
mt 4fOUSttOU,
MY GIRL.

A little corner with its crib,
A littie mug, a spoon, a bib ;

A little tooth so pearly white,
A little rubDer ring to bite.

A little plate all lettered round,
A little rattle to resound;
A little creeping see she stands!
A little step 'twixt outstretched hands.

A little doll with flaxen hair,
A little willow rocking chair ;

A little dress of richest hue,
A little pair of gaiters blue.

A little school, day after day,
A little schoolma'am to obey ;

A little study soon 'tis past,
A little graduate at last.

A little muff for winter weather,
A little jockey hat and feather ;

A little sack with funny pocket,
A little chair, a ring and locket.

A little while to dance and bow,
A little escort homeward now ;

A little party somewhat late,
A little lingering at the gate.

A little walk w leafy June,
A little talk while shines the moon ;

A little reference to papa,
A little planning with mamma.

A little ceremony grave,
A little struggle to be brave ;

A little cottage on a lawn,
A little kiss -- my girl was gone

American Cultivator.

'CLARISSA! CHOICE.
Continued.

" You mean she will probably accept him a
second time ?"

"Accept him ! Nonsense, sir; she will re-

ject him, and that with scorn with scorn "

says the major, flushing with indignation.
A month renders the Carews very intimate

with their landlord which is hardly to be
wondered at, as scarcely a day passes with-

out his coming to Weston, avowedly to sit
with George, but in reality to see Clarissa.

Now, he does not even care to conceal from
himself the fact that his early admiration for
her has deepened into love. Yet his attach-
ment causes him only unhappiness, having in
it all the elements of disappointment to come,
Clarissa, apparently, being utterly indifferent
to it. She is very sweet, very gentle, and
treats him with all the kind familiarity of a
sister, but even he can not deceive himself
into tke belief that there is anything senti-
mental in her regard.

One evening toward the close of this
month, Dugdale happens to be dining at the
lodge. He has dined there often of late,
young Carew having taken an enormous fancy
to him, being, indeed, almost low spirited
when he is out of his sight. All through din-

ner Clarissa has been singularly distraite and
meditative ; there is a far off look in her clear
gray eyes, her lover is quick to mark. Stroll-
ing in the garden with her, later on, through
the warm, sweet, wooing July air, he sudden-
ly breaks the long silence by saying :

"How quiet you are this evening. Has
aiything vexed you disturbed you?"

"Have I betrayed myself even to you?"
she says, with a smile, and a rare faint blush.
"No yes I confess it ; I should not be dis-

turbed, but I, am in that lies my
It makes me angry with myself to

know that I am annoyed, but I can not help
it. I heard y Sir Wilfred Haughton is
coming home !" Her voice had
fallen slightly.

"Yes, I know." He has turned his face
away from hers.

" Of course you have heard all that old
story," she says, quite calmly, but with an-

other blush so vivid as to bring tears to her
eyes. " It seems very old now. Every one
knows it ; that thought was very bitter to me
just at first, but now I scarcely seem to mind
it, and you are so good a friend I can speak to
you about it. It is very disheartening, is it
not," with a little constrained laugh, " that
after all one's inward lectures, one should
find one's self as far from indifference as
ever?"

Mistaking her meaning altogether,, he
winces perceptibly.

" Does his coming distress you ?"
"Yes," slowly, " it distresses me; and yet

I can not say whether it makes me glad or
sorry. After all, he was an old friend, be-

fore before anything foolish occurred be-

tween us. I do not forget that."
" No doubt he has, long ere this, repented

his crowning nay, his only act of folly."
They have got down to the wicket-gat- e by
this time, that leads into the haggard, and he,
leaning his arms upon it, continues, always
w ith his eys turned from hers, " What if he
is coming home because the first and best love
is still strong within him ? It may be that he
is coming to gain forgiveness."

"Oh, no, no!" shrinking, "I hope not.
That would be terrible. I hope not! But,"
with an effort, "it is impossible."

"I think it so utterly possible, that I am
almost sure of it," says Dugdale, who takes a
savage pleasure in piling up his own agony.
'No man, under the circumstances, would
elect to come to the place again, unless with
such an object,"

" You frighten me," she says ; and then
she sighs and brushes back her soft hair im-

patiently from her temples. "Would you act
so in such a case ?" she asks, presently in a
slow, dreamy tone.

