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signal stations, sometimes many miles away.
There was always some one at the glass day
and night. At night a flag could not be
seen and a torch was used. The motions
with the torch were the same as with the
flag. Sigval men were supposed to be
mounted, though guite a numberof them in
the Department of Western Virginia had
no horses, and no arms exeept sabers, and
they were so dull that you could not draw
biood with them. The duty of the Signal
mien in active service was no childs’ play
by any means, and they were often put to
other du1y not in their line of service. Oiten
in exposed positions under fire while waving
their fag they shared the dangers of battle
gs well as 1the weary wear of the march,
There was wo chance for promolion iIn
the Sizna! Corps. It had been made a
branch o! 1he Regular Anny by act of Con-
gress, and the commissioned officers were
appoiuied by the Secretary of War. The

EusTtER'S RETREAT.
enlisted mwen copsisted of two grades—iirst

and second-class privates.
all second-class privates, and the pesition of
first-c ass private was the first stepin the line
of pron:wii 0, and few bad this honor. That
aneulisied man wasasccond-class private was
pothing azain-t him as a soldier. A first-
class private drew $10 a month more pay
than the sceond-class, and the pay of the
second-class private was the same as the
other soldiers of the armmy. A great many
ofiicers of volunteer regiments were trans-
ferred to the Signal Corps as Acting Signal
officers.

Capt. F. E. Town, of the Signal Corps,
U. 8. A commandad the Signal detachmen:
in the Department of Western Virginia.

CODE OF SIGNALS.

The following is the Signal Code used in
the Army: A, 11; B, 1423; C, 234: D, 111;
E 23; F 1114; G, 1i42; H 2315 1,2; J,
2931: K, 1434; L. 114; M 2314; N, 22; O,
14; P, 2242: Q. 2342; R 142,85, 143: T, 1; U,
223; V,2311; W, 2234; X 1431; Y, 222;
Z, 1111; & 22232 ing. 1143;

Code s'guals—35, end of a word ; 55, end of |

sentence; 5ou, end of message: 11-11-11-5,
I understand; 11-11-11-555, cease signal-
ing; 934-234-234-5, repeat; 143434-5, error;
142-142-142-5, move to right; 114-114-114-5,
move 1o left. Numerals—1-14223, wait a
moment ; 2-23114, are you ready? 3-11431,
I am ready: 4-11143, use short pole and
small flag: 5-11114, use long pole and large
flag: 22111, work faster; 7-22311, did you
understand ? 822223, use white flag; 9-22542,
use black flag; 0-31111, use red flagz.

Early in _&he Spring of 1864 Gen. Sigel, com-
mauding the Department of Western Virginia,
ba 1l collerted hisavailable force in two columns,
the one under his own commsnd near Win-
chester, the other, under Gens. Crook and
Averell, at Charieston, on the hanawha, their
objective leing Lynehburg.
Averell had abont 7000 men of all srms, and
Gen. Sigel about T000. Censidering the long

line of raiiread to gusrd sud the territory to |
protect, these forces were much too small for |

offeusive operations, as events aflterward proved.
About the 1st of May the conjoint movement
began, but the arwy, divided as it was, and

moviug in two columps not within supporling |

distance, was
FLACED AT A DIEBADVANTAGE,

sud pave the cnemy, who beld the interior |

line, the chanee to full vpon each column sepa-
rately and defest it in detail. Gen. Crook,
commanding the western coluome, divided his

forees and sent Gen. Averell, with about 2,000 |
cavairy, to muarch to Wytheville and destroy |

the works there, but when b= got to withiu
abeat vight
guerrilia Morgan, with some 3,000 rebel cavalry,
met and defeated him: while Gen. Crook
moved 1o the left against the Virginia & Ten-
pesse Railrond., At Duoblin Station be engaged

guile a severe loss Lo himself, and began to
destroy the raiiroad, when Morgan’s rebel cav-

alry came up and joined the enemy’s forces, |
|

Gesn. Crook, being now grestly outnumbered,
bad to retreat. It is here seen that Gen.

Crook's force= divided are too weak to meet the |

epcmy, and he, like & good General, proceeds
to vnite them. But as Comrade Howe in his
imteresting statement already published gives
A Getailed sccount of Gen, Crook’s movements,
I will now return to the eastern column iu the
Valley.

Ou or abont the 10th of May Gen. Sigel broke
camp st Cedar Creek and began his march,
Orders had been given to officers and wen to
cut down Lheir bagpage 1o the lowest possible
poiut, the intention being to move light and to

LIVE UPONX THE COUNTRY,

and destroy us much as possible of the snemy’s
supplics. The people were bitterly hostile to
our cause. «nd while claiming onr protection
af peacenhle ctizens secretly aided the enemy.,
The fertile Valley wmust be touched with the
scourge o war and made untenable as & barbor
for the rebel wrmy,

Such waus the spirit of our instructions. The
rebel Col, Moseby, with his “ Partisan Rangers,”
operated vpen our flanks and rear, interfered
Wilh our traips, picked up straggiers, and gob-
bled shout eversthing be could get his hands
on. Seversl S;gual stations sent out were never
beard of nguin.

Gen. Sigel met with little opposition until |

ke struck New Market, where on May 15 he
waked the cocmy up in force ably commanded

by Gen. Breckinridge. Here & sharp engage- |

went ensned. Sigel rushed bis wea wpand
preparcd for battie, and the enemy were ready
b0 receive him, Bigel's atlack was repulsed
and the rebeis in return attacked with vigor
aud drove Sizel back, enpturing six guns and
some S0 prisoners, Sigel, surprised st the
warw recejtios be had received, ordered a re-
trest, end fell back in good order to Cedar
Creek. Tbhe enemy did not cure to press their
sdvantage, or they might have handled us
more youghly than they did, They followed,
butsoon gave it up. Sigel's rear-guard was an
ugly thing for them to tackle. They had paid
for their vietory and were satisfied to let Sigel
aloue.
EIGEL WAS STRONGLY CRITICIZED

for his defeat at New Market by the  powers
behivd the throne” Would any soldier of
thal arwy, prosent on the field, say this criti-
cisn was just?

Bagel's slicctive force was sbout 6,000 men;
that of tie epemy estimuted nt 8000, In s
few days Cen. Sigel got his * walling papers.”
The praciice of relieving commamders after
every defeal had become chronice.

Fortunstely, about this time Lce was so
bard pushed by Gruut that the forwer or-
dered Prockiuridge out of the Valley fo join
bhim. This wmede it powible for the little
Union force sbove named, under & proper
comiander, (o cut iizs way through to Stauu-

Children Cry for

- = ln

They were nearly |

tion, 2223 |

Gens. Crook aud |

wmiles of that place the notorious |

i
|
the enemy sharply and drove him back, with }
|

ton, where the other wing of the army, under
Crook, could join it.

