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DIALOGUE OF THE HORBES.

FIRST HORSE,

We are the pets of men—

The pampered pets of men!
There is nanght for ux too gentle snd good
In the graceful duys of our baliyhood:
We frisk und caper in childinh glee—
Oh, none so pretty snd proud ns we!
They cheer and cherish us in our play—
Oh, none #o amilingly sweet as they!
Anid when a littlo our lives have grown,
Kach hus a table and room his own,
A waiter to 1l his bill of tare,
A barber to clean and comb hus hair.

Yex, we are the pets of men!

The pampered pews of men!
They show us, gayly dressed and proud,
To the eagor eyes of the clamorous crowd;
They champion us in the rottling rice,
Thuy praike our beuaty wnid chiewr o pace;
They Lm»p for us avr family troes—
They trumpet our names Leyond  the soas;
They hang onr porteaits on the walls,
And paint andd garnish and gild onr stalls,

You, we are the pets of mem

The pampered pots of men!

SECOND NORSE,

Weanre the slaves ol mon

The menial sluves of men!
They lanh us over the dusty voulds,
They bond usdown with murderaus loads;
They Hing vile insul s on our buck,
And koow thnt wo oan not answer back;
In winds of Winter, or Summer sun,
The threml of our toil 1 never done;
And when we nre weak, amd old, and lnme,
And labor-stiffened, and Lowed with shinine,
And hard of hearing, and blind of eye,
They drive us out in the world to die.

You, we are the slaves of men

Thes slaves of selfinh men! -
Thoy draft us into their bloody wpites,
They apar us, bleeding, into their fights;
They pomon our son'swith thoir sensvlessive,
And curse us into a storm of fire,
Anid whon to death we are bowed and bent,
And tako the ball that for them was meant,
Alone they leave us to groan and  bleed,
Aud dash their spure in another stewd?

Yeu, we are the alaves of men-

The slaves of brotish mwen!

LISBETH'S MISSIONARY

From Harper's Hagar,

“The hutelier's bill, papat”

Outaide, the locuste were piping shrilly
among the blue cups of the morming glory
vinew; the bland September sunshine stoeped
everything in yellow heightness,  Within, the
country parson sat at hosodesk, with divers
anid snndry sheets o sevimon paper seattered
before hom, hall aodozen veference hooks open

ab hiw elbow, and lus head \'ln.m.mul lnghll" Ly
FWOoIT e TWo DN, ATLOT 6 TANDION Wihiael de

volved conmderable runpling of his iron gray
limir,
..":II b ik

W owore, ot ol r||-l.1n'|l\. il R T n|u\&|‘\

sand the parson, letting his head, an

down from the world of polennes, as he stared
at the protty, wonder givl i faded calico and
washiosl- ot vililons, Tty
with an onunons locking Pivee of pager in T
band.

U babebes's Wl papa,
“amd he's waiting, plense.”

“But, my dear™ — the parnon lnnd down s
pom, il took the bl into s haod with

whio stosnl besule

sibdd Polly Fenng

a puzaded air Cwe've had no butehor's meat

this month, We have steiven to e oo thee Tust

dogroe voonomneal.

“You, | know, papa, " sacd Polly, knittang
her pretty browsy “hut three
’Mh ol steak the dey the district misson.
aniee dined here, and therw was the joint for
that Sabbutarian Society day, wnd the evening
the bishop was here don't you remember

1 vemomber, my ohibd I vomember,” smd
the country parson, with a sigh.  “Huspital-
wy s an agrecable duty, aml one that the
Gigod Brok enjoins upon us, but it costs mon-
oy, Polly it vosts money.  Put down the
ball, ehilid, s tell Nowehbor Hrisket that |
will attond to it at my carlieat convenience.’

we ordered

new in her hand, her yellow hair cateh-
ing mr::nbumn, like a coronal of gold, as
she rocked.

“Liabeth,” said the eldor sister, austerely,
“‘are the wild grapes ready for pressrving®"”

“Wild grapes?" repeated Lisbeth, flingin
the newspaper into the window seat; *'
haven't thought of them since you went away.
Oh, Polly, how | wish we were rich !

Polly advanced uolm'lf to a flat wicker tray
of clostered grapes, full of subtle perfume,
and dusted over with pale, purple bloom, snd
hegan to separate them from their stems with
llf.“fl‘l wick tingers,

“Why " said she,

“1 would go to New York and see this new
l’l!ay " said Lisbeth, still awaying back and

orth in the splint bottomed rocker,

we,
presentment on the stage.”
‘‘Nonsense," said Polly.

