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WM. OKEY & SON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAV,
B PSFIELD, OHID.
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L L usble fo peculiar to
'omen, and all who l%
s not the Cause or
l"r Trem egelicine. do.
1t enrichen and purifies The blood, stimuiates
the appetite, alds the assimilation of food, re-
. lieves Heartburn and Belching, aud strengih-
ens the muscles and nerves,
For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of
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PHYSICIANS,

DR. B. DENNIE,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

BEaATISVvILLE, OHIOo.
Ofmoe in the Armatrong property.
ape39,'78t

ELM COVE, Washingion Tp, Mowros
) as 7
Gunty,hai‘o.

DENTIST,

" CALDWELL, onle,

Visits Woedstield Regualariy. [ guar-
autee: belter werk auvd nse better materials
than any Dentist in the counnty, aprlb,'sé

' {Pdrther, bright pebbles lime its bed .
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DOWN TO THE SEA.

———

1 know not what its ourse muy be
Down from the mountaln to the sou;

The spring I know, alone and still,
Where bubbles forth a little rill.

The clear, brown stresmlet well I know,
Aud how its hurrying waters flow,

At first the grasses turn to make
A sofler runnel for its sake;

/The careless butteronp looks down

And sends a petal to the town,

| As, whisp'eiuf to the happy day,

The brook sets forth upon ite way.

-And glesm snd glance beneath ita traad.

It rushes through the alder shade
Nor loiters for the open glads.

Down swift cascades it flies and sings—
Bhakes the white spray in sicy wings;
Then plunging,. with a deepened rosr,
Through the cleft rock its waters pour.
The solid basin far below

Is bollowed wide teneath its fow.

Here for a sgace it stops, to gain
New volume for the open plsin.

At length, full-awolling, broad snd free,
It sets dorenely tows rd the sea.

Beside the green, dark poel I wait,
Btayed by thy warning hand, O Fate!

I may not follow, though I heur
The siren's spng within my ear;

Nor may, for me, the ﬂoliml.lf-l]
That rolls the river on ita way.

I only know its path must be
Duwn from the mountain o the sea.

The brook that lightly sped away
Lies weltering ocean-wide to-day.

I

The child, whose daya were bound with mine,
Is tossed and torn on life's cold brine,
~D. H. B. GoopbaLs, in N. P. Indepsndent,
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O Select- Stoyy.

Ohle Furmers Fire Insurance Com.

LEROY, OHIO0,
Insares mothing but FParm property, Rates

mch14,'82, | Jower than those of any other Company doing

basiness in this connty.

S AR e [Ascets, : - $1,187,236 03
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Kitersey at Law & Notary Public.
" (Wfios ver Pope & Castle’s Drug Store,)

¥

xn sdsfield, Ohio.
‘Jé_!hm-wwm

':-‘.“-*\.»_ 15
Wil pragties tn Honros and adjoining coun-

*-"’hiﬁ stalra In Moures Bauk buflding.

el i

" 'Dpiges & Mallory,

TORNEYSATLAW, o

ﬂ“t‘;ﬁﬁmnm. OHI0.
sotics in Menroo and adjoining sonn-
formerly. ocoupied

wW.S. WILrlAY,

ATTORNEY AT LA W

ANEY. AT LA W

_ (®fice 8p talrs in the Comtt
NRaW 1 ]  WEMT VA.

L roRNTVRR,
IMMENSE ‘STOCK
FURNITURE!
s A e
NEAR THE DEPOT,
WOODSFIKLD, OHIO

Hum%’m'hmnn

GROB GOOBS POR * LOW PRICRS
I.,.u'm-,ua-m

1 !..lel. ."
"""iﬁ. e
%, Racks, Pletare
Frames,

Al ovarythiig dive i the Puraitare Line

Pictares’ Framed to Order
g IN BBST OF BTVLE.

CNDERTAKING

Plﬂ.y' sod mmh’ :u;dod to, 3 A;l
kinds adartski oods always en hand,
eonsil '.d Mn:f Casketa, Shrouds and

All Losses promplily paid.
JOBN JEFFERS,
Beallsville, Ohle,

novld 78, Agent for Wemres Connty.

ORGANS.

ABDRCH COMMITTEES, School Boards or
iﬂ&u familios (Iullﬂ:;ltc ;;:::hm o
ORG csn prooure first olass instraments
uliw-t oanh ;rbu by calling on oraddres-
. W. T u‘aniown.
Woodefleld, Ohio.

Estey @rgaus a Speciaity.

A.Gh. W. POTTS,

Eannaibal, Ohio,

|Ag"t tor tnefollowing Compantes

Al for Tornadoes, Cyolones, Hurricanes
and Wind Storms.

.. N, s TR, | Cinclanatt.
s, e

LONDON and LANCASHIRE,
Enciand.

