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From Moore's Rural New Yorker,
ALONE.

Ob mourning heart, why dost thou ery
With such a bitter moan

For comfort, when no comfort’s nigh,
Avd thon art ail alone ?

Alcne with bitter memories
Of fallen hopes and broken ties,

No more thou'it hear the voices sweet
In happy childish wirth,
No wore the patler of the feol
Arcand the fireside hearth ;
No morn nor eventide shall hear
The soft tones whisp'rirg * Mother_dsar.”

None eall thee by that dear name now—
No littie fingers pross

The wrinkles (10 ; thy aching brow,
And with their swest careas

8o softly charm sway the pain,

Apd bring the joy and peaco sgain.

Alone, slone, with blesding heart,
Andcrushing, med'ning pain,

And woe, whose burning, fiery dard
Rend flesh and sonl in twain;

With none to hear thy anguish moso,

Thy bitter wail—*alone ! alone I

Alone! Ab no, I see » Form
Bowed down with maoy a grisf,
That through the bitter blast and storm
Hastens to thy reliaf ;
He comfort brings, and joy, and peasa,
He bids thy pangs and pain to cease,

Ob Cusisr ! Thou mak’st the heavy cross
A burdea Tight to bear,

And Thou dost from our Litterest loss
Make something sweet appear,

©Oh bearl, thou art not alone,

With whom our dear Lorp makes His bome,

SELECT STORY.

INCH BY INCH.

{ Concluded.)

Suddenly a violent shock was felt send-
ing a thrill throogh my heart, for I éx-
pected to see the whele house come falling
wpon us. The eclouds bad once more
closed up, and darkoess again covered
the rapidly repeated flashes of lighining
only rendering it more impeneirable;
while the roaring of the wind, and the
crashiag of the thunder, made up & hid-
eous wumult such as appalled the heart,
and almost annibilated the micd.

I have but a very dim recollection of
what afterward transpired, ull I found
myself descending the ladder with Mr.
Gordon ; but ] knew that before we closed
the trap the storm had resumed its empire
and the vibration of the walls told me
they couid not standlong unless it abated.
When we had done this, thongh the
sounds from above were every now and
then startling and appalling. we were in
comparalive quietude, and were epabled
to relieve our dumb-show by the inter-
change of thoughis and feelings. To
bear the soond of our own voices and
communicate ovr thoughts by words,
afier the overpowering din by which we
had for the last hour been encompassed,
was a comfort which words can pot ex-
press. The releaf to poor Mrs. Seuter
must have been immense. for now she
could bear herself speak, and listen to
her groans.

“The Lord preserve us;" she exclaim-
ed ; ** but this is awful. I shall die with
fright. If I had never left Aberdeen I
ehould never have— Gracious powers,
wl}ul‘s that ? We shall all be swallowed
upl”’

At this moment there was a report
aod then a roliing crash over head,
which made the earth shake beneath us

*That’s the house gone,” said Mr.
Gordon quietly. I expecied it would not
hold up long."”

This was followed by a wail among
the negresses, and a young girl rose up.
exclaiming: “Eb, me Gad!I left m
piccamny sleep: warra I do now! Tan
awsy der—tan away—let me go feiwch
hum.”’

“Cough-body!’ replied sn old woman;
you iz mad, you lef senses wid you pic-
caniny too. - Tan ull. " Garramighty take
care of piccaging npow—nobedy else
can.™

This, bowever, did not seem to afford
much comfort to the poor girl, who did
nothing but sit and wail.

. My mind bad hitherto been so ocupied
thet I had not time 10 take in the pecu-
liarities of the scene by which we were
surrovnded. Imawred in a large, dari
vault, lit only by the feeble rays of two
candles and a lamp which hung from he
ceiling, there was just sufficient light 1o
give everything, except those within the
radius of these lights, a grotesyue or dia-
bolical aspect. The negroes in the dise
tance, most of whom were huddled on
the floor, appeared the very personsfica-
tion of spirite of darkoess awaiting their
. condemnpation ; one old negro, tall and
spectral, in the back ground, looking like
:‘Fenemlem demon gloating over their

.

