The Ann Arbor Argus,

VOL. LIV—NO. 28,

ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN, JULY 20, 1888.

WHOLE NO. 2,779

REDUCTION

OF 5 PER CENT., 10 PER CENT., 15 PER CENT., OR 20

PER CENT.

SUITS ANDPANTS

ON ALL

IN OUR STORE,
DURING THE MONTH OF JULY. AND THIS IS

C—
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Taking a number of slips of paper equal to the number of Suits and Pants
that we have in stock (both mens and boys) and dividing these slips into
four equal lots, we have marked the slips 5 per cent, 10 per cent.,. 15 per
cent., 20 per cent. respectively. Enclosing each slip in an envelope we
have taken them hit or miss and placed an envelope in the pocket of each
suit and pants. So that on every suit and pants both boy’s and men’s, that
we sell during July we will give the reduction as indicated by slip in en-

velope to be found in the pocket of every suit and pants. Our goods are

all marked in plain figures and as low as any dealer will sell.
that every Suit and Pants in the Store is included in this offer, and you
will get a discount of either 5, 10, 15 or 20 per cent. from the lowest price,

the goods can be bought for, by buying of

WAGNER & CO., Clothiers.

Should any customer desire it we will

instead of referring to envelope.

Remember

give a discount of 10 per cent

—WVEY NEAVEE——

is as familiar to the people of this city as a household word,
still when you see it in print continually it is a reminder that
I carry the most
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STOCK OF

CARPETS, RUGS, MATTINGS.

HrapQuarTERS FOR LADIES® AND GENT’S

FINE SHOES AND SLIPPERS.

Ladies fine Dongola, patent leather tip shoes.
given away with every pair of children’s shoes worth §1.00 or
REMEMBER THE PLACE.

upward.

F Qs ARV R RO VIR,

NO. 43 SOUTH MAIN STREET.

A windmill

G,

IN BUSINESS AGAIN.

W. R. FULDE,

o002 R P e s e s =

Is connected with the first—class wholesale houses of New

York City and Chicago, and is supplied with Samples of
He can furnish any desirable style of

their entire stock.
goods and at very low prices.

Lioht Golored Smitimgs $15 and Upwards,

WELL MADE AND LATEST STYLES.

Mr. Fulde has a thorough understanding of the busi-

ness and

GUARANTEES A PERFECT FIT.

If you have your suits made by him, he will see that
It is to your interest to get first-

you are well dressed.

class work where you can get it done for the least money.

W. R. FULDE,

Directly over THE ARaus office,

NORTH MAIN ST.

=EED
Y,

JUST RECEIVED

BEAUTIFUL ASSORTMENT

SLIPRERS: LOW SHOES

OUR MOTTO:

Good Goods at Small Profits

SPECIATL SALE

0 PAIR KD OPERA SLIDREAS

WARRANTED NOT TO RIP

65 CTS. PER'PAIR

CE OIS 5

17 S. MAIN ST.

ONLY

$1.50
PER PAIR.

AN YPSILANTE FAILURE.

WITH $50,000 LIABILITIES AND
SMALL ASSETS.
The Ratification that Didn’t Ratify
—Seven Postoffice Carriers—
Crop Prospects.

Seven Carriers Obtained.

When Postmaster Duffy sets out to
do anything he generally succeeds. He
went to Washington last week to see
about getting two new ecarriers for this
office so that the eighthour law recently
passed by congress might be put in
force here without any detriment to the
service. He succeeded in his under-
taking and this office will now have
seven carriers instead of five. The
change will not be made at once, as
congress has as yet passed no bill appro-
priating money for the extra expense
incurred by putting the eight hour law
in force, though there seems to be no
ground for doubt that such alaw will
soon be passed.

The Correct Idea.

Dr. Ward, of Lainsburg, an alumnus
of the medical department, voices the
correct idea, when he writes the De-
troit Evening News as foMows: *“I
wish to enter a protest against the re-
moval of the hospital to Detroit. It
strikes me as notf; being feasible, for the
reason that a junior, or second year
student, having to attend freshman
lectures as he does, would be compelled
to divide his time between Ann Arbor
and Detroit, about equally, as he must
also attend lectures and cliniecs of the
senior year. Perhaps this has been ar-
ranged for, but in my opinion, no stu-
dent can get as much menta! pabulum
trying to nurse from two bottles at
once, as he would by sticking to one.”

Washtenaw Crop Prospects.

