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WILL BE OFFERED
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RARE BARGAINS

DRY GOODS OF ALL KINDS.

JUNE, JULY

In order to maintain during those ordinarily dull months the activity that In our
characterizes all the rcit of the year.

will thU apply to the following departments:

THE SILK DEPARTMENT,
in which wondciful induecmontsnreofferedin

Black and Colored Silks,
Summer and Fancy Silks, etc.

The Dress Goods Departments,
in which considerable reductions have been
made in

Laco and Plain Buntings,
Grenadines, 1'rennh Novell Ip-- . ami all ncmsoii-abl- u

Fabrics.

The Black Goods Department,
in which large lines et desirable goods have
been marked down to caiisea rapid clearance,
including tlie immense stock et

Buntings and Grenadines. I

GOODS.

THE MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT

Will supply all who c.innot visit us personally with samples of whatever may be needed.

Strawbridge & Clothier,
Eighth and Market Streets, Philadelphia.

SPECIAL
-- AT

NEW YORK STORE.
One ta-- e Figured Press Goods, Spring Shade- -, 10c a y.ird ; sold everywhere at 12.c.
One Case Twilled lleiges. lilj-i- a yard; worth 17c.
one Ca-- e Plain lleiges, i)ic yard ; regular price Sic.
rnxiSIILTLAXI) MlAWLsTln Cardinal, Rliicuud White, 50c each, would be cheap at $1.

JUsT OPENEU AX IJIMEXsE STOCK.OF

PARASOLS AND SUNSHADES,
At less than Manufacturer's Prices. UKK.VT RARGAIN. 100 Silk Panisols at $l.i"
usual pi ice $1.7..

Watt, Shand & Company,
S AND 10 EAST KING STREET.

A FACT WORTH
THE REPUTATION OP THE

-- OF-

BY US DURING

AND AUGUST.

THE SUIT DEPARTMENT,

with its grand array et garments
of all kinds for

Ladies, Misses and Children.

THE HOSIERY DEPARTMENT,

in which almost everything in the great stock
liu-- i been marked at lowest point these
goods have ever readied.

The Department for Foreign
.Cottons,

in which nearly an the

Lawns, Ginghams, Chintzes, Cali-
coes, etc.,

have shared in the general reduction.

BARGAINS
TI1K

REIEIBERIIG!
GREAT CLOTHING HOUSE

J'llAETONS. r

W. W.

of and Dealers In

CLOTHING.

A. C. YATES & CO.
FULLY ESTABLISHED.

:o:
Tour Years of Success in Producing First-Cla-ss

CLOTHING.
:o:

INCREASING AND SPREADING POPULARITY THE RESULT
OF OUR EFFORTS TO PLEASE THE PUBLIC.

AX Ol'EX DOOR TO ALL AT TIIK

LEDGER! "'SKBPStfr (BUILDING,
PHILADELPHIA,

THE FINEST CLOTHING HOUSE IN AMERICA.

JUST RECEIVED THE LARGEST LOT OF

GENTLEMEN'S AND BOYS' FURNISHING GOODS

Kvor brought to this city, ejibracini? all the new, beautiful and most stylish colore
in Neckties and Scarfs for tha Summer Season.

JlenV Colored Hose, with Embroidered Silk clocks ; Scarlet and Blue Silk
ilo-.- : Fancy Colored Half Hose; Striped Cotton Halt Hose and Merino Half Hose. Men's anil
r.ovs' suspenders anil Fine Unices, in all styles and Colors. Men's and Roys' White Dress and
Colored Miirts, Superior Cheviot Shirts, and Blue Flannel Xeglige Shirts. Men's and Roys'

I'liilerwearin Merino und India Cau.e. Men's and Roys' Colored Lisle Thread and
Cloves, torSuniuier Wear. Men's and Roys' Vulcanized Rubber Unices, and a large stock

l tine silk, French Linen ontl Cambric Ilandkerchicts. Men's and Roys' Latest Styles Fine
Linen and I'apcr Collars and Cuffs.

MYERS & RATHFON,
CENTRE HALL,

Xo. 12 EAST KING STREET, LANCASTER, TEXJi'A.

VAJtMAOLS,

E. BAILY.

the

..id

S. E. BAILY & Co.;'
Manufacturers

ready-mad- e

BAILY

SALES

I'.albriggan

CARRIAGES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION !

Office and Warerooms, 430 and 432 North Queen Street. Factory,
431 and 433 Market Street, Lancaster, Pa.

Wc are now ready for SPUING TRADE, with a Fine Assortment of

Bin Carriages, Plate, Met Waps, t
Having purchased our stock for cash, before the recent advance, we are enabled to oiler

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS IN PRICE. We wIU keep in stock BUGGIES OF ALL GRADES
and PRICES to suit alLplassesol customers SPECIAL BARGAINS IN MARKET WAGONS.

Give us a call. All work fullv warranted one year.

Lancaster Intelligencer.
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Imp, or Angel 2

My aunt Urania is a woman of gieat en-

ergy and penetration. If she sets herself
to discover a secret, she never rests until
she has enlightened herself down to its in-

most recesses. When my pretty friend
Elizabeth Terry was holding us all iu sus-
pense as to her intentions with regard to
the interesting widower who now speaks
of her so eflectionately as "my present
wife " (significant not only of a certain
past, but of a positive future), Aunt Ur-
ania invited the wary Elizabeth to take a
long country drive. " And, my dear, I'll
have it out of her, if we don't get back till
midnight," she said. They were gone only
two hours, and my aunt entered with a tri-
umphant face, the grays all in a lather
from the victorious haste of her return,
while in strong constrast was Elizabeth's
serene unconsciousness.

"How did you do it '.'" I inquired, at
the first possible moment. " Did she con-
fess it all'."'

" Confess ! my dear, not a word. She
hasn't an idea that she betrayed herself. I
only asked her, quite casually, how many
children Mr. Williams has, and she an-

swered ' Three,'' with such a look, such a
sigh !"

The event proved my aunt's acuteness,
and made her more than ever to us all au
object of admiration and terror.

It was rather unfortunate for me that
Aunt Urania put oil' her projected journey
to Europe for six months the. six months
which decided my fate in life. I should
have enjoyed them much more and man-
aged my affairs much more smoothly, un-

inspected by her keen eyes, unadvised by
her keener tongue. I shall always believe
it showed a very persistent state of feeling
both in Harry and me not to retire discom-
fited from so watchful a sentinel.

"Yes of course, your attachment to the
child is very natural, my dear," she would
say, " as I said to Mrs. Dubois only yes-
terday. ' Nothing,' I said, 'can be more
natural. Susan Bardmoie, Henry Kent's
lirst wife, was like a sister to my niece ;

no friends could be more intimate ; and
of course she feels very much for the little
boy.' "

" I wish you wouldn't talk so, aunty !"
I exclaimed. "Henry Ilcnt's first wife !

I never heard that he had more than
one i"

"Oh no, not as yet, my dear, but it is
only a question of time ; and pretty gen-
erally a very abrupt question, and short
space allowed for an answer. Of course
he must have somebody to look after that
child : I never saw in all my life a child
that needed it more. The most saucy,
spoiled little wretch a perfect little imp."

"Aunty ! He is a perfect little angel,"
said I. "As for care, Coralic keeps him in
beautiful order, and lie is entirely healthy
and happy here in the country. Audit is
all very well to say, ' Of course he must
have somebody to take care of the child,
of course he must marry, ' when you know
that if he had no child, you would say, 'Of
course he must marry, poor fellow ! he is
all alone ; if he had even a child to care
for it would be different.' For my part,"
I added, "1 hate second marriages."

"Oh, yon do," said Aunt Urania ; and
then ensued a xausc, broken by a thump-
ing at my door with little closed fists.

"Let me in, let me in, Nora," said the
dear little voice, in just his mother's old
sweet, imperative way. And the dancing
eyes that laugh up at me out of that fair
little face are Susie's very eyes. " I want
you, my own Nora," said the little darl-
ing. " There is a little calf in the barn,
and papa says I may go to sec it, but you
must take me."

" Hoity-toit- y !" s,aid Aunt Urania.
"That is a pretty way to talk to a lady.
Jfust take you, indeed."

"Papa didn't say just that, did he, llar-di- c

?" I asked, annoyed to feel myself col-

oring under aunty's keen eye.
"He said I musn't go unless I had the

best of care ; and I know he meant you,
because Corahe is very careless ; he said
she was yesterday, when I got my boots
wet. And the old cow butts at me if I go
near her. So you must come, Nora, darl-
ing ; Bardic wants yo so bad !"'