20!3!1! ‘of Liverpool, England.
10, ot Dayten. =~ Daytom,
Applivations also taken for various other
Companies, all of which are the most rella.
Compaids fn the United States, All
olasses of
s peseny_fnoeett
an L] "
. Graia dnd Farm Implements,
{ntured al low ratey in good Companies. Ap-
plications either by mall or im person
promptly i!'ﬂ{ti te. mall Bdr.

Fine Art Ikrblo Works,

JOHN M. EBERLE, Proprietor.

]

L S ——

Miltonsburg, O

CFINE GRANITE

MONUMENTS

f all kinds. Also manufactarer of NMenu-
ments, Tombstones, eto., of both

Italian and AmoricanMarble,

* which he will seil st prices that
DEFY CORPETITION.

Belling Granite is no experiment with me.
have been bandling it so exlensively this

seasom, and competition so severs, that

was necesaary Lo make

Special Arrangements

for selling it. Parties buying of me or of;
mv ageut, SIMON J. DORR, Woods:

cent cheaper than elsewhere,

Designs and Estimates Farnished

{ on application. My, Bberle is tha bailder of
the Boldiers’ and Ssilers’ Monnment st Bell-

Burial Robes of all slaea, dwol?,'83,

aire, Ohio augl 'Sev.

fisld, Ohio, can secure work 5 or 50 per|pl

BYERS' FOLLY.

A PRIZE STORY.

“What did ye say yer name was "
We stond on‘slde the wire fence,Geor-
gie and I, and looked at tbe old man
who t‘eaned on his plow surveying us,
while the iwo sbaggy ho:ses aitached to
it langoidly bung their beads as if inten-
ding a furtive nep.

“I'm Charline Boyd; this is Georgle,
my httle brother We've come all the
way from Kansse City: we're yoar own
grandchildren; wotber's dead; fatber
sent us here; be's gone to Aiizona to
work in a mire.”

He looked dazed.

“Clarissy dead, '’ you ber children ?
Wal, it do beat all! An’ you sizh a big
gel. 80’ bim ber hvin pictor, so’ I not
koowin' she was gone, Come in dears;
the gate's bevant, but ve kin crawl under
\be wires.. There! Now lemmae look at
ver. Laws,child! don't try o kiss me;
my face ain't none 100 clesn.”

He was a pleasant.faced, blue-eyed old
mao with long, curling white bair; his
teeth were gone, but otberwise bhe seem-
vd onlike old wen, for be was siraight
snd tsll, bis srms brawny snd strong.
His clothing was vpeat, but peglected-
looking, the buttous banging, with littie
lears widening into lsige rents I weme
only fourteen but mother had taught me
to do & grown womsn's work ; beside,
@éoigie was five, and sdch & buby miade
mie feel d\der. = : . -
“Where's grandma P [ ssked.

For answer he pointed bi stbumb at a
mound sway at the end of the level fleld
where a rade wooden cross was planted
“She's thar; she wet a vear age; I've
lived slone seuce, an' {t's the blessin' of
Providesce you chiliren is come. O'w
enlimes I've feared I might grow desprat

Masybe von didn't know'y, bat Clarissy
sn’ mother quarreled in years gone an’
sever got fre'nly, which was becanse yer
ma married yer ps, wich scemed 10 me o
good man 'puff; but wimmen je I!nur,nn'
mether locked high for Clarissy.”

“[ »» hoogey I” cried poor little Geor-
gie, his lips quivering snd bis round eyes
fliling with tesrs I

“K.ess bis little heart I snid grendfs.
ther recovering himeel{ sad pattiog my
cheok soltly. “Here you be, jest off o
fong journey an' we keepin' yer im the
¢old sn’ meanderin’ uvn asif thar wan't
no to-day, but all yeaterdaye. How-did
yer come 7' he ssked, unbarnessing the
horses.

“By vail to D——; then s gentleman
gave us s ride bere in bis foe carriage
We came in the train with his dsughter,
Mies Bessie Little; be owns a big ranch
near here " -

"“A fine young ledy,” broke in grand-
father, “She was like a darler lo yer
grandma, gn' though she' lived miles
away she was over night sn’ day, s-gsl
lopin' ‘cross the plaivs on a black horse
o8 ie » thoroughfired sn’ a fine specimen
ol-borke flesh oe 18 seen in these parts.
She kia ride too, 22" sin’\ afeard of noth.
in', . Mother set a sight by her.”

We were now st the house; a neat lit-
tle one-story coltage containing four
rooms. A comfortable barn and yard
for the cattle were near and s well close
by the door. There was a cosy kitchen,
s sitting room and two bed-rooms—one
the ‘spare room’ grandfather ssid proud-
ly. It looked nest and precise but wae
88 cold and damp as the tomb. The lone
ly old man had (sithfully swep! and duost-
ed, and kept everything where his wile
hed placed it, even her work-basket with
s needle sticking in the hall-Baished
gingham sleeve.