The state crop report shows an estim-
ated average yield of wheat in this
country of 12.33 bushels per acre
against a yield of 11.28 bushels per acre
last year. The number of acres of
wheat planted is 67,750. The average
yield in the state is estimated at 10.58
bushels per acre, which shows the
Washtenaw farmers to be nearly two
bushels an acre better off than the
average farmers in the state. In this
county it .is estimated that 28 per cent
was winter killed. or ruined by insects,
Corn is estimated at 95 per cent of an
average condition, which is 3 per cent
better than the average in the state.
Oats are reported at 101 per cent of
an average crop, timothy at 75 per cent,
clgver 87 per cent, and peaches 78 per
cent.

The Number of Sheep in Washte-
naw.

The state crop report for July shows
that Washtenaw contains more sheep
than any other county in the state.
During 1887, 122,313 sheep were sheared
in this county, yielding 801,510 pounds
of wool. The number of sheep on hand
May, 1888, was 114,634 and the probable
wool clip was estimated at 750,853
pounds.The total number of sheep in the
state last May was 1,975,562 as against
the 2,012,282 Jast year, a decline of not
quite two per cent. The county having
the second largest number of sheep is
Oakland which had about 5,000 less
than Washtenaw in 1887 and Living-
ston, which had 108,663 sheep is the
only other county in the state having
over 100,000 sheep. 'The average clip
of wool is estimated this year at
about six and a half pounds.

Obituary.

The San Jacinto (Cal.) Register, in
speaking of the death of William M.
Parker, son of F. L. Parker, of this
city, says:

Mr. Parker came to the valley from
Ann Arbor, Michigan, about 6 months
ago, and purchased property on the
west, where he, in company with Will
S. Loomis, a young friend, made his
home. He was of a genial and amiable
disposition, and during the short time
of his stay up to his death made many
fast friends among the people here.
The deceased had been enjoying the
best of health until three weeks ago,
when he was taken down with a very
malignant form of typhoid fever, which,
with complications of other diseases,
completely baffled the skill of the phy-
gicians. Drs. Toland and Whitlock
were in attendance and did everything
in their power to relieve his sufferings,
but of no avail, and at 8 o’clock he en-
tered into the sleep of death from which
there is no wakening. The funeral
services were held at the house Tuesday
morning. Rev. 1. R. Lovejoy, pastor
of the M. E. church, delivered the fu-
neral discourse.

A Big Fallure In Ypsilanti.

Nicholas Cordary, of Ypsilanti, a
wholesale dealer in groceries and pro-
visions, filed an assignment to Judge
William Look, of Detroit, in the county
clerk’s office Monday. At the time he
filed it, Lawyer Griffin, of Ypsilanti,
was in an adjoining room busily writing
out two attachments. Mr, Cordary had

been in business in Y psilanti since 1864
and had done an extensive business.
He was quoted by the commercial agen-
cies as gilt edge and was generally sup]
posed to be worth at least $50,000. His
liabilities are estimated at $50,000 and
his assets at $20,000. It is said that
Mrs. Cordary has considerable property
in her name, and by deed made Feb. 24
and filed in the register’s office June 21,
Mr. Cordary deeded the store in which
he does business to his wife. Since the
flling of the assignment, seventeen re-
plevin suits have been entered in the
circuit court for goods ranging in
amount from $500 to $2,000, mostly by
Detroit firms. A temporary injunction
has been granted by Circuit Court Com-
missioner McKernan restraining As-
signee Look or Cordary from disposing
of any of the goods without a further
order of the court.

The Grand Republican Ratification.

Saturday last was the time set for
the grand republican ratification meet-
ing in this city. Eminent speakers
were to be present and every republican
in the county was expected to be on
hand to show the great enthusiasm felt
in the party over the nomination of
Harrison and Morton. The Courier,
the Ypsilantian, the Saline Observer,
the Manchester Enterprise and other
papers announced the meeting. The
drums were to beat, the horns blow
and our Chinese laundrymen were to
shout for ‘*Harrison.” “The veterans
who voted for Hallison in 1840 were to
be in the front rank. One or two highly
protected millionaires were desired to
lend dignity to the occasion and it was
thought that a large number of highly
taxed farmers would drink in the elo-
quent worcs of the speakers and con-
sent to keep on protecting the million-
aires. Cheers were torend the air, fire
works to light up the heavens and the
grand old party of morality and free
whiskey, of high taxes and Chinese la-
bor was to receive an impetus, which
would enable it to seat the grandson of
his grandfather in the presidensial
chair. All this was to be. But alas
for human hopes, no cheers rent the
air; no highly taxed farmer lis{ened to
the sophistries of protection; no work-
man or mechanic testified a longing for
Chinese cheap labor; no Bob Frazer or
Bob Ingersoll made the welkin ring;
no Junius E. Beal told the listening
multitude not to buy, beg, borrow or
steal a democratic paper; no Joe T.
Jacobs testified devotion to the scarlet
necktie; no Capt. Allen told how badly
he wanted to draw a $5,000 salary
another two years; no Henry D. Platt
told how comfortably it felt to be in-
specting oil and desired permission to
keep on; no Gov. Luce begged indorse-
ment for striking at the University; no
Chinaman told how Harrison had voted
eighteen times in favor of Chinese
cheap labor.

