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HOPE'S

BY W. KOSS DF.MP5Y.

There ever gleams o'er life a ray
To bid us hope hope ever;

The beamings of a purer day
That shall be ours lorever;

A day of love and pertect peace
To glow in beauty 'round us,

To give our hearts release
From cares that now surround us.

Thank God that day. that perfect day
Will from all sorrow sever.

And we shall bask in its pure ray
Forever oh! forever!

And even now we see the gleam
Come softly playing o'er us;

Oh, yes ; its gleam across the stream
Shows Hope stands bright before us

How sweet, at even, thus to feel
Fair Hope her bright spell weaving.

And know the joys she doth reveal
Are not for our deceiving;

To know that perfect trust and love
Points to a day ot pleasure,

Where we shall find, in realms above,
Our souls' blest home and treasure.

Lift high the head that's now bowed low-- On,

lift, and view the glory
Of Hope's own bright, resplendent bow,

That tells a wondrous story ;

That bow so bright, that spans the sky.
And lights the clouds of sorrow,

Bids us to hush each sigh,
And trust a bright

Sacramento, K.y.

THE WIDOW'S BEAU.
Service had commenced at the neat little

sanctuary, which the inhabitants of Fair-mou-

had consecrated to the worship of God.
The minister had read the psalm and the
scripture lesson, and the first lines of the open-
ing hymn. The eyes of the people were
fixed intently upon him, for he was not only a
good, sound, eloquent preacher, but he was a
fine looking one, too, and thus enchained usu-

ally not only the attention of the true, but the
false worshiper. The house was very still
the clear, melodious tones of the speaker were
the onlv sounds that throbbed on the balmy,
golden air which the midsummer Sabbath
morn had breathed into that holy place. The
first syllable of the second line was trembling
on his lips, when a rustle at the door, ana tne
entrance of two persons, a lady and a gentle-
man, dissolved the charm.

In a second, every eve turned from the pul
pit to the broad aisle, and watched with more
than ordinary eagerness tne progress ot tne
couple. A most searching ordeal were they
subjected to, and when they were fairly and
quietly seated in the front pew, immediately
betore the pulpit, wnat a nuaging 01 eiDows
there was aye, and how many whispers, too.
In vain sought the good, the sound, the elo-

quent, the handsome Mr. B. to seal again the
attention of his hearers. They had eyes and
thoughts for nobody but Widow C, and
Widow C.'s young and dashing-lookin- at-

tendant.
How she had cheated them Hadn't she

said an hundred times or more that her heart
was in the grave of her buried one, that she
would never marry again ? Hadn't she refus-
ed always to walk out or ride out with any of
the unappropriated gentlemen of the village ?

Hadn't she said she didn't feel as though she
could ever wear anything but mourning ? And
in spite of all these protestations, hadn't she
come out all at once, dressed all in white, and
walked into church in broad daylight, leaning
on the arm of a young gentlemen?

Yes, indeed she had. She would have
pleaded guilty to all these charges, grave ones
as they were, and to the last two how many
witnesses might have been subpoenaed. She
was actually dressed in white. A beautiful
robe of India mull, tucked to the waist, with
an open corsage, displaying an elaborately
wrought chemisette, drapery sleeves trimmed
with the richest of Mechlin lace, undersleeves
of the same expensive material, a white crape
shawl, a white lace hat with orange buds and
flowers, white kid gloves and light gaiters-s- uch

was the description every lady had on
her tongue's end to repeat over as soon as ser-

vice was closed.
And the gentleman he too was dressed in

style. Didn't he wear white pants of the
latest pattern, and a white vest, and a coat of
"satin finish," and white kids, too ; and
didn't he sport a splendid pin and a massive
chain, and didn't he gaze often, tenderly and
lovingly, on the fair creature beside him ? Ah,
yes, he did so, and there was no further room
to doubt. Widow C. had cheated them. She
had wor a beau, laid aside her mourning, put
on bridal attire, and was going to be married
in church. But who the beau was, or whence
he came, was more difficult to solve.

