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A KAIfcD R O A D T O W E A L T H . 

How A Cincinnati German Saved $70,000. 
Cmcinn *ti Coiiinieru.il 

Twenty-live years ago a poor Ger
man emigrant named August Salpius 
came over the sea to seek better for
tune in the Western States of Amer
ica. He was then 28 years of age, un
man ie<l and ignorant ot any language 
except tli.it of his mother country. 
By chance rather than preference he 
made Columbus his home, easily find
ing employment in a drug-store, as he 
was soon found to be a first-class apoth
ecary, lie was a ilry, -odd, and uncom-
panionable kind of man, but won the 
i espect <*f kis employers by his sobri
ety and attention to business. After 
having clerked two years at Columbus 
he seems to have found himself suffi
ciently wealthy to resign his situation 
and come to Cincinnati for the pur
pose of establishing a drug-store of his 
own. With his hard savings—the re
sult of aseetically rigid economy—lie 
succeeded in opening a retail drug 
business at No. 440 Walnut street. 

He rented the first floor of the 
building, which comprised two rooms 
—the store, only 15x15 feet, and a 
small back room, 12x12 feet. He con
verted the back loom into .a sleeping 
apaitineut. barred up the windows and 
the b 'ck door, and rendered the little 
ohambai J*.S gloomy and darksome as 
possible, here he slept and ate, year 
after year, without light, comfort, or 
ventilation. 

His breakfast and supper consisted 
of w eak coftee, heated on one of those 
little heimaphrodite stoves which a 
poor family may use either "for cook-
nig or heating purposes. For dinner. 
in the years before the War, he went 
to Gentsch's beer-saloon, on Vine 
street, near Twelfth, where he eould 
get a beefsteak ior 10 cents and a glass 
of beer tor 3 cents. This was his 
noon-day meal for years and years, and 
lie was never known to purchase two 
glasses of beer at meal-time, or to dis
burse more than 13 cents for a dinner 
before the War. in latter years he 
changed his dining-place to & German 
boarding-house on Court street, where 
he could obtain a meal for 25 eents. 
But he evidently considered this too 
much money to spend at one time in 
the satisfaction of hunger, as he eon-
tinualy grumbled at the cost of his 
food. For twenty-three years he lived 
thus, always sleeping in the same 
small, noisome room, eating the same 
coaise food, .and maintaining the same 
strict rules with regard to business 
hours. The store was always opened 
early in the morning, and always 
closed Lite at night. During those 
long years the old man had no compan
ions, no friends, no confidants. Oc
casionally, when business was brisk, 
or when he felt seriously ill, or when 
it wa* necessary to leave his haunt in 
order to replenish his stock, he would 
employ a boy about 11 or 12 years old 
to attend to the store for a nominal 
salary. But he would never keep boys 
lor any length of time, discharging 
them with harsh words and without 
cause, simply to save the expense of 
their pitiful salaries. He would never 
trust customers, never lend money, 
and never spend a cent for his own 
pleasure or for that of others. 

Neither was he ever known to put 
money out at interest. Folks always 
thought him too cautious to keep any 
Large quantity of money about his 
premises, and the old man was perfect
ly well aware that they thought so. So 
he piled up his money amid pale dust 
and black spider-webs and broken 
medicine bottles, feeling assured that 
no hums1 n being knew anything about 
i t ; eat stale bread and weak coffee, 
and discharging his unfortunate boys, 
and gradually growing gray as the gray 
dust upon his bed-room floor, in which 
the feet of gloom-loving insects left 
elfin-shaped tracks. 

But last summer the old man began 
for the first time in a quarter of a cen
tury to gossip a little about his own af
fairs. He told people that he would 
sell out his business and visit the old 
country. He had also become weak 
and broken down in health ; his lower 
limbs had become like those of the an
cient ascetics, fearfully affected with 
ulcers, by reason of his inactivity and 
wretched l iving; and he evidently 
f eit that to continue much longer in 
his business would hasten death rap
idly. Nevertheless he lingered still in 
the old drug-store for months, until i t 
became difficult for him to move his 
bandaged legs. 

