2

THE FARMER'S STORY,
e I ¥
ware in tho s :

to the ghéat posture Where the shésp
browsed all duy, and, sit pud thin
thoughts T had no words for, aud make
beautiful pictures for myself in my wind
not fine ones, sie.  This is what 1 seo the

[ f W
T ANY'S the nighty [whel® the| st |
)‘ | ty,?]' nsedito o ot

oftanest ;A Jittle cottago.anud . wide five.

plage, such us they had fu oy day, a
dresser with'a row of delpli pen it, four
chaive, #nd & bl o plae, When 1

had thess 1 was to marey Peggy Groy. — |

But when 1 should have them, and she
hpd Yer white “wedding gown and  the
house linen, neither of us koow.

BIe put DeEETEpanees Thio o red edrth-
ern savings bank, and | kept mine inl an
uld j_']m-l.'. For two yours wo had  boen
waiting und hoping, and were ot much

nenver than, st fivst,) Howotimes: Lo felt
down-heavted. . Sometnues hep little lot,
ters were n hit sad.  Aund just as 1 sal

in_ the meadow T know she sat before the
kitchen fire in the house that she lived
at sorvice, Simple folks we were, bat
we had hearts, aud folt, perhapy, as deep.
ly a8 greater folks might

My master, the farmer, wa
wan. 1o squeezeld g8 muclh work out of
his hands as possible. Bt it wis n steady
place, bud he paid all Tie promised ; so 1
staid, never thinking what troublestaying
would bring to me—ftroubla that

[ LRI

nevaoey

wonld have some bt v Mark Thitker, !

\ good-for-nothing fellow he wae, o "die.
atited to the rest of ue, and’ he ' chented
the master und left his work undons. Bo
aftor hours, master fob me ' at Chis  atint
and it boing indoor work, T kept at it ‘all
nighty e old wan liked: that, and st
me a new task every nicht Al the bet.

tar for mes I thought hewould pay - g
me, i

extrn, nod what wos wedring to
it only brought wo pearer my Peg
So | connted the houys' work us g0 winy
shiilings But when Soaturday wight
o he gave me just my week's work,

“ Master,” said I, “ I've worked over
hiours every night;: you forgot thut."”

‘1 hire you h}' the l\"_'l.'L_." he  said.—
“ I'll give you no more than one week's
So, if you don't like it there are
plenty of stong lads to be had, you arg
growing lary.”  Then he turned Lis bick
on me;, and Mark laughed. That anger-
ed me, aud words fell from my lips.  Wa
had n guartel. master and 1, and 1 eall-
ed him w Y piggardly old rusenl,” sod

i

wiges

with that ho dismissed me from his sor
vice.
“ At dawn you go,” said he. © You've

worked to-day, and have & right to your
Lied at night, but at dawn you go.”

I marched ount of the room, with words
I never ghould have used, and up to my
garret and threw myself’ on my bed. But
I did not moan' to stay to bie” turned ont
At midnight, T rose "softly, tade up o
bundle;, and climbed ont of o window.—
[ cutmy bunds with the glass of o bro-
keu paue, and bluod dropped down upon
wy clothes,  Hat I was too angry to feel
the pain; and I hound up the wound
with'a handkerchief., Then I trudged on,
wenning to ook for work next duy. So
I did, but [ found pone, = Then the
thought struck me to make my way to
, and see Pegpy. It would be o
comfort to me whatever came, So 1
turned my steps in that direction, and
kept on until night fell, Then, fuint and
weary, I lay down under some bushes and
feel usleep,

Out of that sleep T waa aroused by a
<hout and o cluteh of strong handz. Men
stood about me.  One shouted my name,
They held me fist afid bound me.

I struggled, but it was of no wse—
Numbers were dgninstmy sioglo strength.