Upon Gen. Sigel being relieved, Gen, Hunter,
a gquick, clear-headed, daring officer, was ap-
pointed to the command. Gen, W. E. Jones
bud been apnointed to command the rebel
4 forees in the Valley on the withdrawal of Gen.
Breckinridge to go to the relief of Lee; to
the former had been given a part of thedutter's
command, probably about 5,000 men. This
force, with what other forces that could be col-
lected, comprised the rebel army for the de-
fense of the Valley. To them was given the
work to defeat Hunter's columuns in detail be-
fore they could unite at Staunton, to which
point they were marching in separate col-
umns, not within supporting distance of each
othier. Gen. Jones, having collected all the
forces possible, took a well-chosen position at
Pisdmont, near Staunton, and intrenched.

GEN. HUNTER HAVING ASSUMED COMMAND,

broke camp at Cedar Creck, and began his
march up the Valley, moving with great
promptness and living on the country. At
Hurrisonburg » halt was made to gather in
snupplies. The Valiey had been the scene of
hostile armies so long that there was not much
to get. We carried little with us in the way
of baggage, rations, and even ordnance stores,
and our wagon-tranin was purposely made con-
veniently small. On June 5 we struck the
rebel army in its position at iedmout, under
Gen. Jones. Gen. Hunter, npon being in-
formed that the encmy had at last been waked
up in foree, replied: * D—n them, I would
jost as soon firht them here as anywhere,”
and rode to the front, placed his men in posi-
tion, and attacked with vigor. The encmy
had taken a strong posilion in a strip of woods,
and thrown up temporary breastworks of logs
and rails in front. The Union force had to ad-
vance over an open fleld swept by the enemy’s
guns, The rebels had prepared themselves
well to receive us, and their force was about
equal to ours.

1 cannot speak in detail of parts taken by
certain companies, regiments or brigades, in
the fight, but every man did hkis work well,
and thers was glory enough to go around.
The gallantry of the commander and that of
his men won a decided victory. After a hot
engagement of 10 hours, the enemy fled in ut-
ter rout, leaving 1,500 prisoners, three guns,
and 300 stand of smali-arms in our bands
Gen. Jones, commanding the rebel army, in
| TRYING TO RALLY HIS MEN,
| exposed himself sud was kilicd. However
mistaken in the cause, his mauhood had in-
spired Lis men to repeated effurts of valor, and
rather thau lese the field he decided to lie
upon it,

The fight over, the army went into camp
for the night., Capt. Town, commanding the
Signal Corps, an eminently busy oflicer, be-
lieving in making kis sigoal men turn a Fand
for the cause in more wuys thun one, made a
detail to assist in buryving the dead. 1 was on
the detail. We Lad jost got into camp and
began to make us a cup of cotfee, when we
were ordered to fall in. We supposed we were
being ordered out on a Signal station, but was
treated to & surprise when we were marched to
the battlefield a short distauce away, and or-
dercd to bury the dead. Cheerfully and sadly
we went to work —cheerfal in the performance
of duty; sad for the poor fellows that lay dead
| before us. They had answered the last roll-
call, and we were there to extend to them a
lust daty. Death leveis all distinctions, and
we bury the bluz and the gray side by side,
officer and private. A lJong trench was dug,
not very deep, the dead tenderiy handled and
carefully laid in, aud covered over. Of course
we furnished no coflins, Not knowing who
they werc we eculd not mark their graves,
Nearly all the dJdead we buried were Confed-
erates; ouly a few of the Union dead were
| found npon the field within the limit of our
line of works,

I¥ MANY MORE WENT DOWN

they had been taken care of befors we got
there. We came to a dead Union soldier: near
him was a great pool of Llood, that Aowed from
{ & stab in his side. Beside him lay his Bible, a
| picture, and letters from friends. In the agony
] of death his last thonghts were of Heaven and
{ bome. A typo, 2 mere boy, from a printing
{ office in Staunton, was found lying badly
| wounded. He was told not to worry, as be
| would be taken care of. A large number of the
‘ enemy’s dead had bayonet stabs, and their loss
|

|

|

in killed must have been very beavy, judging
from their dead being buried. I think we
worked about all night at this disagreeable job,
and had had nosupper.
The dead being buried and the wounded
taken care of, the march was continuned the
| nexi morning, and Staanton captured the same
' day, June 6. The old £az flonted proudly over
the bostile city. The people hated the flag of
the Union with a bitterness born of treason
and oppression, and had become insanely de-
voted to the ewmwblem of the eause that repre-
sented their hope and inspiration. How they
disliked to see the Stars and Bars go down and
tiie Stars and Stripes go up.
On the Bth Crook’s and Averell's Divisions

Gen. Hunter's forees were united, and, all told,
in ronnd numbers of all arms were not over
15,000 wen, if there were that many, after de-
| ducting for losses that had already occurred in
| engagements with the enemy. Details were
| sent out to gather in forage and sapplies of food
for the army. Oniy a huif-ration or less was
issned to the men, and preparations for the
army to move having been concluded, the
warch was continued on to Lexington. The
ciearheaded General-in-Chief, sitting in his
| Headguarters at the Army of the Potomac, had

| dispatched orders for Gen. Hunter, through |

| Gen. Halleck us Chief of Staff,

TO MARCH T0O CHARLOTTESVILLE,

| and there join Gen. Sheridan, and go with him
to the Army of the Potomae: Lut Halleck’s
bump of cantion and military genius suggested
something different.  The orders were so long

delayed, and when they did come Gen. Hunter
was well on o Lyachburg, It was then too
late to make the movement to Charlottesville,

even if his instroetions had not been changed

{ in Washington. I there was anyone to blame
for the repulse at Lynchburg and the eccentrie
retreat that followed, the fault was not with

| Gen, Hunter.

‘o believed the enemy would make a stand
I al Lexington, ss that place wasa valuable capt-
ure for ps; but he was too wenk, and after
some lively shelling from Gen. Crook’s and Gen.
Averell's artillery. he precipitately retreated.
The fine-haired cadets left in a hurry. Prob-
ably the enemy counld not muster over 3,000
men to defend the city. Lexington was capt-
ured on the 1ith, sud the army went into
| eampand got a much-needod rest. The Virginia

pay and no money to do it with.,” Our own
safely depended on our getting to Lynchburg

as soon as possible, capture the town, destroy |

the railroad and canal, and then find our way
back to our base as speedily as possible. If the
enomy shall be in forco when we get there,
nnd our little army, wornout from hard march-
ing, and starved for the lack of food, shall not
be able to capture the place by direct atiack,
we cannot stand to invest it and begin siege
operations, It is a forlorn hope, but we go on.