Who could resist those eyes ".' that
coaxing voice ? I had followed just such
eyes and voice all my life, and I followed
them now.

So did Aunt Urania, with her most in-

vestigating spectacles perched on her
nose.

"Well, Bardie," she remarked, cheer-
fully, "if you say we must, and papa says
we must, why, we must."

Bardie stood stock-stil- l, with an evil
look on his face.

"I didn't mean you," he said.
"Oh, my dear little boy, that wasn't po-

lite," I whispered ; but he only gave me
a hug, and turned to aunt with a seraphic
smile.

"You'd better not go. The cow is
quite a dangerous one," he said, in a very
civil tone, "and she doesn't like red
things ; they make her furious. She runs
right at them, and tosses them."

" What is the child ttlking about ? Toss
what? I'm not a red thing, I hope."

"About your legs," said Bardie, very
distinctly. "You hold your dress up so
high that the cow will get mad. I shouldn't
wonder if she killed you."

Aunty vouchsafed no reply, but strode
majestically on, scorning to veil by one-ha- lf

inch of concession the somewhat un-
necessary conspicuousness of her long
scarlet stockings. Bardie looked at her
very hard.

" A very cross dog lives in the barn,"
he remarked. "He bites people. Not
young ladies, Nora darling, nor children
he is real good to little boys ; but other
people he bites."

1 could not speak, and l ciut not dare to
laugh. Aunty's face was awful.

"I am going to the barn," she said,
briefly.

Wc made our way through the ducks
and hens, skirting perilously a yard full of
pigs, and tremblingly passing a small win-
dow in a shed, were protruded a great
head, with short horns and soft beautiful
eyes, but a low rumbling note proclaimed
that it was the bull, the terror of our field
walks and grove picnics. Not that we
had ever really encountered him in the
body,but in the spirit he always seemed to
haunt the next field, or be screened by the
shadiest tree.

"Ob. Bardie, I don't like the looks of
him," I whispered.

"Take hold of my hand ; I'll take care
of you,"' said the little knight ; and we
passed the monster, that looked yearning-
ly at us in our freedom, and gave a re-

sounding bellow that shuddered through
and through me.

Bardie laughed at my fears.
"What are you 'fraid of, Nora sweet?

He has got a big ring in bis nose, and
can't do anything. Anybody can lead him
about. Papa said once that if you could
only put a ring on a person, you could lead
him by his "nose."

" Wtafs thai f" said Aunt Urania, from
behind.

We entered the barn, full to overflowing
'with sweet new hay, and fragrant with
its perfume, and with the breath of the
patient cow, that lay contentedly in her
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corner, with her head raised in watchful
care of her little weak-legge- d scrawny
offspring. I had never seen a very young
calf before, and was disappointed.

' Veal!" pronounced Aunt Urania.
"And not particularly good at that, I
should say."

Bardie did not understand the prophecy.
"Isn't it lovely?" he cried. I wish

papa would buy it for me, the dearest
little thing ! What makes it look so
funny and wet?"

" Its mother has been giving it some-
thing which is good for all little children,
Bardie," said my annt. " Particularly for
little boys. A good licking !"

Bardic understood this time? and
looked vengefully at her. Then snapping
the fingers of his minute hand to the old
dog, that lay near flapping a heavy good-natur- ed

tail against the hard boards, he
uttered a low but perfectly distinct "St,
boy !"

Up jumped the obedient Bruce with a
clumsy leap, and ran, barking loudly, to
the door, whete he supposed the unseen
enemy to be lurking. Aunt Urina fidg-
eted.

"Did you do that, you little rascal ?"
she asked, not quite sure, however, for she
had been watching my successful effort to
climb to the top of a great mountain of
hay, where I now sat amid the fragrance of
dried clover leaves and felt iu paradise.

It was an admirable point of view, but
not a convenient place to render assistance
iu an emergency. And thus it happened
that I could sec the cow, growing uneasy
at the hubbub, rising to her feet, and fi
nally, with a threatening look, advance a
step or two with lowered horns. I could
sec it all, but was powerless to help, and
could only scream.

