" HOW A PAPER I8 MADL.

“ how is a paper made?”

'lr.'l::ytiuenllon‘l'n’e“; ?‘ u: éa %

answer it fully, ;

B‘vtlvlgo rather a difficult {uk;
And yet ina lunwrlnf way.

As the wh|p-|ioo-wll sings in the glade,
1il venture i bit of a lay

To tell how & paper is made,

or slts at hix desk
"}.,T.“ wonders the things that lrpur
To be cllllmlng the thoughts of the world—
Things solemn, and ecomic and queer—
And whon he has hit on a theme
Ho judges it well to parade,
He writes, and he writes, and he writes,
And that’s how & paper is :onde.

or sits at his desk,
Al,l\:(ll"puulu his brain to make ont
« Telegraphic’’ 80 squabhled and mixed,
It is hard to tell what it's about!
Exchanges are lying around--
While waiting dispatches delayed,
1o clips, wnd he clips, and he clips,
And that's how & paper is made,

itor out In the town
A?,S}(-nn-h of the things that are new—
The things that the people have done,
The things they're intending to do—
Goes peering and prying about,
For items of many a grade;
He tramps, and he tramps, and tramps,
And that’s how a paper is made,

And all that those workers prepare,
Of every conceivable st rll:"'

Is sent to the printer, and he
P'roceedeth to stick it in type.

His lines, all respecting his will,
In slow-moving celumns parade—

He sticks, and he sticks, and he stick8,
And that's how a paper is made.

n short, when the type is all sot,
And errors cleared up more or less,
"Tis * locked in a form,’” as we say,
And hurried away to the press.
The pressman arranges his sheets,
His ink gives the requisite shade,
Then he prints, and he prints, and he prints,
And that’s how a paper is made,

THE STORY OF MARLY.

BY E. V. BLAKE,

“Did youever know George Marriott?”
said Herriesto me as I lay smoking on
my blanket, supper over, and Miner
heaping wood on the fire.

I took the pipe from my lips and
paused. The name, a strange souvenir
of New York folly, fashion and wicked-
ness, came to me oddly enough here, on
the dark, silent, far-lying prairie, with
the purple, solemn twilight, starlit,
bending its hollow arch above, and the
faint, sweet, crescent moon, hung away
in the west, beside the evening star.
Over the swells glimmered the white
flapped wagons nnh twinkling lights of
the emigrant camp.

“Tknew his wife,” I repeated—“Emma
Mansfield—a fair, tender woman, as
good as gold. T knew of him—and that
was enou;fh. Why, of all memories, do
you recall his, to night?”’

“ He’s over there,” answered Herries,
with a jerk over his shoulder toward the
emigrant camp.

“Over there? George Marriott?”’

“I saw him. I've been over,” said
Herries sitting down, with a thoughtful
expression, on the grass,

“An emigrant? Foremost in all fash-
ionable folly and dissipation as he used
to be! Why, these people are going down
to Tueson, Miner tells me.”

“Yes. Hadn’t you heard, before we
left New York, of the scandal? How his
wife obtained a divorce—broken hearted,
poor thing—and went home to her fath-
er?

“Yes; I knew it well. She had two
children, and the law decreed them hers.”

“That can’t be, Rafe.””

“Why certainly, dear fellow. Emma
told me herself—I met her in the street.
They were her sole remaining comfort—
these two children.”

““But he has one with him now.”

““ Impossible!”

“I saw her, Rafe. A poor forlorn
child, six or seven, perhaps, with her
mother’s face. I talked with him a few
minutes, He's degenerated into some-
thing brutal. Poor little thing.”

“But I can't get over it,” said I, in
the extremity of my amazement.
“George Marriott an emigrant! And
the child!” I sat some time smoking,
then got up.

“I believe I will take a stroll over.
Want to come?”

“No. Had enough of it. They're a
rough set, miners and hard characters in
profusion. They’re drinking consider-

able, and I think we’d better shift our
(‘:\mE."

“ Ef we mind our hiz, they’ll mind
theirs, I guess,” said Miner, grufily, and
added—rather inconsistently—‘ But ef
you're going ter git inter a skrimmage,
you'd best not go alone. I'll go ef ye
wanter.”

“All right, come along,” and we
strolled away from the fire. It was a
longer walk™ than it looked, glancing
across the swell; but presently the dee
toned bass of a big white dog warne
the occupants. of the nearest wagon of
our approach.

“Lie down, Cris,” quoth a tall, un-
shaven individual, who turned in easy,
unconstrained fashion, as if to do honors
of the camp to the unexpected guests—
turned, stared and colored with sudden,
embarrassed astonishment; for it was
George Marriott’s self.

“Mr. Ransom, I believe. Never felt
very well acquainted, yet I knew you—
after a fashion,” said he, with a ready,
glamt courtesfy that smoothed over the

st tinge of vexation; for he was
plainly not glad to see.me. I set itdown
to the score of his changed position and
consequent unwillingness to meet those
who had known him in betler days.
Then, too, I had been a friend to his
poor, wronged wife.

Some easy common-place be-
tween us, and then a child’s plaintive
voice spoke from the wagon.

e Papa; is the soup most ready? I'mso
hungry.

*“ Yes, yes; directly. Lic down.” He
spoke impatiently, and gave a savage stir
to the kettle over the fire.

“Why, that is Marly!” I said invol-
untarily.

His face darkened.

