A M;STERY.

——

Or the Murders in the Rue Morgue.

BY EDGAR A. POE.

What song the syren sang, or what name
Achilles asumed when he hid himself among
women, although puzzling questions are not
altogether beyong conjecture.

Sir Thomas Browne.

“There are two windows in the cham-
ber. One of them is unobstructed by
furniture, and is wholly visible. The
lower portion of the other is hidden
from view by the head ot an unwieldy
bedstead which is thrust close up against
it. The former was found securely fas-
tened from within, It resistel the ut-
most force ofthose who endeavored to
raise it. A large gimlet hole had been
pierced in the frame to the left and a
stout nail was found fitted therein, near
ly to the head.” Upon examining the
other window, a similar nail was seen
timilarly fitted in it; and a vigorous at-
tempt to rase this sash, failed also. Ihe
police were now entirely satisfied that
egress had not been in these directions.
And, therefore, it was a matter of supere
rogation to withdraw the nails and open
the windows.

“My own examination was somewhat
more particular, and was 50 for the reas-
on I have just given—because here it
was, I knew, that all apparent impossi-
bilities must be proved to be not such in
reality.

“] proceed to think thus—a posteriori.
The murderers did escape from one of
these windows. L'his being so, they
could not have re fastened the sashes
from the inside, as they were found fast-
ened;—the consideration which put a
stop, through its obviousness, to the scru-
tiny of the police in this quarfer. Yet
the sashes were fastened. They must,
then, have the power of tastening them-
selves. There was no escape from this
conclusion. I stepped to the unobstruct-
ed casement, withdrew the nail with
some difficulty, and attempted to rase
the sash. It resisted ail my efforts, as I
had anticipated. A coucealed spring
must, I knew, exsist; and this cor-
roboration of my idea convinced me that
my premises, at least were correct, how-
ever misterious still appeared the circum-
stances attending the nails, A careful
search soon brought to light the hidden
spring, I pressed it, and satisfied with
the discovery, forbore to upraise, the
sash.

“I now replaced the nail and regard-
ed it, and one passing out of this window
might have reclosed it, and the spring
would have caught—but the nail could
not have been replaced. The conclusion
was plain and again narrowed in the
field of my investigations. The assassins
must have escaped through the other
window. Supposing then, the springs
on each sash to be the same, as was
probable, there must be found a difference
between the nails, or at least between
the modes of their fixture. Getting upon
the backing of the bedstead, I looked
over the head board minutely at the sec-
ond casement, Passing my hand down
behii i ¢ e board, I readily discovered
an « ¢y el the spring, which was, as I
h s supru-cd, identical in character with
1t~ neizobo ., I now looked at the nail,
1. suas . swut as the other, and appar-
enily fitted in the same manner—driven
in nearly up to tne head.

“You will say that I was puzzled; but
if you think so you musthave misunder-
stcod the nature of the inductions. To
use the sporting purase 1 have not oace
‘been at fault,” The scent has never
been lost, There has been no flaw in
any link of the chain, I had traced the
secret up to its ultimate result,~and the
result was the nail. It had, I say, in
every respect, the appearance of its fellow
in the other window; but this fact was
an absolute nullity (conclusive as it
might seem to be), when compared with
the consideration that there, at this point
terminated the clue. ‘I'here must be
something wrong,’ I said, ‘about the
nail,’ 1 touched it; and the head and about
aquarter of an inch of the] shank came
off in my fingers. The rest of the shank
was in the gimiet-hole, where it had
been broken off, The fracture was an
old one (for its edges were incrusted with
rust), and had apparently been accom-
plished by the biow of a hammer, which
had been imbeded, in the top-of the bot-
tom sash. I replaced the head portion of
the nail. I caretully replaced this head
portion into the indentation whence 1
had taken it, and the resemblance to a
pertect nail was complete—the fissure
was invisible. Pressing the spring, I
gently raised the sash for a few inches;
the nead went with it, remaining firm in
its bed. I closed the window, and the
semblance of the whole nail was again
perfect.
© “The riddle, so far, was now unrid-
dled. The assassin had escaped through
the window which looked upon the bed.
Dropping of its o #n accord upon this (or
perhaps purposely closed), it had become
fastened by the spring ; and it was the
detection of the epring which had been
mistaken by the police for that of the nail,
further inquiry being thus considered un-
necessary.