" Aunt'! Bardie ! the cow! the cow !"
Quick as a wink Bardic slipped past the

angry animal, and, as he expressed it
" shinned up" the haymow, where he
perched himself triumphantly beside rco
Dignity and age alike forbade the exer-
cise of shinning to aunty, notwithstanding
Bardie's opinion of her length of limb.
She wavered, tried for one brief moment
to " look the animal in the eye, " but a
forward movement on the cow's part put
that idea to flight,and she turned and fled,
puisued only a few steps by the disturbed
mother, who "saw her to the door, " with
a loud moo of dismissal, echoed iu distant
thunder from the small window wherein
gleamed the bull's excited eye ; pursued
also, I am ashamed to say, by a derisive
laugh from Bardie, who stood on one leg,
balancing himself with a pitchfork, and
shrinked out. " I told you she hated red
things. Isn't it fun ! "

We snuggled down in the hay, and let
the cow quiet herself by a vigorous it-tur-n

to her nursery duties, and then I whispered
a little admonition to Bardic on the sub-
ject of his behavior to aunty. It was by
no means the first time I had lebuked my
small charge, and he took it very penitent-
ly ; though when I found myself saying, "It
isn't like mamma's little boy to act so, "I
came to a full stop, with a sudden remem-
brance of Susie's inveterate naughtiness
when Aunt Urania was in the question.

He liked to hear about mamma, the
sweet, bright, unknown image, whom no-

body but I had ever brought to his mind,
and he lay with his head in my lap, listen-
ing to my stories of our childish play and:
adventures, until the pleased smile grew
vaguer and softer, and the long lashes
drooped lower, and he slept, looking more
than ever like a wandering cherub of hea-
venly rearing.

Then, as I s.it, doubly prisoned by the
foe beneath and the friend above, I heard
a quick, unexpected footstep, and Henry
Bent entered the barn with an amused and
perturbed face.

The cow had settled to a comfortable
nap, the flies droned iu the sunshine, and
in the quiet noon hush he would have
turned away without discovering us, but
that low girlish giggle, of which I instant-
ly felt ashamed, revealed our retreat.

He looked up laughing. " Oh there you
are, safe enough ; but where is my small
boy?"

" Here, too," I said, in a very low tone,
and he vaulted upon the hay, and saw the
pretty sleeping boy ; and his face softened
into the mingled sadness and brightness
which I often noticed upon it as he looked
at her child.

" I met Miss Scudamore just now with a
terrible talc of danger and misbehavior.
It is all right I see. But what does pos-

sess the child to behave so badly to her ?

He is a perfect lamb with you "
" He has it by inheritance," I said, with

a smile that ended in a sigh. " He never
looks so like Ins mother as when the irre-
sistible naughtiness comes over him, which
Aunt Urania has the unfortunate talent for
evoking."

The same smile was reflected in his face,
the same in his voice.

"True," he said : ' you sec, as I do, the
wonderful likeness in everything."

" Why do you never talk to him of
Susie?" I said with a desperate
plunge into the difficult subject,
for I had never before mentioned
her name to him since the baby was
left motherless. "It is not right, Harry,
to let him grow up iu ignorance of that
sweetest of creatures. He is as you say,
her living image; he ought to know and
love her, yet he hardly knew what the word
mother meant until he came here to me."

" I could not, I could not," he answered
much moved. " I am glad you do. I
knew you would do him good this summer.
I can not tell you the comfort it is to me
to have him in the country and with you.
I knew you must love the little fallow, for
you loved his mother well." ,',

" Loved her, yes," I said, my teirs sud-
denly bursting forth. " I can't get used
to doing without her, Harry ; I can't get
over it."

" I see." he said. " We are fellow-mourner- s,

Nora."
The little head stirred ; one or two of

my tears had fallen on the sweet baby face
and wakened him. He sat up and rubbed
his eyes, amazed.

" What a funny place !" what long cob-
webs !" he said. " Oh, I remember now,
the cow. Is she all right agaiu ? Why,
papa, where did you come from ?"

" I came from the city, Bardie. When
I reached there this morning, I found the
man I wanted to see was ill, and wouldn't
come to town for three days, and so I post-
ed back to you."

" That was right," said Bardic. "To
me and Nora."

"Yes, to you and Nora," said Harry,
with a kind smile at me. "But, Bardie,
the first person I met was Miss Scudamore
who told mo a very sad tale. I am afraid
my little boy was very saucy and disre-
spectful "

" Oh, papa, it was too funny to see her
run with her red stockings. 1 told her not
to come. I told her the cow might kill
her. But Miss Scudamore, why she
scudded more than ever," and he went
into a fit of mirth at his first attempt at a
pun.