“It's wuch wretched business to be poo
baaid Linbeth. She wann sparkling little creat.
ure, after the humming bird type of damsel,
with yellow hair curling low over her fore-
head, intense hazel brown eves, a sinall red
mouth, with dimples hovering shyly in its
neighborhood.  *Just look at us, Polly, yon
and me, two girls of nineteen and seventeen,
that ought to be enjoying ourselves, and hay-
ing a good time, and here we are washing ani
serubibing, and turning wretehod rags of dyed
silk, and cleaning faded ribbons, and counting
every pound of rice and every potato ! Even
these wild grapes, Polly, that you and T gath-
wred down by the edge of the swiinp, woe
shouldn’t venture on the extravaganoe of pre-
serving them, if Mra. Deacon Blodgett hadn't
offored to supply the sugar on halves,  Oh,
it 80 hate this hife ! Bven Deskot, the buteh.
or, thinks he can insult us with impunity.

“You, wmnid Polly, thoughtiully,
mustn't ovder any more meat ab present.”

“Rut ae must live,” flnshed out Lisheth,

Phere is salt mackerel,” said Polly, “and
cggs and vegetablo soups, and Mea. Pullett
always sonds us a mee cont of pork and some
fresh sausages when they kill their pig. . Oh,
we shall get slong somchow, Lisbeth; any.
thing is better than debt.”

Lisbeth looked up with sparkling oyea.

“Polly,” cried Jhe, “why don't they iu-
crensed papa's saliry ¥ Six hundred dolines n
Vear 1s o shimmeful pittance for such a man s
e is, "

Polly shook her head over the grapes.
“Papa isn't o young man any longer, Lis
beth,” sai:l she, “and he isn't as modern in his
ideas an Mr, Crocus,”

“Hut he is such a learned man,” eried ont
Lisleth, shaking the yellow mane vut of her
vyer, “And lis sermons —oh, Polly, thoy
make me cry, they are o deep nnd so xolemn,
and go down into one’s heart so! Six hundred
dollars & year, Polly, for such work and study
wa that 1"

““Phere is no donbt,” said Polly, soberly,
“but that clergymen are, as a general rule,
vory much underpiid in this coun "

I whall never marry o clorgyman,” eried
Lisheth, with encergy, *'No, Polly, nover! 1'l
marry o dust man trst! For dust men get
their pay, snd clergymen don’t and--"

Lisbath atopped short, wearlot and confused,
m this  vhapsody of hors, for chancing to
glance np, she l)u-ht.-lul in the door way a tall
and wolemn-fused young man, with an umbrel.
la s one hand and - & traveling satchel in the
other.

“We don't want anything, please,” saild
whae, jumping at once to the conclusion that
whe beheld a book agent, or a vendor of patent
polish, or some such itinerant tradesman,

1 beg your pardon,” said the gentleman,
apparently an much embarrmssed as was she
herself; **1 must have mistaken the house,
wan looking for the Rev. Feaneis Fonn !
i " L]
¥, ool mmsionn o
pud graciously forward, saying,

“You nre not wmistaken, wr; thos s the
house,  Please to walk into the parlor, aml 1
will speak to papa,”

I'hee best room of the parsonnge was cool nnd
dark, with green papey shades deawn down, a
jur of feagrant doed rose leaves in the five
place, anid a home:bratded rug of parteoolored
eloth bd earctully down before the sofa to
hode the dwmed spot i the carpet,

“Not thoat chaie, ]ll('.].-u','. sl l'll“‘\, il
g g b the roots of Ber haar, as the unwiry
stranger advanced  toward & eertain corner;
“the leg i broken, aml we've gloed it and
L afrand it's not guite safe. This one i bot-

Hwe

tr,"

While Lishieth, hisling her face in her apron,
s too lieeself, CIs there no end o onr
humiliations Y Is our wortd always to be full
of plue awd |u|.trhc-.‘-. il mends wnd  make-
whilta ™

SLisbeth,” said Polly, vetwming, “'go and
vall papa.”

