
LOVE AND TIME.

The archer boy went forth one day,
Heart shooting, toward the north, they pay,
Though some say south, some east, some west-I'e- w

know the points he likes the best;
But very likely 'twill be found
Love took the wild world in his round ;

Where'er he went 'twas all the same.
Earth was his covert rilled with game-M- ale

hearts, most easy to be got at.
And females, eager to be shot at.
Vf all the days in the year, the day
We speak of was the first of May,
Which all the world declare, with reason,
The opening ot love's shooting season,
When every blessed thine of life
And nature's heart with joy is rife ;

So there was nothing else to do,
But shoot ahead the whole day through,
And bag the spoils of love's battue.

Returning home from his excursion,
Pleased with his opening day's diversion,
Love saw an old man pass the way
Who on his path refused to stay ;

"1'was lime, who never stops his flight
For gods or men by day or night ;

At him the boy let fly a shaft,
The last of all his quiver left,
Which the old scythe man deltly parried
With the well tempered blade he carried,
Crying out, "Sad boy, you do not know
The difference 'twixt friend and foe ;

You seem to know but nought about me,
How ill soe'er you'd do without me.
Without Time's aid too soon you'd find
Love would be hooted by mankind,
Your follies all exposed by reason,
By truth your fickleness and treason,
And learn, vain fool, that here below
The tears that from your victims flow
Are as they drop from sorrow's cup
By 'Time the Comforter,' dried up '

Temple Bar.

WINNING THE Wm
" Oh, what a handsome man !" cried Mrs.

Hunter, with great delight; "and such a charm-
ing accent, too."

Mrs. Hunter was a widow rich, childless,
fair, and thirty-fiv- e and she made the re-

mark above recorded to Mr. Bunting, bachel-
or, who had come to pay an afternoon call,
apropos of the departure of Professor La
Fontaine, who had, according to etiquette,
taken his departure on the arrival of Mr.
Bunting.

" Don't like to contradict a lady," said Mr.
Bunting, " but I can't agree with you ; and
foreigners are generally impostors, too."

Mrs. Hunter shook Her head coquettishly.
She was rather coquettish and rather gushing
for her age.

"Oh, you gentlemen! you gentlemen!"
she said ; " I can't see that you ever do justice
to each other."

And then she rang the bell and ordered the
servants to bring tea, and pressed Bachelor
Bunting to stay to partake of it.

There was a maiden aunt of eighty in the
house, to play propriety, and allow her to
have as many bachelors to tea as she chose,
and Mr. Bunting forgot his jealousy, and was
once more happy. He was, trutli to tell,
very much in love with the widow, who was
his junior by fifteen years. He liked the
idea of living on the interest of her money,
too. She was a good housekeeper and a fine
pianist. She was popular and good-lookin-

He intended to offer himself for her accept-
ance as soon as he felt sure she would not
refuse him. But this dreadful Professor La
Fontaine, with black eyes as big as saucers,
and long side whiskers black, also, as any
raven's wi.ng had the advantage of being
the widow's junior. This opportunity to
make a fool of herself is so irresistible to
every widow. It troubled his drerms a good
deal not that he thought him handso.iie.
Oh, no! But still, at fifty a miii does not
desire a rival, however he may despise him.

" She did not ask him to stay, and she did
me," said Mr. Bunting, and departed, after a
most delightful evening, during which the
maiden aunt (who was at least as deaf as a
post) snored sweetly in her chair.

But alas! on the very next evening his sky
was overcast. Professor La Fontaine took the
widow to the opera. He saw them enter the
doors of the opera house, and having followed
and secured a seat in a retired portion of the
house, also, noticed that the professor kept
his eyes fixed on the lady's face in the most
impressive manner during the whole of the
performance, and that she now and then re-

turned his glances.
"It can't go on," said Mr. Bunting to him-

self. "I can't allow it. She'll regret it all
her life. I must remonstrate with her. No
woman likes a coward. Faint heart never
won fair lady. She'll admire me for speaking
out."