A purchaser was fouud for the store 
{<.t SI,200 and August Salpius was sat
isfied with the bargain. After the 
necessary arrangement in regard to 
the transfer that had been made, he 
then requested a druggist friend to 
find out for him what silver coin was 
worth. It was then woith 105 and 108. 

On being asked how much silver coin 
he had, the old man said he did not 
really know, but he supposed he had 
between $3,000 and $4,000, mostly in 
fifty cent pieces. He was asked to go 
home and count them, and he was oc
cupied in counting for more than two 
days. On returning to his friend he 
remarked that he hated to part so soon 
with his money but that the office safe 
was not big enough to hold i t all. The 
silver had been lying idle in his bed
room since 1859 ; he had not t ime, he 
averred, to lose in putting i t out at in
terest. His friend succeeded in selling 
the coin for him a t 106, and as i t 
weighed nearly four hundred pounds, 
a wagon had to be procured in order 
to fetch i t to a Third street bank. 

Having obtained a check for the sil
ver sold, while walking up the street 
with his friend the old man asked for 
advice as how he could best invest the 
balance of his money. He was then ad
vised to buy government bonds, espe
cially as he purposed leaving the coun

t ry . To this he replied that he had 
considerable money in bonds, and was 
willing to invest part of his ready 
money in the same, but that he wished 
to divide his money. He did not 
want to put all of his wealth on board 
one vessel, as there were such things 
as shipwrecks and dynamite fiends. 

He then stated, to the astonishment 
of his hearers, tha t he had $15,000 
more in bonds, about $18,000 in cur
rency, and between $14,000 and $15,-
000 in gold coin. In fine, i t turned out 
that during the twenty-three years of 
his miserable existence in Cincinnati 
August Salpius had hoarded up a prop
erty worth nearly 70,000, most of 
which, in coin and currency, had been 
lying idle in a dark and filthy back 
room of the store. He could not "be 
bothered about investing i t , " he ex
claimed, in reply to the surprise ex 
pressed by friends upon learning these 
things. Even the bonds, amounting 
to $15,000, belonged to an old denom 
ination that had been called in 1872, 
and had ceased to bear interest since 
that year. 

Salpius finally determined to buy 
gold drafts on European bankers, and 
prepare to leave the country. On the 
day before yesterday he left New York 
for Bremen. 

Twenty-five years of loneliness and 
self-abnegation, of comfortless labor 
and cheerless confinement, of squalid 
wretchedness in the midst of wealth, 
of heart-gnawing anxiety for the 
safety of that wealth, of self-inflicted 
hunger and cold and sickness, of days 
never brightened by the ghost of a 
sensual enjoyment, of evenings never 
charmed by the presence of woman or 
the caress of a child ! But then—$70,-
000! 

«-o-» 
A Queen of Hearts. 

Seventeen hundred and seventy-six, 
whieh was so auspicious a year for the 
young colonies in America, gave also 
to Germany a beautiful child, whose 
future career as a noble queen, a de
voted wife, and a suffering, heart
broken witness of the misfortunes of 
her country, which she could not alle
viate, has made her a deified presence 
in the hearts of the Germanpeople. On 
the 10th of March, 1875, says the Ber
lin correspondent of The Cincinnati 
Gazette, just 100 years after the birth 
of this remarkable woman, whose 
Christian character, whose loveliness 
and grace, and whose heroic fortitude 
and tender heart, after a forced fight 
before the French soldiers, amid the 
snows of winter, and the sickness and 
death of her children, amid the suffer
ing and privations of her brave sol
diers, still remained the inspiration 
and hope, of the defeated army, who 
presented herself before Napoleon with 
tearful eyes, and, on bended knees, 
begged for a more favorable treaty for 
her people—this people celebrated this 
anniversary with hearts overflowing 
with love and praise. They have not 
only paid respect to her memory by 
endowing new works of charity in her 
name, by valuable gifts and donations 
to those she founded herself, but they 
had taken occasion to express anew 
their love and confidence in their ven
erable sovereign, her son, of whom she 
wrote a description to her father of 
her children: "Our son Wilhelm, if I 
am not deceived, will be like his fath
er, plain, honest, and judicious, resem
bling him also the most in person, but 
not so handsome." The little room 
she occupied in the corner of the pres
ent palace of the crown prince was gar
landed with flowers and hung with 
banners. All day a stream of people 
poured down the Linden, and raised 
their hats reverently before the win
dow. The emperor, touched by the 
respect shown to his idolized mother, 
came repeatedly to the window and 
bowed to his subjects, who received 
him with loud cheers of "Long live 
our brave emperor," 