“The next question is that of the mode
of descént. Upon this point 1 had been
satisfied in my walk with you around the
building. About five feet and a haif
from the casement in question there runs
a lightnig rod. From this rod it wouid
have been impossible for any one to
reach the window itself, to say nothiug of
entering i. I observed, however that
the shutters of the fourth stery were of
the peculiar kind called by Parisian car-
peuters terrades—a kind rarely employed
at the present day, but frequenrly seen
upon very old mansions at Lyons and
Bordeaux, They arein the form of an
ordinary door, (a single, not a folding
door)except that the lower half is latticed
or worked in open trellis—thus affording
an excellent hold for the hands. In the
present instance the shutters are fully
three feet and a half broad. When we
saw them from the rear of the house,
they were both about half open—that is
to say, they stood off at right angles trom
thé wall. It is probable that the police,
as well as myself examined the back of
the tenement; but if so, in looking at these
ferrades in the line of their brcad'th (as
they must have done), tpey did not
perceive this great bredth itself, or -at
all events, failed to to take it into due
consideration. In fact having satisfied
themselves that no egress could be made
in this quarter, they would naturally be-
stow here a very curlsrv examination.
It was clear 10 me, however, that the
shutter beloning to that window at the
head of the bed, would, if swung back to
the wall, reach within two feet wof the

lightning-rod, It was also evident that,
by exertion of an unusual degiee of activi-
ty and courage, an entrance into the win-
dow, from the rod, might hayve been ef-
fected. By reaching to the distance of
two feet and a half*(we now suppose the
shutter open to its whole extent) a ‘rob-
ber might have taken afirtn grasp upon
the trellis-work. Letting go, then, his
hold upon the rod, placing his feet se-
curely lon the wall, springing boldly
from it, he might have swung the shutter
so as to close it, and, if we irhagine the
window open at the time, might have
even swung himself into the room.

“I wish you to bear especially in mind,
that I have spoken of a very unusual de-
gree of activity as requisite to success in
so hazardous and difficult a feat, it is my
design to show you, first, that the thing
might have possibly been accomplished ;
—but secondly and chiefly, wish to im-
press upon your understanding the very
extraordinary—the almost praternatural
character of that agility which could have
accomplished it.

“You will say, no doubt, using the lan-
cuage of the law, that ‘to make out my
casc, I should rather undervalue than
insist upon a full estimation of the activ-
ity required in this matter. This may
be the practice in law, but is not the us-
age of reason. My ultimate object is on-
ly truth. My imme=diate purpose is to
lead you to a place of juxtaposition, that
very unusual activity of which I have just
spoken, with that very peculiar shrill
(or harsh) aud unequal voice, about
whose nationality no two persons could
be found to agree, and in whose utter-
ance no syllabification could be detect-
ed.”

At these words a vague and half-
formed conception of the meaning of
Dupin flitted over my mind. I seemed
to be on the verge of comprehension,
without power to comprehend—as men,
at times, find themselves upon the brink
of rememvorance, without being able, in
the end, to remember. My friend went
on with his discourse.

“You will see,” said he, ‘“that I have
shified the question from the mode of
egress to that of ingress. It was my de-
sizn to convey the idea that both were
effected in the same manner, at the
same point. Let us survey the appear-
ances here, The drawers of the bureau,
it is said, had been riflad, although many
articles of apparel still remained within
toem. The conclusion is absurd. Itisa
mere guess—a very silly one—and no
more. How are we to know that
the articles found in the drawers
are not all these drawers had
originally contained? Madam L’Es-
panaye, and her daughter lived an ex-
ceedingly retired life—saw no company
—seldom went out—had little use for
numerous changes of habiliment, Those
found were at least as good quality as
any likely to be possessed by these ladies.
Ita thief had taken any why did he net
take the best—why did he not take all?
In a word, why did he abandon tour
thousand francs in gold to encumber
himself with a bundle of linen? The
gold was abandonad. Nearly the whole
sam mentioned by M. Mignaud, the
banker was discovered, in bags, upon the
floor. I wish you, therefore, to discard
from your thoughts the blundering idea
of motive, engendered in the brains of
the police by that portion of the evidence
which speaks of money delivered at the
door of the house. Coincidences three
times as remarkable as this (the delivery
of  the money, and murder
committed within three days
upon the party receiving it), happen to
all of us every hour of our liyes, without
attracting even momentary notice, Co-
incidences, in general, are great stumb-
ling-blocks in the way of thinkers who
have been educated to know nothing ot
the theory of probabilities —that theory
to which the most glorious objects of
human research are indebted, for the
most glorious of illustrations, In the
present instance, had the gold been gone,
the fact of its delivery three days before
would have formed something more
than a coincidence. It would have been
corroborative of this idea of motive.
But, under the real circumstances ot the
case, it we are to suppose gold the motive
of this outrage, we must also imagine
the perpetrator such an idiot as to have
abandoned his motive altogether.”

