh sum as

that,” said the sick man. and he didn’t.

An exchange wants to know, “What
are our young men coming to?” Com-

ing to see our girls, 'of coarse.

~:
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Sacred Monkeys.

monkey asylums, supported oliieflv by
the very poorer classes of the popula-
tion. In the rural districts of Nepaul
the hanmnans have their sacred groves

and keep together in troops of fiftyor

sixty adults, and, in spite "of hard times,
these associations multiply like the

monastic order of mediaeval Europe;
but they must all be provided for,
though the natives should have to eke

out weir crops with the wild rice of the

Jumna swamp jungles.
The strangest part of the superstition

is that tliis eharitv results by no means

from a feeling of benevolence toward

animals in general, but fronf the ex*

elusive veneration of a special sub-

division of the monkey tribe. An ortho-

dox Hindoo must not willinglytake the

fife of the humblest fellow-creature;
but he would not move a finger to save

a starving dog, and has no hesitation in

stimulating a beast of burden with a

dagger-like goad and other contrivances

that would invoke the avenging powers
of the Society for the Prevention of

Cruelty to Animals. Nor' would he

shrink from extreme measures in de-

fending his fields from the ravages of

low-caste monkeys. Dr. Allen Mac-

kenzie once saw a swarm of excited
natives running toward an orchard,
where the shaking of branches betrayed
the presence of arboreal marauders.

Some of them carried slings, others

clubs and cane-spears. But soon they
came back orestfallen. “What’s the

matter?” inquired the doctor; “did

they get away from you?”
“Kapa-Muni!” was the laconic reply,

‘*
sacred monkeys!” Holy baboons that

i must not be interrupted in their little

pastimes. They had expected to find a

troop of common makaqnes, wanderoos

or other profane four-handers, and re-

turned on tiptoe, like Marryat’s ser-

geant, who went to arrest an obstreper-
ous drunkard and recognized his com-

manding officer. Unarmed Europeans
cannot afford to brave these prejudices.
Capt. Elphinstone’s gardener nearly lost

his life for shooting a thievish hanu-

man. A mob of raging bigots chased

him from street to street, till he gave
them the slip in a Mohammedan suburb,
where a sympathizing Unitarian helped
him to escape through the back alleys.
The interference of his countryman
would hardly have saved him, for the

crowd increased from minute to minute,
and even women joined in the chase

and threatened to oure his impiety with

a turnip-masher. —Felix L. Oswald, in

Popular Science Monthly.
—..i. —, ¦ *,

Gone! Inflammatory rheumatism, cured

by St. Jacobs Oil. Ira Brown.— Chicago
Tribune. •

All Ashamed to Pick It Up.

Every seat in the cabin of a Fulton

Ferry boat was occupied, and many

.persons stood in the narrow passage-

way. Fifty persons must have seen the

bright new nickel that lay invitingly in

the middle of the floor, but nobody
picked it up. A young woman would

have done so, but her companion whis-

pered to her, blushed and pre-
tended not to baTO seen it. It could

hardly haVe escaped the eye of a small

boy* who whistled all the way across the

river, but he was bashful, or else he

feared that it was nailed to the floor.

When the boat entered the New York

slip the passengers walked over the

nickel as they went out. Some had a

yearning expression of countenanoe,
out did not yeld. Two men remained

in the cabin.* One stooped, picked hp
the nickel and deposited it in his

pocket.
“I*toldyen how it would be,” he said

to the other. “I knew no onfe would

touch it. Drinks are on you.”—Neto
York Sun.

. -. .

„Mr, F. I* Canet, of Madison, IntL, writes:

*1 was completely broken up withrheu-

matism, and was also suffering from lndl-

feation and piles My anfit, Mrs Whalen,
ving In Louisville, wrote, advising me to

tryDr. Guysott’s Yellow Dock and Sarsapa-
rilla. I did so. I also bathed my joints with

vinegar and salt This treatment relieved

me of all suffering.
”

Rattlesnake Vs. Blacksnake.