Duaring more than an hour we remained
in a saie of incertiiude as 1o what was
going onabove us; all we knew was thay
the noise of the storm had sensibly dimin-
ished. Adtlast I could hold out no longer.
and mounting the ladder, I endeavored 1o
open the trap, that I might see what was
the siate of things above ground. I undid
the laich, and essayed to Lift vp the door :
but my strength was not sufficient to lift
. I called up Mr. Gordon and one of
the negrees, but our united sirength
failed 10 move it ; and at last, afier re-
peated efforts, we were fain togive over,
for it become clear that the ruins of the
house had fallen over us, and till assis.
tance could be obuained from above we
were prisoners. Our position was by no
means an en-‘able one, for we had no
idea whea, even if ever, we should be
released, and cur stock of food was very
scanty. But this was not the worst evil
we had 10 encounter, for presently, as we
sat,a low mysierious rumbling came
from the bowels of the earth. A few
mipotes elapsed, and the noise increased
—reached us—the earth rose under our
feer—ihe whole edifice reeled—the walls
cracked—and the ladder leading 10 the
trap split into fragments, and fell amon
lh«-a negroes, whose wild and despairing
cries filled the vaul. It was & moment
:"l:lem afgony. We all stood transfixed

ith awe, for we expecied nothing 1
than that the earth was about ‘:g ope:::
In%uullow us up,

¢ sooner had the earithquake passed
tben & mt'll;armmo:iqu Through
wall waler was

~ ome of the cracks in the _
Bowing rapidly, and the floor of the vaalt

calmly await the
death which was slowly creeping upoa

could not be contemplated.

Y | partially subdued.

was already covered some inches deep. |
At first, neither Mrs. Seuter mor the

negroes seemed o comprehend this; bul

as the water rapidly increased, Mrs.
Seuter became alive 10 ber peril.
“Why,"” che exclaimed, starting op'
«we shall all be drowned! Is there no
means of escape! Can _you think of mo
way of extricating us!” she asked
of me.

“None whatever,” I replied.
are in the hapds of God ; He aloge can
help us, if 1t i= His good pleasure.”

arm and shrieked : “I'll can’t die—I
won’t die!
give enyihing—I'll buy your freedom,
snd make you rich ** she continuved, turn-
ing to the pegroes.

“Ese ma'am, we save you if wecan;
we po let buckra  ladies die if hel it ; but
nigger life as good as anybody's and
bom-by, when de water come ober de
head, we no Lelp ourselves; we all be
like den—we ell be free, and rich too,
de Lord be praise!™ ,

As the watesrose it was quite a study
to watch the faces of those about me
peroularly of the negroes. Thbe grad-
usl transiton from anxieily to fear, and
from that to the wildest despair, would
have been ludicrous in the exiwreme had
not our silwation been so appalling.

While all round were crying and wail-
ing. however, Mary and Grace were
perfectlv quiet. Their courage did pot
fail them for an instant, though the water
had noew reached above their koees. In
the faces of the girls might be read that
uncomplainingfortitude, which 1s a spec-
ial characteristic of Anglo-tropical wo-
men. The contrast between their calm-
ness and the wild despair of Mrs. Seuter
and the negroes was very noticecble. It
was a time (o iry the courage of any one.
Mr. Gordon I knew was not wanung in
courage, but his fortitude seemed 1o
have forsaken him. His looks were
wild ; the musecles of his mouth twitched
and quivered. and now and theo be mut-
tered something that I could not hear.