“Keeping steadily in behind the points
to which I have drawn your attertion—
that peculiar voice, that unusual agility,
and that startling abtence of motive in a
muider 2s singularly atrocious as this,
let us glance at the butchery itself. Here
is a woman strangled to death oy man-
uel strength, and thrust up a  chimney,
head dowaward.  Ordinary = assassins
employ no such modes of murder as this.
Least of all do they thus dispose of their
murdered. In the manner of thrusting
the corpse up the chimney, you will ad-
mit ther: was something excessively
outrz—something altogether irreconcila-
ble with our own common notions of
human action, even when we suppose the
actors to be the most depraved of men.
‘Think, 100, how great must have been
that strength which could bave thrust the
body up such an aperture so forcibly
that the united vigor of several persons
was found barely suflicient to drag it
DOWN.

“Turn now to other incications of the
employment of a vigor most marvelous.
On the hearth were thick tresses—verv
thick tresses—of grey human hair,
These had been torn out by the' roots.
You are aware of the great force nec-
essary in tearing thus f{rom the head
twenty or thirty hairs together. You
saw the locks in question as well as my-
self. - Their roots (a hideous sight!) were
clotted with fragments of the flesh of the
scalp—a sure token taken of prodigious
power which had been exerted in up-
rooting half a million of hairs at a time.
The throat cf the old lady was not mere-
ly cut, but the head absolutely severed
trom the body, the instrument was a
mere razsr. | wish you also to look at
the brutal ievocity of these deeds, Of
the bruises upon the body ef Madame
L'Espanaye [ do not speak. Monsicur
Dumas and his worthy coadjutor Eit-
nenne have pronounced that they were
inflicted by some obtuse instrument; and
so far these gentlemen are very correct.
The obtuse instrument was clearly the
stone pavement in the yard, upon which
the victim had fallen from the window
which locked in upon the bed. This idea
however simple it may now seem, es-
caped the notice for the same reason that
the breadth of the shutters escaped them
—because, by the affair of the nails, their
perceptions had been hermetically sealed
against the possibility of the windows
having been opened at all.

““If now, in addition to all these things
you have properly teflected upon the
odd disorder of the chamber, we have
gene so far as to combine the ideas of
an agility astounding, a strength super-
human, ferocity brutal, a butchery with-

out motiye, a grotesquerie in fhorror ab-{that ;oﬁnigmcgj Above all, T am known.
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solutely alien from humanity, and a
voice foreignin tone to the ears of men
of many nations, and devoid of all dis-|
tinct or intelligible syllabification. What
result, then, has ensued? What impres-
sion have I made upon your fancy?”

I felt a creeping ot the flesh as Dupin
asked me the question. *A madman,” I
said, ‘‘has done this deed—some raving
maniac escaped from a neighboring
Maison de Sants,”

“In some respects,” he repiied. “your
idea is not irrelevant. But the voices of
madmen, even in their wildest parox-
ysms, are never found to tally with that
peculiar voice heard upon the stairs.
Madmen are of some nation, and their
language, however incoherent in its
words; has always a coherence of syllab-
ification. Besides the hair of a madman
is no such as I now hold in tny hand. I
disentangled this little tuft from the rig-
idly clutched fingers of Madame L’Es-
panaye. Tell me what you can make of
it

“Dupin!” I said completely unnerved;
“this hair is most unusual—this is no
HUMAN hair.”