“To be sure,” he said, with a forced
lnth. “I didn’t know you knew the
child, You seldom came to the house,
and I hardly knew you, myself. Yet

mma said you were acquainted long
years ago. How oddl;r things come
about,” he continued. *To think that

ou and I, of all peoPle, should meet
ere in the wilderness!’

It was the first time he had referred to
his wife or his married life; and now it
seemed to slip which he was fain to hurry
over,

. ““It is strange,” said I, “But surely the
life is rough for the child. Is no ome
with her? Can I speak to her? She

&'t a-bed P’

He muttered some ungracious words,
and drew aside the flap of the wagon.
The child was crouched on a heap of
¢tuffin the corner. She rose on her elbow
and looked at me with eyes which seemed

or Emma’s own. S’l;e had seen me
ut two or three times in her life, yet
Tecollected me at once.

“Why, Marly, is it you?” said I, shak-

I3 hands wi her. “I haven’t dis-
turbed you, have I1? How do you do?”

Bhe said, “pretty well,” and that she
was glad to sce me; “for,” she added
with a timid glance at her father, “
don’t see anybody now that I used to.”

‘“Lonesome, my dear? Well, it'squite
natural, P'm sure. Strange way of trav-
eling, fa’t it. = Quite funny in these

b
“iﬁ White topped wagons,

you like

b ‘“Sometimes—though T get tired and
want to get out, I w%ah I lgnight, ride on
a horse, as one of them do.”

“ You ride!” said Marriott, with a
coarse laugh.

*“You're not very strong,” Isaid, “my
dear, Perhaps T could give you a ride
on my black horse—if your father is
wnllm_g. To-morrow; may be. My road
lies with yours for some distance,”

She said, with a wistful look, that it
would be very pleasant, and glanced
a;imn in a frightened way at Marriott,
who watched every word.” After a little
I strolled away to join Miner. But when
Marriott thought me out of sight amon
the wagons, I heard an oath, a blow nnﬁ
a Dbitter cry from the child; and my
blood boiled in my veins,

I could not sleep thut night. Marly
Marr'lott’s pitiful face, with its sad, en-
treating eyes, for forever looking into
mine. I tossed and tumbled, sat up,
poked the fire, lay down again, and—
what? Did I dream? Was it & ghost?
Something came softly, swiftly through
the tall grass—a phantom, a shadow—
under the dark_purple, starry sky, and
almost touched me as I lay with the
blood slowly freezing in my veins,

“ Please get ulp; please wake up, Mr.
Ransom!” and the faint voice was shaken
with bitter sobbing; like the sob of the
wind on a gusty autumn night. “ Please
do wake up and take me away!”

Miner was on his feet, though sleepily,
as Icaufht the poor little, shivering fig-
ure, and felt it to be indeed flesh and
blood. Over the wide, dark prairie slope
she had followed our camp-fire alone—
the pitiful little child—with only God
and the angels to care for her.

“ What is it my little girl? tell me.”
“Do take me uwag'—plcnu-se do take me
away. Ishall die if you don’t take me
to my mamma!”

“How did you come here with-him?”
said Herries.

“ He stole me in the night and made
me stay asleep; and he will kill me. I
don’t dare to go back.”

“Up with yer duds, Herries; saddle
u|<, boys,” whispered Miner, "hoarsely.
“We'll take the child an’ clear out. 1
can’t stand ‘this, you know. Lively,

ys!”

in about ten minutes the horses were
saddled, and we rode swiftly through
the timber. Marley before me, wrapped
in my blanket. T shall never forget that
ride. Miner led—he knew the country
—and Herries brought up the rear. The
stars glinted, the damp night breeze
blew in our faces; the horses never
broke their gallop for miles and miles
over the dark, unending, rolling prairie.
By and by the east turned gray, the west
arker; a long, pale streak of yellow
rimmed the far-lying swells. It turned
rosy; crimson streaks shot up; the stars
paled and vanished—it was da
“Tired, my dear?” for she
head wearily against me.

“A little, little bit. Only don’t stop
—don’t stop yet. We¢ are not yet far
enough away.”

Miner turned and shot an incompre-
hensible glance over his shoulder with-
out speaking. I understood. George
Marriott had stolen the child to torment
his wife, and it was quite probable that
he would move heaven and carth for her
recovery. He knew me for a friend of
Emma's,

““There’s some pretty rough places be-
tween here and civilization,” said Miner,
an hour later when we had halted for
rest, and the child was asleep. “Ef he
kin git an inkling of our route, there’s
ways enough to hinder us. We're only
three. Just now it’s nearest to Xavier
station, and then to Austin. But we
won’t go there, as he’ll nat’rally think
we will. If the law has judged the chil-
dren to his wife, he’ll keep out of reach
of the law—don’t you see? Conse-
(‘]ucntly, we’ll git round back’ards to
Montresa—you don’t know it; it's a
dirty little Mexican place—then twenty
miles further to—hollo?”

A peculiar echo resounded from the
rocky mouth of the pass where we had
camped. We were on the verge of a
mountainous region; had struti' west-
ward from our original trail.

“I .rather guess—hold on!” said
Miner. “Saddle up, boys, before you
wake her. I didn’t camp in this here
place for nothin’. This echo’s a good
warnin’, as I’ve found out afore; an’
these rocks don’t tell no tales. I'm
goin’ ter reconnoitre.” And he darted
away, and was back before we¢ had com-
pleted our hasty preparation for de-
parture.