Inch by inch the water rose till it reach-
ed my waistcoat. One by one the but
tons disappeared, as each minute our
enemy gained upon us. Suill I was loth
to relinquish all hope. Meantime, not
a word had been uttered or an exclamauon
made by Mr. Gordon or his daughters.
Mrs. Seuter had ceased her cries, for
she had persuaded a tall negro to hoist
her upon his shoulders. where she sat
grasping one of the candles with great
sausfaction. She was in a fool's parad-
ies, for she did not remember that the
instinct of life was as strong in the negro
as in herself, and that the woment the
water rose high enough to endanger the
life of the negro he would in all proba-
bibility leave her to fate. We must
approach of that
us., A moment of more awful supense
I have been
through many perils, but never anything
like this, A man may be brave when
his blood is bot, and the tide of batile
carries him on; but to stand still and
see the grim desiroyer coming nearer
and nearer, mipute by minute, inch by
inch, requires a very different sort of
courage.

The water had by this time reached
almost to our shoulders and I felt my
fortitude giving way; I wanted to call
aloud, to shriek for help; there was
something so horrible in the idea of beiog
thus drowned, like rate in a cellar, that
I recoiled from it. All this wakes liule
time 1o describe ; but the rise of the wa-
ter was so slow that more than balf an
hour had elapsed since it first entered
the vault. Anpd now again comes the
rumbling of the earthquake, and the sick-
ening, sensation of its shock. Theplace
shook the water was agitated, and
For a time I ecould
not believe my eyes; I expected to see
it rise again; but I waiched it closely
and found, to my great joy, that it was
rapidly diminishing. It was certainly a
moment of intense relief, though our dan-
ger was not all over. We were saved
from immediate death: bot bow were
we 1o be extricated from our living tomb !
how were we to make oursitvation known
o others!

For seveal hours we remained in this
state—part of the ume with the addi-

replace them. I can’t tell if 1 or any
oune else slept, but I know that afier a
time we all appeared in a state of stupor.
for not a wosd was uttered. Al one Lime
I fancied my senses were leaving me.
for my brain was filled with strange
unearthly visions.
suddeny aroused by the most appalling
shrieka.

“What is it ! asked I. **What is the
matier "’

“The water coming again! Don"t
yon hear it ? cried Mrs.Seuter,

I listened. There wae a noise certan-
ly. but it did pot appear to be of water;
then it ceased. I felt about me; but
my senses were £0 numbed that I could
not tell if the water was rising or fall-
ing. or, indeed, if there was any water
at all I listened again, and nost certaio-
ly there were sounds, and that they
come from above was unmistakable, A1
first they were indistinct, but each mo-
ment they became plainer, and at last
I could distinguish the blows of picks,
then the noise of shovels, and these at
last were mingle with the shouts of hu-
man voices. Help was truly at band.
The sense of reprieve from such a sit-
uation was more than the most stoical
could have borne with indifference, and
we all joined in the shouts of 1he negroes
to their comrads sbove. A few minutes
after this, to our inexpressible delight,
tte trap opened, and a gleam of sun-
light burst in upon us.

I shall not attempt to depict our feel-
ings or the wild joy of the negroes both
above and below: npor shall I be able 1o
give any correct notion ¢f the maaner in
which Mrs. Seuter conducted herself, so
fraociic was her joy. 1 only knew that
Mr. Gorden and kis two daughters em-

g | braced me in their excitement, and that

I thought the lauer experience very
agreeable.

Our fioal deliverance was delayed for
some time for the want of a ladder. —
While one was being procured the ne-
groes and people above were very anx-
1008 10 kpow if we were all safe.

“Dar Massa Gordon.” said one.

“And dar Misse Grace and Mary,”

uchifwd another.

| =Me piceaniny, me

“We

The old Iadies countenance became
ashy pale, and then she threw up her

Will ncbady save mel I'il

viopal horror of darkness, for the lights
had burned out, and we had no others to

From this I was

~And de leetle bq__&n.‘ :

the nearest spproximation to Spunyary
£ negro could ;meke, ) *he right too”
iccaniny, !’ cried
the poor young mother from below.
«Ah, Psychel” rnswered a'man’s vpice
from the trap, “‘you is », bad girk. You
lef your child in de bed, and you tink
nothiog ob him. but run way and take
care ob yourself; but be all right tank
God ! _

It is"singular, but neverless troe, that

| amidst the wreek of the megro village

the ¢hild was fousd unhuri, and, in a
few minutes afterwe reached the ground,
was in the arms of its” mother.