The rattlesnake was apparently on a

journey, and the meeting was quite
accidental. At first the rattlesnake

sought to avoid a difficulty, but when

the blacksnake pressed the matter he

halted and folded his length into the

coil. The blacksnake glided around in

swift circles; the rattlesnake never

changed hja position. But the circle

still diminished its size, and as the

blacksnake drew close the rattlesnake

appeared to grow confused. His rattle

oease to give out its sharp sound, and

his head dropped as if vertigo was seiz-

ing him. The blacksnake seized, by a

lightning movement, the rattler by the

throat, and, winding him up in folds,
the two rolled over and over together,-
and in a few moments the rattlesnake
ceased to breathe. An examination of

the dead body of the rattlesnake re-

vealed a fracture in the spine as com-

plete as if done by a blow with a club.
The rattlesnake measured, dead, five

feet and three inches. —Fort Worth

Democrat »t

The Conductor.

Winona, Minn., Nov. 29,1879.
I had been Buffering with a severe cold for

several days; was so hoarse I could not speak
above a whisper. Nov. 16 I met one of Dr.
Warner's agents on my train; he handed me

a bottle of White Wine of Tar Syrup t one

hour after taking the first dose my hoarse-
ness commenced to leave me. In twenty-
four hours mv voice was quite clear and

natural, and the cold nearly cured. It is the
best remedy I ever saw.

Respectfully,
0. W. Wabben, Conductor,

Chicago and Northwestern R. &
Bold by all druggists.

The shark is womhiped bysome of the

dwellers along the African coast Members
of the bar should make a note of this

Job went pretty heavily into the boil busi-*

ness, and the venture was a complete suc-

cess. This reminds us that Putnam’s Pain-
less Coen Extractor is another success, and

that itgives more comforfetb the world than

Job’s boils did. Remember the namd, then,
for the littleplayful corn cometh, and the

remedy therefor will gladden the heart

Positively sold by all druggists Wholesale,
Lord, gtoutenburgh & Co., Chicago. ;

“Oh, Lord," prayed an Ohio minister,.
“Thou hast seen by the morning papers how

the Sabbath was desecrated yesterday.”

Did you read how Josidh Pitkin, of Chel-

sea, Vt, was cured of a terrible sore leg by
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the blood purifier?

——
ll

¦
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A Cortland man who read at the end of
friend’s marriage notice “No cards” sent him
a eucher deck by the first mail.

Personal !—To Men Only!

The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall. Mich.,
will send Dr. Dye’s Celebrated

Voltaic Belts and Electric Appliances on trial

lor thirty days to men (young or old) who

are afflicted with nervous debility, lost vi-

tality ana kindred troubles, guaranteeing
speedy and complete restoration of health

and manly vigor. Address as above. N. B.

No risk is incurred, as thirty days’ trial is al-
lowed. ,

That Husband of Mine

1b three times the man he was before he be-

gan using Wells’Health Renewer. #l.
Don’t Die in the House. “Rough on Rats.”

Clears out rats, mice, roaches, bed-bugs, 15c.

Imagine for a moment the thousands upon
thousands of bottles of Carbollne, the deo-
dorized petroleum hair renewer, annually
sold, and the faet thatnot a single complaint
has been received from all these thousands,

may 'have some idea of its good

Galvanized Scales for Creameries, Dairies,
Butter Dealers and Grocers. Bend for circu-
ar. .

Howe Scale Co., Chicago.

Ts* the new bread, Spring Tebeooe.

A STRANGE REMINISCENCE.

-nrMMnr a Well-Known

Surgeon from an Unforeseen Danger^
Messrs. Editor*: "‘-'"v
Iseldom appear publicly in print, but the

facts connected with my experience which

followare so striking, and bear so closely
upon the experience of others, that I vent-

ure to reproduce them entire.