Sl another misswonary, Umosurs, " said
Lisbeth, unwittingly pulling n the sleeves
of her brown cabieo dvess,  “And 1 know he'll
stay to dinner, ad he's got a hungry glare in
lits eves, sl there's oothing for dinner but
Larley sonp snd a cabbage,  Ohy, dear ! with
ng s, whieh made Pelly Taagh o spite of
herself, 1 wish the race of niissionares wiss
extinet,”

Thw vountry parson looked nuldly up from
the second pacagraph of s “Thindly," as

Sl bluveyed Polly hesitatod Al the
e owis hore this mormng, papa, and the
apoount has voally monnted up bovond evory.
Shing.,  Auwd he says that he hopes you will |
[ﬂm to settle at onee, aud thist bherenfter he
haw  doeteronned to do basiness only ona
strictly casli busis !
The Reveroid Moo Fonnosmilod a0 sickly |
smile, |
Thon T am afrand, ]'1-"_\"‘ sabd he, 'that [
he won't do el Bsiness with e For an |
long as the vestey aro so dilatory with the |
peyuients . |
Yes, papa, that's just what 1 vold him, ™ |

sandd Pally, bt L says that business s busic
s, '
“He i mght, oy dear,” said the parson,

and L wirong: bt ot s through ne faalt
of sine,  Now, van away amd leave me ta wy |

bouks.

Polly  Fonn silently  withidvow, with her |
Wll?‘ brows still kutted, as if she were
utterly lopeloss of eomprehending the prob.
lem of the world's Ways.

Ube butelivr, wlite
aproned amd Lurly, stood at the door, a living
impersonation of the fute whioh Polly  could
uoither ignore uor avert,

SWall, miss ! sl the butcher

Papa will sttend to it st his carliost cons
vonienoe, Mo Brisket, " faltered Pally,

“Rut his earliest convenience has boen such
a mortal long time & comin, wiss, " grambled
M. Brisket,  “Amd times ave dull, and 've
Kot notes Lo meet

“U'm overy sorey, My, Hrisket, but

T Tain't no gowd nidin' here,
buteher, writably scratching his head.  *1
wight ha' knowed what suswer | shodld ha'

afore 1 crossed the thresholil,  But i's
mrd on & poor man, that's what it s, and
them as calls themselves gentry badu't ought
to vat if they cau't u{. Il call again this
day woek, muss, and then *

And with ths the butcher whisked binselt
away uoder the arch of morning glory  vines,
where the locusta wore munging, and the pink
and purple cups swung to and fro e the
morning wind,

And Polly, with crnmsousd cheoks sl
hoart beating with vague resentment, titnel

waid the |

Lawbeth camie in, sinelling of wilid grapos, with
an anreole of yellow hair abiout ber face

Clapa, " sand she, “there's a gentleman in
the parlor to see vou, with a carpet bag and a
white nechtie.”

SARvwd the clergymnn, A vaator, 1
wippose. He v most weloome.  Hut 1 am
Just at present deepoan the thread of & comph-
cated polemie theery.  Make my compliments
to the gentlowan, Linbeth, and beg bis alul
gence lor oguns ol ror s Al the
puarson shippedd bas pen resolutely 1oto the tone
stabisd wooden stamdioh, as if he wis deter
sl to settle the subject ot ooce,

Sk, papa’ o Listieth had canght st us
ot cutl to reclaiin hitin témporandy fooun the
abyvese s of theological segument,

“Yoa, my dear,” looking n'lnu-nl]_\' at her.

I vou think he'll stay to dinner ¥

“p whiall invite ham, wy doar, wost assured
Iy,

Lasboth's countenancs foll “But, papn,”
faliered whe, “‘therv’s nothing but barley
sup.

“We will serve it with the good old fash
wned sauce of welcome, my dear,* said the
Hev, Mr. Foun, with » grave sweet mmile,
“and [ doubt wot it will satlice, "

need out of the room with
heightenad wolor and quick impatient breath
“Fapa's an angel,” said she to hersolf, but
never were adapted to get in this
work-a-day worll,"  She putr-mu hewd
into the parlor door for an lustant  “Papa s
very busy wiith his ‘Thirdly,'" said she, with
1sh twinkle in the d.-p hazel oyes, and
he vou'll be good envugh to wait uatil
he's through, "

The stranger bowed. and looked mory e
basrassed than ever, as he answersd:  “On,
uﬂ'tu:nly, cortaily, 1 am in 5o haste what.
over, ™