The first thing we did on our arrivel
at the surface was to look round to sece
the devastation which the hurricane had
produced.

The scene of distruction which -baffl:s
description. The ' whole face of the
country was, as it were, changed. It

looked as though a burning blast had|

iraversed the island, for, where yester-
day evrything was green and lexurant,
all was now bare and black. So marv:
elous a transformation in soshort time I
had never seen ; vegetation, human babi-
tations, and apimal life had all vapished.

Paradise itself was a mass of ruins.
and the sugar-works were greatly dam
aged, but Mr. Gordon bore his loss with
greal equanimily.

Qur'rescue mas due to a party of hands
employed at a cove about a mile and 2
half distant from the house, where Mr,
Gordon had a landing-place, and who,
although they had been exposed to the
full fury of the gale escaped-upinjured,
and at day break started 1o look after
the safety ‘of their master. We were
immured 1in
tweanly-four hours—the longest day and
night by far, that I can remember.

Mgzs. Partixcron's Opixiox or Cox.
cresemeN.— *What's the matter, dear 2"
said Mrs. Partington, as lhe threw ihe
morning paper, that he had been read
ing, down upon the floor, end stamped
upon it. ** What makes you so obstropolus,
Isanc?" “Theyer going to stop the
importation of fire-crackers,’” replied Ike.
with a flourish of his stupenduous fist.
“Well, well,” said Mrs. P, as soothing
in her toves as a pouluce; *I don’t see
anything harmonious in that. -And you
need pot be so pugnascent aboul i, ei-
ther ; because it doesn’t infect you, any-
how.” *I'd like to know bhow they’er
going o keep Fourth of July,” cried he,
wiping an indignation tear from his eye.
“Didn’t John Quincy Adams tell us to
burn all the tar-barrels, and ring all the
bells, and fire all tbe crackers we wanted
to "
becan®e they burnt his cily down last
Fourth of July, is going to stop their
inportation. I wish I was a member of
Congress.”™ “Don’t, Isaac,” said the
old "lady; “don’t wish such a wicked
thing ‘as that; remember you have gol
the family virtue to maintain.”

A wog of the ineorrigibls school—a
regular cuss in fact—was siiting in a
company of genteman, one of whom was
a lawyer of nomean reputaunon. The
wag talking to another individual, but
talking for the ear of the lawyer, afore-
said, stated that he desired the service of
a good lawer, that he had .an imporiant
case. oat of which, if successful, as bLe
conld not fail 1o Le, if the case be proper-
ly mianaged, a good thing could be reali-
zed for himself and a good fee made 1o
the lawyer.

Al this poiut the legal gentlemen in
question put in,—

“What’s that you say—in need of a
lawyer—good case—paying fee? The law
is my profession—state your casze.”

Wag—*" my case is undoubtedly an
exceilent one and I am willing topaya

most liberal contingent fee—I can't affurd |
any fee certain. I will give ouwe half of|

the amount if you succeed —which is five
hundred dollars- Do you undertake ¥
Lawyer—** I do; state your case.”
Wag—*I want you to borrow five
hu?derd dollars for me—and  we’ll divied
in.”

dangerous proximity to his coeat tail,

When Indiana was liule more than a
wilderness, when Gospel-fire was poured
out jn great abundance, and rhetorical
figures commaded a bigh premium among
youthful preachers, Mr. Swmythe was
selected to preach a Sunday sermon at a
camp-meeung. The avdience was large,
and the occasiondemanded an extraordin
ary effort. Smythe was just entering
vpon bis theological career, and the first
steps were of the greatest importance.
At an early hour Smyihe took the stand,
and after the usual preliminaries, opened
up as follows :—

“Brethren and sisters. ladies and gen-
tlemen, if I bad the world for & pulpit,
the stars for an audience, my head tower-
ing far above the lofuest clouds, my
arms swinging throughout immensity,
and my tongue sending forth the clarion
notes of a Gabriel, I'd set one foot on
Greenland’s icy muntaing, and the other
on India’s coral strand, and—and—1'd—
I'd—1I'd howl like a wolf.”