“I have not asscrted that it is,” said
he; “but before we decided upon this
point, I wish you to glance at this little
sketch I have traced upon this paper.
It is a fac simile drawing ef what has
been described in one portion of this tes-
timony as ‘dark bruises, and deep Lin
dentations of finger nails,’ upon the
throat of Madamoiselle L’Espanaye, and
in another (by Messrs, Dumas and
Etienne,) as a ‘series of livid spots, evi-
dently the impression of fingers,’

“You will perceive,” continued my
friend, spreading out the paper upon the
table before us, “that this is no slipping
apparent. Each finger has retained —
possibly until the death of the victim—
the fearful grasp by which it originally
imbedded itself. Attempt, now, to place
all your fingers, at the same time in the
respective i'npressions as you see them,’
I made the attempt in vain.

“We are possibly not giving this mn:at-
ter a fair trial,” he said. ‘‘T'he paper is
spread upon a plane surface; but the hu-
man throat is cylindrical. Here is a
billet of wood, the circumference of
which is about that of the throat.
Wrap the drawing around it, and try the
experiment again.”

I did so; but the difficulty was even
more obvious than before. “This,” I
said 18 the mark for no human hand.’,

“Read now,” replied Dupin, “this pas-
sage ffom Cuvie.”

It was a minute anatomical and gen-
erally descriptive account ot the large
fulvous Orang-Qutang of the East 1ndia
Itlands. The gigantic statue, the pro-
digious strength and activite, the wild
ferocity, and the imitative propensities
of these mammalia are sufficiently well
known to all. I undertood the fuil hor-
rore of the murder at once.

“The description of the digits,” said I
as I made an end of the reading, is in
exact accordance with this drawing I
see that no animal but an Orang-
Outang, of the species be mentioned,
could have impressed the indnitations
as you have traced them. This tuft of
tawny hair, too, is identical in haramer
with that of the beast of Cuvie. But I
can not possibly comprehend the par-
ticulars of this frightful mystery. Be-
sides there were two voices heard in con-
tention, and one of them was unquestion-
ablv the voice of a Frenchman.

“True; and you will remember an
expression attributed almost unanimous-
ly by the evidence, to this voice,—the ex-
pression, ‘mon Dieu!” This under the
circumstances, has been justly character-
ized by one of the witnesses (Montani,
the confectioner), as an expression of re-
monstrance or expostulation. Upon
these two words, therefore, I have main-
ly built my hopes ofa full solution ot the
riddle. A Frenchman cognizant of the
murder, It is possible—indeed, it is far
more than probable—that he was inno-
cent ot all participation in the bloody
transactions which took place. The
Ourang Outang may have escaped from
him. He may have traced it to the
chamber; but, under the agitating cir-
cumstances which ensued, he could
never havere-captured it, It is stili at
large. Iwill not pursue these guesses—
tor I have no right to call them more—
since the shades of reflection upon which
they are based are scarcely of sufficient
depth to be appreciable by my own in-
tellect, and since I could not pretend to
make them intelligible to the understand
ing of another. We wili call them,
quesses then and speak of them as such.
If the Frenchman in question is indced
as I suppose, innocent of this atrocity,
this advertisement, which I left last night,
upon our return home, at the office of
‘Le Monde,’ (a paper devoted to the
shipping interest, and much sought by
sailors,) will bring him to our resi-
dence.”

He handed
thus: ;

CauvaHT- In the Bois Boulogne, early
in the morning of the — inst., the morn-
ing of the murder,) a very large, tawny
Ourang-Outang of the Bornese species.
The owner, (who is ascertained to be a
sailor belonging to a Maltese vessel,)
may have the animal again, upon indeti-
1ying it satisfactorily, and paying a few
charges arising from its capture and
keeping. Call at No, , Rue — Fa-
bourg St. Germain—au troieeme.

“How was it possible, that you should
know the man to be a sailor, and belong-
ing to a Maltese yessel?”