Georgie and I took the spare room
and | built s fire and sired the bedding
In a few dave I grew competent 10 take
charge of the house, put things where
she had placed them and cook the sim.
e meals—and these were very simple
for graodfstker waa poor. Two old
horses, two cows and acall comprised
the stock.

« | don™t hey no luck wi'pouitry,Char-
ley,” e esid. He called me Charley for

out o' sheer lomesomeness an’ sorrer. |

do summat,
old horses were 80 dear to bim!
don't kiss me, dear; i 'ud bresk me
idown. I've just found out I'm a wesk
old wan.

inlo the wagun.

or twelve—rode up to the eabin,
frightened, bat met them as coolly as il

Jgimﬂg 'gcms'p&y‘a---ﬁzmth' to- Politics, Koreign amd ﬁnmrsﬁt Sews, Fideratnre, the Arts and Sciences, Ghucation,
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Charline was too *“‘new fangled,” and
Charley was the name of his dead 8oa.
“Mother used to raise a sight, but arter
she went they begua dyin’ an’ what did-
n't die was eat by cayotes.”

The last day of my first week on the
ranch Miss Besaie Li'tle rqde up to the
cabin on her coal black horse. She was
s sweet-faped girl, blue ey ed and yellow-
baired and rode beautifally. She made
trerself at home, petted Georgie, and I,
shy as [ waa, found mysell confidiug to
her all my trouhles and hopes She sym-
pathizad with me snd belped me, cutling
a frock for Georgie snd & barque for me,
sod when sbe rude off she promised to
come often, - 8\
The wext day & wagon came from
bome and in [t wasa fine rooster

8ix hens and a big bundle of clothing She
kad outgrown and that ftted me.

How dreary the howlis of the cayotes
were st night, especially when one of
their number was killed! They would
seem to unite in a chorus of maledic-
tions.

Miss Kessie rode up one day and at
her heels was an overgrown shepherd
puppy with big paws and jolly little black
eyes. .

“Here's a cayote ex'erminator, grand-
futher Byers,” she said as she jumped
from the saddle, and the black horse fell
eagerly to esting the short, crisp buffalo
grass just as though he was not atuffed
st home, L '

She imitated the cayote's cry ; the dog
bristled, his eyes shot fire, be looked in
all points of the compass and then, with
o flerce howl, tore madly sround the
house.

Through Miss Bessie's kindness |
found s ready market for my eggs and
chickens and for the butter [ learned to
make; snd she showed me how to “lay
butter down"” for winter vse,

Though she never bad to work she
kpew every lssk in a farmer's wife's ex.
istence; and perhsps it was best, for
there was & young msa living bear her
father’s ranch, who himsell owned s big
ranch, and who took tes every Sunday
sfierncon with her father, and went Lo
church down 1n the village every Sanday
evening with ber.

About two miles trom our ranch were
three low hills,or mounds. Bebind one,
in & sort of valley, hedged in by the hills
and facing the plains, was a well nivety
f-et deep called, | regret to say, “Byers’
Foliy,” Poor grandfather bad bad the
w Il dug boping to obisin water 1o irri-
gate his land. He could not see ahead
to tle time when a company of capitsl
ists would iutersect the region with irri-
gating ditches, and each wman's lsnd
could be benefitied by paying a amall
annual water.isx

Granfather's money gave out before
the well was finisbed spd the wide, deep,
black hale, careleasly crosied by rotien
boarde, and & big pile of earth, was sll
that waa lefs of his labor aad his for-
tune, C

Not only wss his money sunk in the
hale. but also largy sums borrowed from
Mr. Little who, [ knew had forgivea it,
and five hundred dollars borrowed from
a Mr, Davieson, of D——, and to this
man our ranch was mortgaged.
Graidrather grew gloomy snd sad as
spriog came on. He brightened up alit-
tle when I showed him my account book
—Miss Bessie showed me how to keep
it—and I proved to him how much mon.
ey I had made with the hens and the but
ter ; but be sighed s moment afler

“E' I bado’t a dope that how com-
fortable we'd 8 been. You're such a
smsrt gal, a son more’n a gal, Charley.
But Davieson's a hard msn; danno ss
teremorrer'll find ns with a roof to cover
us, an’ ’tis » fine property 0o, now the
irrergstin diteh crosses it.”

He seemed to take litile interest in the
farm work. He would harness the horee,
plow a lfew farrows, and tken stand in a
helpless attitude looking towerd D—
He would wander down to the road to
ssk passers if they had a letter for bim,
and them would sit outside the kitchen
door, his face kidden in his hands. Geor
gie playlng nesr by would iry to com-
fort him in bis loving baby way.