In the month of September, 1870,1 was

practicing medicine in New Orleans, The
summer had been excessively hot and every-
body was complaining of being exhausted
and feeling tired. Itwas not an infrequent
occurrence to have patients ask for some-

thing to relieve this weary sensation,
and that I should also partake
of the same universal lassitude or weakness,
did not alarm me I supposed that over-

work and exposure had produced a tempo-

rary physical prostration; therefore I made
a trip to 8t Paul, Minn., thinking that a rest

of a few weeks in a cooler climate would
soon reinvigorate me. Little did I dream,
however, what was in store for me. After

getting settled in my new quarters I took a

short walk every day, and patiently awaited
a return of strength, but in spite of all my
efforts I seemed to be losing strength; and
even any slight exercise became laborious
and tiresome. During this time I had fre-
quent dull, vaching pains in my bead, and

* through my back ana hips, occasional shoot-

ing pains in various parts of the body, with

soreness, shortness of breath and palpitation
of the heart My feet and bands would be
like ice one day and burn with heat the next
Ihad no desire for food, and what Idid eat dis-
tressed me; my sleep was distressed with the

frequent desire to urinate The quantity of
fluid passed would at one time be small and

at another quite profuse Then for day* I
woiild be perf otly free from this desire snd

nothing seemed to be the matter; neverthe-
less my debility gradually increased My
eyelids were puffed out; my bowels were

al ornately torpid and too active, the urine
would be clear some days, on others itwould
be of high color and deposit a brick-dust

sediment, and at still others there would be
a whitish appearance and a thin greasy
scum would rise to the top. The pains in
my head, back, chest, joints, bowels and

bones were horrible in the exirema I went
in vain from place to place and consulted
the best medical authorities the country
affords; I would 'hove a chillone day and a

burning fever the next I suffered ex-

cruciatingly with a numbness of my feet
and hands, and at the base of the brain and
between my shoulders; at times my limbs
and body would bloat und physicians said I
was suffering from the drppsy and could not

recover.
~ _

How I could be so blind to the tenibTe
trouble that was devouring me, I do not

know; but there are thousands to-day who
Ore suffering from the same cause ana are

as ignorant of its nature as I was. My skin

was. the color of marble at one time, and

then again it would be likesaffron, and this
terrible restlessness, and Imight sav wild-
ness, was followed by a dull, heavy, arowsy
sensation I was wast dto a mere skeleton

except when the dropsical bloat occurred.
I tried all the celebrated,min ral wate. s of
this oountry and Europe; all kinds of medi-
cine and all kinds of doctors. Still ho help
came I-lay at my hotel in Philadelphia,
where I was temporarily sojourning, given
up to diO by friends and physicians alike,
when there providentially came into my
hands a little pamphlet, which Icarefully,
read, and from which I got a view of my
real condition, which no other agency
had revealed. Acting on i's advice,
I had my water analyzed at once,
and, to my surprise, albumen and tube casts

were found in large quantities A skillful'

physician was sent for and apprised of the
fact He said I had Brlght'B Disease, and
that death was certain. My friends impor-
tuned me to take a remedy which had won

a great reputation for the cure of all forms

of kidney diseases, and 1 therefore laid aside

my prejudice and oommenced its use At

first iny stomach rejected itand-1 had to use

small quantities; but after the first five Hay's
my stomach retained full doses. This was

one year ago last October, and my improve-,
ment was rapid and permanent Ihave re-

gained fiftyof the sixty-five pounds of flesh
I lost during my illness, and I feel as well

to-day as I ever did, and I can unreservedly
state that my life was saved by Warners
Safe Kidney and Liver Cure, the remedy I

used.

It may seem strange that I, being a phy-
sician and an ex-army surgeon, aid not
have the water analyzed before; but such
is the fact I had the symptoms of every
other disease, arid Idid not suspect that my
kidneys were in the least particular out

of ordei; and here is just where I was

in the greatest danger and where most peo-
ple who read this article are in danger. I
find that I am only one of thousands who
ore suffering from kidney disorders which,
neglected, surely terminate inBright's dis-

ease. I also know that physicians may treat
these disorders for months without knowing
clearly what the trouble is, and, even after

ascertaining the cause, be unable to prevent
it When death, however, finally overtakes
the helpless victim thev disguise its real

cause, ,attributing it to heart disease, con-

vulsions, apoplexy, vertigo, paralysis, spinal
meningitis, blood and uremic poisoning,
eta, etc. * ¦.

