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A SUMMER AFTERNOON.

MARY E. FOLSGM.

The sunlight sleeping on the hills
In drowsy splendor dreams away

The long slow hours, as if it felt
The rapture of a perfect day.

The mountains stretch, broad waving line
Of purple light along the sky ;

While at their feet, with shadows vailed,
Serene and fair the meadows lie.

Then comes to us the hum of bees ;

A bird flits by on startled wing,
And through dim arches in the woods

We hear the swaying breezes sing.

With rippling laugh and silvery sheen,
Through cool green haunts of moss and

fern,
The brook betrays its hiding place,

And clearer grows at every turn.

The wild rose lifts its blushing face,
Above the wayside grasses low;

While pale wood lilies, in the shade,
Their snow-whit- e bells swing to and fro.

Oh, golden summer afternoon,
We rest content ; we ask no more

Only to hear the wind repeat
The self-sam- e story o'er and o'er;

Only to breathe the fragrant air,
To watch the lights and shadows play,

To quaff the nectar that the sun
In brimming beakers pours

It is enough to be, to feel
The tranquil mood of field and wood,

To know God's blessing everywhere
Hath made so much that's fair and good.

Springfield Republican.

THE BLUE RIDGE.
A STkflit's Adventures.

In the early autumn of the year 1S49, about
half an hour of sunset, I drew rein in front of
a large, double log house, on the very summit
of the Blue Ridge mountains of Eastern Ken-
tucky.

The place was evidently kept as a tavern,
at least so a sign proclaimed, and here I de-

termined to demand accommodation for myself
and servant Bose, a dark skinned body guard.
Bose and I had been playmates in child and
boyhood, and I need hardly say that the faith-
ful fellow was attached to me as I was to him,
and on more than one occasion he had shown
his devotion.

There had been a " shooting-matc- h " at the
Mountain House that day, and, as I dismount-
ed, I saw through the open window of the
bar room a noisy, drunken, and evidently a
quarrelsome set of backwoodsmen, each of
whom was swearing by all pussible and im-

possible oaths that he was not only the best
shot, but that he couid out-figh- t, out-jum-

run faster, jump higher, dive
deeper and come up dryer that any other man
" on the mountain. "

" I say, Mars Ralph," said Bose, in a low
tone, as I handed him my bridle rin, " I don't
like the looks of dem in dar. S'pose we goes
on to the next houe ; 'tain'; fur?" t

"Nonsense, Bose," I replied, "these fel-

lows are only on a little spree over their shoot-
ing. We have nothing to 00 with them, nor
they with us. Take the horses round to the
stables and see to them yourself. You know
they've had a hard day of it."

And throwing my saddle bags over my
shoulders, I walked up the narrow path to the
house.

I found, as I have intimated, the bar room
filled with a noisy, turbulent crowd, who one
and all stared at me, without speaking, as I
went up to the bar and inquired if I and my
servant could have accommodation for the
night.

Receiving an affirmative reply from the
landlord, a little, red headed, cadaverous
looking specimen of the "clay eater," I de-

sired to be at once shown to my room, whither
I went, but not until I had been compelled to
decline a score of requests to "take a drink,"
much to the disgust of the stalwart baccha-
nalians.

The room to which I was shown was at the
far end of a long two-stor- y structure, evident-
ly but recently added on to the main building,
which it intersected at right angles. A gal-

lery extended along the front, by means of
which the rooms were reached.

I found my apartment to be large and com-

paratively well furnished, there being, besides
the bed, a comfortable cot, half a dozen splint
bottom chairs, a heavy clothes press, and a
bureau with glass.

There were two windows, one alongside
the door, and the other in the opposite end of
the room.

The first mentioned window was heavily bar-

red with stout oak strips, a protection, I pre-

sume, against intrusion from the porch, while
across the latter window was drawn a heavy
woolen curtain.

In the course of half an hour Bose entered
and amounced that the horses had been prop-
erly attended to, and a few minutes later a
bright-face- mulatto girl summoned us to
supper.

Supper over, I returned to my room, first
requesting to be roused for an early breakfast,
as I desired to be on the road by sunrise.

Thoroughly wearied with my day's ride, I
at once began preparations for retiring, and
had drawn off one boot, when Bose came in
rather hastily, looking furtively over his shoul-
der, and then cautiously closing and locking
the door.