Then he turns to look at her, and their
eves meet. The tender silence of coming night
is all around. The faint, melodious lowing of
the oxen in the far-of- f meadows alone breaks
the stillness of the evening that is dying with
such lingering sweetness.

"I can not answer that question," returns
he, a little unsteadily ; "I could not picture
myself in such a case. Had dared to love
you it would have been with such a love as
would have lasted to my dying day."

Silence again. She has grown very pale,
and the hand that trifles with the huge bunch
of crimson roses so lately plucked is trembling
slightly. The cows are coming slowly toward
them through the cool, deep grass ; the birds,
high over their heads, are twittering drowsily
a last good-nigh- George's voice from the
veranda calls to them to return.

"You are thinking of the past?" says Dug-
dale, hurriedly, taking one of the roses trom
her.

"Yes and of the future," she replies, in a
troubled tone. .

"Clarissa ! you still love him ?"
"How shall I tell," returns she, with a

touch of passion. "I have so long brooded

over my unhappy story so often told myself
I shall never again " She pauses abruptly.
"I want to see him," she says, after a slight
hesitation.

"Naturally," with some bitterness.
"No, you mistake. I want to see him,"

slowly, "because, when I do on the instant
I shall know."
"Know what?" eagerly.
"My own heart," replies she, somewhat

sadly.
Three days later, walking along the quiet

road that leads to Weston, Clive Dugdale
comes upon Clarissa and a stranger, evidently
in earnest conversatisn. Even from the dis-

tance he can see the stranger is Sir Wiltred
Haughton, and that he and Clarissa are on
friendly terms. It is plainly, however, a

chance encounter, because Haughton's horse
is standing beside him ; and even as Dugdale,
with a beating heart, marks all these facts,
they shake hands, and Haughton, mounting
again, rides briskly away.

As Dugdale comes up with her, Clarissa
turns gladly to greet him, with a bright smile.
Her face is delicately flushed ; there is an un-

wonted brilliancy in her eyes; she is alto-

gether a changed, and even a lovelier Clarissa
than usual.

"That was Sir Wilfred?' remarks he su-

perfluously, regarding her curiously jealous- -

" Yes," still smiling.
"Your very first meeting with him has

wrought a wonderful change in your appear-
ance. You are pleased ?"

" It was not our first meeting. Last even-
ing he called to see us just after you had left.
Had you remained to dinner, as George and I
wished, you would have met him."

"Should I? Thanks. The loss is not ir-

reparable. I would rather see George and
you when alone. But you have not yet an-

swered me ; though, indeed, I scarcely need
an answer when I look at you. You are
brighter, more radiant, than I have ever yet
seen you. You were pleased to see him !"

" Very!'1 emphatically. "Why not? After
all, as I told you, he is an old friend ; I hardly
remember the time I did not know him."

"And," bending a little to look into her eyes,
which meet his frankly, " you now 'knoiv ?" '

" Yes now I ' know,' " returns she, with a
quiet, though very intense satisfaction.

"And you are quite happy?'' Tbere is a
shade upon his face that grows deeper every
second. She, having averted her eyes, fails
to see it.

"Very happy," she answers, quietly. "Hap-
pier than I have been for three full years. A
long time, is it not ?" she asks, a little wist-

fully.
"Yes. I congratulate you," in a somewhat

forced tone. They have reached the entrance
to Weston ; and he now puts out his hand to
say good-by-

" You will come in ? " surprised.
" Not thank you."
"Oh, do," with open disappointment;

" George will be so grieved if you do not."
" George must excuse me y ; I can not

go in now," he says, almost curtly, and, rais-

ing his hat, walks determinedly away.
His heart is filled to overflowing with bit-

terness and sad forebodings. Is it, indeed,
all over ? Can his sweet dreams and happy
thoughts have met with such a cruel death?
Again he sees her lovely face as she turned it
to greet him, flushed with content and glad-
ness. Of course the blush had been for
Haughton ; already her poor wounded heart
has found comfort in the very nearness of her
beloved.

Pshaw ! why dwell upon the inevitable,
like a lovesick girl ! He will throw up the
whole business, leave for London in the morn-
ing, and try in absence to forget.

But when the morning comes, he lingers.
A faint hope that is almost despair, so close-

ly does it border on it holds him still in
bondage, and compels him to stay on, and
witness the final scene in this small drama.