Words, of course, failto express my thanks
to H .H. Warmer & Co., of Rochester, N Y.,
for giving the world such a needed and cer-

tain specific as the Safe Kidney and Liver

Cure, but such as they are I gladly give
them- while to the thousands to whom I

have lectured upon the laws of, health and

hygiene I commend this letter most cor-

dially, and warn them to beware of the in-

sidious nature of a disease over which phy-
sicians confess they have no control, and

which, in one form or another, is carrying
more people to untimely graves than any

other malady. J. M. Pouter, M. D.

Baltimore, Md., 04 Saratoga street

Ladies or gents out of work furnished with

steady, lucrative employment at home. Send

8-cent stamp, for particulars, to Agents’ Fur-

nishing Co., P. O. Box No. 1066, Topeka, Kan.

Rheumatism Quickly Cubed I—Send stomp

forfreeprescription. R. K.Helphenstine, Wash-

RHEUMATISM CURED.

Our best physicians agree that outward applications
never cure rheumatism. The best oils and liniments

only alleviate the pains. Rheumatism is a constitu-

tional affliction, originating in impure and disordered

blood. Hood's Sarsaparilla is the proper remedy, be-

cause In purifying the blood it corrects the acidity in

which rheumatism begins to act,

KKMAKKABLKCASE OF A SEA CAPTAIN.
CapL Mitchell, of the barque Antoine Sata, New York

and. Havana trade, came home in May, 1882, entirely
helpless withrheumatism. He went to the mountains

with his wife, at whose request Capt. Mitchell made use

of Hood's Sarsaparilla. He commenoed to improve
right away under the influence of Hood's Sarsaparilla,
and was soon able toreturn to Brooklyn. Ip two months
from his firsttryingHood's Sarsaparilla his rheumatism
was gone, and he sailed incommand of his vessel a well

man. His wife writes: “Myhusband is 48 years of age,
and his health is now better than it has been for some

time; he h»s gained several pounds inweight." Ifafty
wish to inquiremore particularly they can address Mrs.
M. L. Mitchell. 781 Monroe street, Brooklyn, N.yT

AN OLD DKCGUIST g EXPERIENCE.
I am employed in the Chicago N. D. Postofflce as a

carrier. During our late wot spell Ihave suffered from
muscular rheumatism. I,was advised to try Hood's

Sarsaparilla. J did so, and now I am entirely cured.
Iam an old druggist myself, having had nearly twenty
years’ experience. Ja an V. A. Phoctdfoot.

•o HOOD'S SAKSAPAKHXA.

Bold by Druggists, (1; six for $5. Made only by C. I.
HOOD A OOiTApothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
Beeves. ? b.»i <9
H005.... 4 41 ‘@7.7.
Cotton.

,
I*l @. .1054

Floub—Superfine £.40 @ 3.80
Wheat—No. 1 White. 1.12 @1.14

No. 2 Hea 1.12 @1.15

Corn—No. 2 67 @ .68

‘Oats—No. 2.... . .45 @ .47

Poke—Mess..., , . 18.£0 @19.75
Lard.... .11 @ .ilk

CHICAGO.
Beeves—Good to Fancy Steers.. 5.40 @ 6.27

Cows and Heifers...... 5.25 @4.35

Medium to Fair... 4.75 @5.25

Floub—Fancy WinterEx. 6.25 @5.50

Good to Choice SprgEx. 4.75 @ 5.u0
Wheat—No. 2 Soring 98 @ .0*

Vo. 2 Red Winter. .» @ .99

Corn—No. 2....... M @ .63
Oats—No. 2t.. s« @ .37
Rte—Na 2..,.. 60 @ .61

BABLET—No. a 79 M .80
Butter —Choice Creamery. .35 @ .38
F,ooß— Fresh.. 25 @ .97
Pobk—Mess