“I do not know it,” said Dupin. “I am
not sure of it. llere, however, is a small
piece of ribbon, which from its form, and
from its greasy appearance, has evident-
ly been used in tying the hair in one of
those long queues of which sailors are go
fond. Moreover, this knot is one which
few basides sailors can tie, and is peculiar
to the Maltese. [ picked the ribbon up
at the foot of the lightning rod. Itcould
uot have belonged to cither of the deceas-
ed. Now, itafterall, I am wrong in
my induction from this ribbon, that the
Frenchman was a sailor belonging to a
Maltese vessel still I can have
done no harm in saving
what I did in the advertisement. IfI
am in error, he will merely suppose that
I have been misled by some circumstan-
ces into which he will not take the trou-
ble to inquire. But if I am right, a great
point is gained. Cognizant although in-
nocent of the murder, the Frenchman
would naturally hesitate about replying
to the adyertisement—about demanding
the Ourang-Qutang of great value—to
one in my circamstances a fortune of it-
self—at a vast distance from the scene of
that butchery. How can it ever be sus-
pected that a brute beast should have
done the deed? The police are at fault
—they have iailed to procure the slight-
est clue. Should they even trace the an-
imal, it would have been impossible to
prove me cognizant of the murder or to
implicate me in guilt or on_account of

me a paper, and I read

The advertiser designates me as the pos-
sessor of thegheast, I am not sureto
what limit his knowledge may extend.
Should I avoid claiming a property of so
great a value, which itis known that I
possess, I will render the animal at least
liable to suepicion. Itis not my policy
to attract attention to myselfor to the
beast. I will answer the advertisement,
get the Ourang-Outang, and keep it close
until this matter has blown over.”

At this moment we heard a step upon
the stairs,

“Beready,” said Dupin, “with your
pistols, neither use them nor show them
except ata signal from myself.

The front door of the heuse had been
left open and the visitor had entered,
without ringing, and advanced several
steps upon the staircase. Now, howov-
er, he seemcd to hesitate. Presently we
heard him descending. Dupin was
moving quickly to the door, when we
again heard him coming up. He did
turn back a second time, but stepped up
with decision, and rapped at the door of
our chamber.

“Come in,” said Dupin, in a cheerful
and hearty tone.

A man entered. He was a sailor,
evidently—a tall, stout and muscular-
looking person, with a certain dare-devil
expression of countenance, not altogeth-
er unprepossessing. His face greatly
sunburnt, was more than half - hidden by
whiskers and mustache, he had with him
a huge oaken cudgel, but appeared to be
otherwise unarmed. He bowed awk-
wardly, and bade us “good evening,” in
French accents, which although some-
what Neufchatdeish, were sufficiently
dictative of a Parisian orgin.

“Sit down, myfriend,” said Dupin. “I
suppose you have called about the
Ourang-Ouatang. Upon my word I al-
most envy you in the possession of him:
a remarkably fine, and doubtless very
valuable animal. How old do you sup-
pose him to be?”

The sailor drew a long breath, with the
air of a man relieved of some intolerable
burden, and then he replied in an assured
tone.

“I have no way of telling—but he can't
be more than four or five years old.
Have got him here?”

“Oh no; we had no conveniences for
keeping him here. He is at a livery sta-
ble in the Rue Dubourge, just bv. You
can get him in the morning. Of course
you are ready to identify the proper-
tv?ﬂ

“To be sure I am, sir,

“I shall be sorry to part with him,”
said Dupin.

“I don’t mean that you should go to
all this trouble for nething, sir,” said the
man. “Couldn’t expect it. Am very
willing to pay a reward for the finding
of the animal-—that is to say anything
within reason.”

“Well,” replied my friend, “that is all
very fair, to be sure. Let me think!
—what should I have? Oh! I will tell
you. My reward shall be this., You
shail give me all the information in
your power atout these murders in the
Rue Morgue.

Dupin said the last words in a very
low tone, and very quietly. Just as
quictly, too, he walked toward the door,
locked 1t, and put the key in his pocket.
Hethen drew a pistol from his bosom
and placed it, without the least flurry,
upon the table.

The sailor’s face flushed up as if he
were struggling with sufiocation, He
started to his feet and grasped his cud-
wel; but the next moment he fell back
in his seat, trembling violently, and with
the countenance of death itself. le
spoke not a word, I pitied him from the
bottom of my heart.

“My friend,” said Dupin, in a kind
tone, “you are alarming yourself unneces-
sarily—you are indeed. We mean you
no harm whatever. I pledge you the
honor of a gentleman and a Frenchmar,
tnat we intend you no injury. I per-
fectly well know that vou are innocent
of the atrocities in the Rue Morgue.
It will not do, however, to deny that
you are in some measure implicated in
them. From what I have already said,
vou must know that I have had means
of information about the matter—means
of which you never could have dreamed.
Now the thing stands thus. You have
done nothing which you could have
avoided—nothing, certainly, which ren-
ders you culpable, You were not even
guilty of robbery, when vou might have
robbed with impunity. You have noth-
ing to conceal. You have no reason for
concealment. On the other hand, you
are bound by every principle of honcr to
confess all you know. An innocent man
is now imprisoned, charged with that
crime of which you can point out the
perpetrator.”