But at the end of the second month even
this faint star of hope has been drowned in
the giant flood of despair. He has no longer
any sustaining doubts. Day by day, meeting
his rival at Weston, he notes Clarissa's kindly
manner toward him, the frank warmth of her
look and tones.

As toward himself, her demeanor has com-

pletely changed. It seems to him as though now
she purposely avoids his society, and shrinks
from any e chance may throw in his
way. And yet with an obstinacy that shocks
even himself there are moments when he
can not bring himself to believe he is alto-

gether hateful to her. A certain softness at
times, a sudden blush, a surprised glance now
and again, make him persuade himself, against
his common sense, she still bears for him
some of her ancient friendship.

One afternoon, walking along the road to
Weston, he encounters the major coming to-

ward him from a side walk that branches to-

ward the west, and leads to Uplands, where
dwell the Adairs. They shake hands, but,
even at the moment of meeting, Dugdale be-

comes aware that there is an unmistakable
cloud upon the major's usually urbane brow.

"You have been to Uplands ?" says Dug-
dale, because he has nothing else to say, and
is too much the property of melancholy to
care to make conversation.

"Yes," absently ; "the old lady is ill again.
But tell me, Clive, is it true what I have heard
there, that Clarissa Carew is going to marry
that fellow Haughton?"

"Save you heard it?" asks Dugdale,
wincing.

" Yes the Adairs are full of it. They say
it is all settled, and mat tney are to De mar-

ried immediately. My dear boy," says the
major, raising his hat to wipe his forehead,
" it can't be true."

"It may be true," savs Clive, gloomily.
He is drawing aimless strokes with his stick
upon the dusty road, and is feeling distinctly
miserable.

" It may, sir ! what do you mean by that ?"
demands the major, irascibly ; " I tell you it
shan't! It is monstrous! What! a woman
like that to throw herself away upon a worth-
less fellow ; and one who has treated her so
imfamously in the past ! I tell you I won't
hear of it. I thought Clarissa had more
pride."

"And yet I do not think she is wanting in
pride," says Dugdale.

" I don't know what you call it but I, for
one, wouldn't have believed it of her," says
old Hyde, growing slightly incoherent. "1
shall speak to her, and, if possible, prevent
it. If I were a young man like you, Dugdale,
I should make love to her myself, propose to
her, and marry her under his very nose,

rather than let such a sacrifice take place. But
the ysung men of the present day," says the
major, disgustedly, "are abominably wanting
in b ith taste and feeling."

"I wish I could agree with you," says poor
Clive, sadly.

"As no one else will interfere, shall.
Nothing shall prevent me. Her father and I
were old cronies, and I shan't stay by and see
his girl make such a fatal mistake without ut-

tering a word of warning. I must now go
home and scribble a let'er or two for the post,
and after that I shall walk up straight to Wes-

ton, and ask her what she means."
"I think I wouldn't, if I were you," Dug-

dale ventures to say, mildly.
"But I shall, sir ! Don't talk to me ! Pouf!

do you think the anger of the prettiest woman
in Europe could turn me from my duty?
Never!'' says the major, proudly.

Dugdale half smiles as they part company,
and he continues his way to Weston. The
hall door, as usual, stands wide open during
the glorious August weather, and making his
way to the study where young Carew gener-
ally sits, he enters, unannounced.

At the doorway he stands motionless a mo-

ment, seeing Carew in earnest conversation
with Sir Wilfred Haughton. Hearing him,
they both look up, and Carew's expression
changes from cold disapprobation to quick
distress.

To be Continued.

HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS.

Irish Potato Pudding.- - Take half
a pound of potatoes after they are
boiled and mashed very fine, half a
pound of butter, half a pound of sugar,
and six eggs. Cream the butter, mix
it well with the other things, and beat
until the batter is very light. Flavor
with a wineglassful of wine and a little
grated nutmeg, or, if you prefer, use
lemon or orange peel. Bake in pie
plates previously lined with puff-past-

Cucumber Sauce. Cut up the cu-

cumbers into small dice. Sprinkle them
lightly with salt, and then let them
stand a few hours. Pour off all the
salt water, and add for each quart half
a cupful of white mustard seed, a quar-
ter of a cupful of black mustard seed,
and two pods of red pepper, unless you
are fortunate enough to be able to pro-

cure some of a beautiful tiny .variety,
when you may add two dozen. Mix
well together, put into glass jars, not
quite filling the jars, and cover with
strong cider vinegar. Next day add
one inch of vinegar, and close tightly.