Daniel O'Conneil once saved a cow-
thief from haoging, though the fellow was
condemned to trapsporiation. He after-
wards rewurned 1#¥reland, and made him-
self known to O’Connell, and in requital
for his services as counsel, said he would
impart a valuable secret. *“If your Hon-
or wants to steal a ¢ow, go oo a dark,
rainy night, and take the cow that stands
out io the field, and shure ye’ll get a
good one. The weakly onés, your Hon-
or, always shelter under the hedgs, if
the weather is bad.

The Toledo Commercial savs the fol-
lowing was written by a gentleman from
Germany : Voo'night de oder day ven 1
was bin avake in my sleep, I hears some-
ting vat I tinks was not est right 10 mine
barn, and I ust cut shumps to bed, and
runs mit de baro out, and ven I vas dare
coom I sees dat my pig gray iron mare
he vas bin tied luse and ran mit de stable
off, and ever who will him back bring,
I so much pay him as vat him customary.

A couple of neighbors so inimical that
they would not speak to each other; but
on. baviog been converied st a camp
meeting, saying : “‘How d’ye do, Kemp 7
I am humble enough to

a dog."”

Massa Onzon™|

the vault for more than|

And now Mr. Fessenden, orly|

Exit wag, with a ponderous boot jg

Great Washington was number one ;
Then Senator Adams next came oo
Jefforson made tho number throe ;

Then & Madison the foarth was he;
Monroe, the fifth, to him gsucceeds :

And mxth, the junior Adams leads ;
The seventh, Andrew Jacksoa cams ;
And eighth we count Vaa Buren's name,
Then Harrison_ made the puwmber pine—
And tenth John Tyler £)led the line.
Polk wss the eleventh, as we know,
Then twelfsh was Taylor in the row.
Filmore, the thirtesath, took his place—
And Pierce the fourtaen: h in the rase.
Buochsnan, the fifteenth is soen ;
Lincoln, the sixieeath , next came in
Johnson, the seventaenth and last,

Still lives to close the illustrious past.
Now let us stop until we sea

Whether Sheridaa or Graat the next will be,

HAPPY WOMEN,
Impatient woman,as you wait
To cheerful bomes to-might, %o hear
The souvnds of steps that, soon or late,
Shall come as musio to your ear:

-

Forget yourselves a little while, -
And think in pity of the pain
Of woman who will never smile

To hear s c oming step again,

With babes that in their cradle elesp, .
Or cling to you it perfsst irust;

Think of the mothers left to Weep,
Their babies Iying in the dust,

And when the step you wait for comes,
And all your world it full of light,
0 woman, safe in bappy home,
Pray for all lonesome souls to-nightl
Pugse Cary.

Adyice for both Sldes.

A countryman walked into the office

of a lawver one day, and began his ap-
plication:

“Sir, I have come to get your advice
in a case thatis giving me some trouble.”

“Well, what’s the mauer "
“Suppose, now,"” said the client, “that

a man had one spring of water on his

land, and his neighbor living Letow should

build a dam ncross the ereek jthrough

both farms, and it was to back the water

np wto the other man’s spring, what

ought to be done ?¥

“Sue him, sir, sue him, by a!l means,”
wid the Iswyer, who always became
excited in proportion to the aggravation
of his clients, “You can recover heavy
damages, sir, and the law will make
him pay well for it. Just give me the
case. and I’ll bring the mopey from
him.”

“But stop,"” cried the terrified applicant
for legal edvice. *“It’s I that have buil
the dam, and it’s neighbor Jones thai
owns the spring, and he threatens to sue
me-!’