Service proceeded. The choir sang, the
minister prayed and preached, the people
wondered when the ceremony would take
place. But, to their utter astonishment, they
were left to wonder. For, when the benedic-
tion was pronounced, Widow C. and the
strange gentleman walked with the rest of the
congregation quietly out of the church. When
they reached he offered his arm
very gracefully, and she placed her hand very
confidingly on the beautifully soft coat sleeve,
and they passed on.

What a nooning that was in Fairmount !

What world of conjectures, surmises, inquiries
and doubts rolled over and over in the brains
of not only gossiping ladies, but sober, matter-o-

f-fact gentlemen.
"The like of such a thing" had never oc-

curred before in the annals of the village.
There was something new under the sun a
lady had had a beiu and nobody knew ot it.

Widow C, didn't your ears, not only the
right but the left, burn that day ? Ah ! we
wonder they hadn't dropped off surely, they
must have been crisp and crimson.

The Rev. Mr. B. preached to a crowded
house that afternoon no compliment to him,
though. The magnet was in the pew before
him. Every one was sure the wedding would
take place then ; but everybody was again
sadly disappointed, and if tongues had run at
railroad speed before, they traveled then on

the electric wires.
The minister might have preached in Greek

that day and his sermon would have been
quite as edifying. But one subject engrossed
the village mind. The widow's beau that
was the topic.

It actually seemed, too, as though the lady
tried to make all the talk she could. After
tea, arm in arm with the strange gentleman,
she walked the whole length of the village
and away out into the cemetery, and never
returned till the moon was high.

"A nice looking dress I guess she had,"

drawled out old Grandma W., as she listened
to the widow's wanderings. "I'm glad 1

hain't got to wash it, all drabbled up with
dew, as it must have been. But I don't s'pose
she thought or cared a word about it, she's so
carried away with him. But I'll give her a
piece of my mind the first time I have a
chance, see if I don't. Cheating us all in this
way I

But the good old dame began to fear by
Wednesday night she should never have the
desired chance. She hurried through her
washing on Monday, and hobbled over to the
widow's as soon as possible ; but the door was
locked, and one of the neighbors said Mrs. C.
and the gentleman went off in a carriage, no-

body knew where, very early in the morning.
"Yes, and never got home till nine o'clock

in the evening !"
Look out, Widow C! Your character is on

the carpet !

If she knew it, apparently she didn't care,
for the next day she went a sailing with her
beau, and the next day a rambling with him
away off to the mountain, and on the next
forenoon went with him in a carriage to the
station house, and there not only wept as she
parted from him, but actually embraced and
kissed him.

"What! in broad daylight?" exclaimed
Grandma W. "Well, if ever I seed or heerd
the like on't."

Little Nell, the old lady's youngest grand-
child, wondered to herself if it were any
worse in broad daylight than at any other
time. Perhaps you will wonder, too. We do,
at least.

There was a very large attendance that af-

ternoon at the weekly meeting of the sewing
society. Everybody went that could possibly
leave home. And what a chattering there
was when the bustle of assembling was over.
There was but one topic, but that was

the widow's beau
for the gentleman must be her beau, or, at
least, he ought to be.

Everybody had something to tell, something
to wonder about. But, suddenly, every mag-
pie tongue was hushed, a universal stroke of
dumbness seemed to have fallen on the group,
as looking up it perceived the very lady about
whom they were conversing so eagerly, stand-
ing in the doorway.

"Good afternoon, ladies," said she, in her
usual quiet, ladylike way. "I am glad to
see so large and happy a gathering. It is a

beautiful day for our meeting ; and then she
proceeded to the table, helped herself to a
block of patchwork, inquired for the sewing
silk, which having received she sat down in
the only vacant chair, and commenced hem-
ming a very red bird with a yellow wing on
to a very green twig, which latter had already
been hemmed on to a square piece of white
cloth, and the whole, whes completed, was
designed to form the twentieth part of a bed-

spread. She seemed all engrossed with the
bird's bill, and spoke to no one. Everybody
wondered if she had heard what they were
saying when she came in, but her placid
countenance soon reassured the most fearful,
and every one longed to commence a personal
attack.