“Jest so. They’re in sight—. A bit
puzzled—halted to consider.” He was
out of breath, and shot forth these ir-
regular sentences in the intervals of sad-
dling up. “Now, then, don’t let on
about ’em to hker, ye know. Wake her

f;anc(l her

up, Rafe. Time’s out.”

Marly looked frightened and clung to
me as I lifted her. I smiled into %ner
face.

“Did I startle you?” I asked. “It’s
time to move on, you see, so I thouﬁht
we had better not delay. Hold fast.

1 sprang -to Cheveignac’s back, and
we rode down the dark, rocky defile;
glowly at first, lest the sound of hoofs
should by any means reach the shar
ears of our pursuers, After some fif-
teecn minutes we scemed plunEing into
a narrow gorge or chasm, without out-
let, between perpendicular precipices.
We followed Miner, who led the way.
But it seemed a narrow, tortuous way.
“Y say,” said Herries at length, “do
you mean to be like mice in a trup? For
we're in one.’,

“No we ain’t, young man. I know
this here region,” retorted: Miner, with-
out looking round.

Sure enough, at the end of the gorge,
a narrow aperture, barely admitting a
horse and rider, yawned beside & huge
boulder. It looked like the entrance to
a cavern; and Cheveignac pricked up
dubious ears as he followed Miner’s roan
carefully into the darkness. For a few
minutes all objects were indistinguish-
able. Looking up I saw a narrow white
line drawn at an incalculable height
across the blackness above us. It was
the sky. Our horses’ fect on the hard
rock ﬂ{one broke the silence. Presently
a faint white glow appeared (o broaden
and brighten before and around us.. The
white line became a broad strip, and the
cliff summits were lower and further
apart.

“Now then, pick up your feet, Jock,”
observed Miner to his horse, and added
over his shoulder, ‘“Come ahead at your
best. We’'ve no time to lose.” :
And strange, hollow echoes of hurying
hoofs went flying down the pass,

Well, we ed them that time, and
in due course came to Montresa, where
we put up for a night at a dirty little
inn. Marly was worn out, and the
horses needed rest. We felt secure from
pursuit,  Next morning we were to
resume our journey.

The horses were saddled in the dirty
little court-Kard. We stood by them set-
tling with the innkeeper. There seemed
to be a number of men lounging gbout.
There were coarse curtains drawn
at one front window of the low, ramb-
ling building, and Herries happened to
remark on the fact. a

“An' American lady, senores, who is
traveling. She looks almest ill. She
starts also this morning.” ;

“By the t——" shounted Miner,
b off in the middle of his exple-
tive.

wl‘;,l?umnderl Down with your pis-
“T1l be shot first!” shrieks Miner in a
fury, firing right and left. Cracks,
shouts, yells; a tornado of _ bullets,
smoke, hoofs, and mounted men, Che-
veignac reared—I caught his bridle.
Marly caught my other arm. Thus for
an instant hampered I saw George Mar-
riott, revolver in hand, rein his foamin
horse ten feet away—saw the flash nnﬁ
heard the report.” There was just one
thing that saved me. He aimed at my
hqart; and then—ah, then—little Marly,
with a ghriek, sprung up from the
ground, scizing at my shoulder and chest
to shield me. She gnve a sharp, gasping
cry, loosed her hold, and fell as Herries
hrcd'his sixth shot, and I saw George
Marriott reel and clap his hand to his
breast. But I cared for nothing more
as J lifted the little child—shot through
the back by her own fathér's hand—and
got her in out of the melce.
For the men who were lounging about
had, in a body attacked Marriott’s party,
and, aided by Herries and Miner, were
getting the best of it. I shouted for
the innkeeper, who, like a coward, had
vanished at the first shot, when the door
of the curtained room suddenly opened
on the long, dirty public apartment, and
I saw—whom? T recoiled as at a ghost.
“My God—my God!”
A wild, terril)K: cry of a mother’s an-
guish. “Marly, my little Marly—mam-
ma’s precious little child! Give her
here—give her to me! My little angel !”
“Emma, Emma! you will faint! you
‘gelflll ’(,irop dead! Let me lay her on your

It was a rough enough couch of straw
covered with blankets, but the best the
inn afforded.

Emma Marriott, with officers of the
law, had tracked her lost child across the
country, only to find her, in this sad,
strange way, inthe valley of the shadow
of death. Slowly the dark eyes opened,
and filled with incffable happiness.

“I have found my mamma,” she
whispered softly, with her arm’s around
Emma’s neck.

Miner and Herries hurried to the door.
“We've whipped the consarned ras-
cals, and Marriott’s got his death
wound, I reckon,” cried the latter, and

then, starting suddenly, exclaimed:
“What! Good heavens! he haint shot
the—"

““ Hush—hush, my friend. It is all of
no avail, now. Thank God, her mother
is here.”

“Tell papa I forgive him,” the child
murmured, and fell back dead.

Anecdote of Forrest, the Tragedian.
Celia Logan in N, Y. Sun.

When Forrest was young—in those
bright and happy ante-divorce days—he
was friendly with all the world, even
with George Jamieson, and together they
were playing an engagement at the old
Albany Theatre, “ Richelien” was in
course of rehearsal. The young man
who played Francois was very nervous,
and Forrest found great difficulty in get-
ting him to obey orders. In that scene
where the Cardinal says:

‘* No mongrels, boy—mark the notch—a deep
one,” &e.

he wanted him to stand in a particular
spot. In vain he pointed out just where
it was; the Francois never seemed to hit
it exactly. Thoroughly out of patience
at last the tragedian roared out:
“Where’s the carpenter? DBring the
carpenter here instantly.”