“What ore you?  Robbers ¥ 1've
nothivg worth the taking,'" I said, at lust;

snd wheo standing still, 1 suw faces [

knew about me—thosa of the farm hands
at my old master's,

i g'nu know well, Jack ‘Molone,” said
one, “ 1f he did speak an ill-word s lust,
he wus n good mau in the main, and
you'd worked for him three years.  You
might have answered him ps you liked,
but to try to murder him was too horri-
Lle. We didn't think it of you, Juck—
we dido't think it."”

 Murdered ! I cried, “is old master
murdered? Why luy It tome? T ewear
I never hurt hint}”

“1f he is not quite dead it's none of
yout fault,” eried snother man.  * Doa't
perjure yourself—look at the' blood on
your ¢lothes.”

The blood from my hind wus io clots
ond smears all over my vest. [ 1eel my
heart turn sick when | think of it

“ Master will clear me,” I mid.

 He payn it was you," said one of the
men. A At leask, ‘he nodded . yes, whon
we usked him if you did i.”

“ Then old master was not right io his
mind,"” Lsaid. “ He'd never be agaipst
e,

"After that I heard the whole.  Mastar
had paid the men and dismissed Mark.—
He had ouly gaid “ ol right, I sm tired
of work,” and had eaten breakfust there,
and left in sight of all  But I was gone;
and when they found that waster, who
wos alwoys up at cock-crow, found hip
on the floor senseloss—they thought him
dead at first.
pocket-book, u wateh, and an old-fishion.
ed pin he always wore in his handker

chief—the puinted head of u lady set |

around with what b used to tell us were
E«rln—-au oruament old' thao bis grand.
ther,

He bad beon robbed of his |

Tlu»l\,- ﬂ_n:tn-_l- pothing  arotgd e, (ar..
I nuﬂ;m'. but the guarkel and iy odg hand

mathe the case Bard against ‘e, 'The
mistor dying us they thoughty him, h!ffl
bl ndla to speak at odd timed; dod aaid
that} to tlie best of his knowletdgannd bos
lief T wamthe amhilant.  It'was dark, to'
be suve, bt in the struzele he folt that
the man wore o cap, and I was the only
hand who had apything but o steaw hat,
Besides he came from the inner passnge
and down the staisg, pogd glid ppp breakan
throngh deov. or -\ifm'[.;v.'nﬁﬂ:l-lmrf_'rlur
would kave done And I was the nlll_\.‘\I
missing wember of the household, So |

lny in prison with thig awlal ghaggd updp,
until thoy konew whether “moster

wownld lveor-dte;and my grontest grief|
was for Pegey.

“ Weep it from her,” 1 begzed them,

1,

“until shoe must kugw it.””

And th were kiud .'.J.Ill \liil; and her
lettors were sent to, me in prisen. [t wos |
! mry tine, apd the one dyop of com-
'

with thosd letters. 1 hud
had five from hoer when, at the end of ong
el thijs :

&l

Chan Jack i —L neyer hide anything
from you, and I do not want  to boast of
my conquests, o thing I never do; but
j'lﬁ[ to el you know 1 Li'i"l\ no  socrets
to iuyselly 1 must tell yon what hag hiap
plined, Car  muster Tids hived o man, a
lnzy fellow, that T disliked at' fivst sight,
Mirk Mulker by nawme, anfd  what should
lte'do int 'tnke ' n notioh nie,’ of pre-
tend 1o do =0, trving his beet'to «r up
with me nlter his work lotre,  nuid I‘--lr
lowing mé aliont wherever T go of o hol-
idny Then: e teies to mike me like
himy by telling ma lHow vich he is. © Four
hundred dollars he has Iaid by, he dayd,
and u golld wateh like @ gentloman.  "'he
other Sundoy Iwas drossed e clineeh;
tud up he walls. . Why, Pegey, sigs he,
‘You've wo pin to your collar”  Said 1,

Then

says lie, ‘Now, how lucky it is that 1ve
ooe to zaive .\'nll,- llhli lu- ]-I]l.l[-i w i.i“ Ilnonn
his pocket.  uck, I conldn’t Lelp looks
ing at it. It was & lady's portraity with
hair ull white—thouizh she  was young—
like an old wowman's. e suid it was
powered us they done it in old tines : and
(] 11EIII- l]l’t“*—.’ll‘lll nog ]aT.;:‘__‘_i'l.' IIr‘lTI H ,-il'.'f_'r
quarter altogethér.  How Lo
auch o thivg, zoodness Knows!
couved [ wouldn't have it