Anyd Lisbeth went back to her sister,

“Polly,” wad she, “what shall we Jo7|

Company to dinner and nothiug to give thom

“Hut we must have something, " said Polly
“Put on your things, Lubeth.  Go out and
buy & fowl, and & guart of potatoes, and a loa!
of bread. And stop as Mr. Dakin's for an
u:u‘nw of bis bost bea and a quarter of & poanid
of butter. ™

back into the groat suvshiny Kitchen, where
Lisbeth was swaying nervously to and fron |
e .ltllul bottoansd vooker, with a woek old

Lishoth opered her eyes very wide at this
vatravagant onder

HOlivia
was & country parson's daughter, and so are
I should like to see my own connterfeit

“You had a deal
better come hero and help with these grapes, "

!

| of tears; *

where are all the funds to come from 1"

Polly sighed softly.  *‘I shall have to take
the dried-cherry money,” said she, *‘that I
was saving up for my Fall hat and gloves.
But it isn't much matter. I dare say [ ci
manage very well with the old ones for a little
while longer."

“It's & shame !” cried Lisbeth, vehemontly,
“‘Aund to think how you toiled sll those hot
Snmmer days to pick and dry those black ox-
hearta,"

“There's no help for it, dear, " said Pully,
gently,  “Get your hat on quick—there's no
time to lose. "

““Butit isn't fair,” protested Lisbeth, *Why
should all the traveling preachers and hook
agonts and mission ocollectors come here, and
eat us out of house and home? Why don't
they go to Mr. Crocus ¥

Polly smiled, “*Because Mr. Croous docsn't
make them welcome, and papa does,” said
ehe.

1 do wonder,"” eried Linbeth, impetuously,
“if there in any other mce of men imposed |
npon as vountry ministers are? Mack m
worids, Polly, I never, never, will marry a—"

But by this time Polly had tied on lLer sis.
ter's straw flat, and twisted a muslin scarf
acrosn her shoulilers,

“Do make haste, dear,” sail she, in acconts
of gentle entreaty, as she pointed upwmd to
the clock.

Searcely fifteen minutes hwl elapeed when
Lisheth came flying back, with yellow tresses
streaming behind, and mnrket basket in her
hanl,

“There, Polly,”™ ovied slie, in the Qear, light

*Oh, you reckless Polly !" said she; "Il'll]l

MIDDY MORGAN.

We gave a few yesrs ago some facts about
Middy Morgan, but her work and her success
are so unique that the facts of her carcer are
always of interest. We met the lndy several
times at agricnltural mectings in New York
State, and can testify to the truth of the de-
scriptive parts of the following eketeh, writ
ten by Roselle Rice, for the Farm awd Fire-
side:

Miss Morgan came to this country twenty
years ago, bearing a letter of introduction to
llnrm:-:.iirl.-t‘l}‘. She was & stranger, without
money, having landed from a ship in New
York harbor with only one dime in her pock-
«t, and that she dropped iute the sailor’s char-
ity fund. Butwsne had letters to pernons of Painio thoHeed,withia e Eateh

the baok past, Pain under the shoulder-

influencein the city, and & very fine recom- ry

mendation of the higheat order from  his maj- mi.,@ingujlﬁrggﬂ_—vl#:ﬂ;} diain-

esty, Victor Emanuel, King of Italy. When ax;[:ﬂiﬁ-ﬁ?fr;;gﬁ—?,—r“ 4
of memory, with a fee i neg-
fected some duiy, wearina

of the h

ghe presented her letter to Mr. Greely, he
lovked up from his desk, and said, premptor- arns outingss, “E—{E’
ily, *‘what can you do?” Mmﬂ'-fﬂﬁi:ﬁ_kiﬁ; “:':'Kf____lnhﬂg_—jzg_:i;l_l‘g-
She replied in o verv modest, lady-like| Dessa night, highly colored Urine.
) IF THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED,
SERIOUS DISEASES WILL SOON BE DEVELOPED.

way thatshe conld report agricultural fairs
amdd horse races. TUTT'S PILL8 are especially adapted to
“The devil!™ he growled, looking at her L 1'luvn.mwdnnrgﬂ'lllucl‘llchun“