Lverybody wandered what he could
want with the carpenter, but the re-
hearsal was stopped until the carpenter
came with hia tools. Forrest pointed out
a certain place on the stage, and sternly
bade him drive a nail there, which he di(i.
“Now, sir,” he said to the abashed
Francois, “ Pve marked a notch—a dee
one—that you must sce. Now, I think
you will know where I want you to
stand—stand right on that nail, sir.”
This certainly was a happy thought,
and both the star and the stripling were
mutually pleased; but Jamieson, a great

ractical joker, had also & happy thought.
t chanced that the nail hmll en driven
into the very center of a trap, and not
being on in that scene when it came to
be acted, Jamieson went below the stage,
and when Forrest began hisgreat speech,
with his hand on Francois’s head:
“No mongrels, boy—mark the notch
—a deep one,” the trap suddenly began
to descend slowly, with Francois—who
did not dare to move—upon it, and he
gadunlly sank down, so that by the time
ichelieu came to the famous line:
Beneath the rule of men entirely great, the pen 1s
mightier than theswerd,

the boy was out of sight, and Forrest
had to finish the scene without him.

Of course, no culprit could be found,
and the air was heavy with Forrestian
oaths.

Detected by a Dream.

This singular incident, that hints at a
psychological mystery which the spirit-
ualists unravel satisfactorily enough to
themselves, but which clearer-headed
scientists cannot so easily explain, is
vouched for by a San Francisco paper.
A lady visiting her sister in one of the
elegant mansions of that city went out
shopping the other day, carelessly leav-
ing her purse, containing coin and a val-
ulﬁ)le diamond pin, on a bureau. On
her return the purse was missing, and
with great trepidation the house was
searched over and over, but fruitlessly.
In the middle of the night the lady of
the house was awakened %)y the entrance
of hersister, who was acting in the most
singular manner and asking constantly
for writing materials. Her nervous sys-
tem seemed to be highly excited, and she
‘did not appear to be in her right mind,
though it was not a case of somnambu-
lism.  Paper and pencil were given to
her, and she immediately covered the
former with scrawls which were hardly
decipherable. She soon quieted down
and la; into her normal condition,
when the two ladics set themselves to
work to decipher the writing, in which
they were finally successful, finding,

An Invasion of Pitcalrn’s Island,

In that lone spot of Polynesia, amid
an archipelago scattered far and wide
over the Pacific and celebrated as Pit-
cairn’s Island, an invasion of an extraor-
dinary character is reported to have
taken place. Itis a traditionof the sea
of course, that this speck of land amid
a wilderness of ocean, was originafly col-
onized by the surviving mutineers of
the Bounty; and there is, probably, his-
torical justification for the statement.
But it may be doubted whether any de-
scendants of the mutineers are stili to
be found there, since, in 1855, one hun-
dred and sixty of them were removed,
upgn their own petition, to Norfolk Isl-
and.

Be this as it may, the place is so soli-
tary, so desolate, and so out of the com-
mon track, that we only receive news
from it once in every two or three years,
The latest is to the effect that an army of
rats, landed from some wreck or an-
other, recently behaved much as Mr.
Browning’s rats did in Hamlintown,
swarming over everything, eating u
everythmg, consuming all the flour, nng
devouring the entire grain crop of a sea-
son; the island is seven miles in width;
across it they marched, myriad after
myriad in one compact array, some of
them as large as rabbits—an assertion
which might appear exaggerated did we
not remember tlhut the French natural-
ist, M. Gentil, declares that he saw in the
sewers of Paris specimens of this vermin
“as large as full-grown tom-cats”—crea-
tures, indeed, which full-grown tom-cats
refused to fight. With a locust avidity
they combined an unlimited ferocity, as
the poor Pitcairn Islanders have reason
to helieve.

Innot a few islands, indeed, these cast-
away creatures, escaping from shattercd
ships, have exterminated their former
inhabitants, rabbits and scabirds, the
latter falling a prey to them when-young;
and in Montevideo, travelers assure us,
they render the dirtier streets dangerous
to even human beings, after nightfall.
Well, they seem to have made, as the
Greek dramatist phrases it, “a fierce,
unbidden feast” upon the harvests and
stores of Pitcairn’s Island, and it is not
surprising that the humanity of a Pacific
trader should have been appealed to for
a supply of flour. Neither that he should
suggest a more frequent * looking in”
upon these recluses of the ocean.—Lon-
don Echo.

An Attractive Female.
From the New York Tribune.

“The Tottering Lily,” the wife of the
Chinese Embassador at London, has been
visited by several ladies, who describe
her as a gentle-looking creature, with al-
mond-shaped eyes and jetty hair, held
out in a stiff tail over a tortoise-shell pin
behind. Her attire, a loose, many col-
ored embroidered jacket, with large
sleeves, surmounting a skirt or trousers
worked in gold. A pardonable ruse was
pcr&wlmml to obtain what was most ¢ov-
cted, viz., a view of her feet. The con-
versation was, by means of the interpret-
er, brought round to the subject. An
American lady present, celebrated for
beautiful feet, exhibited one of hers to
the “Lily,” “Immensely huge,” was
the remark; and the explanation that
they were uscful to walk on was not ac-
cepted as a valid reason for their dimen-
sions.  Again another lady showed a tiny
boot with no more eflect; and the
“Lily,” not to be pleased by European
models of perfection, which have no
doubt turned many in this country, was
challenged to show what she considered
the soul of excellence. Coyly, for the
Chinese have a genuine horror of a pro-
fane eye in such matters, her Excellenc
exhibited what she was pleased to call
her foot. Small it was—just the size of
a lady’s doubled fist, and much the same
shape apparently, swathed in bands of
blue silk.