And that very evening Mr. Bunting trotted
up to the widow's house, full of a deadly pur-

pose, and with a set speech learned off by
heart. The speech he forgot as he crossed the
threshold. The purpose abided with him.
There were the usual remarks about the
weather. The usual chitchat followed, but
the widow saw that Mr. Bunting was cot at
his ease.

At last, with the sort of plunge that a timid
bather makes into chilly water, he dashed into
the subject nearest his heart.

"He's a rascal, ma'am, I give you my word."
"Oh, dear! Who is it'' cried the wUow.
"That frog eater," replied the bachelor.

"Upon my soul, I speak for your own good.
I am interested in your welfare. Don't allow
his visits. You don't know a thing about
him."

"Do you allude to Monsieur La Fontaine ?"
asked Mrs. Hunter solemnly.

"I allude to that fellow," said Bachelor
Bunting. "Why, his very presence proves
him to be a rascal. 1 I d enjoy kicking him
out so much, I "

"Sir," said the widow, "if you haven't been
di inking, I really think you must be mad."

"Ma'am !" cried Mr. Bunting.
"Perhaps, however, I should take no notice

of such conduct," said Mrs. Hunter. "Per-
haps I should treat it with silent contempt."

"Oh, good gracious!" cried Bachelor Bunt-
ing; "don't treat me with silent contempt. It's
my affection for you that urges me on. I
adore you. Have me. Accept me. Marry
me, and be mine to cherish and protect you
from all audacious Frenchmen."

The widow's heart was melted. She burst
into tears.

" Oh, what shall I say ? " she sobbed, " I
thought you merely a friend. I I I am
engaged to the professor ; he proposed yester-
day evening."

Bachelor Bunting had dropped down on his
knees while making the offer. Now he got
up with a groan not entirely caused by dis-

appointed love, for he had the rheumatism.
"Farewell, false one," he said, feeling for

his hat without looking for it ; "I leave you
forever."

He strode away, banging the door after
him. The widow cried and then, laughed,
and then cried again. In fact, she had a reg-

ular fit of what the maiden aunt called
"stericks," and the chambermaid "high
strikes," before she was brought to and pre-

vailed on to drink a glass of wine, and some-

thing hot and comforting in the edible line.
After which the thought of her fiaitce con-

soled her. Days passed on.
Bachelor Bunting did not drown himself nor

sup cold poison.
The wedding was fixed. 4
The housemaid informed her friend that

Mrs. Hunter "kept steady company.'7'
The maiden aunt, who had no income ot

her own, curried favor by being almost al-

ways in a s'ate of apparent coma.
The widow was in the seventh fieaven of bliss,

and all went merry as a marriage bell, until
one evening, as the betrothed pair sat before
the fire in the polished grate, there came a

ring at the bell, and the girl who answered
it soon looked into the parlor to announce
the fact that a little girl in the .hall would
like to come in.

"Oh, let her in," said Mrs. Hunter. "I'm
so fond of the dear children in the neighbor-
hood. It's one of them, I presume."

But, while she was speaking, a small but
old looking girl, in a short frock, with a tam-bori-

in her hand, bounced into the room,
and throwing herself into the professor's arms,
said, with a strong French accent :

"Darling papa, have I then found you ?

How glad mamma will be ! We thought you
dead."

"I am not your papa !" said the Frenchman,
turning pale. "Are you mad, my dear girl? '

" No, no, no ; you are my papa !" cried the
child. " Do not deny your Estelle. Does
she not know you? Ah, my heart, it tells
me true. Dear mamma and I have almost
starved, but she would never pledge her wed-

ding ring, never. She plays the organ, I the
tamborine. We have suffered ; but now papa
will return to us. Ah, heaven !"

" My gracious ! the morals of furriners ;

he'd have married missus !" cried the servant
girl at the door.

"She tells one black lie. Never before
have 1 seen her ; believe re, madam !" cried
the poor Frenchman.