Never-failin- g Sponge Cake. One
pound of sugar, twelve eggs, nine
ounces of flour, the rind and juice of
one lemon. Beat the yolks and sugar
well together, after first beating the
yolks light. The lemon juice may be
added to make them easier to beat.
Have the whij.es beaten till they stand
alone, then add them to the yolks and
sugar, and lastly cream in the flour.
At the same time be sure to cease beat-
ing, for to continue after the flour is

put in is a certain way to spoil the cake.
Sponge cake bakes more quickly than
any other variety.

A Bread and Butter Pudding.
Take a loaf of bread, and cut it into
thin slices; butter it as you would for
tea. Butter your dish, and lay slices
all over the bottom ; then strew a few
currants, clean washed and picked ;

then lay bread and butter, then cur-

rants, etc., till the bread is all in. Take
a pint of new milk; beat up four eggs
with half a pound of powdered sugar;
mix them well together, and pour the
custard over your bread. You may add
two teaspoonfuls of rose water, or any
flavoring extract you prefer. Let it
stand an hour or two before going to the
oven. Half an hour will bake it.

A NEW TREATMENT FOR DIPH-
THERIA.

A Minnesota man writes to the Salem
(Mass.) Gazette as follows: A discov-
ery in the treatment of diphtheria has
been made here. A joung man whose
arm had been amputated, was attacked
with diphtheria before healing occurred;
and instead of the matter incident to
the disease being deposited in the
throat, the greater portion appeared on
the wounded arm, and the diphtheria
was very light and easily managed. His
doctor profited by this, and in his next
case of diphtheria blistered his patient's
chest, and on his blistered part the chief
deposits appeared. This was also an
easy case of the disease.

The theory of the doctor is that
diphtheria usually appears in the throat
because of the thinness of the linings of
the throat. Hence, when the blister
breaks the skin upon any part of the
body, the disease appears there.

We know of a similar case where
the disease appeared on a sore finger,
but the attack was a very severe one.

Ed. F. H. J.

Winter Brewer is one of the largest
buyers of sheep in this part of the State.
He has recently made some purchases
of a superior lot of this stock in Wash-
ington at 4c per lb, getting from John
H. Browne, eight head, 212 lbs average;
of U. R. Hays, thirteen head, 170 lbs
average ; of B. L. Litsey, twenty-thre- e

head, 147 lbs; of Andrew Thompson,
seven head, 165 lbs; of M. G. Leach-ma-

ten head, 175 lbs average. Ken-

tucky Advocate.

THIS DIRECTORY
Contains the names, address and business ot some of
the most reliable breeders of blooded cattle, horses,
sheep, hogs, poultry and bees that are to be found in the
United States They deal fairly with their customers,
and invite, at all times, a close inspection of their stock.

Persons at a distance can write, describing what is
wanted, and a reply will be promptly forwarded with
description of animals and prices.

Centreton Stock Farm,
JVJ near Salem,

NEW JERSEY,
Breeder and shipper of the celebrated Jersey
Red Swine. Circular containing full and au-

thentic history of the breed, with illustrations
of animals from life, and price lists sent free
to any address upon application as above.

mary-iy- r

"

.1 it. ,J
HERD OFSFRINGDALE My stock in 1878 took

nine first premiums, three sweepstakes, and one
herd premium at three fairs, over hogs of all
breeds in three bluegrass counties, viz., at
Cynthiana, Lexington, and Paris fairs. Stock
of all ages for sale. Prices to suit the times.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Young Buckeye and
the premium hog Nero (first prize and sweep-
stake hog at Hamilton County Fair) imported
this fall. Address WILL A. GAINES,

novi4-iy- r Centreville, Bourbon Ce., Ky.

BERKSHIRES. I haveLAWNSDALE breeding from the following
popular families: Sallie, Sweet Seventeen,
Hambrook, Oxford, Gipsy, Matchless and
Sniper. Pigs for sale by "Elmhurst Prince,"
"Lord" and "Hugh" Rogers. Prices to
suit the times. Reduced rates by express.
Send for catalogue and price list.