IN Bolton, England, a sign appeared
on & door which threw all Bolton into
conniptions, It read as follows: “ Dr.
J. J. Foulds, eclectic physician.” The
Dr. claimed to have his diploma from
the United States, but the justice ruled
that an eclectic [:Lysicion was something
unknown to English law.

¢ Survival of the Fittest.”

The ingenious doctrine propounded by
Mr, Darwin, the tireless investigator of na-
tureand herlaws, isasapplicable in determin-
ing the fate of medicines as in that of the
animal species. Every year new remedies
are brought before the publie, and are soon
completely discarded as theirsale ragxdly de-
creases. Only those medicines which are
hest suited to the people’s wants survive the
first test. If they ‘“are tried and found
wanting” in the merits which they are
elaimed to possess, no amount of advertising
will make t‘wm popular. Of all the reme-
dies ever introduced to the public none
are so popular as Dr. Pierce’s Family Medi-
cines. Their sale has steadily increased
each year, and wholesale druggists assert
that the present demand for them is greater
than ever before. If you would patronize
medicines scientifically prepared use Dr.
Pierce’s Family Medicines. Golden Medical
Discovery is alterative, or bloed cleansing,
and an unequaled cough remedy; Pleasant
Purgative Pellets, scarcely larger than mus-
tard sceds, constitate an agreeable and
reliable physic; Favorite Prescription, a
remedy for debilitated females; Extract of
Smart-Weed, a magical remedy for pain.
bowel complaints, and an unequaled lini-
ment for both human and horseflesh; while
his. Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy is known the
world over as the greatest npeciﬁc for
Catarrh and “ Cold in the Head” evergiven
to the public. They are sold by druggists.

AFTER an exrerience of over twenty-
five years, many leading physiciansacknowl-
cdge that Grocfenbera Marshals Uterine
Catholicon is the only known certain remedy
for diseases to which women are subject.
The Gracfenberg Vegetable Pills, the most
yopular remedy of the day for biliousness,
Lcnduche, liver complaint and diseases of
digestion. Sold by all druggists. Send for
almanacs. Graefenberg Co., N. Y.

ASTHMA.—Thousands of the worst
cases of asthma have been relieved by using
Joxas WaITcOMB’S REMEDY. In no case
of purely asthmatic character has it failed
to give relief.
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Dooley's Yeast Powder

Is prepared on scientific prineiples, and
from ingredients that are the mos{'eﬂ‘éctlve
and wholesome. It has received the highest
encomiums for these merits from eminent
chemists, scores of our best physicians and
thousands of intelligent cooks and house-
wives, The genuine can be had only in tin
cans,

THE essentials for wide popularity are
fully met in Colgate & Co.’s Cashmere Bou-
quet Soap. It is universally esteemed by
the tasteful and refined as the most delicate
and rechercheof perfumes, aud the name and
trademark f Colgate and Co. on each pack-
age are a gurantee of superior aud uniform

quality. With suczh nice adaptation the
success of this article is not surprising.

INFORMATION worth thousandsto those out
of health, Self-help for weak and nervous
suffercrs, Facts for those who have been
dosed, drugged, and quacked. The new
Health Journal teaches all. Copies free
Address, Electric Quarterly, Cincinnati, O.

FEMALE weaknesses can be cured.
Dr.Swan, Beaver Dam, Wis.

Trial box free.

POND'S EXTRACT.
POND'S EXTRACT.

————e

The People’s Remedy.

The Universal Pain Extractor.
Note: Ask for Pond’s Extract.
Take no other.

POND'SEXTRACT Isdaily prescribed byPhy-
siclans of all Schools, and has acquired the title
“The I'eople’s Remedy ™ for Piles, Spralns,
Lameness, Burns, Scalds, Bruises,
Soreness, Boils, Ulcers, 0ld Sores,
Wounds, etc.

POND'S EXTRACTAs0curesToothache,
Headache,Sore'Throat, Hoarseness,
Diphtheria,Asthma,Catarrh,Rheu~
moticm, Ncnr:zlzin.(zouc. Diarrbeea,
ete. Itis the great specidic or Fiemorrhages
from all organs, and promptly arrcsts deedipg
from any source.

Send for pamphlet, address,
POND'S EXTRACT (0., 98 Malden Laze, New York,

-$2500A YEAR. AGENTS WANTED
onourGrand Combination
Prospectus, representing

150 pistiver BOOKS

et thing ever tried.
Sales made from this when all single Books fail. Also
agents wanted on our Magmnificent FA Y
BIBLES, Superior toall others. With invaluable
Iustrated Aids and superb Bindings. These] Hooks
beat the World. Full particulars free,  Address JOHN
E. POTTER & CO., Publishers, PHILADELPHIA.

$1.00 : $.1.00

Osgood's Heliotype Engravings.
The choloest h hold or ts. Price

One Dollar each. Send for catalogue.

JAMES R. 0SGOOD & CO.
$1.00 BOSTON MASS- o, 00

“EEP'S SUIRTS—only one quality—The Best.
Keep's Patent Partly-made Dreass Shirts.
Can bo nnnhed ay casy a8 hemming o Handkerchief,

The verl best, six for §7.00.

Keep's Custom Shirts—made to measure,

Tue vory best, six for §9.00.