Leaving Lexington behind in our track of
congnest, we march for Buchanan. Here the
James River had to be crossed, which was
done at a ford, and Buchanan was eaptured.
The enemy greatly over estimated our forees,

AND WOULD NOT STAND.
Passing on we crossed the Blue Ridge, and
dropped down into the Valley above Lynch-
barg and fought our way to that city, the ob-
jective point of our march. We arrived at
Lynchburg the 16th of June. Up to this time
Gen. Huunter had been very suceessful. Over-
coming all difliculties with a comparatively
small foree, he had eat his way iuto Lynch-
burg, destroying an immense amouut of the
enemy’s supplies and manufactories,

On the 16th Gen. Hunter attacked the
rebels in their strong position and the fight
continned until late at night, and, as I then
uuderstood, we had driven the enemy back, but
during the night he received reinforcements—
as we knew from the noise of the in-coming
trains to Lynchburg, which we heard during
all bours of the night—and in the morning he
opened on us in very heavy force with fresh
troops from Richmond. Lynchburg, with its
railroad and canal to carry supplies from the
Valley to the rebel army defending Richmond,
was of such importance that Gen, Lee sent his

“entire Second Corps, commanded by Gen.

Early, over 20,000 muskets strong, to the de-
fense of the former place, and the larger part
ol these troops arrived there before Gen. Hun-
ter did, and the balance came while he was
there. This corps of reinforcements added to
the rebel force already there 1must havo made
the enemy at least 25,000 strong. They were

! right on their base, fresh, with plenty of sup-

|

| get ready to leave.

plies. We, with but little more than balf their
number, were
STRIPPED OF ABOUT EVERYTHING,

except, perhaps, our courage. We were far
from our base, without forage for our animals,
withount rations for our men, and were withont
ammunition to fight and hold at bay the pow-
erful enemy that was confronting us, It was
no longer a question to eapture Lynchburg,
but how to get away from thore with a whole
skin. | kvow whereof I speak. Our Signal
officers discovered the movement of the heavy
rebel reinforcements Gen. Lee had sent to the
defense of Lynchburg and the Valley, and of
course Gen. Hunter know of it. It was known
that the enemy was also moving to a position to
get in our rear to cut off our retreat. The con-
dition of our army was critical. The animals,
at least a great number of them, are dead and
dying; large nombers of the men, nnable to
march further, are ready to drop down by the
roadside, Hard marching and starvation had
injured the army more than rebel bullets.
There is an end to human endurance, and the
end had come to hundreds of poor fellows.

Relative to the rnmor mentioned by Comrade
Mart Howe, * that Gen. Crook asked permission
of Gen, Hunter to take his division and pro-
ceed and capture Lynchburg by night attack,”
it was not practicable and might have led to
disaster, nnd

DISASTER THERE WOULD HAVE RUINED US.
If Gen. Crook ever made such a request, Gen,
Hunter in refusing to permit such rashness
only evinced the proper prudence of an able
commander. The men defending the rebel
works at Lynchburg were veteravs from Lee's
army, and they had won renown upon many a
bloody field. They could not be surprised and
stampeded by a night attack. They were too
many, in their well-chosen position, for Gen,
Crook with his little division of some 6,000
men to assiil, even in daylight, Gen. Crook
was needed to cover the retreat. Not only that,
Gen. Hunter had already burned all the powder
before Lynchburg that he could spare. The
little that remained had to be kept lor fighting
that might become necessary on the retreat in
falling back to our base, *“If's” prevented us
from capturing Lynchburg. If we had had
men enough and sufficient ammunition, we
couid have captured the place. Being out of
ordnance stores, there was no route of return
open to us but by way of the Kauawha.

The morning of June 17 looked gloomy enough
to the army. During the forénoon there was
some heavy fighting to the left and center of
the line. The encmy must be taken care of
and deceived as to our intention nntil we could
In the afternoon the Head-
quarter wagons were turved, and Gen. Hunter
began to withdraw from the front of Lynch-
burg by his transportation moving off’ first,

THE RETREAT WAS CONTINUED

for four consecutive days and nights, if T re-
member correctly, without even making a halt
to eat, sleep or rest. T'he sufferings of the men

| from the Kanawha joined us at Stannton, and | can be better imagined than described. Those

who could get corn parched it and lived on
that, but cven corn was about as scarce aus
everything eise. That route had been gone
over 80 often by troops that it was eminently
bare of supplies, and if a crow had undertaken
to fly from Lyuechburg to the mouth of the
Gauley he would have had te carry his ra-
tions with him.

No rations were obtained until the 28th, It
was & long march to the Kanawha River, and
two large mountain ranges, the Blue Ridge and
Alleganies, liad to be crossed. The enemy fol-
lowed sharply as far as Salem. They had
found the rear-gnard ugly, and decided not to
molest it further, but moved northward to the
Vailey. It wasa masterly retreat, under the
cirzumstances, though disastrous in result,

Having reached the Kanawha River, Gen.
Hunter moved his troops by river and railroad
to Harper's Ferry. The ditliculty of navigation
by reason of low water and breaks in the rail-
road caused some delay, but the army got there
in time to take part in the brilliant eampaign
in the Valley under Gen. Sheridan (Gen, Hun-
ter haviug been relieved at his own request)
wherein the rebel army was destroyed.

RELATIVE TO THE RUMOR

mevptlioned by Comrade Mart Howe that Gen.
Hunter * had room ” for his refugeee negroes
but no room for his men, there is absolutely
nothing in it. If Gen. Hunter carried with
biw on the march an army of refugeo noegroes
no one in the Signal Corps saw them, and our
positions for observation were supposed to be
as good as any. The truth is that the negroes
with the army belonged there as servants and

' enoks of the officers, and they were not in very

| Military Institute—the West Point of the |

| South—was burned ; also, the residence of Gov, |

| Leteher, and some other poblie property. We
| Signal men were camped in town at Head-
| guarters, and some of the boys, including my-
| self, visited the grounds of the great military
schioul, where rebel officers had been educated
by the wholesale. The barracks or quarters
of the eadetswere not destroyed, and passing
through the rooms we
FOUND FILES OF OLD LETTERS

| that the cadets in their burry to Jeave had not
taken care of. I considered [ had the right to

seize these letters as “‘contrsbund of war,"”

aud crammed my pockets full of them. When
] we got back to cawp we amused ourselves by
| reading them. Oue cadet said: *I wish my
beard was nol so strong; the people will say 1
| ought to be in the army.” Another stated that
| & certain cadet “had abandoned bis military
studies und gone into the millinery business
under peculiar  circumstances,”  Anolher
suid he “beard a romor this morning that
| the Yaunks were ut Marrisouburg,; if they
| come to Lexington, the cadets will take a
{ bund.,” The above gquotations are taken from

copies of letters which the cadets Lad written,
| Sure euough, they did take a band ; that is to
| sny, they left in such a hurry that they forgot
the swect episties of * the girl they left bewind
| them.”