" Mars Ralph, dar's gwine to be trouble in
dis house afore mornin','' he said.

And I saw in a moment that something had
occurred to upset the faithful fellow's equili-
brium.

"Why, Bose, what is it? What do you
mean ?" I asked, barely restraining a smile.

"I tole you, Mars Ralph, we'd better trabble
furder," was the rather mysterious reply.
"You see dat yaller gal dere tole me dar would
be a muss if we stayed in this 'founded old
house all night."

By close questioning I elicited the fact that
the girl had really warned him that four men,
whom I had noticed together, were a desperate
set of villains, and probably had designs upon
our property, if not our lives.

The girl had seen two of them at the stable

while 1 was at supper, and, by cautiously
creeping into a stall next the one in which
they stood, had heard enough to convince her
that they meant mischief. Subsequently to

this she also saw the landlord in .close confab
with the entire party, and, from his actions,
judged that he was urging the men to their
nefarieus work.

" I tell you, Mars Ralph, dem white trash
ain't after no good now you heard me," per-

sisted Bose.
I had begun to think so myself, but what

was to be done? The situation was full of em-

barrassment, and I felt that nothing could be
done save to wait and watch, and, by being on
the alert, defeat their plans by a determined
resistance.

I found that from the barred window, in
which there was a broken pane of glass, a
good view of the stables could be had.

Then for the other window.
I crossed the room, drew aside the heavy

curtain, and, raising the sash, looked out.
A single glance was sufficient to cause me a

thrill surprise, and I gave exclamation take
Bose my side. It failed touch the bottom nowise

below see the faint seized cotton coverlet
water, the low indis- - spliced on. This the cord
tinctly up from depths, on level up to knotting
with what should have been the ground, I
dimly saw the waving tree tops, as t.ey
gently swayed before the fresh night breeze,
and knew that window overlooked a
chasm, soundings which I only

at.
other words, the house, or that portion

of was built on very verge cliff,
solid rock forming a foundation

lasting than that be made by the
hand man.

I leaned far out and saw that there was
not an inch of space left between the heavy
log on which the structure rested and
edge of precipice, and then I turned away
with conviction that, if escape must
made, it certainly would not be in direc-
tion. was nothing especially strange
in this ; there were many so constructed. I
have seen one or two myself and yet when
I drew back into the room and saw the look

Bose's dusky face, I felt that danger quick
deadly was hovering in air.

Without speaking I went to my saddle bags
and got out my pistols a superb pair long
double rifles, I knew to be accurate any-

where under half hundred yards.
"Dar ! dem's what I like to see !" exclaim-

ed Bose, as dived down his bag : nd
fished out an horse pistol that had be-

longed my which I knew
loaded to the muzzle with I buck-

shot. It was a terrible weapon at close quar-
ters.

The stables in which horses were feed-

ing watched, and by events transpir-
ing in that locality we our ac-

tions. I found the door could be locked from
inside, and, in addition to this, I

a bar by means of a chair leg wrenched off
thrust through a heavy iron staple that

had been driven into the wall. Its fellow on
the opposite side was missing.

We then lifted clothes press before the
window, leaving just enough on one side
to clearly see, and, if necessiry, tire
dragged bureau against the door with as
little noise as possible, felt that everything
that was possible had been

A deathlike stillness reigned over the plaa",
broken only once by the voice the colored
girl singing as she crossed the stable yard.

had fallen into a half doze, seated in a
chair near window facing the stables,
where Bose was on the watch, when suddenly
I felt a slight touch upon my and the
voice the faithful sentinel in my ear.

"Wake up, Mars Rrlph; dey's foolin'
'bout de stable doo' arter de horses, shuah."
This brought me wide awake to my feet.

Cautiously peeping out, I saw at a glance
that Bose was right in his conjecture. There
were two of them one out in the
clear evidenlly watching my win-

dow, the other 1 fancied it was
the landlord was in shadow near the
door, which, that moment, slowly swung
open.

As the man disappeared within building,
a low, keen whistle the air, and
same instant I heard the knob my door cau-

tiously t ied.
A hiss from Bose brought me to his

side, from the door where had been listen-
ing.

"Dey's got hosses out in yard," he
whispered, as he drew aside to let me look out
through broken pane.