. H | K «;rrellhg as to‘ahltu‘uhh tﬂa lulﬁbnr. &

" * onever o 4 ; o Atid cause t
fr yn head !J-I foot. e never could takea mt}”::';'*-"n:': 'l" ”?hu: A Fntink e
joke,  Hodid not see fun where others saw

it.  Hehnd a sort of contempt for women who

TUTT’S
PILLS

INDORSED BY
PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN, AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

T ———
SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Losscf appetite Nnus_o;_lébovol.l contiv

]
nonrished, and by their Tonle Aetionon the
Digeative ne, lmr Stools are pro-
duced. Price 5 cents, Muarray St., N. Y.

voiceo of givlhool, us sie deposited a plump |
ahicken on the table, “there's your new hint; |
anil there,” ag she laid down n packet of gro- |
ceries, t'are vour gliwveny aml lere, ™ mtth--ul
out the potatoes, “is my lust chavce idr anow
blue necktiv!” Awd 1 do hope, Polly, that
they Tl give the missionary the worst kind of 4 |
dyspepain, |

“Lasheth 1

“Well, but 1 do,” sancily retorted the wirl, |
ab she turned to pot away ber hnt, Sl
Oh, Pol-ly ™ |
Polly turned avonmd with a start, at the |
changold tenor of ler sister’s voice, !

“WWhat s it, Lisheth?  Youre mt il

Lisboth, with a glowing face, pointed to the |
little woolen eupbonrd in the wall, whicl, |
extanding thiogh fram paclor to kitelien, in
butler’s pantry fashion, was used as a goneral |
repository for books and papers,  And then, |
for the first timo, Polly perocived that hoth !
doors were slightly ajar, |
“Polly,” mnttered the givl, hoarsely, “le |
has hoaril every word ! He conldn’t help it
And Hinging her hat in one divection, awl he |
searf in nnother, Lisheth fled up the norow
wooden stairs to her own room, aml threw
hersolf, sobbing hysterieally, upon the bed, |
“Its my tongue, sobbed Lisbeth, |
wretched, clinttering tongne.  Papn always |
warned me against giving ﬁm-n- to it; Polly al-
ways told me it would get we into trouhle,
Oh, dear, what mnst he think ¥ How can |
ever look him in the face?”  And with this
doloful resume, Lisheth buried her hot fuce in |
the pillows, mud eried harder than evey, |
It seemed an age to her, but it was 1 real- |
ity Little more than half an hour, before Polly
camie Huttering up the stairvs, like a sweet.
browed guardian angel,

“Lisbeth,” said she, “durling, dou't fret
you weant no hnem,  Get up and braid your
air, and comw down staivs.  Dinper will be
on the table directly, and papa is asking for |
you, i

Lisbeth sat up and pushed the damp fring :
of vellow hair out of her oyes, ‘1 shall not !
e dol\li. Polle,™ |

“Hut you must, dear; papa would be vory
mnch vexed,”

Never!™ eried Lisboth, with a fresl bugst [
iy

eami to the resoue, with
gentle voice,

SNo wember of my family st be lwking |
in courtesy to n zuest,” said he, taking Lis
beth gently bysthe land; and the poor chibl
was led shametnesdly into the kitelen, whete
the table wis sproad, and Polly stood smiling
at it hewd,

SMre. Vineent," saud the parson to the tol] |
stranger, “this s my youngest cliuhl.

“Iam the blnek shoevp of the family, ™ sd
Lisheth, hangiog hev head, “amd T'm vy |
sorry, sir, and 1 hog vour pardon, ™

“eay, don't mention it said My, Vineont,
in genune distress at the sight of the mortit-
cation of this yellow-hured lassie with the
deep hazol eyos and the red, sensitive mouth,

And when dinner was over - and here let us
mention that Mr. Vincent ato sud drank with
an excellent appotite, as if no lurking shadow
of the threatenvd dyspepsin disturbed his
digestion-—and the countey  parson had taken
his guest into the study, Polly put her arm
aronnd Lisheth's waist, and drew her ont un-
der the mornmg glory vines, where, by this
tume, the blue and rose tinted cups had all
foldid themeelves into tight little puriasolottes
aud hidden bohind the leaves

“Lisheth,” sand she, “I've got good news
for you "

"\Nu!hmg ent be ,;uuul HEWS ANy mors,
Lasbeth, with a fresh buest of tears,

prees s dabsaom s e —ery |

wilil eves mud a ticn, |

Y and

“Oh, but listen,” soothed Polly. Do yon
kuow who this Mr, Vineent ia?"
A INIssIONArY, 1 BUppoie, T And poor