In fact, the ratification was a grand
fizzle. The republicans didn’t ratify,
They didn’t peep. The enthusiasm
was evidently so intense that it couldn’t
find utterance, couldn’t find speakers
and couldn’t find a crowd and the man-
agers of the party gave up the idea of

| ducts.

giving vent to it.

AN HISTORIC EVENT. {
Cincinnati’s Jubilee of One Hun- |
dred Days.

The celebration of the one hundredth
anniversary of the settlement of the
Northwest Territory, which is now in
progress in Cincinnati, and which is to
continue for one hundred days and
nights, is one of the most important
events of the present century. A dozen
states are officially represented, the
government has furnished a magnif-
icent collection of curivs from Wash-
ington, D. C., and all the arrangements
of the Exposition are on a broad and
liberal plan. The Art Gallery, for in-
stance, is the finest ever seen in this
country; the intrinsic value of the
paintings in the collection is estimated
at one million dollars. The electric
light display will be the most brilliant
ever witnessed in the United States.
The new buildings with the permanent
Music Hall and numerous annexes
represent an area of forty-five acres
under one continuous roof, and the
space tor exhibiting purposes aggre-

ates nearly a million square feet. Re-
ﬁuced rates are given on all the rail-
roads, which will insure a monster at-
tendance.

Real EstateTransfers.

Recorded during the week in the of-
fice of the Register of Deeds.

John George Haarer and wife to

Knorpp&Mayer, Manchester village 100 00
Olive E. Friend to William H. War-

ner, et al, trustees, Milan village.... 900 00
K. V. and A. J. McGee by sheriff, to

Harriet A. Chubbuck, Sharon.......
D. C.Griffin to Almena E. Griffin, Yp-

AILATIHE v ks e gk L piath = 380 00
Peter Tyler and wife to George Mc-

Elcherean, Ypsilanti city............ 350 00
Asa W. Straight and wife to Guy E. .

Davis, Ypsilanti eity..cc-ceccaeaaannn 500 00
Libbie Beahan to James Kitson, Ann

L0 g L PP R S D8 B b i 515 SR 100 02
Bena E.Scinture to Exania Bradshaw,

AUGUBLA ccanvnvoncmcviosnsncocnsseaace 100 00
Prudence West by admr., to Helen M. 5

Whedon, Ann Arbor 1ty -.......... 750 00
Helen M, Whedon to C. and M. O.

Balus, Ann Arbor city............... 2,450 00
Virginia D, Forshee to Luther James,

BUPerIOr camccccaceacesnecmananancacens 100
Alonzo D. Goldsmith to N. and E. H.

Cordary, Ypsilanti city.....c-ccaaeaan 2,000 00
Hudson T. Morton to Joseph T. Ja-

cobs, ABD:ArbOr CIty . .- pa-vecae-=s 100 GO

A FARMER'S VIEW OF IT.
HOW HE GAME TO OPEN HIS
EYES.

A_Vivid Description of How the
Farmer is Cheated Told in Plain
Terms by a Plain Farmer.

I am a farmer, the son of a farmer,
and the father of farmers. I have
been all my days scratching a poor
man’s back in an effort to make a liv-
ing off my farm. I am sixty years of
age. My form is bent, my hands are
hard, and my eyes dim. I own a hun-
dred and sixty acres of as rich, well
watered and wooded land as there is
in Ohio. I say I have worked hard to
make a living. I have done something

more—I have raised and, in a way ed-| &

ucated three sons and one daughter. I
suppose I could have made the living,
a poor sort of living, for myself and
family out of the farm, but this at-
tempt to school my boys has left me
very poor. Fortunately, I kept out of
debt, so that ' what I have I have; and
if I were younger and had less rheu-
matism, I could yet get a miserable
living by farming. I could not do this
and keep up the place. It has got to
go.