The keen lawyer hesitated a moment
befere he tacked his ship ard kept on
“Ah! well, sir, you say you built a dam
across that creek. What sort of a dam
was it, sir 2"’

“It was a mill-dam.”

“A mill-dam for grinding grain, was
it?”

“Yes, it was just that.”

“Anditis a good neighborhood mill.
is it2”

**So it is sir, and you may say so.”

“Aud all your neighbors bring their
grain to be ground. dv they ?”

“Yes, sir, all but Jones.”

“Thenit’s a graet public convenience,
is it not 77

“To be sure it is. I would not bave
built it but for that. It issolfar supperior
to any other mill, sir,”’

“*And now,” said the old lawyer, “you
lell me that Jones is complaining just
b:cavse the water from the dam bap-
pens to put back into bis litile spring,
and he is now threatening to sue yjou.
Well, all I have to say is, let him sue,
and he'll rue the day as sare as my name
is Barps.”

“You say you have confidence in Cook-
em, the plaintiff, Mr. Smith ¢”

“Yes, sir.”

“*State to the court, if you please,
what caused this feeling of confidence 7™

“Why, you see, sir, there’s allers re-
ports 'bout eaten’-house men, an’ I us.
ed 1o kinder think—""

“Never mind what you thosght—tell
us what you know.”

“Well, eir, one day I goes down to
Cuokem’s shop, an' sez w the wajier,
‘Waiter," sez I, "give's a weal pie.”

“Well, sir, proceed.”

“Well, just then Mr. Cookem comes
up, an’ sez he, "How du you du, Smith?
wvhat ye going to hav ¥’

“ ‘Weal pie,” sez L.

" ‘Good.” sez he; 'I'll take one tu.’
So he sets down and cutsone of his own
weal pies right afore me.”

“Did that cause your confidence in
him 2

“Yes, indeed, sir; when an eaten’-
house-keeper cet down afore his cust-
omers and deliberately eats one of his
own weal pies, no man refuses to feel
conﬁd,ence—il shows him to be an honest
man.’

-
-

A lady being invited to send in a toast
to be read at the anniversary celebration
of the Pilgrim Fathers, furnished the
following. It is spicy enough to flavor
half a dozen anniversary dioners :

“The ¢ Pilgrim Fathers,” forsooth !
What had they to endare in comparison
to the Pilgrim Mothers? It is true
they had hunger, and cold, and sickness,
and dapger foes without and within—but
the unfortunate Pilgrim Mothers? they
bad not only these 10 endure, but they
bad the Pilgrim Fathers also! and yet
their names are pever mentioned. Who-
ever writes songs, drioks toasis and
makes speches in recollection of them ?
This self-sufficiency of the maa is beyond
endurance, One would actually suppose
that New England had beer colonized
by man, and prosterity provided for by

special providence.”

On = certain occasion, one of our Me-

thodist brethren was given, in a religious
meeting, Le experiences of himself and
family ; saying, among other things, that
his first wife was a very good womaa,
but she sickened and died in a very hap-
py frame of mind, and he should be re-

ke hands with | joiced wammmw go fust
Me-mwuy!

IYANKEE NOTIONS,

Lix_ne, Cement, Hair

White-Sand, Fire-Brick,

St Joe and St. Louis Business Houses. |
BAILY, KEAY & WOOD,

Dealers in

FANCY COODS;,

Exclusively at wholesale.
Third Street, 8T, JOSEPH, Mo.

Stock in Extent, Variety, and price Compares
with best St. Louis or Chisago Houses.
= Orders Solicited. 45lv

"NO. B. LEMON, IsAasc T. HoszaA.

LEMON, HOS A & CO.

WHOLESALE DEA ERSIN

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC

DPRY &O0ODS,
Notions, Glothiag &e.

NO.S5 FOURTH ST.
St Joseph, Mo.

A Large Stock slways on hand. Orders solicited
Satisfaction guaranteed, 45-1y

Nave, McCord & Co.,
WHOLESALE GROCERS

And Dealers in
Wines, Liquors, Tobacco,

St JOSEP H. MO. 451y

Union Foundry,

MACHINE SHOP

&e.