One day, bowever, a msn came up on
boreeback. He tossed me & letter—I've
bated yellow envelopes ever since—for
grandpa wes dowe in Lhe Geld with bis
team; it was soch & sunny March day it
gave him new life for his work.

I could not bear to take it so I put
Georgie's sunbonuet on bim and pinoed
the leiter 1o hia frock, and with a big
cookie in his haod sent bim dowa to
|.d“p.‘!‘l

They came back later hand in hend,the
same old borse lollowing. Grandfather
barried psst we into bis chamber and
shut the door. Hie face was ssh-colored
sod his eyes hloodebot. 1 waited a long
time ; I feared be might be dead so I rap-
ped on the door He openeid it; he was
dressed in” bis worn black broadcloth

1 remembered theén it wes the firs! time
I bad ever seen him wesr a white shirt.

snd was absently brushing the nap with
his sleeve,

“It's come, dest. That! I'm goin’
ter D——. I'll4ry if h> won't wait till
fall I'll work bsrd. Maybhe the crops’ll
T'll sell the stock™—thnse
“No,

I never felt it afore.”
He stsggered out Lo lbe baro; I fol-

lowed bim

“] mayn't be back for two days or so
Will you be ateered 1"

“No,” | said, but I was, I belped him
He seemed daz:d and
half-blinded by his misfortune. Oh,f
[ counld help him! [ did the work faith-
fully when be was gome, driving the
cows snd milking them, snd taking care
of the hoase and Georgie and the poul-
try. |

The next day a band of Indians—ten
I was

I bad plenty to protect me. Georgie, in
wild alarm, hid under the bed. The In-

disne seemed kind, snd only wanted a-
drink of milk. There were four squaws

among them, with kind, bright eyes ; one
gave me a necklace ol beads as they
rotle off.

Stortly afterward Mr. Little and Tom
Gray rode up in haste, their horses white
with foam.

“Besaie!” shoated Mr. Little, as he
came ap over the hill. “Is she here?
Have you ecea her?”

suit, with his old-fashioned hign ecollsr. |

He held an ould beaver bat in his hand |.

“Not for a week,” I said. *Has any-
thing bappened 1"
“She went to ride yesterdsy afllernoon,
and hasn't returned yet, nor has she been
seen. We hoped she was here,”
“Sbe hasn’t been.”

They looked white and scared Mr.
Little seemed to bave aged in s night.

“There was a band of Indians here,”
said Gray; ““they may bave iaken her.”

I told them of the Indisn's visit, and
thoughl it improbable, ss they seemed
80 kindly disposed; but they rode off
following the trail

That night was more dresdfal than
the frst, and the dog seemed frenzied
over the esyotes, who veiled till morn-
ing.snd 1 cried mveell into byvsterics
and frightened poor little Georgie, who
sat up in bed and screamed the “Kiyos
were esting bis dirl.” He always called
Mise Bessie his “dirl.”

The pext morning s namber of peo-
ple came ap; they were hunting for Bes-
sie - The whole neighborhood was
searched.

1 could not leave home, bat Georgie
and | walked over the ranch, looking in
every hole, and wistiully scross the
plaine. OQur dog, Smarty, ran after us,
and sillv old lurkey-gobbler, mv pet agd
the pride of my poultry yard, ]oinedl}n
the procession. Smsrty chased him, and
Gobble flew over the wire-fence and rush
ed down the hill, through a valley, across
the road, and I eaw the two, mere specks,
tearing up the hill near the well,

“He'll kill Gobble!” 1 shouted, seis
ing Georgie's hand, and we rusbed alter
them, Georgie crying at the top.of his
lungs and being winded at every step. —
At last | took him on my back, sad fin-
ished the race with a bgavy burden,

At the foot of the hill wss the well,
and there Gobhle stood, scolding and
skaking his red peck. while Smarty
seemerd Lo bave forgotten his very exis-
‘ence, but was runniog around the well,
uttering short, quick barks,

.The ylanks aroond and over the well
‘were gone, and the earth ahoul it was
plowed saa if there had been s struggle.
I dropped Georgie's hand and rushed
down. 1 pushed Smarty away, and
looked down, It was dark, but [ fancied
I saw something white away down. Just
then a faint voice from Lhe depths of the
earth shouted :

“Help! Help!”

“I'm Cbarley Boyd. Who's bere?—
Shout again!”

*“Bessie Little. Mv horse fell; he's
desd, away down. I'm elinging to a
plank in the side. I can’t bold on much
longer, My srms are breaking!"

What could I do?

“Bessie,” [ shouted, “hold on a little
while; I'm going for belp!”