¢ Now do take it, Towy

to

‘1 ean't afford money: for lnery.’

came by

But of
Says he':|
I'wint to l&uv[.
oompaty with 'youl, ‘and now you know
the truth Mosays 12917 want neither |
your company  nor  your [*n'.-x'm", and
please remember that hereafter) Tt was
rough, I know, but T hate' him so0. 1 Aud
I was none o0 rude, for he  bothers me
yetas much s ever. Thangh you know
if he were ever so gond and handsome, 1 |
am your own Peggy, and thivk of noone
olse,”

When I read  that, you  could have |
knocked me down with a feather. The
pill was the ong the old furmer had lost,
aod T knew it, and it was. Mark who was
the thief, and who had tried. o murder
hini,

St

I sent for the Inwyer who was to take
my side, and who had all along belipved
me innocent, 1 gave him the letter,

It old muster’s pin,"” T said, * What
ghall T do siy 7

And he suid—* You ¢an do nuthing, |
my poor fellow, bhut wait and hope, 1

| have n elae now, aod T'I fullow it up.

| Thon he weut awny, afid afterwards 1
henrd whint hie did. e went to  the
place where Pegey lived, and took her
out of the dangers of the eaves-droppers, |
and told her all that had happened. " The
brave giel trambled and wept, but she
apoke ont : :

 He's innocent,” sho soid.  ©1I'd moat

believe him guilty iff an angel told  me

| he was"

And the lawyer said, outiof his hear,
though she wus but o serving liss—

“ He's worthyof you, Poggy Grey, 1
da believe, and that's saying o good deul,”’

Then he asked ber about the pin,  und
| thetwo had & long talk. It ended il

Pegey bumitivg into tears, and promised
to do augthiog aod everything he ssked,
it he would but tell me why she did it,

He told me afterwards, and it wos hord !
work for little Pegey with her hopest
heart. " Bless' her. She turned hersell
around and wmade & different creature
of “hersell, wod she’ tricd to make
Mark Hulker think she had been coquot-
ting all the while. und oh how she cried
whon she told mo that khe Jot him  kiss |
hor, and put his avw around her woist, —
But she guined hor end by it

Ounenight wy good old lawyer aud two
other men, were shut up in:the = pantry
with Peggy's nmster, and she dressed in

| her best and waited for Mark  Mulkep e
That night she had promised  Murk to
tuke his pin, and if be proved he had the |
mouey he bragged of, o marry Lim jund
Murk was pe morry as could be, and u it
tle the worse for ivil uor

 Now, lass, said he,, “'a promive is »
promise There's the woney W eount
and the watch 1o look at, and the pin to
wear, Now, )'uu'" liave me,"

And just then the pantry door opened |
beliind hiw, and & hand came down nui
his #houlder

“ We have you, my fino fellow,” said &
voive ; and then and there arrested  him;
for the movey, the wateh, and the pin
| ware old muster's."

Ho guve up ull hope from that minute
oid donfessed everything. How he had
| minde up his miod to vob old master that
| eveuing before be was dismised. How

picion

| .‘tl!':'ll.
[ we beard s teavin’ and a squenkin' in the |

| 0 wanlin' at the

{of A graing, used

" @he Times, New Bluomﬁclé, j[]a.
R —

o T seen o climh one,of the window, .
and -ﬁo'ﬁrcﬂ i himsell ‘},‘n‘f clith ike
miuc, i

made hiaiplans to i;ﬁl’n ¥ bus-

ipon e, . -
My gﬂg}' bmtlghl the good Hewsdiret,
hroughbit inko the coll, and l!l;c w her-
selfy weeping, Mito fy arid, crying out,
“you're freo, darling; free and clear,
thunk Hoeaven"