) =

BURNSIDE, CROWTHER & ROGERS
" PROPRIETORS,

Cor. 8th & Messanie Sts.,
Nt. Joseph, Mo.

TEAM Euﬁss ADE

AND Il REPAIRED
IRON AND BRASS CASTINGS,

MILL WORKS OF ALL KINDS

AND

IRON FRONTS

Mada to order on short notice nnd satisfactory to
all parties. Alsoagents for GARDNER & ROBERT-
SON'SIMPROVED PATERT GUVERNOR.-44-1y
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J, A. PINER. T. R REYNOLDS.

SOUTHERN HOTEL

PINER & REYNOLDS,

PROPRIETORS,
Eight Street, two blocks from . R. Depot,

ST. JOSsEFrE, MMOoO.
Il-—lb_sm

JOHN PINGER. W.H DOUGLAS.

PINGER & DOUGLAS,

WYWholesale Dealers

QUEENSWARE

GLASS WARE., & &¢,

NO. 7 Fourth Ttreet.
StJOSEPH, MO. 45y

R.T. USDERHILL A.N. EaTON.

UNDERHILL & EATON,
commissionMerchants,

No 2. City Bullding
ST. LOUIS, MO.

REFERENCES:

Second Natlonal Bank, 8t Louis

Allen, Copp & Nisbet. St. Louls.

Brroch State Bank of Iowa. Dur ague.
Johnstone & Bacon. Bankers, Ft. Madison, Is.
Isaac Scarritl & Co,, A1on, 111
Blair & Atwoed, Alten, 111.

J. PFEIFFER'S

MARBLE

REAPERS,
Corxy SmrrirEmS,

Blacksmith’s Drills

Saw GuummEens,
HAY RAKES,
Portableand Stationray

ENGINES,

Constantly on
HandorOrder-

tice.

EACH ARTICLE -WARRANTFED!!

WB would call partisular atteution to our Se!f.Raking or Dropplug Reaper, whish for gasy S
Sagement, work. eic., is fast superceding all pthers, Price of combined Machine §19 4, L,

THE EAGLE BRICK MACHINE

For which ibe undersiumed Is Sole Agent for the State of Nebraska Price. with Tempering By 4
without Tempering Box, 8160, Wa [ovite all whe Intend making Brick the coming ssason ¢, ,_”:"M' i
the Machine. Wa teel confident that all who unce see the Machine in nperation ond 'earn the sy ..‘"
it Is managed, price cspacity, quaity of work, ic . will throw sside *he old way of makioe Brick e h_-
all ebjections 1o Brick Machines We W A R E A N T the Machine 1o ba well made, ur i con
snd durable with proper care. That with one Team sl Five Hands it will make ety

15.000 Brick per Day. of a Better Quulity than can be Made by Hapg
We do not, as other machines, claim mors than the Maschine can do, but whal we claim we WARRANY
For Sale by '

MINICK & CO,, S5%AHA iy, 5pg

%

SWAN &
Groceries Provisions

We have on hand a large and well assorted stock
of Staple and Fancy

GROCERIES

To which we are making constant additions, and
which we are selling at prices low as any establish-
ment west of the Mississippi river.

IN THE QUALITY OF OUR G00DS WE CHALLENGE COMPETITION

p&~FLOUR OF THE MOST APPROVED BRANDS. TiE
HIGHEST PRICE PAID FOR COUNTRY PRODUCE _gg

SWAN & BRO.

D. A. CONSTABLE,
ST. JOSEPH, MO. .
Importer and Wholesale and Retail Dealer in Iron

STEEL and HEAVY HARDWARE

“'Ll'__-:é'-l:. ( arriage, and Fow Woodworks,

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS. .

Springs, Axes, Axels, Shovels and Sypades,Files and Raspe, Chains, Carsiage und Tire Bolts, Nyitessd
Washors: Nails, Harse nails, Horse & Mulo Shaes, Saws, ar-'-'.’-':'\'- _ .

