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The  Liost Wil

A Story of Gﬂ \'Irghla.

CONCLUDED.
l)lﬂllla\ PR FRIEND COX saw it on my
fuce dnd thought It had better be
broken abmptly.

“Thee comes to say that the will is lost,
frieud Jobn ' shie i,

ST e @y " Youking in the fire,
avoiding all eyes. - Gooe. Sholter, as
proxy for Sutnel Plesse, takes possession
af the plnm:l'“nuh tocmorrow, "’

YAnd the people " cried Jlester, start.
ing up,

“They are all to e
place in Georgin.'

** Sold

' No; not immmediately.”

The girl burst into tears, pacing the floor.
My own peoplo ! They were kind to me
when no one else wis kind—not even my
own mother ! Old Manmer ! that nursed me
inber arms! They shall not go! They |
shinll not !™*

“Can nothing  bo
Cox, halferying.

 Nothing ! T proposed taking the huuse
sarvants off Sholter's hands; but  he would
not."”

“ Mokter forgets her own loss,™
in & whisper.

“Tdo not,” the girl stopped. * It is

transferred to the

done "’ said Friend

ahe said

unjust.  God knows 1 feel that! I am no
meek safnt.  But Tean help myself. What |
can they do—my poor people? You think
mie silly, perhaps; but they were all T had |
to love for years 1" her face grow ing orim-
som s she Jooked at Boh,

A silencs followod.,  Bob Teaned his head
on the window-pane.  The girl paced to
and Mo, controlling heysolly

“ Hoster," said the Quaker, at Just, 1 |
see bt one hope for thy house people. 1t
may be that, in time, this man  Piesse will
velent, and dispose of them to me or friend
Jolim here, Then it will all be right, Thou |
art my child now, thee knows ¢ |

“Exeept my share in her," T said.

Hester was near the old lady,
vd impulsively and threw her arms
her. **You know | thank you both I''
voiee was clear enongl now. ‘' But,
to me. I have made up my mind,
Father, nor his daugliter, ever took back o |
promise, and 1 have made one in iy heart
to my people, 1 can not be dependent on
you—om any one. [ will earn my

about
Her |

listen

aown

| 1y decamped.

| ough

a -
ht- enough to*brh nt har udkohurml!y'
trustfully. She worked hard, no shrinking
or make believe, She was employed wy &
tenchor in Richmondi and a good tharongh
1itdle tescher aho mide Ly-theaway. Friend
Cox wonld not glve her up altogether, so
kept her with her; aud every dollar the

@lp @tmcs Ncg Bl

“Old le'ﬂ"lu‘met wi
paty, iz ghost is about,
comipg down, “Though I
woman Jad him sueh a Ierﬂﬂl*ﬁ
Tie wouldn't care to repoat.’”

“ What woman, Brady s o
“The mulatto—don’t yon recollect F—

girl owned was lald up for the one great that he kept as housokeeper, and who ruled

-y

purpose, to bring back
their old -home:

Years passed. Strange
think, that'twe troe, hovedtly loving béarts |

her ** people

enough, you |

to | {he old wreteh with s rod of fron.”

“{mpossible. - He wold herw yenr before
e died to a Louisana trader,” _
+Ef he did, Mars' John," said Ploe,

should be kept apart for years by the want | taking cournge, when he found the converss-

of dollars and cents.

such things bappen more than onee in nov- | comed back,

ely, if not in real life,

Now comes the unnsual part of my story.
Immedintely after the property passed into
the hands of Sammnel Plorse and his agent
the pegroes were sent, na T before aluted,
to Georgia, and the house offered for rent.
An Alabaminn planter and his fumily took
it, who were spending the winter in Rich-
mond. He leased it, he informed me, for
two years. 1 was surprised, therefore,
when I met him in the reading-room of one
of the botels o month  after and learned
that he had réemoved to town,
was unpleasant.”
tenant occupied It; but only fora few
woeks, Another follotwed, and another.

| Strango stories bigan to be bruited abont
| of noises and lights unnatureal, and not to

be accounted for by any mtional theory.
Tho negroea talked; the white tenants
themselves, half-ashamed, whispered mys-
toriously, said it was nothing, but present-
Sholter was in despair. Sa-
tan himself was in the house, he said.
Other people snid it was only the ghost of
old Pierse. To make a long story short,
things went from bad to worse, until the

houso was ulterly desorivd n venr after
| Pierss's denth,
B0 it stood for abouk five yemrs. In the

*“The honse |
Very soon after another

Yet 1 have known | tion wia  reasonably

un-diabolie, **she
Ole Kit yon.mean ? Fore old

¢ Plerse died she wax hangin round the

| swamps, they say, uo 1 heard got in an suw

but Jake.
box he wor

bim once when none knowed it
After the mmpus bout dat

| feared Lo tell’

The sumse thought struck us all.. Pipe,

| forgetting his fears aod rheumatism, climb-

ed up and peeped in. ' It's Kit,'! he sald,
descending, ** Bhe's sittin' in style there,"
““Mr, Page said Brady, *'will you ride
into town and bring out w conple of police-
men? | will be better able to keep watch
If she hive any accomplices,
An hour nfter Kit and o big strapping boy,
hor son, were safe in enstody. The boy
wos reoognized as Beefstenk Jim, a notor-
ons thief in the neighborhood. Under

| cover of the reputation of the house as
|
| haunted, the woman had now ocenpied it

for yenrs tmharmed.