W. tflELBY WILSON,
jamo-i- Shelbyville, Ky.

EGISTERED POLAND-CHIN- HOGSR VV'. 1 AllArr.riu, outline, iuuu
county, Ky., has for sale Poland-Chin- a hogs,
all ages, at prices to suit the times ; also fash-

ionably bred Cotswold sheep, and grade
Shorthorn cattle. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Address for circulars. 3"3m

HERR, St. Mathews, JeffersonAG. Ky., has for sale the finest class of
registered Jerseys, pedigreed Berkshires, and
Yorkshire swine. junao-iy- r

PRINCE, Guthrie, Todd county,POLK Angora Goats for sale, of pure
blood and high grades Also pure Poland-Chin- a

pigs at very low prices. mar27-iy- r

S. GRUNDY, Springfield, Ky.,THOMAS. of improved Jersey Red Hogs,
Shorthorn Cattle of the Young Mary and
Phyllis families with Duke crosses,Thorough-bre- d

Horses and Cotswold Sheep. I am breed-
ing to sell, and would be glad to have my stock
inspected at all times. aug 1.

& QUINCY BURGESS, HutchinsonJT. Bourbon County, Ky., importers
ana nreeaers 01 iotswoia sneep. pn-iy- r

WL. SCOTT, Scott's Station, Shelby
Ky. Breeder and importer

of Cotswold and Southdown sheep. Orders
promptly attended to. Sept

CARPENTER, Shelby county, Ky.ZZ. and Breeder of pure Cotswold
Sheep and Berkshire Hogs. Orders will

prompt and careful attention. Post-offic- e

address, Shelbyville, Ky. dec

WELCH, Box 26, Louisville,
JOHN (breeding farm 3 miles south of city,

Third-stree- t road). Breeder of Shorthorn
and registered Jersey cattle of fine pedi-
gree. jan3-ly- r

SAMUELS & SONS, Beech GroveTW. Deatsville, Nelson county, Ken-
tucky, importers and breeders of Pure Cots-

wold Sheep and Improved English Berkshire
Hogs. Have for sale imported stock, and stock
bred from imported prize animals. Corre-
spondence and orders solicited, and satisfac-
tion guaranteed, julyi.

AII.DAVINPORT, Lexington, Kentucky,
A. J. C. C. R.

Jerseys, Southdown Sheep, Berkshires from
premium imported stock, and While-face- d

Black Spanish and Seabright Bantam Chickens.
Correspondence promptly answered. apu-i-

Flock of Cotswolds.ELMHURST descendants. Stock always
for sale. Correspondence promptly attended to.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Catalogues on appli
cation. Address, K. C. LhllLL,

Jeci3-iy- r P.O.Box 418, Lexington, Ky.

Q EV. M. P. BAILEY, Elkton, Todd
J.V county, Kentucky, breeder of pure H.

B. Shorthorn Cattle, Cotswold Sheep, Angora
Goats, roland-Cnin- a and Berkshire Hogs.
Prices to correspond with the general decline
in stock. C orrespondence solicited. 25julviy

T M. HACK WORTH, Shelbyville, Shelby

J county, Ky., breeder of bhorthorn Cattle,
Cotswold Sheep, and Chester White Hogs.

Orders solicited and satisfaction guaranteed.
J an

I A. BYARS, Simpsonville, Shelby county,
X . Ky. Breeder of and dealer in pure
Southdown Sheep, from best imported
Correspondence and orders solicited.

sept

WADDY & SONS, Peytona, ShelbyWL. Ky., importers and breeders
of pure Cotswold sheep. Poland-Chin- a hogs
tor sale. Correspondence solicited. Prices
reasonable. febg-iy- r

GUTHRIE, Shelbyville, Kentucky,
JD. and importer of Cotswold Sheep.

Native and imported Bucks and ewes for sale.
j une2g-ty- r

ARTHUR JOHNSTON, Greenwood,
Importer and Breeder of

Clyde Horses, Shorthorn Cattle, Berkshire
Pigs and Cotswold Sheep. 18-l- y

WII. WILSON, of Abdallah Park,
Ky., breeder of Trotting Stock

from the following stallions: Sterling, Gold-
smith's Abdallah, John Bright, Paymaster; all
sired by Volunteer. Also from Pacing Abdal-
lah, sired by Alexander's Abdallah. jan27-iy- r

SMITHS & POWELL. Syracuse, New York.
and breeders of Clydesdale

Horses and Holstein Cattle. Also breeders
of the most approved strains of Hambletonian
Horses. Jfeg"Send for a Catalogue. 36-- i yr.