The sailor had recovered his presence
of mind, in a great measure, while Dupin
uttered these words; but his original
boldness of beating was all alone.

+So help me God,” said he, after a
brief pause, “I will tell you all I know
about this affair; but I do not expect you
to believe one half I say; I would be a
fool, indeed, if I did. Still, I am innocent,
and I will make a clean breast if I die for
15 :

What he stated was in substance this :
He had lately made a voyage to Indian
Archipelago. A party of which he
formed and landed at Borneo, and passed
into the interior on an excursion of
pleasure. Himself and a companion had
captured the Ourang Outang. This,com-
panion dying ; the animall tell into his
own exclusive possession. After great
trouble, occasioned by the intractable
ferocity of his captive during the hcme
voyage, he at length eucceeded in lodg-
ing it safely at his own residence in
Paris, where, not to attract toward him-
self the unpleasan® curiosity of his neigh-
bors, he kept it carefully secluded, until
such time as it should recover from a
wound in the foot, received from a splinter
on board ship.  His ultimate design was
to sell it.

Returnihg home from some eailors
frolic on the night, or rather in the morn-
ing of the murder, he found the beast
occupying Ris own bed-room; into which
it had broken from a closet adjoining,
where it had been, as was thought,
securely confined.. Razorin hand, and
fully lathered, it was sitting before a
looking-glass, attempting the operation
of shaving, in which it had no doubt

reviouly watched its master through the
ﬁey-hole of thecloset. Terrified at the
sight ot so dangerous a weapon in the
poseession of an animal so ferocious, and
so well able to use it, the inan, for some
moments, was at a loss what to co. He
was accustomed, however, to quiet the
creature, even in the fiercest moods, by
the use o} 2 whip,and tc this he now
restored.  Upon sight of it, the Ourang-
Outang sprang at once through the
door of the chamber, down the stairs,
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a3 the resuls of o;lr-nbuo in y-‘uh. sexusl um—uf l':'n-
tarer years, or other causes, and producing some o
wvln{‘:ﬂm Nervousness, Bﬂnhnlkmh‘on. (night em!
weaiDaeuy, Fimpleson 7 . f‘v" uuq';on’.'--’m."
Gonfusion. of M:: Tons of ‘Bexnal Powsr, &6., renderiog
marriage , _@re thoroughly and
mnently cu
tirely eradice

S SEPHILIE " G,
system; ®
S EET, Stdctare, O,NN&, ) (-'ﬂ

and other private dissases quick!

18 is seil-evideat that a phy siclan who

40 & certain class of diseases, and
L
visis the for et can Do scas pr
and safely by mail or express anywhere.
Guaranteed

in all Cases
o e e 7, e, S

PRIVATE COUNSELOR

pages, to address, secure! for therty
o'”:nu. :h-.dd‘:eymd by all '{u'::“ as abova
hours from 9 A, M. o8 P, Sundays, 3t 4 P. Mo

T I ———————————
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CLIFFORD'S

FEBRIFUCE

FEVERSABUE

halves, and

NOTICE

TO CONSUMERS

T0bace.

The great celebrity ofour Tin Tag Te-
bacco has caused many imitations thereof
to be placed on the market, we tharefore
caution all Chewers against using such imi-
Al aeaters buyl

aealers buying or selling other plun
tobacco bearlnf A hard and metalie lrbef,
render them liable to the penalty of the
Law, and all persons violating our trade
marks, are punishable by fine and impris-
Seo Act of € A
Neo Act of Congress, Aug. 14. 1876,

The genuine LORILLARD TIN TAG
THBACCO, can be distinguished by =
TIN TAGon each lump with the word
LORILARDstamped thereon.

Over 7,088 ton3s tobacco soll in 1877,
tmdi nearly 3,000 persons employed in fac-
ories.

Taxed paid Government in 1877 about
$3,5600,009y and during past 12 years,
aver $20,000,000. :

These goods sold by all jobbers at manu-
tacturers’ retes.