I responded to the sally with a weak-mind- ed

laugh, but his father looked awful.
"No more of this, sir," he said, in a

voice of strong displeasure " If you can-
not behave properly to the ladies in this
house, I will send you away with your
nurse, and not let you come here again.
I will not expose them to the pertness of a

I naughty little boy."

v - i

Bardie cowered under the severe glance,
and clung to me. I looked piteous.

" Do not encourage him, Ellinor," said
Harry, in a softer tone. " It is a great
misfortune to a motherless child to grow
up among strangers and servants, who
spoil him, and then dislike him because he
is spoiled." But he stroked the little pen-
itent head, and then suggested that a hay-
rick was not the coolest place on a sum-
mer noon, and that dinner must be nearly
ready.

"Yes, papa ; but first I want to ask you
something. Will you take us, me and
Nora, to drive this afternoon? The horses
aren't haying to-da- y, and we want to go so
much. Please do."

Harry laughed, and stole a glance at my
face, which I dare say revealed annoyance
as well as amusement.

"Not to-da- y, Bardie. lam going to
take you over to the hotel to play croquet
with the littie Temples."

" Will you come too, Nora ?" asked
Bardie.

" No, dear ; I called there last night, "
I said ; and I drew a long breath at the
idea of a quiet afternoon. Bardie safe,
and Harry away away for the long even-
ing, my heart whispered. Sophy Temple
and croquet, tea at the hotel, and a long
evening walk, and who can tell what else !

And with a jealous pang for Susie, I
thought, " If only I might have Bardic, 1
wouldn't care, "

So, after Aunt Urania had settled her-
self for an afternoon nap, I changed my
dress and rested awhile, watching from
my window until I saw Harry and Bardie
walking across the fields ; Coralie followed
and I said to myself, " I thought so, he
will be untrammelled!" and I car
ried my water-colo-r box and sketch-
ing stool out to a beautiful spot
at the end of the rambling old garden,
where a low stone wall divided the strag-
gling flower borders from the pasture be-

yond. They were shady trees and soft
overgrown clumps of bushes and under-
growth, so that the retreat, though not
very far from the house, was entirely se-

cluded, and it commanded a lovely little
glimpse of wood and river, with soft blue
hills beyond, and in the foreground the
white spire of the village church shooting
up through the greenery.

Such a quiet afternoon to sketch and
paint ! No little tormenting fingers to
meddle and "joggle," no perpetual little
tongue to ask unceasing questions : only
the silence, and the summer music sweeter
than the silence; the soft whispers
in the trees, the droning bees, the
chirp of a bird ; even the spring
of the grasshopper in tall grass
at my feet was distinct in the golden hush.
Yes, that hazy light was beautiful, the op-
portunity perfect. Why could I not make
use of it ? why could I not paint instead of
sinking back, after a few listless efforts,
with a heavy heart and clasped hands, and
let the full weight of my lonely life fall on
my spirits? My father, always away,
glad to be free from any charge of me ;

Aunt Urania well, she meant kindly, and
was good to me, but what a bore ! Susie,
my chosen friend, my heart's sister, who
had led and loved me from childhood, gone
into the land of shadows, and none to take
her place in my life forever. Even her
sweet little boy would be taken from me
no doubt before long, and given to some
other woman some Sophy Temple ! And
Harry But just at that stage of my rev-
erie, when I felt the choking in my throat
and the hot tears in my eyes, I heard the
same well-know- n step close beside me, and
Harry Bent, flushed and breathless, threw
himself on the ground at my feet.

" I thought I should find you in this
lovely spot. May I not come too ?" he en-

treated.
" I thought you had gone with Bar-

die."
"Yes, I left him there playing with the

little Temples. I made a brief call on the
ladies, and then gave Bardie the slip. I
wanted to get back, and only hope he will
not discover my retreat. Everybody is
lazy to-da- except you, Nora. You have
your work laid out in a very notable way,
though after all I do not see that you have
done much."

"Some days are unlucky," I answered.
"I did not feel iu the mood. But I will
sketch now," and I began to work in earn-
est, partly to get rid of the searching
eyes which seemed to read my troubled
thoughts.

"Rest instead, Ellinor, and let us talk
awhile."