“I've been unconeciovs. I'm fsint. I
shall die. Don't leave. me. The dirt
falling brought me.to life.” :

“I'll leave Georgie bere. Here, Geor-
gie, your ditl is in that hole; st there
and talk to her. Don't vou ery ™

G :orgie's lip trembled, but he minded
hravely, pleading the dog should stay.
bat I was afrsid to trust him. “Gobble
tay wif Dorgie,” be said, piteously ; but
that sagacions bird was aiready winging
and bopping his way homeward. I Jeft
Be:?i'e arswering Georgie's scared *Hal
loo! -

It she could keep onnscious till I got
back! How I thanked grandpa for his
careful habits, 1 knew just where the
new clothes-line was, the crowbar and
the hatchet. We were eight miles from
any raach, and | must act ss if there
was no one in the world to belp her.

How I got buck I never knew. 1 saw

ie from the top of the hill He
had crawled to the edge of the well, and
was singing a little baby.song I had
taught him. His cheeks were red and
feverish, and his voice hoarse.

“Bessie " I shouted.

“All right. Georgie kept me from
fainting. I made him sing.”

“Dit dirl out! dis dirl out!” Georgie
screamed, clinging to mv skirts I push-
ed him awgy ; there was no time to pet
or comfort him.

“Ran to the road, Georgie, thal. way;
now halloo for helg. Yes, take the dog.
Tell everybody your dirl'is in Byers’
“]l "

I knew his white, tear-wet face would
bring the most nnbelieving stranger, and
I watched his chubby lorm, in the bright
plaid dress, snd the paoting dog dissp-
pear over the hill. Al the while I was
digging a deep hole with the batchet,
snd scooping 'he earth out with my
hands, and shouting every few momen's
to Bessie, I buried the crowbar ball-
way, then I Iried my weight; it did not
move I bad seen men wind lines
aronnd & post to raise heavy objects.

“Pat this noose around yoar waist!"
I shouted. :

“ dare not,” she answered, faintly —
“You ecounldn't belp m.. Oh, go for
help I .

“You must. The end’s fast 1o a crow-
bar. 1 can't find anybody. They're all
hunting for you,”

“1 can'L!"” she cried, piteously.
“Then I'll lesve you!’ | shouted.—
“It's getting late; IU's vour last crhance!”
There waa a ghestly stillness for a
few moments. 1 wound the line around
the bar and around my waist,

“Look oul!" she screamed. 1T heard
the beam go rattling down, and a fear.
ful stisin tightened the cord [ thought
it would cat me in two. Kor a moment
| thought 1 was going over. Happily,
the ridge ot earth was & protection. Tbe
rope loosened :

“Haul easv I" she crled. *‘I can ca'ch
wv feet 1n the sides; the earth is soft™
I wound the rope arouni the bar and
mysell. | was in s perfect snarl.
Suddenly the rope grew loose, there
was no weight. Was she lost? Every-
thing grew black, and I knew nothing
When | came 10, there were two men
bending over me, tryiog to force brandy
in mv mouth.

“Where's Bessie?” God be thunked
she answered me herSelfl Sbhe bad
climbed up the last few yards by the
broken timbers. The earth was torn up
around me, my bands were raw and
bleeding, snd I bear the marks of the
rope on my body to this day.

Just then we heard a shouting, and
Mr, Little and Mr. Gray rode up, and
the latter wasn't ashamed to kiss Beesie
just as her fatber did, and before all the
people.

Georgie wasjup in the lap of Mr, Lit-
tie, snd Smarty lav down at my feet,
worn out. A parly of the searchers

et the poor baby and dog, and caught

at the fearful meaning in the baby’s in-
coberent words, dashed up to the well,
and found us both on the brink.

Toey conld not believe it was I who
bad rescued her till they saw my hands
aod the rope aod the crowbar still firm
in the earth.

Grandps was there, snd kissed me
and cried over me, as if I too had been
down the well,

Miss B:ssie had lost her way in the
dsrk after a long ride scross the plaine,
and her horse had stumbled over the
planks and fallen through snd broken
bis spine, Miss Bessie's habit hed
caught on s projecting beam, andabe

dave. Yet with all the harrors of b
situation, she’'was only fiiden feet down.
When Mr Little learned that our
ranch was mortgaged, he went to Mr,
Davieson, pakd the money, and gave the
farm back to grandistber. He made me
& present of a sum of monev, and Mr,
Gray gsve Georgie a like pressnt.