. 17.25 @l7.&>
Lard .to&@ .1oft

* MILWAUKEE.
Wheat-No. 3

, .98 @ .99
Cohn—No. 2....'.;..;... J.. -'8 @ .67
Oats—No. 2 .*•> @ .37
Rte—Na 2

.
.55 ¦« .56

Bablbt—Na 2 74 @ .75
Pobk—Mess 17.J6 @17.50
Labd .io)9@ .iok

* ST. LOUI&

Wheat—Na 2 Bed. ... 1.01 @1.2
Coen—Mixed. 48 @ .49

Rte. 67 @ .68

Pobk—Mees 17.00 @17.25
Labd.... 1054 @ .10J*

CINCINNATI .
Wheat—Na % Red. i.ta @i.<2
COBN. .54 @ .65

0AT5........ 40 ® .41
Rte...... 63 @ .64
Pobk—Mess 17.50 @17.75

Labd......... 10 @ .10M
TOLEDO.

Wheat—Na 2 Red ;....... 1.81 @l.0»
Co*N..r .53 @ .64

Oats—No. 3.... : .38 @ .89

DETROIT. *

Flour 4.65 @ 5.0 a
Wheat—Na 1 White .99 @ too

CORN—Na 3 .54 @ .55

OATS-Mixed... W 0 .39

Pobk—Mess 17.50 @17.75
.

INDIANAPOLia
Wheat—NA 2Red .99 @IOO
Corn—Na . 58 @ .69
Oats—Mixed..... 36 @ .37

EAST LIBERTY, PA
.

Cattle—Best ...a xv> @ 5.00

Fait.. - 6.26 @5.50
Common.. 3.60 @6.50

HOPS.. 6.40 @6.76
Im •• • 9 *•*»«*•• • ••9 9094 *%»4 xn mm«

Ladies Achildren’s boots A shoes can’t run

over iflyon’a Patent Heel Stiffeners are used.

Core That Cold.

BeaoSsaflbr rear lungs to become Steeeeeithr eh

°Dr. WaLHMTs^BtOauaforthfl!unff» vriUrare Cold*.

Coogfas «ad Oomamptton earn end quicker then ear

other remedy. Though slow, to rare if pentotod la

According; to direction*.
-

Henry's Carbolic salve
g

m V «1 uuuu MUVV

Muon johnson nrtheteubghafb

OFFICE.

. "Saar, Mtotor, wfeat wake* tlwfcfchore cltoletlt’
Andrattlin,*Jost Ilk* a machine?

'

I'd have asked ye before, but was fearful

i ru have something 6) teU the boys!

“KlnlJest step Inside there aminute,

mot*.

Twas any such lookin' oonsam?

But ye know that the old sarin’ tellus,

,As long as we inre we can Tarn.

••Say, how do ye send out the letters?
Do ye fasten ’em onto the wire?

.

I s’pose then they travel like liKhtin,
And mebbe a leettle mite spryer.

What! Ain’tthat the way that ye do it?
Don’t laugh at me Ulster young man J

For if ye tfflnkye kin insult me.

'¦}, I’llwallop ye rare, an* lean!

.
“Oh, of course It’s all right; I forgive ye, .

* If ye didn’t mean any offense;,
'

Bnt Iknow, ifI ain’t edlcated,
I’ma man of good, sound common sense.

Te don’t mean to say that that rattlin’
Is words that the telegraph speak?

And plain as the words I am taudn ?

Well, now, If that don’t beat the pokes!

* “Itmust take a long time to larn it
And a mighty good head, too, I think;

I don’t b’eve my old brains could dolt,

Not even if I had to sink!

I thought at the first yon was fooUn,
And feedln’ me taffy for fun;

But ye look Hie an honest yonng feller,

*§ And so Iwilltake ye for one.

"But when Iget back to the Holler,
Won’tIt make ’em lust stick out their eyes

When I tell what I’ve learned In your officel

I guess it willcause a surprise.
I thank ye for treatin' me kindly,

And I’lltake myself ont of yer way.

Drop In if ye come tothe Holler;
And now I must bid ye good day.

fen —JET. H. Johnson, in ths Operator.

smg
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RHEUMATISM,
Sciatica, Lumbago,

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

ings and Sprains, Burns and

Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted
Feet and Ears, and all other

Pains and Aches.
No Preparation on earth equal* Sr. Jacob* Oil

u • aafe, sure, aim pie eud chomp External

Ibme<ly A trial entail* but the compemtively

trifling outlay of SO Onto, end every on* fullering
with pels can have cheep and poaitive proof of it*

*l*lms.