" Yes, talk : but I can work too. I want
to make this picture ; the view is so lovely
it haunts me."

"Ah !" said Harry, "there is a picture
which haunts me a picture I lately saw,
and I can think of nothing else ; a woman,
young fair, and with the sweetest motherly
lace ; and a little child."

"A Madonna?"
"Perhaps so. Tho child was alseep.

Such repose, such confidence in his whole
attitude and expression ! Evidently the
the one right spot on earth to him was
his place in her arms. And she looked
like a brooding dove. Nora, I can never
tell you what I felt when I came upon you
so suddenly to-da- y with my little sleeping
boy, nor what a revelation from heaven
came to my heart that thus it might be
must be. I said we were fellow-mourne- rs :

can we not be follow comforters?"
I could not speak ; the sobs I liad sup-

pressed, the trouble I had been fighting,
had their own way now.

ne looked at me in doubt snd distress.
"What is it; dear Ellinor? Do I hurt you?
Do I shock you? Have you no heart to
give me ? No, I will not ask anything now.
Calm yourself, sweet child ; rely upon me.
I will not say another word if it distresses
you like this."

"I must speak," I cried, with a desper-
ate effort. " Harry, Harry, how can you
ask such things of me, when you know
that you can never care for anybody again
as you did for Susie ?''

"I know," he answered.
" When you know that I am no more to

be compared to her than this little common
flower at my feet is to be compared to an
exquisite half-blow-n rose, petal after petal
laden with sweetness, down to its secret
golden heart ?"

"Yes," he answered, picking the little
common flower, and holding it to his lips.
"It is not the rose. But it is hcartV-3as-e.

It has its own mission, its own perfume."
"And do not speak of Bardie," I cried,

more passionately than ever. " Do not
tempt me with him. I wish he and I
couid go away together to some secret
place, and I could have him always."

" Dear, you may have him always. No
other woman ever shall.".

A long pause ensued. I determined to
grow calmer before speaking again. It
was so hushed that we could hear the stir-
ring of some little rabbit in the bushes be-

hind. He looked at me entreatingly. I
shook my head.

"No, no, Harry ; do not ask me, do not
tempt me. I am not much of a girl, I
know, but I am worth more than that. I
ought to be first in the man's heart who
marries me. No, do not speak. You
know I can not be first with you, and so I
can not marry you. Oh dear!" I sighed,
" there is nobody on earth with whom I
am first, nobody who(loves me best of all."

The'stirring of the rabbit became vio-

lently excited! and with a great crushing
of leaves and parting of branches, and
rending of little blouse, Bardie tore him

self from his lair, and flung himself upon
me. "Yes, yes, my darling Nora," he
cried, with tears, kissing my head and
face and hands, "love you best of all,my
own Nora want you. Go away, papa.
Marry me marry Bardie, Nora dear !"
and he threw his arms around me and
buried his head in my neck.

" Yes Nora," cried Harry, clasping his
arms round us both, " marry Bardie ;
marry us both. We do want you ; we
can't possibly live without you. There is
nobody on earth, there never will be,
whom we love half so well. Sweet Nora,
say yes, and make Bardie and me perfectly
happy."

They had conquered. My heart yielded
to both father and child, and I made a full
surrender, with my head on Harry's
shoulder, and my arms around his child,
and my tears all kissed away ; and a won-
derful fense of home and belongings, and
fullness and content, glowed through and
through me, and I felt as if Susie's smile
came down in the sunbeam, irradiating the
whole scene and blessing the new part I
was to take in the lives which her death
had left wrecked and stranded.

Aunt Urania came to meet us as we re-

turned to the farm-hous- e, putting on her
spectacles of discovery as she came. But
it needed no glasses to see what had hap-
pened. Dewy eyes, dishevelled tresses,
happy agitated faces, told the whole story,
even without the help of the ecstatic child
in a wofully torn blouse crowing over his
victory, and hardly waiting to get within
ear-sh- ot before betraying the secret in his
clear high voice :

" Sho going to marry me, Miss Scudy-mor- e;

she promised she would." And
then, as au afterthought, ho ad led, "Oh,
and papa too."

Try Lochcr's Renowned Cough Syrup.