They did not hang Mark, for amaster |
nfter while got betier, and in the end
iuite ywell. o Bat dheye, pu?]wfl- A ('nr
tho ¥abhoby, aid "For sométhiag e had
done of the same kind before ever he |
ciie Lo mastor's,

Angdws fur the ol may, when ) he, fwis |
W{'“]Lu wWns 20 B0y ry for the t]l:ltl:ll' he
had mywede ngainst - me,  (thoaph he hud |
honestly Lelieved me gullty, s [ well
knew ), that lie made men present wl'a
little T, and stooked it for: me, Aund
he gaye the wife Poggy hor outlity und
heve we are, as happy ns the sheep in, the
weadow yonder, or the hees in the hive
haril by .

UNCLE TIM'S CAT.

O ford,

N :.h:il"t‘h":.ll;__' [Tnelo ll'iTlt .""rni‘fl'l. nl-
low ma to suy that noman in Western
Maine, was hettar Knoswn dn 0 his
day. Ho wad an honest, poor, lard-
working man, and his ‘only ' fuiling-if
failing it coubd borealled—was the telling
of big st [ wm sure, however, that
inone  yegpect . his. memory become s
warped that he veligiously - believed his
wanderful relations to be tiue.  He wos
the first wan to putn ?-Iliu.l'-‘ into the  soil
of the first aud only firm I
and therealter e did
e,
L

OT108,

ever owped,
mineh for |

yan
WOrs

IiLi'l:_ abiout eats. "

| Unele 'ln'.lnl._
smein mind pf

at, 1

]-'.l" n o Orege
owned.  Let me tell yowabout ler, She
was 1 Multee—one | gob ui Charles
Daker—and what that eat didn’t know
wasa't  worth  knowing'., Here's one

thing she did :
In the spring of 16 T moved Into

the little old bouse dowhn on the (Youk-

efl river.  Weé putiour provigions ddwn |
| collar, and the st liij,:]:t we nmde up
our beds on the floor. But we “didu't |

No sooner had it come dark  (han

cellr that was nwhal.  T'litn candle and |
went  down.,  Jerwsaldur ! Talk  about |
rats ! I never saw such a sight i all my
Lorn duys | Kvery inel of the cellar  bot-/|
tows was covered with ‘em.  They ran up |
onto me, and they run over me. I'jump-
ed back into the roun and ealled the cat.

She come down and looked. I guess she |
sot there gbout ten minutes, lookin’ at |
them rats, and 1 was waitin’ to see what

she would do,  By'm-by she shook lier |
head, and turned about and went up

staivs. . She dido't care to tackle *on.

*That night, I tell ye, there wasn't |
wueh sléep,  To the morning 1 ealled for |
the eatinnd oouldn’t Hind her, She'd guue. |
I goesged the yats ‘had frightened her, |
and to tell the plain trath, T dido’t wuch
wonder, ' Night d¢ame agiin, and the old |
cat hadn't shown herself Suys Betay |
Annto me—snys she— Tim iff "that old |
cat don't come back, we'll have to leave
this place, the rats 'l eut uws up.' |
dido't believe she'd left us for good and |
all.

“ Just as Bétsy Aun was puttin” the
ehildren to bed, wa henrd a seratebin' and
outsida door. 1 went
and opened it, and there  stood our' old
Mal-tar on the door-step, and bohind  her
u whole army of eats, all paraded as reg-
ular 88 ve ever saw soldiers! 1 let our
old aatin, and the  others followed her.
She went right to the cellar dour and
scratehed, there. T began to, understand,
Old Mal+ae had been out after help . 1
opened the way to the cellar, and sho
warched down and the other wts  tramp-
ed ulter ber in regular ordor—and os thoy
went past me | connted Siftysie of 'em !