Dlrectlona in Eleven laogwagae. *

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGIBTB AHD DEALERS

19 MEDICINE.

A. VOGEIIER & CO..
Baltimore, Ud„U. t. M

AWEEK. |l2 *day at home easily meio. Ostljr
Old outfitfree. Addrcaa Tuva A Co.. Augusta, Maine.

Young MenttrXteJ
Circulars free. VALENTINE BHOS.. Janesville. Wis.

Address J. A. Bihhuou, Detroit,Mich.

11l in Wholesale and retell. Bend for price-list.
£>ll|| H Good* seutO.O.D. Wigs made to order.
IlflllßX. BURNHAM.71 State street, Chicago.

THRESHERSwiS
free. THE AULTMANA TAYLOR GO.. MeatfieliLUl

on j*<*|MSB mam For information
*

and Maps of
F_ O f-js ga Missouri, t ansas, Arkansas j tid
tj E| WL_ frZ. T» i*h, write to JOiiN K. ENNIS,
¦ ¦VMmm 4o Clark A eh ( ago

n A TCRITP no patent no pay.

PATEHTSaV^<&kw
Fail Ins ruction» and Band-boot on Patknts * ~t fr-.*.

w»:chni«U«*r*. By mail if-’. * -|t.-'««ter»
SCJIL RJlfroe. J.S. Brncil &Co.. 38 DeySt.. Ji. Y.

PATENTSH?
Bend Model end sketch: willexamine and report if pat-
entable. Maky years'practice. Pamphlet five. N.W.
Fuzoera ll>& Co., Patent Attorneys,Washington, D. C.

C|AA spbbubav lots givkmawa V.

go ¦ The Royal Mining Company is offering un-

ntdxJXS iuecedenton iivlnecmoßta to purcha u-rs of

TzN shares of its stock. Send name and address,

carefully written, to THE ROYAL MININGCOMPANY.
125 Clark St„ Room 38, Chicago. 111., forcircular glviua
lullparticulars. To secure a reply send postage.

s23o.°°
In Gold Given Away!!

The Prairie Farmer
Offers a novel list of cash prizes for the largest lists of

words that can be formed from the letter- composing
the name of “TJIE PRAIRIE FARMER.” Every com-

petitor, however, must become a subscriber to the

paper for one year at the regular price of *2.00 per

year in advanrc. For full rules and regulations, send

fora copy of the Prairie Farmer, which willbo sent to

any address on receipt of Rlx cents in postage stamps.
Address PRAXIfLE FARMER PUBLISHING CO.,

150 Monroe St., Chicago, 111.

MmpGnit
standing bare bssa enrsd. Indeed, so stress i**oj fslth
InIt*efficacy, that Iwill send TWO BOTTI.EB FKBK. to-

gether with a VALUAVLITKKATIBKon this dieses*, to

•aysaOeror. Give Kxprrss end F. a address.
DR. T. A. SLOCUM. IttPearl St, Mow Tork.

ADD TOIIINCOME
Gluts, otic re the surest mciuiool making regular mouthlj
profits troui inveataiei.Ut.fftO toklUJuor more dealing In

GRAIN. PROVISIONS & STOCKS
Gael, member get* tin, benefit of combi n«T capital of tlw

Club. Renorta sent weekly. Dlvldcnil* paid monthly.

Club 13 paid shareholder* back their money in tirollt*In

past three month* still leaving original amount making
money In Club, or returned ou demand. Share*, llumch.

Explanatory clreulars sent free. Reliable correspondents
wanted eVerywlie.ro. Address It K. Kxnuall & Co.,
Com’n Mehta. It!* lit La Salle St, Cutcaoo, H u

A NOVEL CONTEBT.

s4oo.°° IN CASH
.