Henry Clement, Almonte, writes : " For a
long time I was troubled with chronic Rheu-
matism, at times wholly disabled ; I tried any-
thing and everything recommended, but failed
to get any benefit until a gentleman who was
cured of Rheumatism by DrThomas Eclcctric
Oil told me about it. I began using It both in-
ternally and externally, and before two bot-
tles were used I was radically cured. We find
it a household medicine, und for Croup,
Burns, Cuts and Bruises, it lias no equal.'"
For sale by II. It. Cochran, druggist, 137 and 139
North Queen street, Lancaster.

Statistics prove that twenty-nv- e percent,
of the deaths in our larger cities are caused by
consumption, und when we reflect that this
terrible disease in its worst stage will yield to
a bottle of Locher's Renowned Cough Syrup,
shall we condemn the sufferers ter their negli-
gence, or pity them for their ignorance? No
9 East King street.

An Illinois woman has named her baby
" Pinafore." Probably because she never
What? Well comparatively seldom was with-
out Dr. Thomas' Electric Oil, which is the
only remedy that has such wonderful cures for
whooping couch, diphtheria, colds, burns,
wounils, sores, hurts, Ac. For sale by II. B.
Cochran, druggist, 137 anil 139 North Queen
street, Lancaster.

HOOKS AND STATIONERY.

"lyrKW STATIONERY !

New, Plain and Fancy

STATIONERY.
Also, Velvet und Eastlake

PICTURE FRAMES AND EASELS.
AT

L. M. FLYHN'S
HOOK AXD STATIONERY STORE,

No. 42 WEST KINO STREET.

JOM BAER'S SOUS,
15 and 17 NORTH QUEEN STREET,

LANCASTER, PA.,

have tu stock a large assortment of

BOOKS AND STATIONERY.

Attention is invited to their

FAMILY AND PULPIT BIBLES
Teachers' Ribles, Sunday School Libraries.
Hymnals, Prayer Books,

HYMN BOOKS AND MUSIC ROOKS

For Sunday Schools.

FINE BE WARD CARDS.

SUNDAY SCHOOL REQUISITES of all kinds.

GENTS' GOODS.

TOR LINEN COLLARS

GOTO
ERISMAN'S.

TjHJR FANCY STOCKINGS

GOTO
ERISMAN'S.

null SUSPENDERS

GOTO
ERISMAN'S.

I70R NEW STYLE

LINEN HANDKERCHIEFS, CO TO

E. J. ERISMAN'S,
S6 NORTH OUEKN STREET.

FOUNDERS AND MACHINISTS.

T ANCASTER

BOILER MANUFACTORY,

SHOP ON PLUM STREET,
Opposite thi Locoxornrz Works.

The subscriber continues to manufacture
Toilers and csteam engines,

For Tanning and other purposes ;

Furnace Twlers,
Bellows Pipes,

Sheet-Iro- n Work, and
Blacksmlthlng generally.

- Jobbing promptly attended to.
auglS-ly- d JOHN BEST.

ENGINES AND MACHINERY
Ot oil Kinds, repaired at Short Notice.

IRON AND BRASS

CASTINGS A! PATTERNS,

MADE TO ORDER.

BRASS BOXES,
PACKING RINGS.

GLOBE VALVES,
Of all Sizes. All Kinds of

BRASS AND IRON VALVES
AND BEER SPIGOTS REPAIRED

43-- Foundry and Machine Shop rear of W
D. Sprecher Son's Seed Store, Grant and
Christian streets.

JOS. H. HUBER.
a!7-3md-S

GROCERIES.

HOLESALE AND RETAIL.w
LEVAN'S FLOUR

No. 227 NORTH PRINCE STREET.
dlMyd

II1RY LOCHER'S KKAtmNED COUGH
1 SYRUP

Price Two Celts.

IEDICAL.

