
ONE BY ONE.

One by one earth's wrongs are smitten,
One by ne its errors tall;

One by one are carved and written
Truth's great triumphs over al!.

One by one the dreary praces
Glow with green and gush with light ;

One by one God's finger traces
Moons and stars upon the night.

One by one are rent and riven
All the links of hell's hot e;yves ;

One by one the chords of Heaven
Gently, strongly clasp our lives.

One by one earth's bitter weanings
Leave us nearer to the skies ;

One by one life's higher meanings
Break like sunlight on our eyes.

O the weary months of sorrow
O the long and solemn years

O the yearning for the mcrrow
That should give him joy for tears.

C the nestling heart's great anguish
O the wasting of the tramo

And the love that could not languish.
And the spirit singed with flame!

Let it pass; the blessed throbbing
Of the purple heart of morn

Drew its pulses f'om the sobbing
Midnight, setting in her scorn ;

And the calm soul's higher thirsting,
And th light of truer eyes .7

These are but the upward bursting
Of the seeds of sacrifice.

Therefore though the iron shackle
Clasp and clench the writhing spheres;

Though the red fires flame and crackle
Through the ghastly shuddering years ;

Though the green earth weep unshriven,
And thick and mildew blast the sun,

Still shall all, save man and heaven,
Pass and perish one by one.

Richard Real.

THE RUNAWAY SHIP.
I had command of the old Evershot. a good

ship, and one which put money into the hands
of her owners. She was built for the India
trade, and, with the exception of one voyage
to Smyrna, she had stuck to the purpose for
which she was put together. On the present
occasion I was bound for India, and my cargo
was made up of a curious variety. I had for
passengers an old gentleman, whose head was
white, and his form bent with years, and his
three sons, the youngest of whom was about
thirty-five- , and the eldest not far from fifty
years. Then there were several women and
some half-doze- n children.

We had doubled the Southern capes of
Airici, and were just poking our nose into
the Indian ocean, when a circumstance hap-
pened which was destined to try our nerves
somewhat. One afternoon one of the men in
the foretop reported a sail very near ahead, in
the line of our course.

"Some homeward bound Indiaman, proba-
bly," remarked Mr. Lee, my mate.

I nodded assent, and' then went to the cabin
and told my passengers that if they had any
letters to send home they had better have them
ready, for perhaps we were about to meet a
ship bound for old England. They went to
work upon my suggestion at once, and in the
course of half an hour we had a letter bag
neatly sewed up and directed.

The wind was now a little south of east, so
that we stood upon our course' northeast with
freedom, and the coming ship was heading
very nearly upon us, though as we came
nearer she kept away a little further to the
westward.

"Is it an English ship asked, my. vhite
haired old passenger.

" I think it is," was my reply; and just as I
spoke my mate came down from the foretop,
where he had been with the glass. I noticed
that his face looked troubled, and also that he
kept back some remark which he was on the
point of dropping, at the same time regarding
the old passenger with a look that seemed to
indicate that he was in the way. I took the
hint, and carelessly walked forward. Mr.
Becke.t, the mate in question, followed me.
At the gangway I stopped.

"What is it ?'' I asked.
"Why, sir, that ship is the old Dorset,"

said he.
"The Dorset?" I replied. "Impossible!"
'But I am sure," presisted Becket.

"There's not another ship in England with
such a figure-hea- Those two girls are not to
be mistaken." .

"But are you sure she has that figure-hea- d ?"
"Certainly. You'll' be able to see it from

here in a few moments."
"But," said I, "the Dorset has not yet had

time to reach Sidney, let alone getting back
as far as this."

"Of course," answered Becket, with a keen
glance about him. "But don't you think h
ship could run away without doing the errand
she had in hand ?" '

" Eh !" That's all I uttered at the moment,
for a strange thought was beginning to work
its way to my mind.

" You remember what sort of a cargo the
Dorset had, don't you?" my mate remarked.