" Take the door," said, " fire through
if they attack. I am going to shoot that fel-

low holding th.e horses."
" Lordy, Mar? Ralph, it's de tavern-keepe-

He aint no 'couxt. Drop de big man !" was
the sensible advice, which I determined to
adopt.

Noiselessly drawing aside the curtain, I rested
the muzzle my pistol on the sash where the
light had been broken away, drew a bead
on of the two men who stood,
holding the three horses, out in the bright
moonlight.

sharp crack the weapon was instant-
ly followed by a yell pain, I saw
ruffian reel backward and measure his length
upon the earth, and then from the main build-
ing there rang out :

Murder! Oh, help!"
Like lightning it flashed across my mind.

There were three horses out in the open lot
There was, then, another traveler besides our-

selves.
A heavy blow upon the door,

and a voice roared :

"Quick! Burst the infernal thing open
and let me get at him. The scoundrel has
killed Dave!"

"Let them have it, Bose," I whispered,
rapidly reloading my pistol. "There, secoiad
panel."

With a steady hand the plucky fellow-levele-

ti e huge weapon, and pulled the trig-
ger.

A deafening report followed, and again a
shrill cry of mortal anguish told them the
shot had not been wasted.

"Sabe us! how it do kick!" exclaimed
Bose under his breath.

The blow had fallen like an unexpected
thunderbolt upon the bandits, and a moment
later we heard their retreating footsteps down
the corridor.

"Dar'll be of 'em heah 'fore long,
Mars Ralph," said Bose. "I 'pects dese
b'longs to a band, if dey comes an' we
still heah, we gone coons for shuah."

This view of the case was new to me, but I

rffiwzw newt jouTwyu.
felt the force of it ; I knew that such bands did
exist in these mountains.

Stunned for a moment, I turned round and
stared hopelessly at Bose; but he, brave fellow
that he was, never lost his head for an instant.

" Bound to leab here, Mars Ralph," he
said, quite confidently. "An' dar ain't no
way gwine 'cept tro dat window ; " he pointed
to the one overlooking the cliff.

I merely shook my head, and turned to
watch again, hoping to get a shot at the ras- -

cal on guard.
Bose, left to his own devices, at once went

to work. I heard him fussing around the bed
'

for some time, but never looked to see what
he was after until he spoke.

" Now den for de rope," I heard him say,
and in an instant I caught his meaning,

He had the bed of its covering,
dragged off the heavy tick and the stout
hempen rope with which it was "corded."

In five minutes he had drawn the rope
through its many turnings, and then, gather- -

ing the coil in his hands, he drew up the sash
of a low and prepared to soundings.

that instantly brought to to ; but
Far I could glimmer of disheartened, he the

murmur of which came and succeeded, and
the while, a was drawn preparatory it in

the
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In the meantime the silence without had

been brolcen at once. A shrill, keen whistle,
such as we had heard before, was given by
the man on the watch, and replied to by some
one seemingly a little way off. Then I heard
footsteps, soft, cat-lik- e ones, on the verandah
outside, showing that robbers were on the
alert at all points.

At length Bose announced the "ladder"
ready. It was again lowered from the win-
dow, and the end was held and made fast
to the bed we had dragged over for the pur-
pose.

"Now, den, Mars Ralph, I go down fust,
and see if 'urn strong enough to bar us."

And he was half way out of the window be-

fore I could speak.
"No, Bose, you shall not," I answered,

firmly, drawing him tack to the room. "You
must "

The words were lost in the din of a furious
and totally unexpected attack upon the door.

The dull heavy strokes of the ax were in-

termingled with the sharp, quick clatter of
hatchets as they cut away at the barrier, and
once in a while I could hear deep oaths as
though they had been rendered doubly sav-
age by our resistance.

"Here, Bose, your phtol! Quick!" I
whispered, and the heavy charge went crash-
ing through, followed by shrieks and curses of
pain and rage.

"Now, then, out with you! I will hold
the place," I said, rushing back to the win-
dow. "Come, Bose, hurry, or all will be
lost."

The brave fellow now wished to insist on
my going first, but he saw that time was wast-
ing and glided down the rope, gradually dis-

appearing in the heavy shadows.
The fall of one of their number had caused

only a momentary lull, and I heard them re-

new the assault with ten-fol- d fury.
I dare not fire again, for I felt that every

bullet would be needed when affairs were
more pressing1.