An eleﬁlnt set of genuine Gold-plate Collar and
Sleeve Buttons given with each 3] doz. Keep's Shirts
Keep's Shirts are delivered ra¥e on raceipt of price
In any part of the Union—no exprees charges to pay.
Samples with full directions for self-measurement
Bent Free to any address, No stamp required.

Deal directly with the Manufacturer and get Bottom
Prices. Keep Manufacturing Co. 165 Mercer 8t..N.Y.

wanted everywhere, The bl

PR, WARNER’S HEALTH CORSET,

With Skirt Supporter and
Sclf-Adiveting Pads.
Secures HearTn and Coxwontr of
Body, with Grace and BeauTy of
Form. Three Garments in one.

Approved by all physicians.
A:‘IENTS WANTED.

Sam ples by mail, in Countil, $2;
Satleen, §1 70. To Agents at
125 ‘cntsless, Order size two
inches smaller than walst mea-
gure over the dress,

L ) Warner Bros. : 51 Broadway,N.Y,
" Are made in all styles and of
THE every description, fron! the lightest,
finest and most elegant in use to the heav.
fest and strongest required for any kind ot
work; are une-
CONCORD,q--Ied in seyle,
workmanship, strength and dura-
bility. They reccived the highest writ-
ter: award at the Centennial Exposition.
HARNESS.”[uies Shey are
e |unless they are

stamped with our nameand trade mark, A liberal

REWARD 5 i
formation that will

Concord Harness that are not made by us,
Eytra indncements offered. Send for circulars
and price lists. Address

J. R. HILL & CO.,

CONCORD, N. H.

b

‘
-

the First Degree is m‘pemlly
bronght 1o . but thousands of quiet murders, of
which the d never hears. are committed by the
administration of wrong medicines. The dyspeptic,
the bilious, the fever-ridden, the rheumatic, are too
often poisoned with deadly drugs, when the persistent
use of 2
Tarrant’s Effervescent HSelzelr nt s
I proper procautions ae to diet and regimen, wonld
m«f\ll‘;\h y lulwo worked a speedy and thorongh cure.
1u kidney diseases, bowel complaints, fevers, nervous
paroxysms, and ail other ailments that reduce the
strength and vital power of the system, sustain, re-
fresh, puriy, cleanse and regulate it with this inval-
uable saline remedy. Sold by all druggists.
e S L5 ———

NATURE'S REMEDY.

VEGETINE

THE CAEAT Blooo PuriniER

RELIABLE EVIDENCE.
178 Baltfe Streat, Brooklyn, N, ¥., Nov. 1. 1874,
H. R.8rEvENSs, Beq.:

Sir—From personal benefit received by its use,
aswe'l as from personal knowledge of those whose
cure lhunh{ has seemed almost miraculous, T can
mmntI hurt; y and "u"xmg“" m!-?r;:o:t‘d‘ th:ln lv‘eﬁ%o
TINE for the complaints for whic & claim:

P AMES P, LUD

‘i‘.‘}\rl“l;?umr Calvary Baptiet Church, facramento Cal
Vegetine 1s8old by all Druggista.

convict any one who sells harness as the |-

THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY

TR
reshing Machines

CONBISTING OF

Complete Horse-Power Extablishymen
with 2e-inch, 28 inch and 32-inch Cylind re, und ﬁ,‘:’
10_or 12-Horse-Powers to mateh. ¢

Two Ntylen of Mounted Tiore-FPowers:
our impreved *“Triple Gear” and improved “‘Spur
Speed™ (Woodbury style,) both kinds movnted on 4
whoala, and spactal si7ee made 201 6, 8, Wk 323 Hreve,

Complete Nteam-Power Quiflits; our unti-
valed *'Vibrator' Separators, mude expressly for
Btemmn-Power, with 32-i ch Cyl'nder and #-inch
Separator, or J-inch Cylinder and 43-inch Separating
and cleaning parts. with all the other pars ropor-
tionately capacious and full of **business ;" also, onr
matchless Steam ‘i hresber Engines, of onr
own make, beyond rivalry in Power, Durability, Yansy
Firing, Beauty of Desicn, Perfect Workmanship
Flegant Fini-h, complete in every detail, and in sl
reepects a (it companion for our celebrated dteam
Separator

ur “Vibrator’” Neparator ‘‘alove,” made
expressly for Bteam-Power, and to match to any and
nil other make of Engince, also, perfectly adapted to
g with any and all cther make of Ilorse-Powers.
Four sizes, ranging from 24 to3%-inch leneth of Cyl-
inder, and 3 to 45-"'n- hex width of Separating parts.

The World-Wide Repuintion of onr match-
less **V.brator' Threshers for rapid threshing, per-
feet eaving, admirable clunlnv, 1o wastage, cleanli-
ness, economy in repairs, durability, ease of manage-
ment, and a gener:]l superiority in varions other
respects, is now fully estubiished and gencraliy
1ecognized. -

The Ackunowledged Head and Front of
Grain Threshers, and especinlly superior if grain be
damp or wet, while for Flax, Timuthy, and like
seeds, uo other mackines can truthf/ully claim any com-
parison,

The Genuine ‘‘Vibrator” Threshers
ARE MADE ONLY BY

NICHOLS, SHEPARD & CO.,
BATTLE CREEK, MICH.

They, or any of their regu'ar anthorized Dealera,
furnish Tllustrated Poonphlets and Price-Lists, and
full particulars, free, on ap, lication.