Of course I remember, for I met the cap-

tain of the Dorset the day before she sailed,
and had a quiet dinner with him at Cowley's.
He was an old friend of mine, and named
Bumstead Harry Bumsfead and as good a
sailor as ever trod a deck at sea. Now the
facts, as they came crowding rather unpleas-
antly upon my mind, were these : The Dorset
sailed just two weeks before I did, and took
out twenty-thre- convicts who had been sen
tenced to transportation. Ihese, ol course,
he was to drop at Sidney, or Port Jackson,
and as he had part of a cargo for that place,
he was to go there first. So that I knew the
Dorset had no business to be running away
from the Indian Ocean now.

"What do you think about it?" asked
Becket, who had been watching me.

"Let me take the glass," said I, without
seeming to notice this question.

He handed me the glass, and I at once leap-

ed upon the horseblock, and set the focus.
The coming ship was now so near, that the
hull was nearly all up, and my first look was
upon the figure-hea- There could be no
mistake now. I could distinctly see the two
female forms clasping each other by the hands,
that I knew to be the adorning figure of the
Dorset's r.

"Mr. Becket," I said, after I had satisfied
myself upon this point, "that is the Dorset,
and no mistake."

"Yes, but what do you make of it?"
"What do you make of it?" I asked.
He pondered a few moments, and then said :

" I think the convicts have taken the ship."
" So do I," was my rejoinder.
As I thus spoke I walked aft to where my

first mate stood by the wheel, and drawing
him one side, I told him my fears. He leaped
upon the rail and gazed upon our neighbor,

and when he reached the deck again he was

of my opini jn.
"It must be so," he said. "What shall

we do ?"

That was the question. What shall we do ?

The ship had now come to within half a mile,
and all doubts respecting her identity were at
an end. I now knew that she was the Dorset,
and, of course, felt confident that the cenvicts
must, by some mean.;, have gained possession.

" She didn't have the best crew that ever
was," remarked Lee, nervously. "I knew
some of her men, and they were as precious
a set of scamps as ever breathed."

This made the matter worse still. Of my
whole crew I could muster but thirty men,
counting the three able passengers, having
set five men on shore at St. Helena sick

with fever, and being unable at the time to
make their places good. . On board the
Dorset there would be the
convicts, and, in all probability, a good
part of the crew perhaps forty men in all.
What shall we do ? To let the ship pass
on under such circumstances seemed hard-
ly the thing for an Englishman, and to en-

gage with such a renegade crew was sheer
madness. I asked my officers what they
thought ; and they thought just as I did.
I explained the matter to my three pas-

sengers, and they offered to help me if they
could be assured they would be of any use.

But during all this time the ship in ques-

tion had been nearing us, we having steered
so as to speak with her, and now fhe was not
more than two cables' length distant upon our
lee bow.

"Ship ahoy!" I shouted, through my trum-

pet.
"Hallo !" came from the other ship.
"What ship is that?"
"The Ben Franklin," answered the same

voice, the owner of which wore a Scotch cap
and red shirt.

"Where are you bound?"
"To New York."
"Belong there?"
"Yes."

. At this moment she had ranged ahead far
enough so that I could see she had the Amer-
ican flag at her peak, which had been before
hidden by her canvas. There were certainly
forty men leaning over the rail, and I knew at
once that we could not easily overcome them.
At that moment, had my ship been near
enough, I could have jumped on board and
engaged with those men single handed.
What had become of poor Harry Bumstead,
thought I, and the few men who might have
remained faithful to him ?"

While these thoughts and a thousand
others were wildly rushing through my mind,
the Dorset passed on. I knew it was my old
friend, for all the lies they had told in an-

swer to my questions. I had no thought of
conjecture on the subject; but that the ship
was the Dorset, 1 knew just as well as I should
have known my own brother. As the ship
passed on I 'saw a face at one of the quarter
windows. I seized the glass and leveled it.
It was the face of Harry Bumstead, as sure as
fate! And he waved a handkerchief toward
me with the most frantic gesticulations.

The sense of pain was just sinking into my
whole soul, when an idea flashed across my
mind that caused me to fairly leap from my
feet. All was now hope and bustle in my
brain, and as soon as possible I got my wits
ito, wpjrking order. . , - , - . .