At Lexington some of the Signal Corps boys
who had been dismounted, and who had footed
it all the way from Codar, Creek, drew horses ;
of whom I wus one. The next day the horss
that I drew was claimed Ly a comrade as his,
and I was just focl envugh to let him have it

There was some unavoidable delay at Lex-
iugton before the ariny could move on, and
perbaps too long for the success of our object,

TO CAPTUEE LYNCHEURG,

The suceess of the campaign depended upon
rapid movements as well as good fighting. We
| had with us two divisicus of fout, and also
artiliery, and were now operating far {from our
base without supplies other than what we could
gather from the conutry. Our erduance stores
waore also running low, as we had pone except
what we carried with us. We would soon be
witbhout rations for the men, without for-
ange for the animals, and without ammuni-
tion, and “then the devili would be to

Fitchei’'s Castoria,

large numbers,

(ien, Grant, the greatest soldier of modern
times, heartily approves in his * Personal
Memoirs” of the military operations of Gen.
Hunter, his way of retreat, nnder the circum-
stance, and commends him to the country for
gallantry. This high sathority, together with
Gen. Hunter's success, ought to be an answer
to all criticism.

If you come to the Encampment without a
supply of THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE
Portrait Cards it will be a great disappoint-

ment to your comrades. They all want your

piclure o take home with them to look at in
after years when they are thinking and talking
about you.

Had Done His Part,
[Youth's Companion.]

Some years ago thers lived in the western
part of Pennsylvania an old circuit preacher
kunown as Father West. His good-humor and
greut kindheartedness had made him a special
favorite with the young people of his district,
and his services in tying the kunot were in re-
quest.

On one occasion, 80 the story goes, upon his
arrival at a certain town, after a long journey,
he found several couples awaiting his blessing,
The poor old man was tired, and wished to
muke the ceremony as short as possible; so he
said, with the promptness for which he was
noted : *“Stand up and jine bands.”

This request having been complied with, he
weut rapidly through a marriage service which
was the product of his own originality, and
hiad at least the advantage of brevity.

“There,” he said, when he finished the ecre-
mony, *‘ye can go now; ye're man aund wifle,
everyone o' ye.”

Two of the couples did not at once avail
themselves of this permission, and presently it
cuine out that the sudden command to * jine”
bud confused them and they bLad taken the
hands of the wrong persons.

The ol preacher’s eves twinkled with amuse-
wment us he took in the sitation. But le recol-
leeted himself and dispersed the compuny with
& gracious wave of the hand.

“1 married yo all,” said he, reassuringly;
* uow surl youiseives |”

RECENT LJITERATURE.

A DAUGHTER'S NEART. A Novel. By Mrs. H.
Loveilt Cameron. Published by J. B. Lippincott
Co., Philadelphin. I’rice 50 cents.

THE SCRIPTURES OF BENJAMIN THEGIANT
KILLER. Revised Version, Published by the
Detroit Journal Puiblishing Co., Detroit, Mich.
Price 25 cents.

We believe thig pgblication well calcnlated
to arouse wide interest in the great tariff ques-
tion of the campaign, describing as it does in
the quaint language of Scripture the attempt
of Great Britain tp force its manufactures and
its free-trade system upon the people of the
United States and othér nations,

A DICTIONARY OF AMERICAN POLITICS,
Dy Everil Brownand Albert Strauss. Pubiished
by A. L. Buri, New Yerk City. Price 50 cents.
The book is forshose who are more or less in-

terested in the pelities of the United States,
but who have neither time nor opportunity for
seeking information in various und out-of-the-
way places. The main facts in the political
history of the Federal Governmeut from its
foundation to the present moment are given
under appropriate headings and in alphabetical
order. The formation of the Constitution, its
growth and interpretation, have been ex-
plained. The rise and fall of parties have been
recounted. Famouns measures, National move-
ments and foreign relations have received full
attention. Especial care has been exercised in
describing the practical workings of the Gov.
ernment in varions branches, and numerons
lists of the more prominent officials are fur-
nished, There will aiso be found accounts of
the origin and meaning of political slang ex-
pressions, familiar names of persous and locali-
ties, famous phrases, and the like,

Magazines and Notes.

The Aungust Cenfury has a handsome new
white-and-green cover marked * Midsummer
Holiday Number.,” It is notable not only flor
its Midsummer characteristics, but as celebrat-
ing the centenary of the poet Shelley by a
frontispicee portrait and a striking essay by the
poet George E. Woodberry, who is one of the
chief Shelley scholars of America. The num-
ber is gay with pictures and with stories, both
sorial and short. The first article is a fresh
account of the ascent of Jupan's sacred mount-
ain, The ascent was made to ascertain the
availability of the peak as an astronomical sta-
tion, but the interesting description of the
journey, with its beautiful illustrations, makes
the article delightful Summer reading.

A vigorous statement of the scientific prin-
ciples upon which the treatment of criminals
should be based opens The Popular Science
Monthly for August. It is by Prof, Edward S.
Morse, who takes as his title ** Natural Selec-
tion and Crime,” *“The Warfare of Bcience
Papers,” by Dr. Andrew D. White, will be con-
tinued with a chapter on * Geography,” in
which are given the various mythological and
theological ideas concerning the form of the
earth and.-r{ho proper mode of representing it
that have’/prevailed in ancient and medisval
time. ‘FThe Manufacture of Boots and Shoes”
will be dbscribed by George A. Rich. An ethi-
cal sl.nr? on " Veracity,” by Herbert Spencer,
will be ¥mong the contents.

The Augost number of Scribner's Magazine is
the annual ** Fiction Naumber ” (there is no con-
tinuedgmatter in it,) and contains this year
seven domplete short stories—four of them il-
lustrated, each by a single artist. Among the
writers we note such popular names as IH. C.
Banner, T. R. Sullivan, Mrs. Burton Harrison,
Octave Thanet, and Dunecan Campbell Scott.

The August number of Food presents a no-
ticeable change in its make-up—a change in
the direction of improvement—the larger part
of the magazine being divided np into depart-
ments, with atiractive headings characteristic
of the features discussed. The contents for
August include Oar Cooking Club (Part 1V),
by Florence Morse; Food and War (Part
1I), by William O. StoCdard; Food in Health
and Disease, by Charles Good, M. D., M.
Ch.; Dnainty Breakfast Dishes, by Carrie
May Ashton; What to do with Clams, by
David A. Cartis; Food for the Sick—Liguid
Diet, by Elizabeth Robinson Seovil ; Nutritious
and Palatable I)iabea-—@’reparoﬂ from a Vegeta-
rian Standpoint; August Menus. The Glover
Publishing Co., 71-73 Park Place, New York.