It seemed an age before I felt the signal
from below that the rope was ready for me ;

but it came, and I let myself down, pausing an
instant, as pnieyes gained a level with the sill,
to take a laJrAoolwinto the room.

As I did so the door gave way, and the
bloodthirsty demons poured over the thresh-
old.

I knew that I had no time for deliberate
movement. They would instantly discover
the mode of escape, and either cut the rope or
fire down on me.

1 had taken the precaution to draw on my
heavy riding gloves, and my hands, thus pro-
tected, did not suffer as much as might have
been expected.

With my eyes fixed upon the window, I
slid rapidly down, and struck the earth with
ajar that wrenched every bone in my body.

Quick as lightning I was seized by Bose,
dragged some paces 011 one side, and close

the face of the cliff.
Not a second too soon, for down came a

volley, tearing up the earth within a foot of
the rope, where, a moment before, I had
stood.

"Thunder! they will escape ! After them,
down the rope !" yelled a voice, almost inar-
ticulate with rage.

And I saw a dark form swing out and begin
the descent.

"Now, Mars Ralph," whispered Bose, sig-

nificantly, and with a quick aim I fired at the
swaving figure.

Without a sound the man released his hold,
and came down like a lump of lead, shot
through the brain.

Another had started in hot haste, and was
more than half way out of the window, when
suddenly the scene above was brilliantly lit up
by the glare of a torch.

Again the warning voice of the watchful
black called my atttention to the figure

desperately to regain the room,
and, as before, I threw up my pistol, and,
covering the exposed side, drew the trigger.

With a convulsive effort the wretch, spring
ing far out into the empty void, turned once
over, and came down with a rushing sound
upon the jagged rocks that lay at the foot of
the precipice.

A sin fie look to see that the window was
clear we knew there could be no path lead
ing down for a long distance either way, or
they would never have attempted the rope
and we plunged headlong into the dense for
est that clothed the mountain side.

We got clear, it is true, but with loss of our
animals and baggage, for the next 'day, when
we returned with a party of regulators, we
found the place a heap of smoldering ashes,
and no living soul to tell whither the robbers
had fled. Argus.

A bright and beautiful child shows
very expression that its babyhood was n
sociated with opium, cordials, etc., for the
continued use of opium is antagonistic to
health. That valuable and highly recom
mended remedy for the disorders of baby
hood, Dr. Bull's Baby Syrup, is absolutely free
from morphia and all other dangerous agents,
and can be safely employed at all times. Trice
25 cents.

On August 2, England was visited by
another severe storm of rain dnd hail. Im-
mense injury was done to the crops, and the
loss of live stock also was serious.

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 theUnited States They deal fairly with their customers,and invite, at all times, a close inspection of their stockPersons at a distance can write, describine; what iswanted, and a reply will be promptly forwarded withdescription of animals and prices.

CLAEII PETTIT,
Centreton Stock Farm,

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.
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ARTHUR JOHNSTON, Greenwood,

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

jfV- - ;:5Vft XT H. WILSON, of Abdallah Park, Cyn- -

:':iVV VV . thiana, Ky., breeder of Trotting Stock
X?f V,&g-T-?- from the following stallions: Sterling, Gold- -

k!3'i&&Yrfu&&-- i smith's Abdallah, John Bright, Paymaster; all
AH,N&vOffr:l sired by Volunteer. Also from Pacing Abdal-W0W- -i

ppS5j lah, sired by Alexander's Abdallah. ja,7.iyrifeP XAT & V- - L- - pOLK, Ashwood, Maury
VV .county, Tenn., Breeders of Trotting

HERD OF POLAND- - Horses, Jersey Cattle, Shropshire and South!SPRINGDALE My stock in 1S78 took down Sheep.
"

jUne6-i-

nine first premiums, three sweepstakes, and one .

herd premium at three fairs, over hogs of all ' I "IIOMAS GIBSON, Woodlawn Mills,
breeds in three bluegrass counties, viz., at J. Maury county, Tenn., Breeder of Trot- -
Cynthiana, Lexington, and Paris fairs. Stock ting Horses, Shorthorn Cattle, Southdown and
of all ages for sale. Prices to suit the times. Merino Sheep. june6-i-

Satisfaction guaranteed. Young Buckeye and -

the premium hog Nero (first prize and sweep- - "CAMPBELL BROWN, Spring Hill, Maury
stake hog at Hamilton County Fair) imported V county, Tenn., breeder of Trotting and
this fall. Address WILL A. GAINES, Harness Horses, Jersey ( H. R.) Cattle, Short- -

novi4-iy- r Centreville, Bourbon Ce., Ky. horns and Southdown Sheep. may3o-iyr- .