"Oh! Alphonse !" cried the widow. "But
there, I will be firm. My best friends warned
me of you. Take your hat go ! Never en-

ter my presence again. Go with your un-

fortunate child your poor, half starved little
girl. Go home to your deserted wife, go ! "

"Ah, madame, zese is falsehood ! " cried the
unfortunate Frenchman, losing his temper in
his excitement. " Belief "

" Out of my house ! " cried the widow.
" Peggy, open the door. Go! Oh, what an
escape I have had ! "

The professor departed. Mrs. Hunter
thcew herself into a chair and burst into tears.
After a while she grew more calm, and, taking
a letter from a drawer, she perused it.

"Ah, me! what deceivers these men are!"
she said as she leaned pensively back on the
cushions. "Only to think he could write a
letter so full of love, and prove such a villain ;

but I am warned in time.''
And she tore the letter into fragments.
The maiden aunt, who had not heard a

word, demanded an explanation. Bidly
howled it through her car trumpet in these
words :

' The scoundrel has ever so many wives
and families already, playin' tambourines for
their bread the rascal!"

And in the midst the door bell rang and
Mr. Bunti.ig waited in with a polite bow,
and approacned tlic widow.

Biddy and ihe aunt slipped out of the room.
"I called to apologize," said Mr. Bunting.

'I was hasty the other day. Had I known
the gentleman was dear to you, I should
have restrained my speech. I wish you hap-

piness; I "

"Don't, please," cried the widow. "He's
worse than you painted him. I've found him
out. I hate him. As for me, I can never be
happy again."

"Not with your own Bunting ?" cried the
bachelor, sitting down beside her.

"I'm afraid not."
"Are you sure ? '
"No, not quite," drying her eyes.
"Then marry me, my dear, and try it. Do,

oh, do !"
Mrs. Hunter sobbed and consented. After

having a white watered silk made up and
trimmed with real lace it was too bad not to
figure as a bride after all. She married
Bachelor Bunting, and was very happy.

It was well, perhaps, that she had not the
fairy gift of the invisible cap, and did not put
it on and follow Mr. Bunting to a mysterious
recess in the rear of the theater, whither he
took his way after parting from the widow on
the night of his engagement. There he met
a little girl, small, but old looking, the same,
indeed, who had claimed the professor as her
papa, and this is what he said to her:

" Here is the money I promised you, my
child, and you acted the thing exceedingly
well. I know that by the effect that you pro-
duced. She believes that he's a married man,
and he can't prove to the contrary. I knew
you'd be able to act it out when I saw you
play the deserted child in the tragedy."

Then $100 was counted into the little brown
hand, and Bachelor Bunting walked off
triumphantly.

To this day his wife does not know the
truth, but alludes to poor, innocent Professor
La Fontaine as that wicked Frenchman. Se-

lected.

Beef Soup. Three pounds good
juicy beef, cyt into about 20 pieces ;

two carrots, one turnip, six large onions,
teaspoonful salt, one-ha- lf tespoonful
pepper, two good heads celery ; cut the
vegetables small ; put all into a large
pot, with four quarts water ; let it boil
very gently, or rather let it simmer,
eight hours.

Nitrate of Soda. Nitrate of soda,
which has of late years become largely
used as a manure, is obtained chiefly
from Chili and Peru, where it exists in
a crust of a white crystalline appear
ance,- near the surface of the land. It
is a valuable nitrogenous fertilizer, the
nitrogen being present as nitric acid in
combination with soda.

For the Farmers' Home Journal.
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BY HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M.

In form, size and character, the
eriodes species of monkey occupy a po-

sition midway between the howler and
spider kinds. These have no thumbs
on the forehand. They have long pre-
hensile tails. They are very noisy. At
the sight of a hunter they take to flight
and hide themselves in the tops of
trees.