GIVEN AWAY
To mibacribew of THE PEOPUS'S WEEKLY who snl>-
acribe during the months of January and February,
1888, at the regular rate of gg.uO per rear. Awell-known
eßmgyman of Oilcago will select a veyse from the go*-
jed according to StMatthow,and the aubecrilwr wlione

highest priae; the one next nearest, the second largest
prize; and ao on to the number of 84 prizes.

t&sariaFmiigmi&Essum
ISO Monroe Chicago,

—— -rm

A GREAT SAVIN TO FABMEBSI

Lightning
pay Knife H

(weruovTH'S Menu

<m
Awarded “First Order of Marll”

at Molbourae Exhibition, 18S0.

Was awarded the Yl»*t ffWalMi
at the InteTnatlensd ExbtbtUoa
Id Philadelphia, Inl»7«.aud ao*

oepted by the Judges «ur-

BOTI^STO
It 1* «,e BEST KNIFE in the

woutn to cut rata rssn from

bale, to cutdown now otstack,
to cut 00US STALKS for feed, Of
to cut peat, and ban no equal
ror cutting sods or dltoblng la

marshes, and forcutting jcnaiL-
ask from silo. . *7.

TRY IT. IT WILLPAT YOU.
Manufactured only by >

HIRAMHOLTACO.,EastWiltoi!,Ve. l
Q.Si:

ro*Ml*kyE*rdw*r*K*rck*aUand tkitraitgeatrtlij.

TUB

Pacific Northwest!

Oropi, Wasbiidon &IMo.
Offer* the beat Held for Emlarnnia-vls.i a

¦sild. equable tad healthy eliasatet cheap
land* as great fertility,producing all varie-

ties wf drain. Fruit and Urnaaen In wander-

ful abanduncat an Inexharnatlble supply of

Timber; vest Coal Fields and other mineral

deposits; cheap mad quick transportation by
railroads and river navigation; direct com-

merce with all parts #r the wprld-owtng ta

Its proximity to the Paclle Ofecau.

NO DKOUdlilTri. NO IFhEIT PESTS,
NO lIUUKICANES. WHIRLWINDS, OU

OTUEB DKSTUUCTIVK PHENOMENA.

The Lands of the Paclflo Northwest show

an avornge yield as wheat per acre largely
In excess nf that of any other section of the

United States.

Ns failure of crops baa ever oecarred.

Oregon Wheat commands a higher prlco

than that of any other country In the Liver-

pool market.
An ftMNiense mrett of fertile Railroad

and Qrtrernment L'tnd»,wU An nuffroach of
Of trunk Ultra ¦fthe Koi them Pacific H. It.,

the « refftu h'alfut iw d A'acif/atton, and the

Orcffon Jt California It. It. Co.’s and their

numerous branches in the ifi'cat Valletta °t the

Co’utnbla and its tributaries, are note nfftn d

fs r sale at Loic Prices and on Easy terms, or

open to pre-emption end- llomest-nd Entry.
Ike tfrea• movement of populnti n t • fas

Columbia rcai m «* to in progress trill be

enormonsiy increased b// the coin/‘ls-I<on of

th- S orths-i n Paclflo Jt. It. And the U, egon
Italheaif Jt Savigation Co.’s sgetemc. > his

ro tier s certain a rapid increase in the pains

s f lauds note open to purchase ••• so entry
under the United States J.ant Imxcs.

For Pamphlets and Mnps descriptive of the

country. Its resources, cllmntc, routes nf

travnl, rates and full information, address

A. 1.. STOKES,
Uenernl Eastern Agent,

M Clark Street. Chicago, 111,

?C to Part per d#y st liome. Samples worth 83Tree.
? 0 10 Address Stinson A Co.. Port an 1, Maine.