A POPULAR NEWSPAPER.

THE BEST|,

B ST o
iy T
THE INTER OCEAN.

The price of the Daily Edition is 810 per year (pos-
tage paid), the Semi-weekly Edition €3.2) per year
(postuge jaid), and

The Weekly Edition $1.65 per year,

(POSTAGE PAID )
As a Literary,
Family, or
Politicai Newspaper

It is unexcelled by any in the conntry.
The “Queries and Answers” sndthe Agricultural
department are worth more than the price of the
‘;\“I.‘l‘r' W2)"Sample Copies SENT FREE on applicction.
Address

THE INTER QCEAN,
119 Lake 8t., Chicazo, 111,

ANSAS FARK

AND

FREE HOMES.

Fansas display of products at Centennial sur-
all other States. MMANSAS PACIFIC

'W. CO. offers largest body of lands in
ILANSAS at lowest prices and best terms
Plenty of Gov't lands FREE for Homestead

terms X
$100 .2V UH A 2 nctmnats. Onto:
nEvnlvtnliM“”m 1L Cat. froe,
A WESTERN GUN WoRxs, Chicago, Iib
O e e
A Great Chiance to Make M ”G‘gﬂ.m&?g

ed. Writeat onee to Busy

k N
866 o " 13 L LR R o Frmtinn Fimient

B55E P77 o Veck to Asents. $10 Guipe Free.

P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine
$40

A WEEHK. Catalogue and Sample FRE|
Per Da b g
8510 820 e R RE 0N o e R 3

FELTON &'CO., 119 Nuwspn St., Now Ym!:

A DAY to Agents, Sample free. J
$25~L’!?!“‘,‘F“": 15,!.@"."_'-""" Doy 8¢. N.¥.

OW TO MAKE 820 to $10 per woek BELL-
I INGTEAS to FAM I.IF‘B..glrc':l-nlm. Ad's
THE CANTON TEA CO., 148 Chambers 8t,, N Y,
OH! Agents. Oh!!everylody! The
O Moustache P, r.,nnly 25
cts Circulars free as air, €. W,
BARROWNS, Wilimantic, Conn.
& year 10 Agents. Ow
325009 Shot Gun n:'e.l-'or :e’r‘u;.:d’
dress, J, Worth & Co., 8. Lowias, Mo,
WATCHES. A Greaw oensation,
s Watch and Owlfit free to Atuh Beuefnl::‘n.
Gold. Address A.COULTER & 00., Chicago.
0 a0 ¢ T 1 'NAGIY D D 4
Yim !u-y.(al Jo .tl‘ﬁ» gu-’gx hﬂ;'l lglvﬂlﬂl ‘jolmul!:' fg ™
0N RN ¥ pus pio} ANALHOA WO,
QOLDIERS. LATE WAR, sce “THE BOYS
) IN BLUE,” an 8-page morthly! New Pewsion
and Dowwty laws; 25¢ u year. Bnmn(‘e free. Col. N.
W. FITZGERALD. Washington, D, C.

TED Men to travel and take orders of
Merchants. Salary §1,200 a year,
and all traveling expenses paid.

Address Gex Man'f'g Co., 8t. Louis, Mo,
Made by 17 Agents inJan. 57 with
myi3newarticles. Samples free.
Address C. M, Linington, Chicago.
IN GILT FRAML
CHROMO and a 16-page, 64-col., FBEE
Ilus, paper for 3 months, if yon will agree to distrib-
ute some of our blanks, Tnclose 13 cis:, to cover post-
ago. KENDAL & CO., Boston, Mass,
Invested in Wall 8t. Stocks makes
$1 2 fortunes every month. Book sent
free explaining everything.
Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall 8t., N. Y
TEA The choicest in the world—Importers’ prices
—Largest Com m{ in America—staple article
—pleases everybody—Trade continually increasing—

Agents wanted everywhere—best inducements—don’t
waste time—send for Circular to
ROBERT WELLS, 43 Vesey 8t., N. Y. P.0. Box 1257

SRSREN ) SETRAT 5 6
=2 WILL WIND ANY'WATCH
Sold by Watchmakers. By mail, 30c. Circulars free.
J. S, BIRCH & CO., 38 Dey Street, Now York

Prof, Hall's

is the only preparation, one E-nof'
will force the heard £ Krow thick -n:.hﬁ
on the smoothest ﬁul'iwm in

days in every case, or money

) R e
¥ilwaukes Dridge and Iron Works.

Manufacturers of Wronght Iron Bridges.
We make a specialty of

Eishvway Bridges,
and wonld respectfully Knvite Correspendence
{rom County. Town and Village Autberi-
tles. Take advaptage of the present extremdly low
rrice of iron to build bridges, combining great durs-
bility with economy of conetruction.

F. S JILSLEY & CO.. milwankee. Wie

LADIES

Beware of

HUNT'S
THE CREAT

DNEY meoicIN

itive remaedy for I ropsy and all diseases of

itdneys, Bladdor asid Urinary Or

dy ia purely v le and

prepared expressly for the above diseascs. It has

cured thousauds. E\tli{bulu: warranted. Send to W.
E. Clarke, Providence, R.1., for muﬂnl;d;dpunphla.

1If your druggist don't have it, he will order it for you.