In the mausoleum at Charlottenberg, 
where rests the exquisite marble statue 
of the beautiful queen, executed by 
Ranch, services were held in the morn
ing, at which the emperor and whole 
court, and all the princely guests, who 
had come from far and near to cele
brate the day, were present. The Lu-
isen Island in the Thuigarten, the 
queen's favorite resort, was converted 
into an island of fragrant flowers. The 
hyacinths, lilies of the valley, sweet-
scented violets, and heliotrope per
fumed the air for many squares dis
tant, while the azalias, camelias, 
broad-leaved palm, and trembling 
maiden-breath ferns gave the tiny 
island the appearance of fairy land. 
The narrow stream around vwas filled 
with floating mounds of flowers, and a 
gondola, in imitation of the one in 
which the queen set herself over on 
the island, was formed of green plants 
and loaded with beautiful flowers. For 
many days this fairy island was the 
Mecca of the Berliners. The serpent
ine walks on either side passing over 
the rough bridge lead to the fine statue 
of Frederic William the III., 'by Deake. 
Somewhat earlier than usual, in honor 
of the day, the winter covering had 
been removed from this fine work of 
art, and the king, who is represented 
holding in his hand a portrait of his 
beautiful wife, was garlanded with 
wreaths of laurel, while the fancy 
beds in the charming grounds around 
were brilliant with gorgeous tulips 
brought fresh from their warm winter 
quarters, and who seemed to look down 
with contempt on the modest crocus 
just pushing her snowy bud through 
the moist soil. 

The Berlin public in these days was 
a sight worth seeing. No carriage 
would roll i ts titled owner up to his 
temple of love and honor. Prince and 
plebean alike come on foot and offered 
their homage. Gray-haired heroes, 
hung with orders, who had seen her ; 

venerable, infirm professors, who had 
received some favor at her hand; old 
soldiers who had fought for her as ca'-
dets, the needs of their country fore-5 

ing them young into active service, all 
came alike with reverent mein and 
hushed breath to honor h e r . memory, 
the queen of queens as they love to 
call her. 

One old sire with the snows of more 
than eighty winters hanging over him 
says, "Ah, y e s ; I remember well in 
the early part of June, 1807, the dra
goon regiment of Auer stood near 
Heilsburg. An undecided battle had 
been fought between Napoleen and 
the Russians, under Bennighen, in 
which the town was entirely de
stroyed. The first lieutenant had been 
sent to Berlin; upon his return he 
found the whole regiment, with the 
officers, mustering. When they saw 
him the officers all sprang forward and 
surrounded him, eager to hear. There 
was a moment's pause, when the young 
lieutenant said: 'Comrades, I have 
seen her. I * he stopped and put 
his handkerchief to his eyes; the feel
ing was contagious, and in a few mo
ments there was scare a man in the 
regiment who was not crying, con
scious of the agony that filled her 
loyal breast when she heard of a bat
tle " 

That lieutenant is now Field Marshal 
Wrangle, the oldest officer in the 
Prussian army, who will soon cele
brate his ninety-second birthday, and 
the eightieth anniversary of his en
trance into the Prussian army. I t 
was at this battle of Heilsburg, in his 
twenty-third, year as first lieutenant, 
he distinguished himself and received 
the order of meri t . The old hero is 
a connecting link between the two 
generations, and as he walks through 
the streets, followed by a crowd of 
children, to whom he delights to throw 
bon-bons, one is carried back in reality 
to the time of the beautiful queen, and 
she seems, with all the touching tales 
related of her, a real presence even to 
us strangers. 