" Put the ship upon her course again," I or-

dered.
" We can do nothing ?" said Becket, inter-

rogatively.
"Wait," said I in return. "It isn't too

late yet."
"But"
" Stop. Wait until I have shaped out a

plan, and then you shall know it."
(

It was now quite late, for, just as poor
Harry Bumstead waved his handkerchief at
me the last time, the sun was sinking into the
western waters. I watched the Dorset until
distance and gloom combined to hide her
from me, and I knew that she was bound for

the Atlantic. I saw her take in her lofty
sails in preparation for the night, and I felt
my hopes increase. The last I could see she
was steering southwest.

As soon as it was dark I had the helm up,
and ordered the ship to be worn around upon
the other track, and as soon as this was done
I set the course due south, and crowded on
all sail. The officers and men gathered
round me, and wished to know what all this
meant.

" It means," answered I, " that I will have
those villains in irons again, if I can."

" But how ?" came from a dozen.
" I'll tell you. Our ship is by all odds the

best sailer, with every sail set ; but now that
the Dorset has only sails over
double reefed top-sail- we can shoot ahead
fast. By midnight I calculate to be further
south than she will be, so I'll keep on this
course until I'm sure, and then I'll run to the
west'rd and lie in waiting for her. I can tell
you better when the time comes. But I'm
not afraid, for I won't run into danger."

The breeze held fair, and we carried our
royals and studding-sail- s below and aloft. At
midnight I knew we mnsl be considerably
further south than the Dorset ; but, instead of
running directly west, I changed the course
to west-so- u west, knowing tnat tnus we snouia
come upon the other's track soon enough. At
3 o'clock I made a careful reckoning of the
point the Dorset must strike 11 sne Kept ner
course southwest, and I felt sure we were
just where we should be.

My first move was to neave to ana tane m
sail ; and then I sent the masts on
deck and housed the topmasts. Next, I had
all our arms brought upon deck, and I found
we had more than enough for a brace of pis-

tols and a cutlass to each man. After this I
had the pumps rigged, and hardly had this
been accomplished betore the lookout report-
ed a sail. I hastened forward, and could
plainly see the outlines of the of
a heavy ship looming up darkly against the
sky. I had the lanterns hoisted, and 'then
set the men at work at the pumps. Ere long
the ship came near enough to hail. She put
down her helm and laid her course to run
under our stern.

" Ship ahoy!" came from the Dorset for I
could make out the drapery of the figure-
head.

I made my mate answer at my suggestion,
for fear the villians should recognize my voice.

" Hallo ! send a boat on board !" yelled Lee,
just as the Dorset passed under our stern.
" We've sprung a leak, and our ship is sink-

ing."
" What have you got on board ?"

"Furniture ?.,d provisions, and forty thou-
sand dollars in money."

The Dorset hove to and lowered a boat,
which was soon alongside, full of men. The
villians quickly began to come over the side.

" Haven't settled much yet," one of them
remarked, as he noticed how we stood.

" We've kept the pumps going well," I
said.

"Where's your gold? Let's have that
first."

"This way," said I, moving to the poop.
When half way there I motioned for the

men to stop pumping.
"Down !" I uttered, and as I spoke I gave

the man nearest me a blow with my cutlass
across the head that knocked him down.
Only fifteen of the men had come from the
other ship, and as my crew were prepared,
these fifteen were down and gagged almost
before they could realize that anything was
out of the way. They were unprepared, and
nearly all of them were unarmed.

"Ship ahoy!" I cried, through my trumpet,
speaking as grumly as possible, to imitate
the voice of the fellow I had knocked down.

"Hallo !" came in reply.
"Send another boat. We can't bring half.