Lishoth spoke the word an if it was o dose of
quinine.  **Ne, dear, he's the bishop's secre-
tavy. And he has hoand of papa’s leamiog and
zeal and talent, aml he has come to otfer him a
pariab near New York, with twelve oo red
dollara —only  think of it, Lisheth ' gwelve
Iumdeesd dlollars a vear nud an assistunt, We
slunll e vich, darcling, and dear, dear papa will
Bnve o Bitthe vest audd case in Lits olid age,’

It can't be teue,” sand Lisheth, vaguely,

[ “But it is, " erted Polly; and then the two
anters began to ory and sob, with happy inco-

horenes, i each other’s arms,

I lsat possible,” ened Polly Foon, “that it

in o wholp year since we anme to Moreham
IRectory *

It was a year,  Ouce more the wild srapes
wore scenting all the woods, ouce unre the
goldon vod held up its torches of flame slong
the course of bablbling brooks, and Pally
shawled her eyes with one hand, as she stood
- the doorway and watched Lisbeth come
lightly slong the garden path, with the vellow
sunshine tangled i her hair, s an wus onted
moisture . hor deep eves,

“What have you dose with Mr. Vigeent®”
asked Polly, demurely.

“He s walaing down by the falls with pa-
pa.” sand Lasbeth, coming up o her sister's
wide, and -IlpL\mg one arm through Polly’s.
“Aund, Polly "

“Well, dearest?”

11 have something to tell you, "

“Couldu’t 1 guess it said Polly, laughing.
N0, Lasbetny, don’s turn your face anay--1
kuow it all, darbing.  He loves you, and you
have promsed to be s wife,"

“Poliy ™ sand Lisbeth, 1 think you must be
a fortane teller. But, oh ' 1 am so happy ' and
1 can handly beliove that i mn't all & dioam.

“Hat, Lashath

“Well ¥

-] lhuu,;_hi YOu were neved, never, going o
WArTY &

But Lisbeth’'s soft little hawd prossed over
her wister’s mouth, and ber ploadingly uttered,
“Please Polly, don't,’ stopped the sentonve

ere it was finishel

1 Aud Polly was merviful and didu't,

|  Jobn UChenoweth is making o good
loval paper of the Falls Cite. 11 i in-

jdi‘l endont in }n-.’;‘ s

Birengnie rernainmg in it

[ woll, if wedidin's Juve o diess, o dix o | e

conl T o too! Shie don't Laie ™ whelbier sour dltvotdans were serintly
| could do 1Inu lhu.J., u Sle don't lang | followsd s s Sl arw imipgolitet guality o
her bue, andd shie dont by new fats, ool |ull‘nl~ “ g By KYAEE & O,

et e e e e et
lowd a superior intellect, and he seemed to re- AIH nYE
]

i, i | T(ITT’S

He dixmiss- Gipay TTate or Wamkwns changed 1o n (iLossy

gl this woman as a kind of

wotten out of the usnal line,

Brack by nsingle applieation of this Dyx 1t
ler without comituent, hut some one con- bmparis 3 nnfnral ruhru‘r. Rl llnhllllnlll?ﬂtlhl"‘.
Frofu by Uy ugg ste, or senl By o5 o ess on fenetpt of §1.

ctedd with the Tribune, thoueht it would be |
n good joke on her to send her to the races at |

Office, 35 Murray 8t., New York.

De, TUTTSH MANUAL of Valualile Infirmation and
Lielul Keesiple =ill ba muabled FUEL ni 8ppliention,

DR. WOOD’'S

Sarateva and Jet her write out  the report,
The joke tornad charmingly  when Midds *|
the othor one re

DUCOUNT WS e ‘i|!ll‘1l and

HODGE, DAVIS & CO,

OFFER A

NEW AND POSITIVE CURE.