CUTICURA
Miracles of Healing Unparalleled

in Medical History

" I bavo been afflicted for twenty years with
an obstinate skin disease, called "by some M.
Djj' psoriasis and others, leprosy.commenclng
on my scalp, and in spite of all I could do,
with the help et the most skilful doctors, it
slowly but surely extended, until a year ago
this winter it covered my entire person in
form of dry scales. For the last three years 1
have been unable to do any labor, und suffer-
ing intensely all the time. Every morning
there could be nearly a dustpaniul of scales
taken from the sheet of my bed, some of them
halt as large as the envelope containing this
letter. In the latter part et winter my skin
commenced cracking open. I tried everything,
almost, that could be thought of, without any
relief. The 12th of June I started West in
hopes I could reach the Hot Springs. I reached
Detroit and was so low I thought I should
have to go to the hospital, but finally got an
fur as Lansing, Mich., where I had a sister liv-
ing. One Dr. treated me about two weeks,
but did me no good. All thought 1 hod but a
short time live. I earnestly prayed to die.
Cracked through the skin all over my buck,
across my ribs, arms, hands, limbs, feet badly
swollcn.too nails came otf.flnger nails dead and
hard as bone, hair deaJ, dry und lifeless as old
straw. O, my God I how I did sutler.' My sister, Mrs. E. II. Davis, 'hod a small
part of a box of Cutlcura in the house. She
wouldn't give up ; said, ' We will try Cutlcura.'

ome was applied on one hand and arm.
Eureka! there was relief; stopped the terrible
burning sensation from the word go. They
immediately got the Cuticura Rksolvkxt,

and Cuticura Soap. I commenced by
taking one tublespoonful of Resolvent three
times a day, after meals : hud a bath onoe a
day, water about blood heat: used Cutlcura
Soap freclv: anDlied Cutlcura morning and
evening. Result, returned to my home in just
six weeks from time I left, and my skin as
smooth as this sheet of paper.

"HIRAM E. CARPENTER,
" Henderson, Jefferson County, N. Y.
"Sworn to before me this nineteenth duy of

Junuury, 1880. " A. M. Levvixowkll,
Justice of the Peace.

We hereby certify that we are acquainted
with the aforesaid ;llirnm E. Carpenter und
know Ids condition to have been as stated. We
believe his statement to be true in every pur-ticula- r.

L. B. Simmons & Son,Mcrch'ts,IIenderson,N.Y.
G. A. Thompson, Merchant, "
A. A. Davis,
Millard E. Joiner, "
John Carpenter. "
A. M. Lemngwell,

Attorney and Counscllor-ut-Luw- , " "
Cuticura Kkshdiks are prepared by WKKKS
POTTER, Chemists and Druggists, WW Wash-

ington street, Boston, und are ter side by all
Druggists. Price et Cuticura. a Medical Jelly,
small boxes, SO cents; large boxes. $1. Cuti-
cura Rxsolvknt, a New Blood I'urlller, $1

Cuticura Mkdicimal Toilkt Soap, JT

cents, CtrncTRA Mkiucinal Shavihu Soak, 1.1

cents: iu burs ter Barbers und large customers.
50 cents.

MALT BITTERS,

MALT BITTERS,

MALT BITTERS,

MALT BITTERS.

A Food and a Medicine.

Tlie Purest, Safest and Most Powerful Re-

storative In Medicine for Feeble and
Exhausted Constitutions, Nervous

and General Debility, Con-
sumption and "Was-

ting Diseases.
muy 22 lmdW&S&w

DRY GOODS, JtV.

J. B. Martin & Co.

WALL PAPER
A1CD

WIND0V SHADES.

Large Line to Select From.

Shades and Paper
Hung at Short Notice, by

FIRST-CLAS- S WORKMEN.

J. B. MARTIN & CO.

WALL VATERH, He.

PHARES W. FRY,

No. 57 NORTH QUEEN ST.

WALLPAPERS
Of the latest styles. Large stock to select from.
A lot of Odds and Ends will be sold very low
in order to close out.

WIRE SCREENS
for windows and doors made to order in best
manner, in Plain snd Landscape. Sold by the
foot in any quantity.

PATENT EXTENSION

Window Cornices,
decidedly the cheapest, best and most con-
venient ever made, as It can be easily adjusted
to any window up to live feet In width. Made
in Walnut In eight different styles.

PIER AND MANTEL MIRROKS.

EDUCATIONAL.

nrtHK ACAUEMK CONNECTED W1TI1
JL Franklin and Marshall College offers su

advantages to young men and-- boys whoSerlor either toprepare for college or to obtain
a thorough academic education. Students re-
ceived ut any time during the school year
Send for circulars. Address

REV. JAMES CRAWFORD,
ctll-lv- d Lancaster. Pa.

GRAIN SPECULATION
or small amounts. $25 or $20,000

Write W.T.80U LEA CO.. Commission Mer-
chants, 130 La Salle street, Chicago, 111., Tor cir-ealu- s.

m28-iy- d