sEEns^aat
Iwillgive you the best Socila

fnr (lie lenst money of miy linn Bps
lu America or refund. Western vNaW r/LiT’Janriga.
Seeds are bout. Mine tnko the gWM2Kff*gMT
lead. Gardeners »»y tliey never W'sSlhilH riiont
toll. IusedflOOOlba nuper to printßoOW VBI /Seeds
pretty Catalogues niustrntod with|? 000 11/rheas
worth of engravings. 11 bents the world,W nreltf
worth many dollars, FREE. Prices below
alk' R. H. SHUMWAY, Rockford, 111. f n*t

e|i-na2nnn|pf3nEFA|
COlfl WaTr! Allf iIlfAILL Q

Bret Cough Syrup. Tastes good. ISI
Mri Use Intime. Sold by druggists. l&|

This H.Y, Singer, S2O
With g* set of AlUenment* fa*
Warranted perfect. Light running,
quiet, handsome and durable. Sens
on test trial-plan when desired.
tSmppj n.tn. Argun I sets

Rents, 1* store. peohsnlcal Sub
Ba»»,octavo coupler.* km* swells,
with *5stool and gl Hook, only I7A

Al>o tent on test trial-plan ltd*,
strod. Elegant ease magnificent
tone, dural,le Inside and out. Ctr-
enlar,*rlth testimonials,frs*. Ask

,f REED'S A,
|| TEMPLE OF MUSIC.H
VCHiCAGaJr
Just Pit' lulled.—Tho finest Pisrto uud Organ Oat-

sloguoM e\cr Isrucd. Coutnin vahialilo Imonnntion for
Ux)«: intending to l»dv Sireclal prices end torma

given when doKired Old instrument-, token In ex-

change. Catalogues mallt d free. Mend »oar name.

MOT TZdtliZ OT MUSIC, 139 Stiti atrett, Chicago, 111.

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.
Bent In the Wurld. tiet the genuine. Mr-

THIS NEW

TRUSS
n*.*rad *lg.ru»free, all ethsm. I*

with fi.lf-Adjn.tlng hall

the Bsrttl*Is held ssevrely gay and agnt. aat a isdtesl«« ear*
lain. Iti*easy, «urtM*Bed cheap. Seal he nalL Cuvslar*
*** Eflflleslon Truss Co., Chloaflo'.. 114

Catarrh.:
If you suffer from either Nasal dt •

Bronchial Catarrh, and will send

your address, a physician in regular
practice for more than 30 years, will mail

you, FREE, valuable information con-

cerning Home Treatment. Address

M.W. BEALL, M.8., Nprlxigflcld, Ob in.

TOST HONORS

100 STYLES, $ 22,530, *ll4, SSOO, AND Ul*

MASON ORGANS PIANO CO.
BOSTON »/s+ TREMONT.3T, NEW YCPK,&£J4sm7XMCAGO/49Mai4&/jm

FCC a week Inyour own town. Terms and 65 outfit
?DO free. Address H. H\i.mtrrk Co., Portland, Me.

LCJII..EIIIE
a time and then hare them return ag»ln. t .mean » reel-

eel core. Ihave made the disease of KITE IHtlnl
#r PALLING SICKNESS a llfe-loag study. Xwarrant my

remedy to ear* the wont csss*. Because other* have
(klled I.BO reason fornot now receiving aenre. Send •»
onCO tor a treatlee and a Freo Bottle of my InfhMMe

remedy. Give Bxpreee and Boat Ofßoe. It coete jron

olROOrTu/piul Be, New lesk.

PA CENTS
i|| I FOB THESE MONTHS.

I The new volume (nineteen) of
¦¦¦V Demobeit’s Illustrated

Montrlt Magazine for 188 S la
the bestandfhe cheapest Family Magazine published,
minted on the finest tinted paper, size 814 xilM
incite*. Tbo three numbers now ready of volume
19 weigh 1M pounds and contain 210 pages of largo,
clear print. New Novelettes, Stories, Biographies,
Poetry, Travels, and valuable Information of (he
day and for the household. In demand by every

family. 144 Illustrations, 0 Photo Plate* and 4 Oil
Picture*. W. JENNINGS DEMORJRST, Publisher,

-«LS“,a£j*SSE -SgSl-

Sawing Made Easy.
ndh in BT max *

u,, tJBSK&Ki mSmoniSftrmfUSfa

s*H^p||i
IjJUirury Mffl, Mer-

.w^jg^gjg’jyagsi^a