WENZELL'S
INFALLIBLE ANTI-SCAB

A BAFE and EFFICIENT Componnd based
RCLENTIFIC PRINCIPLES, and Warranted
free from Injurfous effecis nupon the
Wool and Mheep, and (ondensed
form couting Hittle for Preight

DIRECTIONS :

PUT TFHE CONTENTE OF ONE CAN INTO
l tin pall or vessel capable of holding about five
gallons, & conl oll can with top cut out will answer; fll
nearly with water and allow to stand over night, It
not then completely disolvidd spply heat, and when so-
lutton is I add It to B of tepid water
contained in the proper receptacle for dipping the sh
Unsliorne sheep after thelr ramnval from the bath shoul
have the lgquid prossed from the wool and the Hguid
returned to the reecptacle, and in onder to Insure the
destruction of the parsite, thoy shoulil receive another
hinth n about two weeks,

N. B.—Let the bath be warm and avold exposures
el after It
Read the following:

Druny, Polk Co,, Bept, 10, 1570,

Messrs, Hodge, Davis & Co.: Taving used the reme-
dy thet you sent me lavt Spring for seab ammong my
-f:u.-p, I have delayed piving you results until the
ent time, as | desired to allow suilicient me o ull
80 as to be certaln that the disewu wos lhmtmuum;
etred. [ dipped my sheop twico aftor shoaring, at in-
tervals of 10 days, and have examined the Hock carefully
ut lenst otice a wiek since thoe Inst dlpping, but have
disvavered no rerabng of thy diseise. i not hesitate
to recommenid your proparmtion as a cotiplote and oers
taln rernixly for seaub aong shoep.

Jo W, Niswiru!
Put ap dn alr-tehit ganse, holding seten pounds each
antd every can, when teid according to direcdons, wil
dip 1040 sheep,
PREFARED EXPIRESSLY FOR AND SOLD BY

Hodge, Davis & Co., Portland.

WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS,

Portlol, - - - .
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Jeeted, It wad o well written, o elear-cut
anil & sprightly and newsy that from that (
day the lady had no trouble in getting] plenty
to o, At this writingshe is the well puid re
porter for four to tive eattle markot columus |
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RECULATOR.

in as many New York papers,  Sheis in de- |

mand evory where to write out  reports of THE...
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catthe in this conntry, aml cnn tell the weight
of o bwel on foot almost with the twinkle of
g

her houest blueeye,  She s masonline

pearance, her height being wn inch or twe | Fpven, DISORDERED DIGES

over six foet. Her complexion ix very fuir, f il ‘L?-':'.'.‘I‘h’i'ﬁ”,'vrflf‘}'n-'s’:"‘” K NEADACHE,
though she does not take care of it, commetios [ CONSTIPATED ROWELS, and GENERAL DEBILITY
. their properten g wiknown o hur | 1 tter, dicises A o & it e o

Her form i symmetvienl, well knit, ot wn- vo For Sale Everywhere s
gracelul; hor eyes lurge,  Dblue, teathinl aml | —
tine i expression; her hand is suiall and ey
e, and full of character —w little hamd that
lies often, fuller of power than w lever, upon
the shsggy neck of willd eattle, or mingles its
wliateness tenderly in the long, shining, silky
s of Lilpoded horses stamping impatient-
Iy with the inpetuous tire of their unenrbed
Mulidy’s votee 18 her most charming
charne, Tis soft sl mnsivaly it deops like
vellow sunlight down;™ a clear, sweet, vich
voree, with just the faintest oot of theé Trish

OF WIND

USE ROSE PILLS.
J. B KNAPE., ) J.W. CHAPMAN.

J. B. KNAPP & CO..
Commission Merchams

ND PUCHASING AGENTS
267 First street, Portlnnd, Oregon,

Locelve ard sell the produet of the form on con-
mjas prrchase s forwand goods and fara mgiles
nonts on the most reasonable terius,
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STARKEY &

she don't cave whether things s Portinng

or not,

There ia o ,.-;m"i deal of  truth in this lnteere
assurtion.
dresses are ot dark-coloved waterproof; ey
wrapa are something servicible that will bear
all sorta of weather; her hat is a plain, hlack
beaver or five black straw, with little o uo
trimming; her shoes sulwtantial, and i bad
weather boots are worn the same ws mien wear

PAL Eﬁ.'r r):

In the winter time Miss Morgan's

boots. This 1s scusible, The gloves that

cover the lttle hands so  plainly showing “m_“".-.‘"-‘.“mn"-mu.‘m

“good-blood.” are honest giur ::Irlsr}m;lul’.‘-‘::;l}.' It{. lom .i:: Mhe atinm, apd %ll-
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. K, MATHEWS, to Dopes

One reason that she is such o favorite with
yrowing boys, is because she loves to teach
the:duwds how to ride gravefully and well