Old Grandma W. was the first to venture.
She meant "to do up the matter" very deli-

cately, and in so "roundabout a way" the lady
should not suspect her of curiosity. So she
began by praising Mrs. C.'s dress. "Why,
it's a real beauty," said she ; "where did you
get it?"

"I bought it," was the quiet reply.
"Here ?"
"No."
"Where, then ?''
"In New York, last spring."
"Oh, you did, did you? But I thought

you wasn't never going to wear anything but
black again." Every eye scrutinized the
lady's face, this time in search of a blush, but
it continued as pale as was usual, while she
answered :

"I did think and say so once, but I have
fully changed my mind."

"You have, ha! But what made, you?"
"Oh, I had good reasons." Here the hear-

ers and lookers-o- n winked expressively at
each other.

"But didn't you spoil your beautiful white
dress Sunday night, wearing it 'way up there
to the burying-groun- ?"

"I did not."
"You didn't! du tell ! But how could you

help it ? There was a wonderful heavy dew."
" did not weir it."
Here was a damper to the old lady. She

had such a long lecture to read on extrava-
gance, and was so determined to do it, too,
when, unfortunately for her eloquent strain,
Mrs. C.'s dress had hung up in her wardrobe
all the time, and she had worn an old black
silk.

After a while the old lady took a fresh start.
She would not be so baffled again. She would
find out all about that beau before she went
home, "that she would." So she began by
saying: "Your company went away tms
morning, didn't they !

" They did !" was the answer, a wee bit of
emphasis on the "they."

"He didn t stay very long, did he?
"Not as long as I wish he had," was the

emphatic answer this time. And how the
ladies did look at each other. It was as good
as a confession.

"When did he come?"
"Saturday evening."
"Was you looking for him?"
"I had been expecting him a fortnight."
"Why, du tell! if you had then, and you

never told on't either. Had he business in
the place ?"

"He had."
"What was it ?" This was rather more di-

rect and blunt than the old lady had meant to
put it, and she forthwith apologized by say-
ing, "I did n't mean that I I only thought

I""Oh, I'd as lief you knew as not," said the
lady, w ith a charming air of naivete; "he
came to see me."

Oh, Widow C! didn't your good name go
down then. Be careful what you say next, or
you'll have only a remnant of character to go
home with, and remnants always go cheap.

"He did, did he? And he didn't come for
nothing else, then ? But were you glad to see
him?'

"Indeed I was. It was one of the happiest
moments of my existence."

"Well, well," said the old lady, hardly
knowing how to frame her next question,
"well, he's a real good-lookin- g man, anyway."

"I think so too, and he's not only good
looking, but he's good hearted ; one of the
best men I ever knew."

"You don't say so, then ! But is he rich ?''
"Worth a hundred thousand or so," said

the lady, carelessly.
"Why, du tell, if he is. Why, you'll live

like a lady, won't you ? But what's his
name ?"

The old lady's curiosity was now roused
to the highest pitch.

"Henry Macon."
"Macon ! Macon ! Why, wasn't that your

name before you were married ?"
"It was."
"Then he's a connection, is he?"
"He is."
"Du tell, if he is, then ? Not a cousin, I

hope. I never did think much of marriages
between cousins."

"Henry is not my cousin."
"He isn't? Not your cousin! But what

connection is he, then, du tell, now?"
"He is my youngest brother"
If ever.there was rapid progress made in

sewing and knitting, by any circle of ladies,
it was by those composing this society, for the
next fifteen minutes. Not a word was ut-

tered, not an eye raised. Had the latter been
done, and the roguish and expressive glances
which passed between Mrs. C. and the min-

ister who, unobserved, stood on the thres-
hold, a silent spectator and curious hearer,
perhaps mind you, we only say pernips they
might have guessed more correctly the name,
character, standing and profession of the
Widow's Beau. American Cultivator.

IMPROVED NAVIGATION. .