Babyland for August js a pretty, dainty num-
ber, as the Summer issue of the babies' maga-
zine should be. Nurse Karen tellsa charming
story, Sweetheart has a good time at the sea-
shore, and the Tiptoe Twins enjoy a garden full
of flowers. There are pretty storiesand pretty
verse aud pretty pictures. Price 50ceuntsa year;
five cents a numbeg. D, Lothrop Co., pub-
lishers, Boston, ; e

LPansy for August contains a comprehensive
paper on Jean Ingelow, which will be read
with pleasure and pfofit. Itaiso givesa bright
bit of American history under the title of
About St. Augustine, and has likewise a num-
ber of short stories, poems, sketehes, and verse.
Pansy and Margaret Sidney furnish excellent
chapters for the two principal stories. The
illustrations are many and good. Price $la
year; 10 cents a number, D! Lothrop Co., pub-
lishers, Boston,

The Cosmopolitan for Augnst is just the sort of
rending matter for a Midsummer afternoon;
full of attractive illastrations; scenes and life
in the far-off Philippine Islands, with an ex-
perience of an earthquake; photographs on the
Atlantic Beach accompanying a charming
sketch of Jersey’s Salt Water Day, by Hamlin
Garland; Spanish bits by the artist Chase;
lovely vistas and enticing groves illustrating a
California Farm Village. Of the fiction, Henry
James's Jersey Villas makes delightful Mid-
summer readlng, and there is an odd story of
Southern Life, while Cariosities of Musical Lit-
erature will farnish a half hours’ antertain-
ment for every lover of music. Murat Hal-
stead’s deseription of the Convention at Min-
neapolis is breezy and bright, and the beautiful
photographs which illustrate an article on
Bridges and Bridge Building would attract a
very unscientific reader.

Everg comrade wants his portrait on his
card, that his friends and comrades may have
it as a memenlo of him, See NATIONAL
TRIBUNE'S portrait-card advertisement i
another column.

i

Merely Inconvenlieneced.

The author of * The American Siberia ” tells
the following story of a one-armed convict in
the South, whose duty it was to conple ears on
the railroad: *One evening he was standing on
the end of the first flat-car, pin in haud, ready
to make a coupling when the engiuve should
approach closely enough. He was holding
sowme oranges, and his attention was somewhat
divided between his duty and the safety of his
fruit. The engine was not backing in, but
coming pilot first, and when the coupling-bar
struck the sockot, the shock threw him off his
feet. He fell between the two, and before the
engine could be stopped, it struck him, doubled
him together and ran over his bedy, lifting the
truck-wheels guite off the track.

“There lso was, wedged into a ball sustaining
the whole enormous weight, and the pilot was
canted over him at an angle of 45 degrees. The
Captain of the gang supposed the man to be
dead, and it was with no hopo of saving him
that he shouted to the convicts to pry up the
engine at once. They rap at the word. Beams
were thrust under, the great mass of metal was
raised by main force, and the man was pulled
ont. To the zement of eweryone, he
stretched himself, felt his limbs and body,
slowly regauined his feet, and said: ‘ Whar's
my oranges?’” . |

.
He was *rnntx_ful Enough.
(From the Pittslnorgh Chronicle. ]
The fuir Miss iGaswell looked troubled,
Perplexity sat on her byow.
“What ails youpdaughter? asked her ob-
servant papa. !
“Pa,” she replied, “yon wounldn’t suspect
Mr. Lunnon of unteathfulness, would you ? ”
“No; I would nob”"
“Well, pa, he told me the other day that he
hadn’t a relative i this country.”
“] think that is correct. They are all in
England.” oJEL S5
“ Just so. But I overheard him telling Mr.
Dinwiddie that he'had ‘taken his overcoat to
bis uncle. How do you reconcile the two
statements? "
“0, that's all right. The uocle he referred
to is merely a trade relation.”
——a— ..
Suspicious.
| New Yourk Herald.)
Carruthers—I'm afraid she's been engaged
before,
Wuite—What makes you think so ?
Carrathers—DBecanse I gave her the i1inga
week ago and she hasn’t tried to write her
name on & pans of gluss with it yet.

Iave you asked all yowr acquaintances to
nubscribe for THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE?
If not, do so ul once, lo give the paper more
power in championing the cause of the veterans,
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SEWARMING crowd
was in the Plaza de
Tores. The town had
beon well billed, and
every man, woinan und
child in the City of
Guatemala knew that
Macelrano. the great
matador, at one time
the particular star of
the bull-ring of old
Madrid, was to battle
with the bulis on Sun-
day, Oct. 3, 1859, nt 4
o’clock pp m. The
rainy season was just
over, aud this was the
first bull fight in four
months. The Guoate-
maltece was thirsting
for gory sighta,

But he was dosmed
to disgappointment,
The bulls were tame
and slow., Maceirano
was drunk, and the
toreadores and pica-
dores timid. Hisses
and howls of scorn
were heard on all sides
as the disgusted erowd
passed out after the periormance.

The papers the next day devoted several
coelumns to Macelrano and his company of
fakirs. They told how at one time he had
been the pet of Madrid, and how his eagle eye
and steady hand had sent the sword into the
hearts of houdreds of fierco bulls. For, of a
truth, Macelrano had bean the John L, Sullivan
of the Plaza do Toros de Madrid.

But that was passed. ‘I'oo much aguardiente
and cognac had unsteadied his pnerves and his
conrage had left him. He had boen hissed out
of Madrid, and, with a band of third.-rate bull-
baiters, had dropped in on Gnatemala. This
was too much, fur every native of the city
prided himself on knowing a good bull-fizhter
when he saw one. Tho papers warned Macel-
rano against giving another unsatisfaclory ex-
hibition, and explained to him what he might
expeet if he did.

Notwithstanding all this, the next day’s
handbills announced that this once-proud
matador would on the following Sunday again,
with his famous toreadores and world-renowned
picadores, fight the fiercest bulls ever ssen in
Guatemala—bulls brought especially from the
wild mountain distriet of Conan.

For the next few days, in the caleons and
hotels, they talked of nothing else but the
coming bull-fight, and everyone told everyoune
elso to be sure to attend,

“Is he going to redeem himself ?"” I asked of
a crowd of native bloods.

“No! No! No!"” They all laughed at the
ides, and again I was advised not to miss it.
But why, I at that time did not understand.

On the appointed Sunday I made my way to
the place, and, although I was early, the place
was already crowded and many more people
were pushing their way in. I forced myself to
the “ Gringo’ corner and there found about 30

Americans, all expectant, but expecting what?"