Now, while thisis my history as a
farmer, that of my neighbor Morton is
quite different. He sold out to the
Hormish Dutch, went to our county
seat, and put his money in a National
bank. He is now living in what, to
me, appears a palace; and it certainly
is compared to my poor house. Morton
drives an elegant carriage, and is ac-
counted a wealthy man. Nor is my
condition that of Tom Shiply, also a
neighbor, who also sold out. He
went to Middleburg and bought a
store. He is not sorich as Morton,
but he has done well. I know three
others, in our county, who got out of
farming into some other business, and
all to their own advantage. There is
no money in agriculture. Therenever
was. I can understand how it looked
as if we were getting rich, when land,
bought at $1.25 an acre from the gov-
ernment, bounced up to ten, then
thirty, and then went on bouncing up
till it reached a hundred. But this in-
creased value did not come from what
we raised on the lands, but from im-
migration; that made the lands valua-
ble. For thirty years this value has
been receding. I remember when this
land of mine was held cheap at a hun.
dred dollars. Now I cannot sell it at
all.

When our Congressman, the Hon.
Lycurgus Leatherlungs, was among
us, canvassing for a return to Congress,
he was fond of saying that the agricul-
tural interest was the great, solid, un-
derlying interest of the land. e
would then tell us that a high protec-
tive tariff was the source of all the

profit the farmer made out of his pro-

Most of my neighbors took that |
in, and tried to live on it. I didn’t. I

have a son, a lawyer at Cleveland,
who has helped me, from time to time, |
when I got into a wogrse pinch than

usual, and he has also sent me some |
books, that I manage to read at inter- |
vals,—mostly Sundays and at night,— |
and have got from them a deal of |

| usetul information.

In one I read, for example, that his-
tory taught us that an agrieultural
people was easily conquered. In
another, I saw it stated that slavery
and serfdom were only possible among
the tillers of the soil. This came, the
author said, from the lack of combi-
nation, or even association, among the
oppressed.
rural districts, there eould be hittle as-
sociation, or of that interchange of in-
telligence and sympathy, which are
the founaations of etfective resistance.

I learned all this from the books
sent me by my son. I learned more, and
that was that in Europe the lowest
form of pauper labor, so much talked
about, was that of -the farm-laborer.
Why, the Negro slaves were better off
before the war than these creatures.
They are housed like cattle, worked
like mules, and fed like dogs. - In the
wheat-growing regions of the Baltic,
for* example, the farm-hand gets
eighteen dollars and a sheepskin coat
at the end.of the year.. M we go to In-
dia, we find ‘the agriculturist works for
six cents a day, liveson-rice and wears
nothing but a cotton shirt. In Egypt
the farm-laborers are slaves, held down
to their wretched existence by English,
French, and German bond-holders.

Now, it struck me one day that we
farmers had been saved from this con-
dition only by the government lands,
that kept us from being ecrowded down.
Then came the thought, that when
these lands are all taken up, as will
soon be the case, what will be our con-
dition? T have observed how, within
the last twenty-five years, agricultual
values have shrunk thirty per cent.,
and this while. every other sort ot
property has been on the rise. During
the war, and shortly after, I sold my
wheat-at-a dollar and a half a bushel.
I sold my last crop at sixty cents. Next
harvest 1t will be fifty. My wool, pork,
corn, and hay have all tumbled, not
quite so badly, but very nearly. At
this rate, how long will it be before I
am working for -eighteen dollars a
year and that sheepskin coat?

The most significant part of it is that
while the agricultural interest goes
down, the country is prosperous, and
all other interests go up in value. Here

is my county, for example, fairly
shingled over with mortgages. In all

| credit is

Scattered widely apart, in |

county, there is not a hundred dol-
lars profit. Mr. Carnegie clears a mil-
lion on a less investment every year.
He and others like him, not farmers,
have the country’s prosperity in their
breeches’ pockets. When one talks of
t!xe great American boom, he means
Carnegie, Vanderbilt, Jay Gould and
boomers of that sort. They hold all
our prosperity.

This condition of things put me to
looking around, to see it I could find
the cause of the condition. I made a
discovery one day. I found that this
protective tariff that the Hon. Leather-
lungs was a-whooping up was the vam-
pire that was sucking the life blood
out of us. Under pretence of laying a
tax to support the government, these
cunning devils had laid a tax to sup-
port themselves. 1 was curious to
know how much of thislevy forprivate
pockets I was paying. To this end I
ot the tariff and went to studying. It
1s no easy matter, but can be done by
any farmer.