: . ; or H Pacifie
Her instrootions are invaluable,

Oarp B Lane. I-Ill Good, Live, Active Agents

»
At Wanted,

l.akr_ .-mm_l; ?n[i prove one of the best fish- | 1y Orgaon and, Wishington Territory to intcodhioe

producing districts in Americn.  Schwarts & |00 ”i' - -:i;l'\'\""" pITE A ler o AN W), X8

. wiywthing 3 'y vonorabile { .
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are doing well with carp, They have five|

road bisdiess,  Eaelose SGaownt staluip to insane answer
Aililress G H, SHAMBROOK, hghlapd, Or,

| WILL CERTAINLY CURE
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rumption. Sold by ail Droggint.

iiiinrporgled 1864,
Home Mutual Insurance Co

OF CALIFORNIA,
FIREONLY.

Losses Paid s . 81,834,633.44
Losses Paid Ogn 2% $162,363.29
Oregon Branch Office,
GEO. L. STORY, Manuger

Sautheast corner of Fleat and Stark Btroets,
Opposite Ladd & Tilton's Bank,
PORTLAND, OREGON wp

— -

JOB PRINTING |

tima Butnl for parthoulars bt s ot spply anbess you
ponds, the lurgest covering about ome wore,
stocked with an imense nimber of swall iy,
They are thiir
ponds, and do vot expect to rest until they |

improving sl increasing
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GUARANTEE this wiachine to do as good, or
nest soason dne guests at Auderson and Har- " better work, thin any in the market ¥
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od alive in tunks if desired. They have found | The Handreds of Fuis thil | have furn-
the low, maoist, black sl land more favorable | ©d oul during the Fast FIVE YEARS, speak
for holding water in ponds than the higher | F Themselves.

Mibdress
red soil and gravel la.nnl and '!.mlu-m Lake THOMAS HOLMAN,
county as good as any in the State for fish | "

Badem, Uregon
culture.  The proprietors of Anderson springs |

have taken water from the stream mentioned | an & BPERRY!

above, at a higher pout, to supply & large, WOOL, COMMISSTION ERS
pond made apon thew furmer croquet grounds, | Office: 107 First Strevt, Portland, Oregon,

Carp have also been placed in the very large | [esim 1o cll the atwmtion of Wool Growers to the
pond at Boggs' old mill site, between Glen. S, ;ﬁ‘w‘mw;;Th;';bm"b

‘ Thervon at ressonable mates. Having had long ex
brook aud Kelseyville. enve im wool growing and oar lnk-rnf-u hu:‘mn’::‘m
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W merit the confder ce of all who may haros us with
brought to market at the D street dock. 1t | duelring Mdvanses o their woal wifl waky applice

Gon ot our effee.  JACUE FRAEEH & LLLEFEERY.
was from the farm of Mr. 5 Suwon, which is | ——— T T g Ry
situsted on the “oarrow strip on the other | JERSEYSN FOR SALE.
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WHEAT CLEANERS, |

A New, Improved Warchouse

BOOK BIN DING

A. G. WALLING

WNS AND QONDUCTS IN A LEGITIMATE
manner both the sbeve named branches of bugl.
wess,  Having sccumulated a lurgy asorament of

STOCK AND FRUIT CUTS
| He can do work for Btock-growers and  Fruly Cultus

bt in @ better style and st cheapir rates Lhan wa
other in the State.  Having » ?

STEAM BOOK-BINDERY

Can hind M nes, Muile, ote,, in first class siyle
and at lowest living wrices. &4 BLANK BOOKS
every kind of  usines mude to onder, sudr

JOHN A, MACDONALD,
Salem Marble and Granite
; Works.

Commarcial Bt., Bouth of Post Office.

(Pest Otfiee Box %9, Salets, Oregon,)
‘ll‘l"l&"l’l.. or
4

1

Btk and  Oulilornis Graslite
and Marble monuments, Hosd 5o
CEMETERY LOTS
Euclosed with Culifornia Granite and
Suoe Wails bullt of every description
Prices Reduced ©Owne - Halt,

| —
COUNTRY ORDERS PROMPTLY
] A'l'l‘_ 'ENDED To.

| Make fron P23 o week il
| Ew HIDEOUT & 0O, 10.;:|\n m- ::“s“-::'hl
| Sl foir Wh-ir (stalogue lerum