No one seemed to know. The Government
band of 120 musicians was playing martial
airs, The boxes were crowded with senoras
and senoritas, all looking their prettiest, and
fully 8,000 people were crowded around the
ring.

At last the gates to the ring were opened,
and the procession of participants marched
in—the matador, six toreadores, two picadores,
the miko (clown) and the mozos, “supes,” of
the ring. They went through the very pretty
preliminary business of saluting the oflicials
present and receiving the key to the bull-pen.
Then each man took his place.

The crowd was silent. There was no eheer
of welcome. Macelrano, his arms folded and
his capa thrown over his shonlder, stood near
the center of the ring. With his tall, spare
figure, and refined, clean-shaven face, he looked
more like a priest than a matador, save that
he wore a magnificent embroidered costume, a
relic of his past glory,

The bugle sounds, the gate to the bull-pen is
thrown open and out dashes a big brown bull.
The band plays a lively tune, and everyone
cheers the brute. In about one minute be has
driven every man out of the ring; ome poor
horse is kicking his last in the dust, while
another, riderless, is liobbling about with hia
entriails trailing. The bull, with his head
lowered, and pawing up clonds of dirt, bellows
his defiance at the pale fighters, perched in safe
places on the fence. But none of them seem to
care to come near this particular Mr. Cow, and
the angry people hiss menacingly and howl
themseives hoarse. Loud are the cries of
“Matalto!” (Kill him!)

At last the mutador comes down from his safe
seat, and announces that the authorities will
allow him to kill but one ount of the six bunlls
that are to appear. This announcement is the
signal for more yells from the crowd. Many
uncomplimentary remarks and insalting oaths
are hurled at Macelrano from all directions.
By this time it is plain to see that the people
had not come tosee him kill the bull, but to see
the bull kill him. After a few banderillas were
stuck in the shonlders of the bull in a very
clumsy and timid manner he was allowed to
depart.

The next bunll and the next came in and
wenb out, and so on until five had passed
through the ring viclorious.

Poor matador! Ithink some one had played
a trick on him, for of all these bulls he had not
found one tame enough to kill,

The man who has never seen a Spanish
crowd excited cannot imagine the scene at this
stuge of the exhibition. Thonght seemed be-
nombed by the noise. I expected a riot at any
time, and the arrival of 100 special policemen
ouly seomed to make things worse, Rage, disap-
pointwent, hate, mingled in the shricks and
frantic exclamations.

Amidst the wildest commotion the sixth
bull rushed into the ring—an ugly black ani-
mal with long horns and wild eyes. The hand-
bills had not lied abont this bull, for he was
fierca enough to please the most cultured Goa-
temalteco present.

The toreadores scemed to have made up

their minda that it was safer to fight the bull
than to incur the further anger of the threat-
ening crowd, and they managed to make it very
lively for this last animal, Many were the
hairbreadth escapes, but, to the disgust of the
crowd, none of the leaping tormentors were
killed. Whan they fell back from their share
of the work they left the bull’s shoulders dec-
orated with six gaudy banderillas, and his lord-
ship was the picture of anger and defiance as
he stood pawing the earth to dust with a torn
capa hanging on one born.
B Now was the matador’s last chance. As
Macslrano stepped into the ring with the red
death-flag in his left hand and his sword in his
right, it could be seen at a glance that he had
gone too far into the black bettle for his cour-
age. The multitude greeted him with hiases
and groans. He braced himself, shook his
sword at the insulting populace and cursed
them with all the eloqueuce of the Spauish
tongue.

Still enrsing, he walked toward the bull, and
when within about 20 yards from him stopped,
carelessly drew a small ring in the dust with
his sword and stepped iuside of it.

The bull was interested. e seemed to

——— e

A Veteran

Mr. Joseph Hem-
merich, 529 E. 146th
S, N. Y, Uity, in 1862,
at the iiile of Fair
Ouks, was stricken wilh
Typhold Fever, and

after a long struggle in
y hospilals, was discharg-
M ed as incurable wilh
b Consumption. He hLas
lately taken Hood's Sar-
saparilla, is in good health, and cordially rec-
ommends HOOD’S SARSAPARILLA

as & general blood puridier und tonie medicine,
eapecialiy to lids oo ics In the GLAR.

Hood’s Pills s#1¢ hinnd made, nud are perfoct
in cowpositivn, proportion and appearance,

smile with angry cynicism at the impudence of
the man. For a moment ha strod still. The
red flag was waved, inviting him to do battle,
He did not send his regrets. With a bellow he
made a rush that shook the bull-ring.

Macelrano’s body swayed to one side, but his
feet did not leave the little circle in the dust.
The red flag flashed over the angry horus and
the ball passed on. For a moment the crowd
forgot themselves and shonted * Bravo ! bravo!
bravo!”

Inaninstantthe bull toraed and made another
rush. Again there was the same gracelul sway
of Macelrano’s body, and again thesharp horns
passed harmlessly by him. Again and again,
und yet again, the inforiated brute rushed to
the attack. He came like the swishing whirl-
wind, bat, iike the swaying reed, the graceful
matador bent from him.

Thecrowd was now cheering the bnll-fighter
to the echo. The band was plaving a lively
tane. Hats and handkerchiefs wore waving.
Maceirano was himsell again! He was pack
in old Madrid, the pet of the wouion, the idol
of the men. Tho plaadits of the people made
sweet ousic in his esr.

The bull pauses for a moment and gathers
nimself for another charze. The man’s oyes
flash fire a8 he tightens his grip upon his
sword and looks along its biade to sce that it is
straizht. Everyone knows that ia an instant
the matador will attempt the death-throst. |
The crowd is still. You can hear the panting
of the bull and the breathing of the exciled
Gringoes on the upper seata,

The rush is made! The sword flashes and
the throst i3 given,

A shouat of horror goes up from 50 Gringoes, {:

|
|

™

Macelrazio has missed ! he sword struck the
stecl point of a banderilla and the force of his

! throst threw him richt npon tae buall's eager

horns. In a sceond he was tossed, spinning
like a pin-wheel, seven or eiglit feet in the air. ‘

He came down in a breatuless heap on the | o ]

bioody ground,
with regret, went up from the excited, fickle |
erowd.

But the bull loses ao time. e has chargad
the helplozs bydy. Oue of his sharp homns
seerms to pass throncgh the onlneky matador's
breast. ‘I'he wild beast drops to his knees, and,
roaring like » Lion all the time, i3 pushing tha |
lisp body befove him, at intervals lifting it off |
the ground with a poweriul shake of his bead. I

Tive other buil-fighters and wozos rush to |
the assistance of their faillen chie” Thres or |
four grasp the victorious animas! by the tail, |
twist 1t, and pull with all their wmight, Asn-
other beals aud prols him with a pieads’
pale,

Stiil anotirer is jabbiag him fmil of Lun- |
derillas, while the ress are dancieg and shout- |
ing around his head, waying their cupus in
front of his eyes.