The death of the Princess Marie, of 
Russia, who was grand-daughter of 
Queen Louise, and the niece of the 
Emperor William, occuring so near 
the anniversary of the queen's birth
day, has revived many anecdotes of 
the royal family, of which the follow
ing I have not seen before in print. 
The Empress Alexandra, of Russia, 
formerly Princess Charlotte, of Prussia, 
came every year with her family to 
visit her father, Fredrick William III . 
On one occasion the fall maneuvers 
were going on near Potsdam. The 
king had made a standing order that 
the soldiers were not to be disturbed 
during any preparation of their meals, 
and though the news flew through the 
camp tha t the king and the "Rus
sians," as the empress' family were 
named, were coming, no one rose or 
stopped his work. King Frederic 
William, who was noted for ignoring 
pronouns, said, "Remain sitting—are 
hungry—must have rest—take no no
tice—do not like i t . " Near a group 
of soldiers the young princesses, Marie 
and Olga, stood eyeing closely the dex
terous manner in which they peeled 
their potatoes. 

The king said to his grandchildren, 
good humoredly, "Can you do i t? 
Thou never tried, bad enough. Who 
ever wishes to be a good housewife 
must first learn to peel potatoes. Show 
us now what you can do . " The prin
cesses stooped down by the fire, took 
the knives out of the hands of the sol
diers, and cut away bravely. The 
king sat on a camp-stool, crossed his 
hands over his sword, rested his chin 
upon it , and watched their efforts with 
much amusement, his eyes fairly danc
ing with mir th . Near by stood Prince 
William of Prussia, the Crown Prince 
Alexander, of Russia, and the Czar and 
Czarma Nicholas and Alexander, also 
interested spectators of the princesses' 
culinary labor. An honest fellow out 
of Pomerania said: "But, little misses, 
you must not cut so thick ; too much 
potato is in the peeling. How will we 
satisfy our hunger ? Do all the Rus 
sians peel so thick ?" 

"Quite right, Ahlmann," said the 
king, who knew all his soldiers by 
name; "we are not so rich as the Rus
sians. Show them how to do i t right, 
so they will learn the Prussian way." 
Ahlmann took his knife, saying, "Hold 
i t so, and the potato so, and the peel 
will be th inner ." The princesses fol
lowed his directions, and surely enough 
made quite a success of their work. 

Since the death of the Princess Marie 
there are now living but three of that 
merry company—Olga, queen of Wur-
temburg; her brother, Alexander, em
peror of Russia, and her uncle, the 
emperor of Germany. 

m* 
the princess went, and obtained an 
immediate audience *nt the palace. 
Yl t with Napoleon III . her.smiles and 
tentijfwere in vain. f\ canno't coto-
mahd the oprea singers to * right about 
*0$ can command my army^ 'safd the 
empeiorf and in his qui£e, half Sleepy 
way toie^ef iisal was as final as words^ 
could mike it . Jus t then M. Fleury, 
the minister of the interior was an-
nounded, and entered the chamber. 
"Ah, M. Fleury, my dear excellency'" 
exclaimed Princess Metternich, "please 
help me to persuade his majesty to di
rect Richard Wagner 's 'Tannhaeuser ' 
to be performed at the Grand opera." 

Fleury as an experienced diplomist, 
made some faint excuse and turned 
the conversation into another chan
nel by telling of a remarkable arrest 
made the preceeding evening a t the 
Jardian Mabille. "There , " said he, 
"some noted females were dancing the 
can-can in such an outrageous fashion 
that the sergeant of police, who was 
present, thought i t necessary to stop 
them. But the women did not heed 
the order, and one of them displayed 
such wonderous dexterity and agility 
of limbs that she actually danced off 
the sergeant's hat from his head by 
kicking it away with the tips of her 
toes ." "Impossible," said the empe
ror, " tha t cannot be done!" "Quite 
posssible, your majesty," rejoined 
Princess Mettenich: " I can do i t my
self," " I should like to see your high
ness do i t , " answered Napoleon, with a 
smile. "Very wel l ," replied the prin
cess, quite resolutely ; - if your majesty 
will play the can-can on the piano, 
I shall dance off Minister Fleury's hat, 
but only on condition that if I do it, 
your majesty will order the 'Tann-
haeuser' to be sung at the Grand op
era.'* "1 accept the condition," said 
Napoleon, and the three retired to 
an adjoining parlor, where the empe
ror seated himself by a piano and be
gan to play the can-can. Fleury stood 
in the middle of room with his hat on, 
and the princess, singing the melody 
and gathering her long, trailing skirts, 
opened the dance. She threw her 
legs in the air with amazing rapidity, 
and suddenly one of her feet swung 
gracfully over the head of Minister 
Fleury, and his hat rolled upon the 
the carpet. "Bravo I" shouted .Napo
leon. "Your highness has won the 
be t . " The order was issued to the di 
rector of the Grand opera on the 
same day. The "Tannhaeuser" was 
performed, and Richard Wagner 
owed his introduction to a Parisian au
dience to the expert can-can dancing 
of the Austrian Princess Metternich. 