The spider monkey has a tail of ex-- j

traordinary power, which he often uses
as feet or hands. When not in use he
winds it about his body for safe keep-
ing. Dampier speaks of this species as
both white and black. Some have
hands and others have none. They
perform many curious feats. When
they can not leap from tree to tree on
account of the distance, they proceed
to form a kind of chain by locking tail
in tail and hand in hand. One of them
hangs on to the branch above, while
the rest swing down and oscillate like
a pendulum, until the undermost can
catch hold of the lower branches of
some tree in the, neighborhood. When
the lower monkey has thus fixed his
hold, the one'above lets go and comes
undermost in turn, when, creeping up
the chain, he reaches the next branches
of the tree. In this way they all gain
positions without coming to the ground.
They sometimes cross rivers by form-
ing a chain attached to overhanging
branches of trees on one side of the
river. When the chain is long enough
they swing off, and the lower monkey
catches some limb on the other side,
and holds on until all scramble ashore.

This species of monkev is small and
slender, but he is remarkably intelligent
and gentle. He is fond of human so-

ciety, and is confiding and very affec
tionate. He is a great favorite in the
menagerie. - Troops of these monkeys
often visit fields of Indian corn, and
when they retire, after having feasted
upon the crop, each takes three ears of
corn one in his teeth, one in his arms,
and the third in his tail.

A tame monkey of this species was
accustomed to eat regular meals, and
always demanded a cup of tea before
he went to bed. He ate eggs with a
relish, making a hole at one end of the
shell and taking the contents down at a
gulp. He traveled with his master
many thousands of miles, always riding
upon the back of his large mastiff.
The 'dot; seeded fond of his rider, and
was unwilling to go on his journey
without him. In the wilds of Brazil,
Guiana and Peru, we find the cebus
monkey. They live in troops and feed
upon fruits, grains and eggs. This is
the kind usually seen in company with
itinerant musicians and circus riders,
performing their part with so much
promptness and skill as to attract spe
cial attention.

The sojous monkey is found in the
vicinity of Brazil, and has thick fur and
a long tail.

The discolor monkey displays much
agility and grace. The mother carries
her child upon her back. In the day
time he remains rolled up in a ball.
When the evening comes, he resumes
his activity and goes out in search of
food. He is not very intelligent, but is
gentle in his disposition. He easily
consents to be civilized.

The saimiris has a large development
of brain. Humboldt tells us that this
species are very sympathetic, and when
occasion requires will weep and shed
tears more profusely than professional
beggars. They are great spider catch-
ers, upon which they live.

The vociferous live in Paraguay, and
have a cry at night so much resembling
the jaguar, that travelers are often
alarmed, though the cause of the alarm
are the most harmless of creatures.

There are several other species that
might be here introduced, but they dif-

fer so little from those already described,
we shall pass them by.

There is. a small monkey called the
hopali, which very much resembles the
squirrel in some respects. These are
not very intelligent, cunning, or strong.
They care less for their liberty than
others, and are often tamed and used
as pets by ladies of fashion. The male
and female seldom separate, though
they do not manifest much affection for
one another. They inhabit the wooded
districts, and live in small families.
Both male and female aid in the care of
the young ; but sometimes the mother
eats off the head of her child for the
fun of it. She carries her children on
her back until she becomes tired.

SET BACK r ORTY-TW- YEARS. "1 was
troubled for many years with kidney com-
plaint, gravel, etc. ; my bipod became thin ; I
was dull and inactive; could hardly crawl
about; was an old worn out man all over;
could get nothing to help me, until I got Hop
Bitters, and now I am a boy again. My blood
and kidneys are all right, and I am as active
as a man of thirty, although I am seventy- -

two, and 1 have no doubt it will do as well
for others of my age. It is worth a trial.
(father.)
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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.

3a CLARK PETTIT,
-- ' Centreton Stock Farm,

near Salem,
MfcW JtKbtY,

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.

mar7-iy- r

HERD OFSPRINGDALE 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. SHELBY WILSON,
janio-i- Shelbyville, Ky.