Now, to begin with, my house, a
frame one, may be valued at eight
hundred dollars. This, if I were build-
ing, would be the price; bhut when I
had deducted the protective tax on
lumber, glass, shingles, hardware, and
paint, I found the real cost of my
house was only five hundred dollars.
Here is a dead loss to me of three hun-
dred dollars.

I had paid three hundred dollars to
the Carnegie set to keep up their pala-
ces and tally-hos at home and in Scot-
land.

My stable, also a frame one, cost
me four hundred dollars. Calculating
as before, I found the same proportion
held good, and I am skinned to keep
up the protectionists to the tune of
one hundred and fifty dollars—another
loss to me of that amount.

I have a pair of old work horses. The
harness on these cost me forty dollars;
the unnecessary tax is fourteen dol-
lars—surely a loss.

My three plows cost me thirty dollars.
The tax on these is, in steel, iron, and
lumber, the neat little sum of, as near
as I can calculate, twelve dollars.

Four years since I bought a binder.
I paid, in installments, $225. An
agent who had quarreled with his
manufacturing company, told me that.
the binder cost fifty dollars. Twenty-
five dollars went to advertising, and
when the agent sold one he was allow-
ed twenty-five dollars. Of the remain-
ing hundred and twenty-five, seventy-
five went in as profit to the company,
and fifty to the protectionists.

This is only a beginning. There is
nothing a farmer purchases that does
not pay toll to these protectionists. I
take my two horses to the blacksmith’s
to be shod, for example. The black-
smith charges me, for all-round shoe-
ing, one dollar and twenty cents. Of
this, forty cents is retained for protec-
tion. To have a new roof on a shed
leaves two.dollars in the hands of Mr.
Carnegie and sugh, to keep up palaces
in Scotland and at home. Mr. Blaine
says protection is a republican prinei-
ple, and must be sustained. He was
rolling along over English pikes, be-
hind tour blooded horses, and sitting
by Mr. Carnegie. Probably,if I were
fixed that way, I would see beauties in
the system. But, you see, I am on the
side that see only the swindle.

When my daughter died, Itook home
her three children. After that when
my daughter-in-law died, I adopted
her two. Sol have a family. I could
not atford it but there was nothing else
to do. Now, the costof clothing, shoe-
ing, and furnishing hats for these Iit-
tle folks, so that they may not only be

1(*1)1\11’011:\1»]1*, but decent enough to at-

tend the common schools, makes up
no small item. I calculate that the
five cost me, in money expended at the
stores in Middleburg, some two hun-
dred dollars. Of this a hundred and
seventy-five go on the backs of my
poor children, and twenty-five into the
pockets of the protectionists. '

All the purchases made by us farm-
ers are ab the village, where a year’s
given. When our crops
come in we deliver our grain at the
railroad depot, and getting checks for
same. go round and settle—that is, so
far as the money from our products
enable us to do so. Every yearthe sum
that remains unpaid grows larger.
We have then to hustle round, sell
wool, sell hogs, sell anything to make
up this difference. The worst of all
are the township, county, and State
‘taxes. These have to be paid, and
two-thirds, yes, three-fourths ot the
mortgages on farms originate in these.

Now, if I could have the two hun-
dred and odd dollars extorted from my
poor little farm one hundred and sixty
acres, I could about make both ends
meet. And what an infernal outrage
it is that I, and other farmers like my-
self, should have this extortion fasten-
ed on us, for which we get absolutely
nothing in return!

We ;fi'e told of a home market. We
have heard of that home market for
twenty-five years, but have never seen
it. Small wonder! for of all the people
taken, they tell us, from agricultural
pursuits, there is not one who cats
more or less than he did before. And
as for lessening the number of pro-
ducers, the emigration from Europe
puts in three men forevery man taken
out. Itisan odd sort of a protection
that protects labor against the
pauper in Europe,.but not from the
thousands on .thousands pouring. in
upon our shores every year.

The home market don’t work. It
costs me, as it does any other farmer
in this locality, one dollar to plant,
grow, cut, thrash, and get into t‘he
granary one bushel of wheat. The
home market, as the thing is called,
gave.me last harvest sixty cents a
bushel. This coming harvest I expect
fifty cents—for this is the rate of de-
cline: and all my other produets suffer
the same loss. This sort of thing never
occurred with the foreign market.

This, however, is all fudge. There
isno more home market to-day than
there was fifty years ago; and there
can’t be. After the people at home
have consumed our products to their
utmost capaecity, there remains a

the heavy investments of the entire

heavy surplus that has to find its mar-

