An Agile Princess. 

The Princess Metternich was always 
a great admirer of Wegner, and the 
composer, finding all the usual ways 
blocked for the introduction of his 
operas in France, bethought himself of 
the sportive and popular princess, and 
wrote her a letter, under cover of 
one from King Louis of Bavaria, ask
ing her influence to secure him Par
isian recognition. As in everything 
else she undertook, Princess Metter
nich set herself to work energetically, 
determined not to fail. She sent for 
the director of the oprea, but, to her 
chagrin, he was as impermeable to 
her entreaties as a flint. I t was out of 
the question, he said, to put "The 
Tannhaeuser" on the boards, as the 
singer refused to perform Wagner's 
excerable music. "But if the emper
or should command i t ? " asked the 
princess. "Of course," answered the 
director, "h is majesty's orders should 
be obeyed." To the emperor, then, 

HISTORICAL RECOLLECTIONS. 

BY a. WASHINGTON JONF«. 
After the battle of Mission Ridge the 

army had a brief breathing spell. 
Gen. Grant was ordered to the com
mand of the Army of the Potomac and 
Gen. Sherman succeeded him. As 
soon as he had made his preparations, 
we pushed downward into the very 
vitals of the Confederacy. And it 
might almost be said, that during those 
long months of combat, which culmi
nated in the capture of Atlanta, that 
like the Israelites of old, we followed 
a cloud by day, and a pillar of flame by 
night. For, in that time, Dalton, Res-
aca, Kenesaw, New Hope, Peach Free 
Creek, Jonesboro and Altoona, and all 
those other crimson names of battle, 
had been traced bloodily into the his
tory of this devoted army. Every day 
had the smoke cloud of battle kissed 
the heavens, and each night had 
flamed and flashed with the lambent 
lights of our blazing guns, and we had 
followed that smoke cloud and those 
blazing guns over a hundred fields of 
strife, until the old flag floated in ex
ultation over the great "Gate City" of 
the south. At Atlanta our legions 
parted. 

A portion under Gen. Sherman par
ticipated in that storied "march to the 
sea," and went the whole "grand 
rounds" through Georgia and the Car-
olinas, and graced with the blazon: y of 
their presence the supreme crisis of 
that proud triumph when Joe John
ston's veterans succumbed to the logic 
of war and the point of the bayonet. 
These same troops also joined in that 
gala day of glory when two hundred 
thousand soldiers in all the splendid 
pomp and glittering pageantry of their 
magnificent equipment tramped up the 
avenues of the capital city of the land, 
and the pseans of f he great jubilee of 
the nation's deliverance rang in deep 
thankfulness from ocean to ocean. 
Simultaneously with Sherman's start 
for the sea, Hood, who commanded 
the Confederate army, started for 
Nashville. Sherman, anticipating such 
a move, had ordered a portion of his 
command under Thomas to watch the 
enemy's movements. 

As soon as Hood's plans \N eie devel
oped, Thomas moved with all possible 
dispatch to Nashville and at once be
gan to organize an army for prompt 
service. The Twenty-Third Carps 
under Schofield and the Fourth under 
Stanley, were ordered to Pulaski, Ten
nessee, in the direction of Florence, 
Alabama, where Hood halted to supply 
his army with shoes and blankets. 
This delay was fortunate for us, as 
time was given to Thomas to form the 
quartermasters' employes and the con-
valscents into regiments and brigades, 
and thus enable him to compete with 
his adversary. As Hood approached 
Pulaski, Schofield fell back upon Nash
ville. At Franklin a collision occurred 
which resulted in a severe punishment 
to the rebels. At one time the Fed
eral line was broken, but Stanley plac
ing himself at the head of Opdyke's 
brigade, charged upon the advancing 
column and repulsed it, thus re-estab
lishing the continuity of our line. In 
this charge Stanley was severely 
wounded. 