In tbe two yesars sinee that time, oor
ranch bas come to be one of rhe most
prosperous in the country. We baves
fine herd of catie, and an immense
poultry-yard, and urandfsther hires a
man to belp bim, while I bavea Swede
girl to work in the house

Miss Bessie is Mrr. Gray now, snd
still my beest friend. She never rides
slone, snd is less dariog than sbe used
w hfo

I am happv 1o say no one ever re-
proached grandfatber for his careless-
ness in leaving the well so poorly pro-
teced He suffered enough for it, and
it is filled in now

Though Mrs Gray never siys any-
thing, yet I think she often mourns for
the noble black horse, who, with shoes
on, ssddle and bridle, found a burial on
the plains—tbe plaine where he bad so
often roamed with his fearless young
mistress under the blve Colorado skies,
in the shadow of the Rookies.— Youth's
Comipanion

An Army llon;& by Locusts,

Of all destroctive foes none are more
dreaded in eastern lands than the lo-
custs; whose dire visitations may we'l be
national calamities. In point of fact, the
lands which sre exemm from their ocos-
sional presence are the favored few A
very lew detsila. of their iovssion in
Southern Ruossis in the years 1879 and
1880, will give us some idea of their
mullitude. They fell apon the province
of Cencasus, utterly destroying vine-
yards sod gardens, blookading Lhe streets
00 that traflic was suspended, Oiling the
ovens 80 that for seversl daye baking
wss quite out of the queation, and so
choking the water courses that not a cup
of water could be diunk until 8ltered.

In Georgia they fairly routed a de-
taghment of Russian troope, who, not
liking to turn aside on their march re-
pelled by mere insenta attempted to face
the looust army, aithongh reports said it
covered tweoly squsre miles of the coun-
try. So tbe soldiera advanced, bat soon
found themselves literally covered by Lhe
clinging, creeping insects, which crawled
sll over them, uatil Goally the men tarn-
ed and fed, slipping and slidiog ea they
ran over the crushed and oily bodies of
their martyred foes. For forty-sight
hours they were detained, taking refuge
in » village, and assisting the inhabitaate
to kill millions of the invaders, whose
corpses they carried off to manure the
fields, which, however,were in the mean-
time stripped of every blade of grass or
?:.r‘n. and the trees shorn of every green

On the road from Tiflis to Poti the lo-
cos' 8 lay so thick on the line that the
traina were ohstrooted. Large districts
of Soutbern Russia were swept as bare
of all vegetation as if a fire had raged
over tbe land, and hundreds of peasants.
otterlv beggsred, sbandoned their homes
to seek bread wherever it might be found.
Ia the province of Chersom slone 50,000
roubles was voted by government for ex
penditure in the effort Lo free the Innd of
tbis plagve; in snotber district 20.000
persons were employed daily for three
months in the ssme work; the govern.
ment expendilure on the whole organizs-
tion was estimated at 200,000 roubles,
without any calcalation of the loss on
crope of all descriptions.

Another notable scene of Incust plague
wss Algeria in the year 1866, when the
damage done hv these insects was esti-
mated st 50,000,000 feancs, and resalt od
in & famine so appalling that 200 000
nstives died of starvatioe.— AU the Year
Round.

r -
A Good CUreed.

About forty.iwo years ago the Rev,
Heary  Ward Beecher was editor of the
lodisns Farmer. and Gardener,s monthly
magrzine published in Indisoapolis. His
firat work was (o establish a creed, which
was as follows:

“We believe in small farms and thor-
ough cultivation.

“We believe that soil loves to eat ss
well sa its owoer, and ought therefore to
be manured,

“We belicve in large cropa which leave
the land better than they lound il—ma.
king both the farmer and the farm rich
at once. ,

+We believe in going 10 tbe bottom of
things. and therefore in deep plowing,
and enough of it. All the better il with
a subacil plow.

“We believe that every fsrm should
own a good farmer,

“We believe Lbat the beat fertilizer of
any eoil is a apirit of industry, enterprise
and intelligence— without this, lime snd
gypsum, booes and green manure, marl
and gusno will be of little uae.

“We believe in good (ences, good
barps, good farm house, good stock,
good orchards, and children enough to
gatber the fruit,”

-
“100 Doses One Doilar” is true only
of Hood’s Sarssparilla, and it is an un-
spswerable argument as to strength snd
economy.
Count Esterbazy is perfecting arrange-
ments to sertle 20 000 Huogarians in the
Canadisn Pacific ratlway belt In the
Northwest.
Tee Taree Ourvers of disease are
the bowels, the skin and the kidoeys
Regulate their action with the best puri-
fying tonic, Bardock Blood Bitlers,
General Brysot and Messra MceDon.
ald snd Sharp, of the Post-flice depart-
ment, are preparing s maoual of instrue-
uions for the guidasce of the postoffice

inspectors,
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clung there two nights and pearly two|
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COWBOYS WITH & LASSO

'I‘h;air ‘Wonderful Skill
in Handling the
e

S——

Threwing the
lous

In = letter describing life smong the
cowhoys, & Montaos letter to the Cleve
lsnd Leader arq,:d