The Results of the Construction of the
Mississippi Jetties.

Mr. E. L. Corthell, the resident en-

gineer at Port Eads, in an illustrated
paper in the November Scribner, writes
as follows concerning the practical ben-
efits of Captain Eads' work at South
Pass :

It is not too broad an assertion to
make, that every theory advanced bv
Captain Eads, every statement made by
him in reference to the channel which
he should secure, and in reference to
the advance of the bar in front of his
works, has been fully verified by actual
results. These results are all that the
most sanguine anticipated, but the ob-

jects for which the jetties- - were built
are of far greater importance, for they
affect the welfare of millions, and are
destined, finally, to exert an influence
on the whole country.

These objects will be realized in a de-

velopment and in an increasing pros-
perity of the Mississippi valley. The
work which has been accomplished will
stretch its relieving and assisting hand
to the remotest frontiersman, who,
knowing that an open river mouth will
make it profitable for him to raise
cereals, will cut down new forests and
cultivate a larger farm. It will induce
greater production everywhere in the
Mississippi valley, and with it an in-

creasing immigration.
Already the grain export of the val-

ley is turning into this, its natural chan-
nel. The following table, compiled
from official sources, will show the ten-

dency to increasing shipments of cereals
by way of the jetties :

SHIPMENTS OF CORN' IN BULK.

1874- - '75, bushels 199,997
i85-'- 7 1.257,099
i87o-'7- 2,400.300

87-'7- S 5.249.457
WHEAT IN BULK.

1875- -'6 bushels 38,301
iS76-'7- 1...' 172,218
i877-'7- S 843,058

It is estimated that the jetties, by
partially improving the channel at the
mouth of the river, saved the country
$1,600,000 during the year ending
September 1, 1878, by a reduction in
freights on cotton alone.

It is must be borne in mind that the
channel through the jetties is only just
obtained. The changes that will take
place in the production and shipments
of cereals and cotton will come slowly ;

but in a few years we will see one of
the greatest revolutions of the century
in agriculture and commerce.

Other arid more immediate benefits
to commerce resulting from an im-

proved channel can be seen from the
following table, which compares the de-

tentions at the bars of Pass a 1'Outre
and Southwest Pass with the detentions
at the mouth of South Pass.

PASS A L'OL'TRE AND SOI THWEsT PASS.

Number of vessels crossing the bar in 1874,
2,363 ; in 1875, 2,177.

Number of vessels detained in 1874, 55 ; in
1875, 76.

Number of haiirs' detention in 1S74, 2,302;
in 1875, 2,516.

Maximum draft during the year, 19 feet 6
inches.

SOUTH PASS.

Number of vessels crossing the bar in 1S7S
i.ouy ; m 1579 to J uly I, 1,113.

Number of vessels detained in 1S7S. iS: in
1879, none.

Number of hours' detention in 1878,499;
in 1S79, none.

Maximum draft during the year 1878, 22
feet II inches ; in 1879, 23 feet 6 inches.

It must be remembered that at the
former places the channel was improved
by the government dredge boats ; at the
latter the jetties were under construc-
tion, and the channel was but partially
developed.

Food greatly benefits when properly given
at the right periods, but to overfeed the baby
is to sicken it, and induce a degree of suffer-
ing. Dr. Bull's Baby Syrup is the best reme-
dy for the discomfort arising fram overfeeding
the baby. Price 25 cents.

THIS DIRECTORY
Contains the names, address and business ol 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.

CLARK PETTIT,C5S 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.

mar7-- i yr

luair-- ,
I": ". ..it- -. ' '

.A tfj i

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 Countv Fair) imported
this fall. Address WILL A. GAINES,

novi4-iy- r Centreville, Bourbon Co., 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.