“ Ge-whittuker ! IF there wasn't o row
and o rumpus in  that ‘ere  cellar  that
night, then, I'm mistaken ! The next
wornin' the old cat came uyp and caught
hold of my trowsars’ log, and pulled  mie
towards the door. I went down and saw
the sight. - Talk about yer Banker Tl
and  yer  Buoston Mussueres ! Marey! T
never saw such a sight bofire nor sinee
Betsy Ann and me, with my boy Sammy
wisl all day at hard work hs we coull be,
olectrit! thel dead vats aut of that Pere edl-
lar \ It's n fact—overy ‘word of it "'

\ Far =
What is o Carat §

The Ncivntific American explaing this
word thus : [ 'he canit ik an imagionry
weight, thut expresses the findness ol
gold, or the propertion of pure gold ina
wans of wetal; vhus, an ounee of wold is
divided into 21 cornts, and gold. of 22
carats fine is gold of which 22 parts qut
of 24 are pure, the other twe pavts beiog
silver, eopper, or ather wetal ; the weight

by jewelers in weighing
precions stones unt{ ponrls, is sometimes
onlled dinmond woight—the ecarnf gous
sisting of 4 nowival geaing, o liggle light-
er thun 4 grains troy, or T4 116, carat

| graing being equal to Y2 praius troy. The

tirm or waight cavod derives its numg
from u bean, the fruit of an Abyssivian
trog, culled Zuora.  This bean from the |
time of jts being gathered varies very lit-

o in its weight, und seenis to have heen |
fromy u . very remots  period, used s a

weight for gews snd pearls. |

B&x The sweetest face is but the round-
ed cushion with which health covers 8
grinning skeleton, ]

3
A )
. Selling a2 H 1
i il; ; A - 40| B b
O N6 certaln gmull tolh on tha Miskisdp-
J ﬂ livid n mgn whio niad horseteade-
nitia busipess. S Ho Bobght p horses for |

i eily munpkar, S wasdonsidersd presty |

good on a trade,
One day, o long. lean, queer, green-
5 LA S ' Q
looking specimen of the Western coun-

try arvived at-the dook with - bont-dend |

of horses. He inquired for the hLorse.

il i i i
*"R'Igil\é‘ifnr me  down  with some

| hovges,” he said, in o half idiotie tone,

S Who's he

A

* What do you want [or your horses 7'

* Daddy said you conld set yure price,”
wid the résponse

Wt me go down anid  Took
hovges" said Brown,  and
thoy were soon ut the boat.

Brown exnmined the horses nnd, namod
thie pice ho would give for this one and
the country bumbkin made no ohjection,
although someof the offers wero not any
more than one half tha real prico of the
auimal.  One of the bystanders  pently
.-u-_;ga-rl»-il to'tha Rreeh oonutryman l]m‘l_-
he was being cheated, but he returned :

M l‘;uld_‘; gaid  Brown would set, the
prive himselfy” and so Brown had it all
s own way,

At lust they emne to another apimal,
which did not look wmuneh superior to the
riat.

U1 must have more 5 that anermol,
said the fellow. "™ Daddy says hd ean run
r-rl!u".'I

Wt yony
accordingly

U Run " eays Brown, Y that noe ¢hn't
ron worth o cont.” ;

4 Daddy mys &0, dnd daddy Knows,”

#Why, T'va got'one” up tothe stabily
that wonld heat it all hollow.

i aoss oot said the fellow, % Let’s
tey "ens I bet the whole - Bowt-lonad of

.

Brown smiloed.

“ 1"l stake five thousand dollars aguinst
yeur boat-lond” said | Breown winking o
the crowd, “ und these men.” selecting two
“ghall holdithe stokes,'”

Brown's five thousind wis  entiusted

HOSSeS

an

to.one, and the other went ou hoard the |

wrse bont.
One of the erowd started fo 1emion-
strute with the poor idietic fellaw, hut he

| url.l_\' l‘{'*}lllllll\‘\l H

“ Golly Ddad told me that he could
run gome, and daddy ought to lose "em it
he wus such a tarpal fuol as to ' tell  me
that, when ho couldn't.”

Brown's kleek racer was brought down
and Brown hounted him.  The country-
man Ted ont Wis finimal and  elinbéd on
hig biek, looking as uneonth and  awk-
ward as the horse he propesed to ride.