BERKSHIRES. I have "D J- - TREACY, dealer in Trotting and
LAWNSDALE breeding from the following JD. Fine Harness Horses, No. 116 East
popular families: Sallie, Sweet Seventeen, Short street, Lexington, Ky. Keeps on hand
Hambrook, Oxford, Gipsy, Matchless and and for sale single horses and pairs.
Sniper. Pigs for sale by "Elmhurst Prince," JJSTTrotting and Gentlemen's Roadsters a
" Lord" and " Hugh" Rogers. Prices to specialty. Stallions and Brood mares of the
suit the times. Reduced rates by express, nest families of running and trotting blood,
Send for catalogue and price list. always on hand and for sale. Horses trained

W. SHELBY WILSON, at reasonable rates. julyI-i- y

im"y Shelbyville, Ky. rALTER HANDY, Clifton Stock Farm,
G. HERR, St. Mathews, Jefferson coun- - ,VV, 'lmpore- - Jessamine county, Ky.,

A. ty, Ky., has for sale the finest class of feeder Shorthorn Cattle ming
registered Jerseys, pedigreed Berkshire and thl"(?r sale; Correspondence solicited,
tvi-i,;-.. Jun2o-iy- r

oung bulls supplied to shippers South
and West.

--
THOMAS. S GRUNDY Springfield, Ky., Q EV. M. P. BAILEY, Elkton, Toddof improved Jersey Red Hogs CQU Kentucky, breeder of pure H.Shorthorn Cattle-- of the oung Mary and B. Shorthorn Cattle, Cotswold Sheep, Angorarhyllis famil,es-w- ,th Duke crosses Thorough- - Goats Polan jCnina and Eerkshfre in-

bred Horses and Cotswold Sheep I am breed- - Prices to correspond with the general decline
ing to sell, and would be glad to have my stock in stoc,. Correspondence solicited. 2,iuK.,vinspected at all times. aug 1.

& OUINCY BURGESS, Hutchinson ID A. McELROY, Elmwood, Springfield,
JT. Bourbon County, Ky., importers A ? breeder of Shorthorn alut je,sey
and breeders of Cotswold Sheeo. apI-l- yr

and
Ct ,BlaJcli1a.nd

Swine.
cRed Berkshire, Jersey Red

nov

WL. SCOTT, Scott's Station, Shelby j M- - HACK WORTH, Shelbyville, Shelby
Ky. Breeder and importer I county, Kv., breeder of Shorthorn Cattle,

of Cotswold and Southdown sheep. Orders Cotswold Sheep, and Chester White Hogs.
promptly attended to. Sept Orders solicited and satisfaction guaranteed.

'"CARPENTER, Shelby county, Ky.ZZ.Importer and Breeder of pure Cotswold S"OUSE, risherville Kentucky.
feeder of hue CotswoldSheep and Berkshire Hogs. Orders will ra- - Sheep. Stock

delivered at depots. Orders solicited.ceive prompt and careful attention. Post- - ?.Iyr
office address, Shelbyville, Ky. dec

CLOVE RLAND HERD,
WELCH, Box 26, Louisville, Ken- - Lexington KyJOHN farm miles south of(breeding 3 city, r JJEARNE, Breeder of Pure Short'- -

Th.rd-- s reet road). Breeder and shipperon VV . horns, chiefly Bate. Blood. Alsoof Poland-Chin- a hogs. They are docile, and Grower of Choice Seed v heat.fatten readily at any age. jan3-iy- r ,anlIr
SAMUELS & PONS, Beech Grove ATJTIO'' A rftAT1.?TW. Deatsviiie, Nelson county, Ken- - '

tucky, importers and breeders of Pure Cots- - "pOLK PRINCE, Guthrie, Todd county,
wold Sheep and Improved English Berkshire X Ky. Angora Goats for sale, of pure
Hogs. Have for sale imported stock, and stock blood and high grades. mar27-iy- r

bred from imported prize animals. Corre- -

spondence and orders solicited, and satisfac- - j OSEPH PHILIPS, Nashville, Tenn., breed-tio- n

guaranteed. . july 1. J er of Pure Angora Goats. Address, care
Berrv, Demoville & Co. maraj-iy- r