After the battle Sclrofield fell* back 
to Nashville, fojlowed ffcvU&by Hood's 
army. Out line of defende was estab
lished around the,city, and Hood took 
a position paiallel to it and threw up 
teini|or4ry works and instead of closing 
m iipda us, he waited for theattackrto 
come from the Federal side.. On the 
15th day of December, l$j54* our en
vironed army swept! outjfff it» fortifi
cations and actually and utterly anni
hilated the veteran ranksof the enemy. 

Not perhaps in all the history of 
authentic war is there another case 
where the besieged, gathered as was 
this command, in this instance, from 
every direction, detachments, raw re
cruits, drafted men, new regiments, 
with the 4th and 23d, corps as the nu
cleus of organization, throwing down 
every barrier, and laying aside every 
artificial defense, rushing out upon an 
overnumbering foe, versed in all the 
strategy of war, and beating him face 
to face in fair and open contest. 

What Hannibal failed to do at Car
thage, Marc Antony failed to do when 
he sallied down to Actium to meet 
the young Octavius, i t was reserved 
for Gen. Thomas to do at Nashville. 
Never was victory more complete, or 
defeat more crushing and overwhelm
i n g / Hood's army was literally and 
actually broken up and des
troyed, and its usefulness as a mili
tary organization ruined effctually and 
forever. Sennacherib's host scarcely 
melted away more completely. 

The battle of Nashville was the last 
staggering blow at the failing confed
eracy and contributed in a large degree 
to the success of militaiy operations in 
the east. 

Had i t terminated differently other 
and bloody campaigns would have been 
the legitimate consequences. Rich
mond would have beenre-enforced,and 
the success of Sherman's march would 
have been endangered. Nothing would 
have been in the way of Hood's march 
to the Ohio river, or beyond it, had he 
felt incined to pass over the rich 
store-houses of Indiana and Ohio. 

The battle of Nashville was soon 
followed by a general collapse of the 
rebellion, and these massive armies 
which had made themselves felt 
through all the broad confines of the 
Republic, resolved once more into 
their constituent parts and with the 
exception of such as had adopted -the 
profession of arms as a lifetime occu
pation, the hundreds of thousands of 
soldiers laid aside their warlike guise, 
and turned naturally and zealously to 
the arts of peace. 

The necessity that had made them 
soldiers of the Republic having passed 
away, they turned with eagerness and 
earnestness to the homes that had 
sent them forth, and, with true Amer
ican enterprise and energy, entered 
into the thick avenues of trade and 
business. All over the land to-day 
they occupy positions of honor and 
usefulness, ready, should necessity 
call, to shoulder their muskets in de
fence of their country against all en
emies or opposers. 

The problem of reconstruction of the 
Southern States was a different one, 
as we had never had a parallel case in 
the history of our country. I t was 
not expected that perfect reconstruc
tion could be arrived at immediately. 
The waters of the ocean, when stirred 
by an earthquake, do not find their 
level and put on their calm the mo
ment the internal elements have ceased 
to work. They seethe, and roar, and 
lash each other for hours afterward, 
for they have been shaken in all their 
parts, and to their hidden depths. So 
it was reasonable to expect some con
fusion before the effects of the mighty 
national upheaval died away. Men 
professed loyalty when forced to lay 
down their arms, but as one remarked 
to me some years after the close of the 
war " I was never loyal except from 
the teeth outward. ' ' Professedly they 
were loyal, but their " t rue inward
ness" was not in accord with their pro
fessions. I t is, however, a source of 
deep gratification to know that the 
stars and stripes wave unhindered over 
every portion of the American .do
main, respected and honored by all 
classes of our citizens. 