Castings and Hollow Ware, Suoar Kitiles Andirons, Skillets and Lids
Stew pots Buke ovens, Fruu keutles and Sad rons.
Blacksmiths’® Tools. Anvils, Strcks and Dies, Be lows Sledge and Haod Ha

mars, Vises, Pincers, Rasps, Farriers’ Knives, Tuyere Irons, Wrenches, &e.

Outfiting Goods,

Ox Yokes, Axle Grease, Ox coains, Wagrn Jacks, Ox Shoe nails, Shovels wod Pick«Gld Pane, s,
Eubs, spolxoes ancd Bonte=stufl,

1,000 CELEBRATE! MOLIN K PLOWS!

Eagle IMowers!

Tust patented. and sujerior to any yet invented ; and

McCormick's Mowers and Reapers, Ballers Horse Corn Plantens
Sulky Corn Cultivators, Haod Corn Pinnter, Corn Sheliers. Fay Kakes, eto. ate esc

Fairvals'’'s Staindaxrd Scales.

Buying my goods direct from the man ut =« ers, ] offer great lodocemenis
TO WHOLESALE PURCHASERS AT
Constable’s Iron and Steel Warehouse
' ST. JOSEPH, MO.

Lo amm

0 pe

|

; #. . £i.| VICTOR B. BUCH,
'E a v 2% = %t holesale
‘< O .5 .ii./BOOTS&SHOES
g O 2 [ ® 2 North West Corner 4th & Folix Streets
T z mqf'if’.é— ST. JOSEPH, MO
= Vj - o o :‘, £% I 3 Kevrps murh the Largest Stock W”:{
= h - R | Louis, nud is prepared to offor unusual iudoctse
2 p31; [
o -, 222 Y
TR EESE PIONEER PAINT SHI?
:E:::fgd =ZI:ii LOUIS WALDTER,
e = O e ’ = )
o Bl = a8 :2i| o 2
*"“‘Qm Qoszii:| Z z
. — - ‘o
sl ~ fndeit z
§ 22| = z
ink “wEii:| @ :
= 052%%3 @ e r
i3 < ="ii: PAINTER
3 = B o -:;‘_,.g Grainer, Gilder, Glaub
- Y < Si:| PAPER-HANGER

White Washing and Kalesmining u“‘
ANl work done in a werkmanlike masner %
shortest notice

-

W.MWYETH & CO.

W O R K S{pmiwiii [Ty o s ca s
EARWARE COTLERY o= =S
. . — S!
ADDLERY 700DS, FAIRBANK
Corner 6th and St Charles BSts. Barnfn. Skirting, nd all ,kina.: STANDARD
Saddler’s Leather an Hardware. - Q,
St, Joseph | o i SO AL
Agents for Disstons Circula Saws, and — - (
* Marvin's Safes. FAI“BANES‘ 13?5&‘L¥J+”::t Lo
No.6 South Third Street, between Felix & Edmond 209 Market s_-.!rir:r_; ;”“‘jé

{59 BE CAREFTL To BUY GaLY 7 i

ST.JOSEPH. MO. 45ly.

Also Dealer Inm

Plaster,

WOOLWORTH & COLT,
Book Binders

LICK&WATC

AND _Y-
T LYY 15'111?1‘ L

el 0
Has just received and will wﬂl"‘“a"r::ﬁi
Land a large and well selected stock of £°

)

AND DEALERS IN

was’ STATIONERY' Bﬂh:l;);r:: n::*e.sl of Granl's Store, Bro?®
Paper Hangings, ville. Nebraska. -
And Printers’ St’ockr Of Clockss le‘m&? ke on e

est Notice.

&e., &o., &c.,&o. J1i- ¢5-Iy-rn,an

Nor 12 Second Street, St, Joseph, Mo.
Rags.

WORK WARRANTED.
Browaville, Neb.. March 18b, 1584

Cash Paid for

e

R %

R |

1

T | e