Lexington, Kentucky,AII.DAYINPORT, A. C. C R.J APT. PHIL. KIDD, Lexington, Ky.,
Southdown LerKshires fromJerseys, Sheep, Live Stock Auctioneer. Particular atten- -

premuun imported stock, and White-face-
tion given to public sales of Shorthorn Cattle,

Black Spanish and Seabright Bantam Cnickens. Thoroughbred and Trotling Horses.
Correspondence promptly answered. apu-i-

-
I I

"

T3 E. EDMONSON, Winchester, Clark
ELMHURST Flock of Cotswolds. Import- - county, Ky., attends the courts in the

descendants. Stock always Bluegrass counties. Sales of blooded stock
for sale. Correspondence promptly attended to. and personal property solicited. Satisfaction
Satisfaction guaranteed. Catalogues on appli- -

cation. Address, R. C. ESTILL, 0

decivivr P.O.Box 41S, Lexington, Ky.
1 VERY IMPORTANT TESTIMONY ON

M. MILLER, Claremont, Ontario, PAINT.WM. importer and breeder of prize New Egypt, N. J., Feb. 12, 1879.
Cotswold sheep and Berkshire swine. Stock for 0. R. Ingersoil, Manager Patrons' Paint Co.,
sale at reasonable prices. octi-iy- r Dear Sir and Brother: My house, paint- -

ed last year with your Readv Mixed Paint,

WILLIAM CROZIER, Northport, Long looms up before the eye grandly, and is the
N. Y., breeder of Registered cynosure of all sightseers. You recollect I

Jerseys and Herd Book Ayrshires, South- - tried to have Dr. and Mr. S., of this
down Sheep, Collie Dogs, and Dorking place, to adopt your paints, but could not in- -

Fowls. njulyiy duce them. Now mark the contrast at the
present time. The doctor's is in streaks and

COTSWOLDS
FOR SALE. Ten year- - looks dirty and 0d) as ;f painted many years,

from imported stock. Price Mr s-- s house has faded very much, while
per head $12, or $10 around for the lot. Also mine looks more brilliant than ever. When
a few choice ewes. T LER CARPENTER, the full moon shines upo the house it looks
breeder of Cotswold sheep, Fisherville Ky. like a biock ef s;iver at broad daylight. The

3'"'3i veranda ceiling reflects the arched brackets
BYARS, Simpsonville, Shelby county, of the columns like a huge mirror. Every one

FA.Ky. Breeder of and dealer in pure notes the contrast of the mixed paints over
Southdown Sheep, from best imported 'trains. the old way, and admires the glossy appearance
Correspondence and orders solicited. of the building. ou can fully refer any one

sept to this house, for it is the largest and most
conspicuous on the line of the Camden & Am- -

ASA COOMBS, Southville, Shelby county, boy railroad, via Pemberton.
and breeder of pure Cots- - John S. Mallory.

wold sheep. Particulars sent on application. Note. Patrons' Paint Company Book
Jan Every One His Own Painter mailed free.

WADDY & SONS, Peytona, Shelby Address Patrons Paint Co., 162 South street,WL. Ky., importers and breeders New York. Cheapest, best paint in the
of pure Cotswold sheep. Poland-Chin- a hogs world.
tor sale. Correspondence solicited. Prices TZ T,

febo-iv- r A rc,T,.,Cn For the best and fast sell- -
reasonable. pictorlal Books and Bibles Prices reduced

"
33 per cent. NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO.,

TV J McCONATHY, importer and breeder 27 Philadelphia, Pa.
. Cotswold sheep, near Lexing- - -

nl GOV. GARLAND PEACH!
GUTHRIE, Shelbyville, Kentucky, Said to be the earliest peach in tlie world. Buds for

JD. and importer of Cotswold Sheep, sale at $3 per hundred and $20 per thousand.

Native and imported Bucks and ewes for sale. J. DECKKlt,
junezo-iy- r Fevn Creek, Ky.