W& V. L. POLK, Ashwood, Maury
Tenn., Breeders of Trotting

Horses, Jersey Cattle, Shropshire and South-
down Sheep. '

june6.Iy

THOMAS GIBSON, Woodlawn Mills,
county, Tenn., Breeder of Trot-

ting Horses, Shorthorn Cattle, Southdown and
Merino Sheep. june6-i- y

BJ. TREACY, dealer in Trotting and
Fine Harness Horses, No. 116 East

Short street, Lexington, Ky. Keeps on hand
and for sale single horses and pairs.

fiTrotting and Gentlemen's Roadsters a
specialty. Stallions and Brood mares of the
best families of running and trotting blood,
always on hand and for sale. Horses trained
at reasonable rates. julyi-i-

WALTER HANDY, Clifton Stock Farm,
Jessamine county, Ky.,

breeder of Pure Shorthorn Cattle. Young
things for sale. Correspondence solicited.

ltegYoung bulls supplied to shippers South
and West.

RA. McELROY, Elmwood, Springfield,
breeder of Shorthorn and Jersey

Cattle, Black and Red Berkshire, Jersey Red
and Poland-Chin- a Swine. nov ...vr

EL. SHOUSE, Fisherville, Kentucky.
of fine Cotswold Sheep. Stock

delivered at depots. Orders solicited. ,.Ivr

WM- - M. MILLER, Claremont, Ontario,
importer and breeder of prize

Cotswold sheep and Berkshire swine. Stock for
sale at reasonable prices. octl-iy- r

ASA COOMBS, Southville, Shelby county,
and breeder of pure Cots-

wold sheep. Particulars sent on application.
Jan

NMcCONATHY, importer and breeder
sheep, near Lexing.

ton, Ky. apr28iyr

COTSWOLDS FOR SALE. A few choice
CARPENTER, breeder

of Cotswold sheep, Fisherville Ky. 3I.,3t

CLOVE RLAND HERD,
Lexington, Ky.

WT. HEARNE, Breeder of Pure
chiefly Bates Blood. Also

Grower of Choice Seed Wheat. Jani-iy- r

OSEPH PHILIPS, Nashville, Tenn., breed-
erJ of Pure Angora Goats. Address, care

Berry, Demoville & Co. mr22-iv- r

AUCTIONEERS.

CAPT. PHIL. KIDD, Lexington, Ky.,
Stock Auctioneer. Particular atten-

tion riven to public sales of Shorthorn Cattle- -

Thoroughbred and Trotting Horses.

RE. EDMONSON, Winchester, Clark
Ky., attends the courts in the

Bluegrass counties. Sales of blooded stock
and personal property solicited. Satisfaction
guaranteed

VERY IMPORTANT TESTIMONY ON
PAINT.

New Egypt, N. J., Feb. 12, 1879.
0. R. Ingersoil, Manager Patrons' Paint Co.,

Dear Sir and Brother : My house, paint-
ed last year with your Ready Mixed Paint,
looms up before the eye grandly, and is the
cynosure of all sightseers. You recollect I
tried to have Dr. and Mr. S., of this
place, to adopt your paints, but could not in-

duce them. Now mark the contrast at the
present time. The doctor's is in streaks and
looks dirty and old, as if painted many years.
Mr. S.'s house has faded very much, while
mine looks more brilliant than ever. When
the full moon shines upon the house it looks
like a block of silver at broad daylight. The
veranda ceiling reflects the arched brackets
of the columns like a huge minor. Every one
notes the contrast of the mixed paints over
the old way, and admires the glossy appearance
of the building. You can fully refer any one
to this house, for it is the largest and most
conspicuous on the line of the Camden ct Ain-bo- y

railroad, via Pemberton.
John S. Mallory.

Note. Patrons' Paint Company Book
Every One His Own Painter mailed free.
Address Patrons Paint Co., 162 South street,
New York. Cheapest, best paint in the
world.

Q70 WEEK. $t2 a day at home easily made
J I L Costly outfit free. Address TRUE & CO.,
Augusta, Maine. 2o-t-y

flood Agenti for first cla hBM- -

WANTED articles. T p Top pryhtt,
atonce, World MntV Co ,

122 Nwmu St., NewYork

39"I3t

dj H H a month and expenses guaranteed to agents.
J) Outfit free. SHA & CO,
jan r Augusta, Maiae.