For a minute or two all these little atton- |
tions have no effect whatever on the hall,
His business is sirietly with the matador sud
not with his auderlings. Many and varied are
the shouts of adviecs from the crowd, and ut
last the bull i3 forced to tnra on its tormentors,
There is a wild scattering, but one toreador,
braver than the rest, shaking his capa valiantly,
induces the bull to chase him aeross the ring.

And while the ball is spending his time
tearing that capa into shreds and keepinz one
eye on the torsador, captive Liehiind a bulkhead, |
the other fighters rush out to bring in the body
of the fallen muatador. They have no time to
handle him gently. He is despised clay now.
They pick him up like a bundie of raga. His
arms and legs hang limp. But, strange to say,
his right hand tightly clasps his sword.

“Merely the death grip!” some one re-
marks behind me.

The bearers are about ta pass the body over
the fence, when with a sndden sturt Maceirano
iz alive again. He breaks away from theso
who are holding him and staggers to his feet.
Playing his flashing sword about him, hedrives
every one back. His eves are wild, his face
defiant, His embroidered eostame i3 almo-t |
torn off, and he is covered with blood and dust, |
He is mad as the bull now. Liks a drunken
man he staggers out into the ring.

With oue voice the whols erowd shouts,
“No! No! Stop him! Stop him!”

His maniseal bravery had won them again,
and they did not like to see him commit sui-
eide, for he has loat his capu—his main defonse.
But he turns upon the sympathizing erowd.
Now it ia his turn to hiss, and the eurses come
hot and hissing through his teeth, e shakes
his clinched hand at them and then his sword.
All the anger stirred by their insults and his
overthrow comes burstinug from his tongue. It
is & torrent of profanity and of flth. O, he
cursed grandly, that bedraggled miatador!

The peopla are silent, Tihey take the sting
of his bitter tagnts withont a reply, At last he
seems disgusted and turnz to uohler game. Far
on the other side of tho rinzg the bull has not
seemed to notice the crazy wmatador,

Macelrano starts for him with a wild run.
The hull sees him eoming, and in turn rnshes
forward bellowing, to meet him,

Al, how quiet it is now! Not even a fan
flutters. Men choke with their own breath.
Two maddened, magnificent animals are about
to meet, The shock wiill be terrible. Poor
Macelrano! For all his insane bravery he will
be tossed and torn again., The Gringoes hide
their faces.

Running at top speed, Macelrano raised his
sword to the level of his eye. On comes the
bull with the rush of a storm., They meet in
the center of the ring.

The light gleams upon a sword, Then that
sword is buried to the hilt. It hasgonestraight
to the mark through tiic narrow space between
the shoulder-blades. Almost without a quiver
the great black beast drops in his tracks—stone
dead.

Macelrano, n hero, shrieks one more corse at
the wildly clamorous crowd, attempts to plant
a victor's foot upon the ball's head, totters, and
falls across the horns of Lis vanquished foe,—
The Wasp.

Don’t Tobacco Spit Your Life Away

Is the startling, truthful title of a litle book just
reoeived, telling all about Nofobae, the wonderjful,
harmles., cconomieal, guaranteed cure for Lhe lobaceo
habit in every form. Tobsecco-users who want to
quit and ean't, by mentioning Tone Nartrovar Tri.
BUNE can gel the book mailed free. Address THE
STERLING REMEDY CO. Box 723, Iodiana
Mineral Springs, Ind.

Wind Her up Ouce.
[8an Francisco Post.|
A shrewd-looking old man stood in front of
one of the leading jeweler's gazing at a quoer-
looking clock. Oune of the affable elerks was
standing in the doorway.
“That's an all-fired fonny cloek,” said the
old man. “What do yon call it? "
“That’s a swing lever chronometer,”

replied

the clerk. *“If will run for 400 days without
winding.”
“So! That's a long time. But say, how

long do you suppose it would run if you shounld
wind it up once?”

Don't put off your orders for THE NA-
TIONAL TRIBUNE Portrait Cards a single
day. 1tis only a few weeks now until the En-
campment, and there will be a great rush for
them as the time nears. First come, first served.

Her Tdea of It.
[Judge. |

Maudie’s papa is night editor of a news-
paper—a fact which Maudie apparently hasu't
learned. When some one nsked her a few days
ago what her fauther did for a living she re-
plied: “I div it up. I dess he's a barglar,
'tause he's ont all night.

No White Ribbon for Him,
[Chicago Iufer-Ocean.]
Tipsley—There goes a man that I bet dis-
poses of more cases than any justice in the

town.
Topsley—What kind of eases does he try?

Tipsley—Cases of beer, altogether,

A Lacking Element.
[Tudianapelis Jowraal.]

“1 eannotsee why vou call tennis a degener.
ate game, Uncle Hiram. There is mnch more
exercise in it than there was in the old-fash-
ioned croquet.”

“ Mebbe they is, son; Lut just thiuk what
dandy fights we used to have with the mallets
for clubs!”

Half Rates to Denver via B, & 0. R. R.

For the Knights Templar Conclave at Den-
ver, Colo., the Baltimore & OUhio B. I will seil
round-trip tickets at half rates. Tickets will
be sold August 2d to 5th, and will be valid for
return journey until Octoher 11th. Passen-
gers will have the option of route via St. Louis
or Chicago, at both of which cities Baltimore
and Ohio Vestibuled Trains make close con-
nections for Denver.

The round-trip rate from PEaltimore and

A howl of pleasure, mingled | ~
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Washiogton is $45.15,

ABOOK FOR EVERY MAN
Oaly $1.00. Streagth! lli]!
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KNOW TRYSELF, &5
(_)r SELF-PRESERVATION. A new and o
Gold Medal PRIZE ESSAY on EXHAUST
VITALITY and 2!l NERVOUS and FHYRICAL
DISEASES of MAN. 300 pages, cioth, gilt; 125

invaluable prescriptions. Only $1 by mall.
Deacriptive Prospectus with indorsementa FHEE
Expert treat.

of the Press and testimonials of the cured,
Consuliation in persom or by mail.
mont. Address Dr. W. H. Parker, or the Peabody
Medical Institate, No, 4 Bulfineh Street, Boston, Mass,
The Sciemce of Life, or Belf-Freservation, Is &
treasure more valuable than gold. Read it now,
every WEAR and NFRYOUS man, and learn to be
STRONG, VIGOROUS and MANLY. HEAL
THXSELF ! — Medical Revicw. (Copyrighted.) |
Mention Lue Sational Tridbuns

. GRATEFUL-COMFORTING

EPPS'S  GOCOA.