The word was given, and they started
antidst the Jiughiterof the crowd.
first Brown woagnhead and it Tooked ns
though the poor fellow was 10 be badly
beaten, when suddenly his howse plunged
forward and the horsel jockey wis left fir
behind.  Such going bhad not been  seen
in those parts fur u lung time, and, poor

Brown was enestfullen, ns the cheers of

the bystnnders full on his enrs.

1 take the r-pumlu]ix." suid | the
countryman viding up. * Dad was vight,
The avermel can get round o little.”

, Contalus Xo

At

Brown tried to say it was all n joke, |

but the fellow would have his money

“1guess I won't trade today,” he
said, 08 he put it in his old  rough, leath-
poeketbook,  “T'H go buek to daddy.

fo vain Brbwn tried to induce him to
trade but he pushed off his boat, resolute-
ly suying, © I'd vathior go buek, and tell
daddy "

Brown was eompletely © spld”  for he
Koew nt once that the green countrymnn
was 1 lestle shrewder thin people imagin.
dd i, and had just eote there parposly
to win his money from him.

I}

Next time hedid not ridieule’ & hovse |

that * duddy! said ** could run some”
S il
Hunting Help.

r[‘” K trinls of ‘0 young widower'up in
" Wyndhunt 'eounty, VE in'trying to
got “holp’ are racily told by an exohyuge:
At last, almost dischuraged, he drew  1ip
i frout of u sl dwelling dmbng  the
hills, and asked the customary question :
“Can yon tell me where 1can pet n 'Wo-
i to do the work in o' fiiem house ¥
S Where ure yo from?" axked the oM
ninn, viewing the hundsome horse and
buggy with a eritical uip. My nnwie iy
cand 1 am fuom —a @O,
yes ! Ve hdnrd of you; you lost vour
wife o spell ago.  Wall, I've got six guls
—goud gals. too, und you tay tnke your
pick amonyg "em. for a wife; but they
wouldy't none of 'em think of poing out
ter work. [ should full as lioves you
should take Hanoah, beeause she is the
oldest, uud her chance ain't quite s
sood, seein’ us sle's nigh-sighted, and
can't hear very well; but if you don't
want her {nu can tnke your pick of the
others."” Our friend went in, relested the
best loking one, drove to the Justice's
and was ‘married, and earried his  Lride

home that very night, having secured |

permanent and efficient housekesper, who
who proves thus far in ever

way satis- |

fuctory, with no question of wages, and |

uo limit to the work
1o do

——

B When you see n man with s great
doul of veligion displayed in his window

you miny depend upon it he )eepe u very
suiall stock within,

she is expected | h," ""L torms v Monltgo) ,.,'.t-lf.s ., Uleyeland, 0.
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TRADE MARIK

LAG SULPHUE=No 81 2
LEAD —=No LITHARGE —="No” NITHATE O
SLLY ER, and bs entively free (rom the Polsonons
l"lr'l Hewithalosbroving Dyvogs tsed in obiee Haly

reparation

Trahsparent and elenr ps erystal, 1t will not sol)
”Il‘.} II.H-WE‘ITI { |-E| ooy = \I;I ‘\: ik \;. ;]liul
EFFIOENT = degl whgay 5 Fa NG SRIG 1Y
FOTE AN FOL N1 AROE Ay 1 N &

It restoroennd privents the
Ing Giray, hinparts n soft, glossy
Damiean, & cond Sbd' i

WAL e o0l Tallin
tent ‘Wbl Tm..fr
i ' L oures all o
Erujitlon o unnntnral” Hent
ING TNk II.I,"lI.]l!II.QJ'I 1T L
IN THREMARKET o

. G Sl Paten e Gieoton Junetlon,
Ireputred ouly by (Proeter Brotheers, Gloncestor,
Mass,  The Genning pieap 0 & mnel bottie,
Iady expressly Tor A widlh fhegiaue o) thee el fole
Dilaven En b ghiosy, © Nul dor ut VB 2diat o Na
g’ s Jode destoriadive,