V. SHELBY WILSON,
jamo-i- y Shelbyville, Ky.

T) EGISTERED POLAND-CHIN- HOGS
( S. W. TALIAFERRO, Guthrie, Todd

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. 3S-j-

AG. HERR, St. Mathews, Jefferson
Ky., has for sale the finest class of

registered Jerseys, pedigreed Berkshires, and
Yorkshire swine. jun2o-iy- r

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

pigs at very low prices. mar2;-iy- r

THOMAS. S. GRUNDY, Springfield, Ky.,
of improved Jersey Red Hogs,

Shorthorn Cattle of the Young Mary and
Phyllis families with Duke crosses, Thorough-
bred Horsesand Cotswold Sheep. I am breed-
ing to sell, and would be glad to have my stock
inspected at all times. augi.

cc QUINCY BURGESS, HutchinsonJT. Bourbon County, Ky., importers
ana breeders ot Cotswola Mieep. apu-iy- r

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

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

ZZ. CARPENTER, Shelby county, Ky.
Importer and Breeder of pure Cotswold

Sheep and Berkshire Hogs. Orders will re-

ceive prompt and careful attention. Post-offic- e

address, Shelbyville, Ky. dec

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

. "Y ri r
1 11 11 1 ruaui. rreeuer 01 nortnorn

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 anil 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. juv ,

A II. DA VTN PORT, Lexington, Kentucky,
. breeder of Shorthorns, A. J. C. C. R.

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

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, R. C. ESTILL,

deci3-iy- r P.O. Box 418, Lexington, Ky.

REV. M. P. BAILEY, Elkton, Todd
Kentucky, breeder of pure H.

11. Shorthorn Cattle, Cotswold Sheep, Angora
Goats, Poland-Chin- a and Berkshire Hogs.

. .u: J .:.i- - .1. -j iilcs 10 cun trspunu wiui iiie general oecinie
in stock. Correspondence solicited. 25julviy

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

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

Jan

FA. 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. febg-iy- r

T D. GUTHRIE, Shelbyville, Kentucky,
I . breeder and importer of Cotswold Sheep.
Native and imported Bucks and ewes for sale.
june2a-iy- r

ARTHUR JOHNSTON, Greenwood,
Importer and Breeder of

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

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

from the following stalltons: Sterling, Gold-
smith's Abdallah, John Bright, Paymaster; all
sired by Volunteer. Also from Pacing Abdal-
lah, sired by Alexander's Abdallah. jani7-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. Send for a Catalogue. 36-- i yr.

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

Horses, Jersey Cattle, Shrorshire and South-
down Sheep. jUe6-i- y

TE. MOORE, Shawhan, Bourbon county,
Ky., breeder of Shorthorns, Trotting,

Combined Saddle and Harness Horses. Also
Cotswold, Merino and Southdown Sheep.
White Holland Turkeys and Game Chickens
for table use.

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

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

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.

6hgTrotting 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- y

W ALTER FIANDY, Clifton Stock Farm,
Wihnore, Jessamine county, Ky.,

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

Jftei-Yo- 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

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

delivered at depots. Orders solicited. 7.Iyr

WM. M. MILLER, Claremonl, 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,
importer and breeder of pure Cots-

wold sheep. Particulars sent on application.
Jan

NMcCONATHY, importer and breeder
sheep, near Lexing-

ton, Ky. apr28 iyr

CLOVERLAND HERD,
Lexington, Ky.

WT. HEARNE, Breeder of Pure
chiefly Bate; Blood. Also

Grower of Choice Seed Wheat. jan iiyr
OSEPH PHILIPS, Nashville, Tenn., breed-

erJ of Pure Angora Goats. Address, care
Berry, Demoville & Co. niaraa-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

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

VERY IMPORTANT TESTIMONY ON
PAINT.

Ni:v Egypt, N. J., Feb. 12, 1879.
0. R. Jngersoit, 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. Thedoctoi':; 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 archeif brackets
of the columns like a huge mirror. 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 & Am-bo- y

railroad, via Pemberton.
John S. Malloky.

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.

GUM VKJES
Lsreeat Stock In America. extraordlnarilrJw. Alo, Tree, fcmall Frulls, Mru berrlca, ele.rrlue anU Iteserlptive I.Lt FKFE.

T. 8, II Hill AUK, Fredanta, N.