Send quickly, for the old thing is sinking."
The Doret soon lowered one of her quarter-boat-

and came alongside with ten men in it.
They came hurrying over the side, and as
soon as they were all on the gangway we fell
upon them not wildly, but with regular sys-

tem and in a short time they were secure.
My course was now simple. I first saw

every man so firmly bound that he could not
move, and then I called twenty-fou- r men into
the two boats, still alongside, leaving only
six men on board of my ship. We pulled for
the Dorset as smartly as possible. When we
came to her gangway I saw several heads
peeping over the rail, but we had taken the
precaution to put on the Scotch caps of the
convicts and they had no suspicions. Beck-

et was the jirst on her deck, and I followed
next.

" Got the money ?" asked a coarse fellow.
" Most of it is in the boats now," I replied.

" Rig a whip, and we'll have it aboard."
Tbe villian had not noticed my weapons. I

recognized in him at once the boatswain of
the ship, a man who had been hired at Liver-
pool, and whose character was not among the
best. As he turned to order the whip rigged,
I saw that my men were all on board, and
drawing my weapon, I sprang upon him and
cut him down. At the first onset on board
my own ship, I had been careful not to kill
any one, for fear I might be mistaken ; but I
was not doubtful now, for some of the prison-
ers had confessed the crime. There were sev-

enteen men aft on board the ship for me to
capture, and we captured them without losing
one of our own men, and only killing four of
them. As soon as our prisoners were safe, I
made my way to the cabin, and in one of tr
quarter galleries I found Capt. Bumstead.

In the hold of the Dorset we found fifteen
of the crew in irons. Bumstead explained to
me, in a few words, what had happened.
Only five days before, the boatswain, who
had shown much insubordination during the
vovage, headed nineteen of the crew who had
joined him, and, having set the convicts free,
they fell uon the rest of the crew at night,
and made an easy victory. The fifst and sec-

ond mates they had killed, and the boatswain
would .hjif Wiled, all. hands, but the. rest of
the mutineers refused to have it done. So it
had been arranged that the captain and his
friends should be confined, and set on shore
on the first out of the way island they could
find.

It wasoon arranged that Bumstead should
proceed to Sidney, with his fifteen faithful
men, feeling sure that the convicts could be
so confined as to be safe. So I saw his pris-

oners faithfully ironed, and then took the
mutineers on board my own ship, intending
to carry them to Calcutta. They were fifteen
in number, four only having been killed in
the conflict.

That night the Dorset tacked and stood
away for Australia, while we kept on up the
ocean. We arrived safely at Calcutta, and
before I left Capt. Bumstead arrived, and the
mutineers soon after paid for their crime
with their lives.

JOINED THE MURPHYS.

A laughable incident has just oc
curred, which aptly illustrates the ter-

rors of intemperance. A farmer threw
into his yard a quantity of rice which
had unfortunately been soaked in
whisky. Chickens and geese and
hens hastened to partake of the un-

usual repast. One old turkey especial-
ly seemed to relish the meal, and actual-
ly gorged himself.

The next day the entire population
of the hennery were in a beastly state
of intoxication. The geese quacked
and the hens cackled as though they
were in a frenzy of delight, but the tur-

key, the patriarch of the barnyard, was
apparently stiff and dead. The farm-

er plucked the bird of every feather,
and laid him on the snow.

Judge of his surprise when, a few
hours atterward, he visited the hennery
and saw that identical turkey on the
roost, shivering with cold, and so hoarse
that he could hardly make a sound.
He had not died at all, but had fallen
into that comatose state which some
men will recognize as a part of their
experience. The farmer immediately
carried the bird to the kttchen fire, and
after his feathers reappeared he very
appropriately tied a blue ribbon around
his neck. Poultry World.

A widow asked Dr. Pillbox if sea-

bathing would not be a very good thing
for her. "Why, yes, madam, if a
widow won't keep without being salted."

Even if we are not smart, we know what to
do when troubled with a cough or cold. No
doctor bills for us. We take twenty-fiv- e

cents, go to the nearest drug store, and buy a
bottle of Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup. One dose
relieves us, and one bottle cures us entirely.
It is pleasant to the taste.

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.