T) EGISTERED POLAND-CHIN- HOGSIS. W. TAIIAFERRO, Guthrie, Todd
county, Ky., has for sale Poland-Chin- a hogs,
all ages, at prices to suit the times ; also tash- -

onably bred Cotswold sheep, and grade
Shorthorn cattle. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Address for circulars. 3S-3-

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

"T)0LK PRINCE, Guthrie, Todd county,
j Ky. Angora Goats for sale, of pure
blood and high grades Also pure Poland- -

China 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, 1 horough-bre- d

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

& QUINCY BURGESS, HutchinsonJT. Boirrbon County, Ky., importers
ana breeders 01 cotswoia sneep. apu-iy- r

SCOTT, Scott's Station, ShelbyWL. Ky. Breeder and importer
of Cotswold a id Southdown sheep. Orders
promptly attended to. Sept

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

prompt and careful attention. Post-offic- e

address, Shelbyville, Ky. deci-iyr- -

JOHN' WELCH, Box 26, Louisville, Ken-- I

tucky, (breeding farm 3 miles south of city,
on Third-stre- road). Breeder and shipper

of Poland-Chin- a hogs. They are docile, and
fatten readily at any age. jan3-iy- 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. juiy ,..

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

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

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

T7 LMHURST Flock of Cotswolds. Import- -
I - ed, and their descendants. Stock always

for sale. Correspondence promptly attended to.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Catalogues on appli-
cation. Address, R. C. ESTILL,

deci3-iy- r P.O.Box 4l8,Lexington,Ky.

M. P. BAILEY, Elkton, ToddREV. Kentucky, breeder of pure H.
B. Shorthorn Cattle, Cotswold Sheep, Angora
Goats, Poland-Chin- a and Berkshire Hogs.
Prices to correspond with the general decline
in stock. Correspondence solicited. 25julvy

HACKWORTH, Shelbyville, Shelby
JM. Ky., breeder of Shorthorn Cattle,

Cotswold Sheep, and Chester White Hogs.
Orders solicited and satisfaction guaranteed.

Jan

T"? A. BYARS, Simpsonville, Shelby county,
Ky. Breeder of and dealer in pure

Southdown Sheep, from best imported trains.
Correspondence and orders solicited

sept

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

T D. GUTHRIE, Shelbyville, Kentucky,
I . breeder and importer of Cotswold Sheep.
Native and imported Bucks and ewes for sale.
jun.e29-1.y- r

ARTHUR JOHNSTON, Greenwood,
Importer and Breeder of

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

WH. 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, ftsT" 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. j,me6-i-

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.

Bfese 1 rotting and Gentlemen's Roadsters a
5peciay,v. Stallions and Brood maresof the
best families of running and trotting blood,
always on hand and for sale. Horses trained
at reasonable rates. julyi-i- y

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

breeder of Pure Shorthorn Cattle. "Voting
things for sale. Correspondence solicited.

te?Young 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 Sivine. nov ,.Iyr

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

delivered at depots. Orders solicited. 7ivr

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

Cotswold sheep and Berkshire swine. Stock for
sale at reasonable prices. octi-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

FOR SALE. A few choice
V . ewes. TVI.F.R CARPFNTFW

, ,, '-- r r--t u i
01 uuiswoiu sneep, risnervine Ky. 3'-i-

CLOVER LAND HERD,
Lexington, Ky.

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

Grower of Choice Seed Wheat. jan i iyr

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

Berry, Demoville & Co. marzs-iy- r

AUCTIONEERS.

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

tion given 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. Ingtrsoil, 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 mirror. Every one
notes the contrast of the mixed paints over
the oktway, 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 & Am!
boy railroad, via Pemberton.

John S. Mallory.
Note. Patrons' Paint Company Book

Every One His Own Painter maited free.
Address Patrons Paint Co., 162 South street,
New York. Cheapest, best paint in the
world.

$1 3 to $1,000 isrdZZft:
tunes every month. Pamphlets containing "Two Un-
erring Rules for Success" sent free. Many of our cus-
tomers in all parts of the country are realizing large
amounts every thirty days. Send for pamphlet. Ad-
dress SIMPSON & CO ,

37-- 4 No. 4Q Exchange Place, New York.

79 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made.
L Costly outfit free. Address TRUE & CO.,

Augusta, Maine. 20-i-