The Tin Tag Smoking Tobacco is ‘‘second
to %;)nc" in aroma, mil'dnecse, purity and
juality.

THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY
GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

Is especiallyTRADE M
recommended .
as an unfalil-
ing cure for
SEMINAL
WEAKNESS
SPERMATOR-
RHEA, IMPO-
TEMCY, and all
S tfl'alalenes that S
Bef akmso ow - f8 1“1‘ :
e T consequence Takmg
on Self Abure; a8 LOSs OF MEMORY, UNIVER-
SAL LASSITUDE, PAIN INTHE BACK, DINNESS
OF VI810N, PREMATURE OLD A¢B, and many
other d:iseases that lead to Insanity, Con-
sumption, and a Premature Grave, all of
which, as arule, are first caused by deviating
from the path of nature and over indulgence.
The Specific Medicine 18 the result of & life
tudy and many years of experience in
treating these special diseases.

Full particulare in our pamphlets, which
we desire to eend by mail to every one.

The Specific Medicine is sold by all drug-
cists at $1 per package,or six packagesj for
$5, or will be sent by mail on receiptgofl the
moncey, by addressingj

The Gray Medicine Co.

No. 10 Mechanic’s Block, Detroit, Mich,™
Sold in Terre I¥aute, Ind,, at wholesale and
retall by Gulick & Berry, Wholesale agents.
Sol? at retnil by Grooves & Lowry, Cook
& Be'l, W. E. McGrew & Co., and by respon-

sible drugciets. ;
£=\ n MADISON
% DISPENSARY,

201 0. CLARK ST., CHICAGO, ML

DR. C. BIGELOW,
Whe las been longer enga, In the trest
'neat of all SEXUA lndn%l RONIC Discall

than any other physician in @0,
SYPHILIS, 8, GLEET, STRI ORCHITM
HERNIA, all mercuria! affectious of the throat, skin or bepes;

treated with unparalelled success, ea latest sefentifie prinel
in half the usual time, safoly, privately, SPEREA y
SEXUAL DIBILITY and INPOTENCY, as the result of self-
sbuse or sexual excesses {n maturer years, or ether csuses,
following effects: Nervousneas,

{ RADE MARK. R

<

S

which uce some of tho
7. pimpice o ik, faaes Srseeion: s sk o ot SRLUAL
;'o’v;-r. ete., rendering Am:al lm ATe perma-
n-:{nnd. Pambhlet (36 pages) 18 the abeve, sent in
sealed envel for two 3-cont stampa. ltatiou free amd
CONFID] L Reoms for adies and gentiemen,
JARRIAGE GUIDE, OR SEXUAL PATHOLOGY.
terosting work
R TIe LD HOTORR g s e

s that is worth knowing, and mech that is nes
Taaar othec work.. FRICE KIVTT CRYTS, SRST NY BAlL:
-PETERS

{ELASTIC TUG LINKS
g Ago:ﬁ"'nted

Send for Circular and Terms,

Teived o Sebone. toumontare
from prominent mes who
Retail Price §3.50 por pair.
NEWTON LULL,
Bele Manufastuns,

158 Jaekson 8t., Chicago.
(Under Grand Pasific Hotel.)

; veatings

entilation

o]
FIRST CENTENNIAL
PREMIUN EXIIIZITION

Boynton’s Furnaces

For Hard or Soft Coal or Wood.
78 Styles and Sizes.

30.000 IN USE.
mﬂﬂmnso, BOYNTON & GO,

MANUFACTURENS,

84 Lake St., Chicago, lils.

_ A PHYSIOLOGICAL
View of

L)
Abu
eI
of the' and Lu , R, .'ﬂ

%I‘ﬂ Habit,&e., priee
ther book sent ORn of price; or all thres,
S A R B Sk

DISEASES from the SYSTEM.
§5iik

-m‘fld?'by."hc Druggists. m
- ]
yriveie

* e Aeaimy! Wepluoa,
Wodiitty, wne §oan. o oand, verwisewiiy

l

PRUSSING’S

wie VINEGAR

TECLET,
Celetwated for its Purity, Streng'h
from ‘9’”’&1

and Flavor. Guare
anteed free n:;c orhmncrde)em.

TR ey