A nation, whose loyal sons are her 
soldiers, a nation where the people 
themselves are the bulwarks of milita
ry strength, may bid defiance to the 
march of time and the revolutions of 
change. External assault and internal 
revolts are alike powerless to shake its 
throne in the affection of its citizens. 
Enemies without and enemies within 
can never shatter i t . Foreign war' 
may exhaust its powers, and domestic 
treason may expend all the rebellious 
efforts of its hate upon that nation, 
and it will live and strengthen and 
succeed in spite of them all. The loy
alty of her children shall work out 
her ledemption, and then faith and 
fealty shall make her immortal. That 
outburst of popular affection—that ex
hibition of patriotic resolution—that 
simple, patient, unfaltering adherence 
to principle and to purpose, which vin
dicated the authority and assured the 
existence of the American Republic 
thiough the crimson years of the late 
rebellion, is the surest pledge of Amer
ican perpetuity. The past is the pro
totype of the future* and the future 
will in due season, give bounteous ful
fillment to the great destiny of the 
American Nation. 

EXCELSIOR 
UIMIM co. 
612,614,618 4^18 H. MAIN 8T. 

S T . X.OT7XS, SCO. 

WB0U8AU s tuns or 

TIN-PLATE, WIRE, 

H a v e a l w a y s i n Stock m comple te 
a s s o r t m e n t o f every c l a s s o f 

g o o d s u s e d or so ld by 

TIN AND STOVE DEALERS, 
ABB ABE SOU XASC*ACTUSEBS OF XSS 

O 3 3 X* XI B R A a? X I X ) 

^ \ a ^ M . j s ^ ' / 

FAMOUS WHEREVER USED OR KK0WN 
FOR ECONOMY IN PRICE, 

SUPERIOR CONSTRUCTION, 
QUICK & UNIFORM BAKING, 

AND PERFECT OPERATION. 

Orders f rom t h e trade respectfully 
so l i c i t ed , guarantee ing 

FXBST-CLASS GOODS, 
GABEFTJL PACKING, 

PROMPT SHIPMENTS, AND 
LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES. 

SEND FOR NEW LISTS. 
A D D R E S S : 

M V T H CDfflAI?, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 

$25 S $50 PER DAY 
CAN ACTUALLY BE MADE WITH THE 

^ Well Auger 

THE SUN 
FOR THE CAMPAIGN. 

The events of the Presidential campaign will be so 
faithfully and fully illustrated in T H K S E W 
Y O R K S U N as to commend it to candid men of all 
parties! We will send the WEEKLY EDITION 
(eight pases), post paid, from Jane 1st till after elec-
tioo for 5© eta . ; the SUNDAY EDITION, same size, 
at the same price; or the DAILY, four pages, for a s . 

Address T H K 8UB, New York City. 

WE MEAN I T ! 
And are prepared to demonstrate the fact. 

O U R A U G E R S are operated entirely by 
HOUSE POWER, and will bore at the rate 
of 2 0 F E E T P E R H O U R . They fcor 
from 

3 TO 6 FEET IN DIAMETER. 
And ANY DEPTH REQUIRED. T h c y w r l 

bore in 
A l l b i n d * o f C a r t a , S o f t S a n d a n d 

U m e s t o n e , B i t u m i n o u s S t o n e 
C o a l , Kio to a n d H a r d p a n . 

And we MAKE the BEST of WELLS in 
QUICKSAND. , 

GOOD A C T I V E A G E N T S Wanted in 
every State and County in the United States. 
Send for oar Illustrated Catalogue, terms, 
prices, &c., proving our advertisements 
ImafiUe. Address 

emiwEasuwsuAim'co. 
BL00MFIELD, DAVIS CO., IOWA. 

oo^State in what paper you saw this adver-
tisetnect. 

EEVOLVERS'^Mfln 
Haw B u f f a l o B U I R e v o l v e r a f / V I V V 

Sao* with 100 Cartridges Jar St. Foil . NICBXB PJUTS. 
SatttaetirajnarantMd. / U M £ £ M I CMalagm* WREM. 
W B S T R K M GUN "WORKS. C h i c a g o , 111., 
MDouoom-stWeCormlek Block). P.O.BozSoO. 