FIRIB-IILD & X

i Mgt

ughtihstit was almost impossible to
untwist the strands. Others were made
of sinew cords, and were braided very

neatly, the ends or lassoing parts being

greased 80 as 0 slip easily. These las-
soes were shout sixty or seventy-five
feet hlg;d on:i:-thlrd ‘of which forms the
oouse, & en swingiog it s grasped
a litile sbove the looi.mao‘ u.lo' ent
the ssme from sliping uatil lsunched
through the air. The lasso is awung
over the bead and left shoulder snd back
over the right shoulder, a peculiar tarn
of the wrist as it begins to return, keep-
ing the loop wide open. When flying
through the air the noose takes s slight-
ly ovsl form, but remains open and set

ties quietly around the object aimed at.
McGaigan exbibited to me the modus
operandi of handling the rope, and some
of his feats performed in my presence
were nol only execated with marvellons
precision, but were also besatiful to look
st. This model cowboy is cerisinly an
expert in his profession, the
best rido‘; :nd Blrwlot in the whole North-
west, at Slosson is to billisrds, Mc-
Gaigan is to his profession.

One sfiernoon, while loafing around
the camp fire on the Muosselshell, Mo-
Gaigsn and I got talkiog aboaut she skill
be had acquired in throwing esttle snd
1 had linle difficulty in persosdiog bim
to let me loto the secrets of his wonder-
tul dexterity and acteally showing me
some of the finer points of thé business.
Mounting our bronchos we rode off
tbrough the sage brushb and out on the
open prsirie, where numberless cattle
were peaceflully munching the luxurisat
buffalo grass. My friend bad bhis best

saddle, snd firet showed me wany fancy
shots, throvhﬁc lusso from or to sy
poiat, over el shoulder, bebind or
in frout. He canght a tremendous bull
by the horne, who looked up in surprise
and etarted off like a steam engine, but
the pony bestrode by the cow-boy plant-
ed his forefeet Grmly in the and
checked Mr. Bull in bis career be-
fore the latter got well started. The en-

siger went round and round in s

down the line, upon w
leaped from around the
the ground.

n remarked th
credit to estoh a ball
be cannot be thrown
simply beld s & pt
in throwing a lasso is to pitch the poose
Just 1n front of the animsl when be in
goiong st full gallop, so that at the next
slep he treads into 1t. He tried iton
soother ball while both of our poaies
were jumping slong on sdesd ron. The
old rello-b:a:h “lg about ss fast s
we were, but the Ia shot thr
the nir st » tangent mu. wido:;e':.
Just in front of him on the ground. The
lelt forefoot plunged square into the cir-
cle, the rope was tighteoed with & sud-
deo jerk sud the steer rolled over in the
dust, s8 cleverly caught ss apything I
ever saw. The broncho, 100, understood
his part of the business thoroughly, for
be bore at the right moment in the op-
posite direction, else be might bave been
tbrown instead of the ball, to which be
was much inferior in weight, McGaigsn
also caught grest big sleers galloping
»ast al an sagle by soy leg | vamed.—
Not once was judgment at fsult. The
oooee whizzing through tbe air in-every
direction wemt as true to the mark ss 2
bullet shot from a rifle,

I was much taken with tbe free and
easy sort of life experienced by this
round-op parly sud enjoyed the trip st
camping out experience 8o hugely that 1
was aimost lempted to give up profes.
sion of a scribe and becowe aco
myself, bat | thought betier of it next
ey and, although I had lots of fun and
enjoyment, I concluded that cow boy
life must bave its dark as well as ite
bright, sunny side.

-

That Dirty Dandrufl,
Dandruff is dirty and di .agreeable in
every way. It solls the clothing con.
tinually, snd Is sccompanied by s hardly
less snno)ing eenestion of itching, The
scalp is disessed. There is pothing in
the world so tbhoroughly adspted to this
trouhle as Parker's Hair Balsam. It
cleanses and beals the ecalp, stops the
falling hair and res'vres its original soft
vess, gloss and color. Je pDot only,
highly per.omed, sn elegant «dressing.
Very economioal, a8 only & samsll oo
casions! spplicstion keeps the bsir in
periect condition.

- -
B3 At a recent ssle in London an his.
torical taper eold for thirty dollars. It
wos declared to be tbe identical one car-
ried io pensnce by Heary IL. to tbe
shrine of Thomss & Becket, in Canter-
bury Csthedral. It was found, in the
year 1773 in the sbrine, snd by some
mesns was obtained by Dr. Menish, of
Chelmsford, in whose museum it remsin-
ed for many yesrs, unlil it passed into
the hands of the late owner. Whether
it be the identical taper mav be & ques-
tion, bat it is remarkable tbat it shounld

bear the arms of England embossed

upon it.—Chicago Herald.
-

age breast. This does not refer, how
ever, to that particular sort of musio
that rouses vs from our beds at might.

from s sudden sllack of colie,
pain in the 8 omach or bowels. Such aa
emergency is safely provided agsinat if
Mishler's Herb Bitters is in the
bouse, It is an invaluable remedy for
sucb complaints.
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Music hath cbarms 10 soothe the sav-|eighteen.