BREAKFAST.

“ By athorough kuowledge of the natural lows whick
govern the operations of o igestion and nutrition, and by
acareinlapplicationof the nue propert iesof well-selected
Cucoa, Mr, Kppes hies provided our sreakluet tables with n
delicnmtely Quvoured hevernge xhilch IRy SAVE W many
ey s : L licloms e of saely
art i rovinaliy buils

i A ¥ lendeney th disenee,
Hun naladies are Toating aroomd us rexiy
T ni hese [t L P L R T |:.‘Q

e it y ke we oug vell foctified

1 iinil nnd n properly nourished (rume.'—

L | Service GGasefl»,"
Mude simply with boiling water or milk. Sold onlvia
tiuy, by Grocers, lalmled thing

:_[AIMES EPPS & GO, HO -I-t:-}r tr;l 1CCHERISTS,

London, England.

ONE DOLLER

EVERY HOUR

idey A

asily earned by anyone of either zax Inany part o
colintry who = wiliing to work industrionsly at the
apinverient wiich we furnish, The labor is light aad
iz da ! d ¥t n no risk whatever, We sturt yon.

Bivee e hrusinews o trial without expenss o
vonsse L THLL BEST OPPORTUNITY EVER
UVFERED FOR THOSYE WILLING TO
Wornen make as much as men. Seud for
private terms and particuniars, which we mail

H. HALLETT & CO.,
Box 1787, PORTLAND, MAINE,

Meuntion Tha National Tribhune.
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paid, for 43 cents, and o the following 6 books -
“What Did You Dream ®™ the hest Dream Book out ;
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| laddy s = Tell Tale, a2 Guone of 1. " W Whom Wil
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Ball, and sl Athietic Sporta,
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*alen publish the
Ve W ouges, $1.09 o year.
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Powder,and secures baanti

REETTZ N  Goid Band or o Rosa Ching
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THE GREAT AMEHRICAN TEA 0O,

. 0. Doc s 2t and X3 Vesey St,, New York
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WHICH YOU CAN SAVE BY

USING THE

Queen Washing Machine

Une washer sold at wholee
sale price where we have
no agent. For full partice.
lars and catalogue, sddress
The Buckeye Churn Co.,
P. 0. Box 50, Sidney, Uhlos

L
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nnd effectual ;:

best m e known for bl.li?ﬂ’l

ness, const on, dys= pﬂl; o
of hresth, hendacke, hen tr:‘rn. o= r-f:
appetite, mental deprescion, painful
digestion, pimples, sllow complex- @
ion, and every di=nse resulting from @
®impure blood, or a failure by the stoinach, liveror in-@
® ustines to perform their proper functions °
9 ziven o over-eating are beneiited by taking oneafter ®
cach meal, Prics by mail, 1 gross, §7; =ample, i6e. ®
KIYANS CHEMICAL €0, 10 3prucs St., New York.
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EADQUARTERS for LOW PRICES

from %3 (o 73 per ernt, 01 o Iarge var-
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U2\ 400 Kinds of SCALE
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LOOK HERE.}

Do you ase lanmps ? Our patent attachment im-
proveas the ight, avoids dir vy work In flling, shves
timeand mones. Yeou needit, Al honsekoepers

lnn--l fz. Sumples frec; and Gold Wateh

premium te firet ench weel, V5oite atonce,
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J BGride & Co , 3nssau S, New Yoik X Y.
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CONSUMPTION

L

I bave a positive remedy for the above d ssase; by ita
use thousands of cases of the worst kind snd of long
standing have been cured, Indeed =0 strong is my faith
inits efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREK, with
aVALUABLE TREATISE on tiis disease to any suf-
fersr who will send me thewr Exprees and P. O, address,
T- .l‘. mm’ .‘lc ‘..-) l:l l"ehl'l 5'-’ b‘. Y.

Hention The Natfonal Tribuas

30e.

e ——— 50e. EINA
M'%WEQ. l}xol
will hang op in the
F. O., or souse pubiig

o - piace, the two show
biils that we sesid, we will give you adte. cort., and send it in
advance with samples and bille, Ths will froohle you about
ons minute, and then if you wact o work on % 850

or 1OV per moth, lotus know. Wepayina nce,
GIANT OXIE CO., 83 Willow St., Augusta, Me.

Wention Tiv Natiooal Tribums,

CENTLEMEN ACENTS.

Are you living in a waterworks town?* We have s
new Filter for house faucets ; a trnly wonderinl article,
Supersedes all others. Sella uf every door. Over 1900
per cent. profit. One Agent male 856 in six days,
Sele eontrol given where we have no ngents. Send
quick for circulurs if you want (o make money. This
15 no cutch-penny affair. JONES M'FG CO.

2413 Franklin St Boston, Mass,

sention The National Tribams.

S S S TS TR ——

T

ADVIGE FREE s
H

m or Neuraloia, leuj iy

in any form hago, :
give, withwuz’ charge, information that will lead to
¢ompletle cure, asf: has ln’ ;u)" case, un:rl ::lm‘ S
hers. I h olhing Lo sell or give, oxniy direct you
::h::;n’. Address ¥. W. PARKHUBST. Fraternity &
Fine Art Publisher, Lock Box Lwl, Loston, Mass,

siection [he National Tribuns

o _'I“h:- Ml(ll’?‘:‘“ﬁi of all soldiers who
WANTED s o e s
so LDIERS mustde final proof on same,

HOMESTEADS. =

J. @), Fergusen,
West Cedar St
Mention The National Tribune.

Deuver, Colo

The Afpiran NRolxP

ih i dimroversd 2 Conga, Wes
Aathmaa.’:.m: % Malure’s Sore
o fa= AT

¢ nre Qoaranteed or “Neo

1A Broctiway, New York

_ﬁ‘:r;,. Bk -, - - ; .
wl.arge ni f'aw .‘: A-..}; Ly Mzil, a1dress
AOLA isYORTI %5 <0, 1749 v.ze 5i. Cincinuati, Ohio.

Trinl of Dr. Judd's Elees

lention The Natiocal Tribuug
tric Beits and Batieries
combined. Electrie

R E Trusses gent (o anyons
i

onteial, fove, Costs notlilneg (o try then. l'.'lq.---lru'ie)' will
curevoin  Glvewalst measure, Address, DR, JUDD,
Deiveilt, Mici, Ageuts wanled

Meution The Natioual Tribuue.

COMRADE,

do you wunt lo know how to obfain &

HOMISTE D WiTHOUT RESIDENCE?

if 20, seoa stumap for partleniars.  Address—
9. E. TAeSIN, 2 0. Box 1765, Denver, Colorndes
Menticn Tue Natonal Trilung ;