CLAES 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.

mar7-iy- r

'RINGDALE HERD OF POLAND-CHIN-S' HOGS. My stock in 1878 took
nine first premiums, three sweepstakes, and one
herd premium at three lairs, over hogs ot 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,

novn-iy- r Centreville, Bourbon C&., 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,
jamo-i- Shelbyville, Ky.

T) EGISTERED POLAND-CHIN- HOGS
IX 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. 385m

; A G. HERR, St. Mathews, Jefierson coun-t-

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. mar2;-iy- r

S. GRUNDY, Springfield, Ky.,
THOMAS. of improved Jersey Red Hogs,
Shorthorn Cattle of the Young Mary and
Jhyjlis. families with Duke crosses, Thorough-
bred Horses and Cots'wold Sheep. I airCbreed-in- g

to sell, and would be glad to have my stock
inspected at all times. augi.

& QUINCY BURGESS, HutchinsonJT. Bourbon County, Ky., importers
and breeders of Cotswold Sheep. apn-i'y- r

SCOTT, Scott's Station, ShelbyW7-- -
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 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,

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

SAMUELS & SONS, Beech Grovet: Farm, 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. july 1.

Lexington, Kentucky,AII.DAVINPORT, A. J. C. C. R.
Jerseys, Southdown Sheep, Berkshires from
premium imported stock, and White-face- d

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

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.

M. P. BAILEY, Elkton, ToddR1county, 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. 25julviy

M. HACKWORTH, Shelbyville, Shelby
J' . county, Ky., breeder of Shorthorn Cattle,

1,1 CU.,, ..A ri,..v Wl,iffl TTrrc

Orders solicited and satisfaction guaranteed.
Jan

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

sept

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

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

Native and imported Bucks and ewes for sale.
june9-ty- r

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

from the following stallions: Sterling, Gold-
smith's Abdallah, John Bright, Paymaster; aB
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 nfost approved strains of Hambletonian
Horses. J&sg Send for a Catalogue. 36-- i r.

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

norses, jersey cattle, Shropshire and South-
down Sheep. june6-i-

JERSEY CATTLE. A few extra fine two
J year old heifers, and one beautiful heifer
calf ; two choice bulls. All registered or en-

titled to registry in A. J. C. C. H. R.
46-l- S. M. NEEL, Shelbyville, Ky.

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.

T"Maury county, Tenn., Breeder of Trot
ting Horses, Shorthorn Cattle, Southdown and
M erino Sheep. june6-i-

B. J. 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.

flS&"T rotting 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-

HANDY, Clifton Stock Farm,WALTER Jessamine county, Ky.,
breeder of Pure Shorthorn Cattle. Young
things for sale. Correspondence solicited.

&5yYoung bulls supplied to shippers South
and West. r

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

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

E. L. SHOUSE, Fisherville, Kentucky.
Breeder of fine Cotswold Sheep. Stock

delivered at depots. Orders solicited.

WM. Mj 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 tounty,
importer and breeder of pure Cots-

wold sheep. Particulars sent on application.
Jan

McCONATHY, importer and breederN.: of pure Cotswold sheep, near Lexing
ton, Ky. ' apr28iyr

CLOVE RLAND HERD,
Lexington, Ky.

HEARNE, Breeder of PureWT. chiefly Bates Blood. Also
Grower of Choice Seed Wheat. Jan

PHILIPS, Nashville, Tenn.,
JOSEPHPure Angora

o.
Goats. Address, care

crry, ieinovnie x to. mar22-iy- r

AUCTIONEERS.

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

tion given to public sales of Shorthorn Cattle,
Thoroughbred and Trotting Horses.

EDMONSON, Winchester, Clarkr: county, 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.
O. R. Jngersoll, 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 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. Mallory.

Note. Patrons' Paint Company Book
Every T)ne His Own Painter mailed free.
Address Patrons Paint Co., 162 South street,
New York. Cheapest, best paint in the
world.

Good Agtoti for 6nt elm
rticln. T'p Top profit!,WANTED wriuatonco, World Manf',; Co ,

No. iS2 Niiim St., NewYork-

ff 70 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made
OIL Costly outfit free. Address TRUE & CO.,
Augusta, Maine.