A WAR STORY.
a — ] g
s %m&lm i
A Feankfort (Ky , ter 1o
e

Union armies. Quite
ers ib the Confederacy
working up the plan, sod amoog others
wes ay msa named Castlemun, who
bad himeell escaped from
eacoeeded in reaching '
est point of safety, where

others were sssigned to cer “1
the scheme of liberstios. left
Canada one st a time on their
missions, “qreelog to meet st
apolis, Iad., on & certain day snd repors
progrees, saad arrange their futare Il'u-‘I
ments.

]
|
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would csase them to be ‘s
thos bring about the very thing he wished
o avoid. Jost then his moved
away & little distance, sod he delermined

of the many strangers in the depot 1o
warn bis friends, Casting bie eye nvep
the throng be tinslly selected & men with

kind snd bepe vounlenance,
larist fsstened to the pommel of the| .'um“u'im way. llm'

siranger proved unfriendly it would be

equsi to an order of srrest to ssk bim

to give warning, bat-he felt if they weng

unwarned they S

Iu::'o he l.oo.:dlh chanoes,

a8 were, swantered ﬂa

to the man and psid: s
“1 beg your pardon, sir, bat 1 sm in

rather an unloriunsie sitestion, belog

yon to do me » favor."

“Do you see that small ol men
standing aver Lbere 7" said
pointing at the same time with his band,
“Well, unless they leave on the neat
tsin they will soon be inw ool
simflar to mive, sad I went you
st once and tell them to leave,
von gisol this request 1o & msn who
but & few more days to live!™

“I will,” said the-stranger, nnd
young Castleman wrs taken froms the
depot be had the plessurer of seeing his

o bis missage.
Tlirough tie infloence of friends & rés
spite of thirty dara wes gran

Southern armies had surrendered,
reigred sgain and all prisoners were
ot iberty. He never lesrped the o
of the stranger who sided him in savis
bis Iriends from 1 ; but some mo
since, Hon, Bailess W, Hanoa was ia
the parlor st Alexander's hots] tn Lowle-
ville, talking Yo some friends, when Ads
joinnt-General Jobn B. Castleman  of
tbis State ullw:l in. General Castles
wan grzd very intently st Judge
for several minutes, and Lhen m
walkiog up lo him seid: :

“If [ sm not mistaken you o )
msn who did me » grest favur sboul
twenty years agn. 1 don kuow you
pame. but I hsve pever forgotten the
face.” He Ihen related the circums:apees
ss written above, and when be finisbed
Judge Hanos said:. . ¥

“1 sm the wan, and | am delighted 1o
#ee jou again, and under mote favo
circometances (bis tiie, I see ™

Of courre they telated the inmecitent
over and over agein, io all ile desile,

present. ok S,
Can you speli? Well, yeu: ;
anyhody can spell, Then u’a this,
make out what it mesve. If you
then pass it on 1o your vext meigbbor:
B-a-E-ptlN-N-0-0-R-RBAATTW, -
Don't say it out loud, buat just whisper
in your pretty neighboy's ear, that if
she will place these letters (n proper
sition ehe will bave the worlds
tonic, which will earich ber im
blood, put roses on ber cheecks '
make her strong and happy. to
nearest drug store with » dollar in
band, and sak for Brown's Iron

-
There 18 one gaod thing
seventesn-year locmet. The
m;:'uypl is mentioned of
1] #8070
causes of dyspepsia. Obe of the
of soggy pie is yoong married
Toe Canadiane thiok of
oame of Lake Misstnesini to Lake

is

@
g
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This is pleasant for travelers, but tough
for the lake.

Forepaugh says that elephants have &

oatural foodoess for whisky, This
scvount for men

elepbant.

going out to ses i
“Time works wonders,” says la

mea of twenty-seven when be

bome aid found bis eldest sister |

Au ordipsry woman's walst is thirty
inches around. An ordinary msa’s arm
is about thirty inches long. How sdmi-

to wit: the cries of children suffering|rable are thy works, ob, uature,

A Chicago gl fell out of a third story
window sod kifled a dog, which her
brother bad fired st four times with &
Flobert rifle and failed to hit. I a
Chioago girl comes down feet flrast fromy
snywhere, sbe can hit wimost =aythisg.:

_sod
near.

“1 will do it with grest pleasure,” re- -
:&dtb‘:ﬂ’lﬂ'ﬂ,‘ﬂ Icandown coms"
en o

comrades board Whe rain in obediengs

and it was wuch esjoyed by all thues

it

{

condemned tvhe shot in & few fays, . -
sod, slthough vou ut‘ulilng!'m’j .
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