7)5-octave, fine rosewoed case (not used
over six months), cnly $130; cogt owner
), New Grand Square and Upright

)

the

is noteasily earned in these times,
but itcan bemade in three months

For cop{.ol “HANSAS PACIFIC HOML
STEAD,”
by any onc of cither sex, in any
part of the conntry who is willing

address, ZLand Commissionc”
K. P. Riw.. Salina, Kansas.
to work sh-m]ilf'ul the employmen
that we furnish, $66 per week in

your own town. You need not be

away from home over night. You ean give your whole
time to the work, or only your spare moments. We
have azents who are making over $20 per day at the
businese. All who engage at once can make money
fast. Atthe preaent time money cannot be made so
easilv and rapidly at any other business. It costs
nothing totry the business. Ter. sand 83 outfit free
Address at once, H. Harrerr & Co., Portland, Maine

“The Best Polish in the World.”

Pittsburgh Manutactures at Wholesale Prices.

Box containing Cream Jug, Covered Sugar Bowl.Spoon
Holder, Covered Butter Dish, 12 Goblets, @ cizht
inch Oval Dishes, Water Pitcher, 2 seven inch High
¥iuit Dishes, 32 Tndividual Sance Dishes, 1 Cake
Salver, all of good quality Giass, for i Dux, He.C8

Box containing 8 dozen half pint Table and 4 dozen
Tin Covered Jelly Tamblers, - . - 2

Box containing 2 dozen Table and 4 dozen Uncovered
Jelly Tumbiers, - - - - - - 82,00

Window Glass, Box 50 ft. | Best. |Second I Third.
6Ly 8toldby 13 05 ) 2.0 ©.25

11 by 14 to 16 by 24 3.5 3.00 2.75

18 by 23 to 2) hy 30 1.0 3.7 3.5
15 by 56 to 24 by 30 4.4 4.00 375

= Idtobd 8&9 6&7 4&5

Nails, Kegs of 100 1bs, $2.75 .0 £[8.2 850

. We will furnish nn{ of the nbove articles at prices
stated, delivered on board cars or steamboats here,
The moncy must, in all cases, accompany the order.
Send P. O, Order, Banker's Draft or Registered Letter,
Reference, Bth Nat. Bank, Pittsburgh, Pa. Address,
HENRY H. VANCE, P, 0. Box 368, Pittsburgh.

BABBITT'S TOILET SOAP.

The FINEST TOILET
ﬂngndny‘! t‘:ll‘ m,lgnmd in i eauat
1 AT 'y QUi
Worth wen tbes 113 cont 1o crery aothie and farnily InChri-sentiom.
Sample box, containing 3 cakes of 6 ozs. vach, sent free to any ad-
dress on receipt of 75 cents, Addrers

B T BRI Tl v, York City.
_MAIZE FLOUR TOILET SOAP!—
—MATZE FLOUR TOILET SOADI!—
—MAIZE FLOUR TOILET SOAP!—

A agreat diseovery!—a new soap compenndl Tt
soothes, softens, and whitens the skin, has wonderful
healing and superior washing properties, and is
equally suited for the buth, nursery, and general
toilet. It is delightfully perfumed, and sold _every-
where at a moderate price Regictered in Patent-

Office, 1576, by the manufacturers.
MCKEONE. VAN HAAGEN & CO., Philadelphia.

UNHAM

Dunham & Sons, Manufacturers,
Warerooms, 18 East 14tk St.,

[Established 1834.] NEW YC¢RK.
&rprices Reasonable. Terms Kas ..&L

FLORENCE,
The Only Safe, .
Odoriess and Durable

OIL STOVE.

It veceived the

The Cook, with Oven.

MERIDEN

CUTLERY CO.

Rece’ved the HICHEST CENTENNIAL PRIZE.

‘ THR'* PATEXT lvon'nmu'hmlm e

W

panirges
.I x J'n;ﬁd"'m RIDE]
Deaters 12 Outtery, aad by o

CUTLER]

Pianos at wholesale. Great bargains.

&c.; cost owner 8350, only 855, New s
— on OTZUNS $65, 12 stop é’.‘n. Rare op-
portunities. Best offer ever given by any mlnnhctunr;
New Beatty instruments ready. Sent on 5 to 15 days
test trial. {!une)’ refunded and freight paid both ways
if unsatisfactory. Agents Wawed. Liberal discounts to
Teachers, Ministers, &c. Catalogue free. _Address

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey.

COLLINS 8. CO'S (7% ggs’ qe THE of;
@T CASVI{ST‘N'_ CHEMP=S/

2 KEL PLOW
2, b,

: % '9019' CIRTIC, s SEND

oy ‘0 UR ADDRESS TO

Ce, CoLLins & Co.

T
 ———
PRIcE °=2) 315 Wares Sv NEW-YORK City.

THE '
GO0D OLD
STAND-BY.

Mexican Mustang Liniment

5o FOR MAN AND BEAST.

ESTABDLISHED 35 Yxaus. Always curcs. Always
ready. Always handy. Has never yot failed. Thirty
millions have tested it. The whole world approves the
glorious old Mustang—the Best and Cheapest Lini-
ment in existence. 25 cents a bottle. The Mustang
Liniment cures when nothing else will.

SOLD BY ALL MEDICINE VENDERS.

I.IF"E:
INSURANGE COMPANY,

IN THE CITY OF NEW YOREK,

———ORGANIIED 1850——

ASSETS, $4,827,176.52

S Sljﬂﬂ.us,o' ,000

e
E o 2 ’ e

% 3 29

Nearly new, 4 sets reeds, 12 stopa, sub- ~
bass,octave coupler,beantiful solo stop,

*.. T s
NITED STATER)

261, 262, 263 Broadway.

.