Send a thred cent slampto Frocter D, for o
Trentiseon the 10Emare Bnir! - T tnfolmation 1t
Contipins s wWorthh £300 W to any persot,

Halr from becom
AR, F-
fr:-u!llll;: to the
OIF, Alul rpstares

Yieurs "

Mass

Ml ke o ot her,

Ofice of 4. B. DOBBING;
4RO Norlh Righth $t), PHiladk,

DOhbillS - {Eﬁ':
WGETABLE‘J';L“

A color and dressing that will
not burn the hair or injure the
liead.

It does not praduce a color
mechanieally, a8 tlie’ poisonous
preparations do.

It gradually restores the hair
to its original color and lustre,
by supplying new lite and vigor.

It causes a luxuriant growth
of soft, fine hair.

The best and safest article
ever offered.

Clean and Pure. No sediment,

Sold everywhere.

ASK FOR DOBBINS'.
SPROUT & EDDY.
MASUFACTURENS OF

~, DOORS,

| { EElinds.
| i

T[T BRACKETS,

A1 I Mouldings,

Balusters, Newel Posts, Scroll, Sawing,
CIRCULAR WORK, &e., &6,

e Werranted trom ol mraterial, and
all eommon siziés of

DOORS AND SASH,

Kepit on hand and for: sal byt andérstined
&F-Sewd Tor List of Prices to
“PROUT & EDDY,

PICTURE ROCKE,
4. Lycoming conmty, Pa.

500 VOLUMES IN ONE,
Agents Wanted,

Fon

THE LIBRARY OF POETRY AND SONG

Being Cholee Seloctions From the Hest Poets,

English, Scoteh, Irlsh and American.

With an Yntroductlon

BY WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT.
Unider whose critical supervinion the volumie way

ot pildl.

The handsomest. and cheapest subseription
book extant. Over 800 pages, beautifully
printed, choleely  Hustrated, handsomely
bound. A Library qfover B0 wolwmies in s
hook, whose contents of no ephbwmeral nature o
intorest, will pever grow old or” stale. It can
Loy srid WHT bey rend ad re-vead with pleasure
Iy old awid young, as long us s leaves hold so-
gother,

A porfoct enrprive. Bearcely anything b
wil . fuverite, orat all worthy of pince lere, ls
negleoted, It 1sa book for every househald.'
N V. Mall,
£ We know of no slmilar dollectitn in the Eng-
Linh bangpuage which, in coplowaiess and [elieity of
selection. aud arvangomed, can ot all compare
with t."—N. Y, Wi
Torme Wderal,  Belling very vapldly,  Bend for
elrenlar and Tergw to J, B. FORD & O, 47

Mupide

WINTE R
EMPLOYMENT

NON - EXPLOSIVE

XETALLIC KEROSENE LANMP.

18 AnsoLUTELY sark frpm exphmdon or hreaking
Liris any Coul O, good or bad § glves MORE LIGHT,
ik eudor, ol uses less ol)

LA gwiefectly non-expdosive.  The Lght is et
e than Is produeed by any other lanp,'—W. §
CVerk, Pedsident of Moaxsaofrusatts  Agriculbural
tolleyre.

R e perfeetly wonexplisive, glves o Deller
gt wnid 16 wore eeanomical Lthian any other lnmp.
I uee M= W W Wells, lufe Muporintendent of
dhidie Seholn, Chicogm

The apatling deaths pud fives from glass Inmps
gl g s breaking r.rl'nu-”rnml demand foy
this lnmp, 1t Pops to sell i iy Clibassers;
AUINTS WANTED EVERYWHRIE, Seud fura clreu.

Birelny Street, New Yoik,
Why Keep That Cough ?
When o bottle of Robrer's Luvg Balsam wil)
cure 16, 18 16 pleasant o ta ke, and more effeo-

tlye thay any other cough medicine. Try Ii.
For sule by ¥. Mortlmer & Co., New Bloom-

field,and most other glores In the county.