While the magistinte was committing
them to juil, Brady and T lield o short con-

| sultation in my oftice, determining on what

F Tl Blowd,

meantime Bob Johns had been gradually

taking his place among the reliable thor
members  of the Virginia bar. 1
helped him to practice, of course; so did
Brady; so did everybody, But lie helped

| himself’ most. Famest, eager, throwing

She turn- |I|i|umt|’mtn every causo as if the eause
| were his own, and gaining every day a deep-

or, more subtle knowledge of the seience
He
and leaned over the biack of my chair in

his old boyish way. ** Uncle Page,"" for ho
haad o fashiion of calling me this when any-

bread, Friend Cox, and, after a time, 111 | thing touched him, **uncle Page wish me

buy them back.' Friend Cox smled and
smoothed her hair.
in which the gicl's lips closed,

she wonld keep hor word.

and knew

Bob Johns pushed away the ourtain and |

vame up to the hearth.  [don's think he | baek the sevvants,  God knows when we
remembered that Torthe old lady were | will be able to acoomplish it.  Hotty hwd [
there: ho saw, spoke to Hester only. iowerawl from  uncle  Joe, Inkt week, that

“Do you know what 1 think of mysolf,
Hetty " ho said in a tone whose  bitterness
seemed to come scalding out of his heart.
“ Do you seo me standing here—a man of
twenty-five ignorant, penniless years, and |
chances squandered ! when [ onght to have
been strong to help you and these wretched
souls? Squandered! God help me!” He |
covered his face with his hauds. She put
hers trembling on his shoulder. *“*I've n
strong arm  yet, and a strong will!" he
Iwoke out, catehing the little hand,  ** You |
work ! Never ! if there is any trace of man-
hood kﬂ fo me T can dig if nothing better! |
Hotty ! Hetty ! Make aman of me! Let |
me work for you | Give yourself tome now! |
You shall see me other than the idle wretch
I have been. Ouly believe in me—believe

inme !

“1 do—I always did, Robeit,
work for me.  But not
try onr strongth first.
thing for my people.”
was giving wny. Bhe grow pale trembling. |

i Come, ¢hild," said Friend Cox, *thee
h:l.n ]ml'ln_' I.'Imllgh. le morrow wa will lj.\'lli
this matter over,” amnd led her from the
yoom,

Bob Johnes and 1 soon altar togk our leave.
Friend Cox had upbraided me with too lax
a manner in dealing with young poople. T |
thought this u good time to reform, Bo us
we rode down the svenue, 1 began in o tane
ealonlated in itself to cirry conviotion,

* Young man, you might have been pre- |
paved for this. 1 have wirned you of the |
helpless, inefliclont thing you were muking |
of yourself, time and again, but Lo no pur- |
pose. A more stiff-necked, hardened youth |
in following lis own ldle funcles never fell
under my control, What can I donow '

“ Well, Unele Jobn,"" suid Bob, turning
Lis face with w miserable smile, *you
might as well just call wo  Boly' again, and |
let me work out my own salvation. TLittle |
Hetty's tears have preached more to me to-
night than all your counsel." |

“Bob, you'te & reprobate,” T answorod, |
“ However, weo'll try and have you admitied
next month, and I can throw s good deal
in your way the first term."

Somehow 1 lind po doubt of Bol's earn-
ostness und persevernnoe, nor was 1 disap-
pointed. He “ took hold,”" as the Pennayl-
vaninns say, of work and study, gave up
wine and cards with scarcely sn effort, Af-
tex all, » mun must have stimulaut.  HBob
had found the purest earthly strongth-giver
thie liope of working for a heart  that Joved
him,

She did love bim, hitle Hetiy.

You shall

together, Let as |
Let me do some-

The girl's strength

Toved

| tenanted by vagrants,

| honse,

| joy I
But 1 saw the fashion |

I looked up and said, * Hester has ve-
| lented 7
“Not altogether.  She will be my  wite;

bt slie will porsist

We'll hnve to
we'll gev om, |
Neither did 1, lovking in his

would toseh your heart.
struggle hnrd enough, biat
don't fear,"
face.

The wedding [ learnsd was to be in o
month. [t so happened, that very night,
that T was riding out past the Pierse plan-
tation. I ealled Pine up to me us we reach-
ed the hoose,

ST thonght, Pine," 1 said, ** that

| was viseant now '’

Bo "tis, Mars' Johin,  Lord save us, wes
| dat Night in dem winders

“Curtainly.
in i

“Nota tenant, De house am haunted,
dem ignorant niggers say.  No truf in dut,
oV oourse.”

“Veory well, Pine, suppose yon ride wp
and sed about the light.
right to give Sholter notice If the house s
The formitnre is
there just as Pierse Jeft it."

Pine turned a sickly yellow.

“Mars' Sholter’s no felend of mine,
Guess 1" not go i marster'll "xcuse me."”

Thore néver was o more srennt cowand, 1
well knew than Pine.
ndvance of mine

His horse kept in
i fow paces ont to the
country house where 1 was golng to dine
Coming home, I was joined by Brady, Wo
Jogged along together, slowly, for the voad
wis muddy., Arriving npear the
[ peréeived the light again, and
pointed it out to b, Brady woas o young
man, reckloss, and, tobe honest, excited by
our host's champagne.

“They suy that houke is hannted, Mr.
Page,” heo sald; “did you know? May I
never die If T don't go up and have
with old Piemo's ghost 1"

He turned  his horse
hitched him to the
cross the Hold,

fCome back, Fred,” 1 oried. But he
would not.  * 'Well then, I'm with you,** 1
suld, and Tollowed, determined to see it
o,

What wonld the junior members of my
law-school have said if they had soen me
Inmbering over u stubble-fiold nt midnight
fn soavch of a ghost? However, they did
not see it and jmpelled by somo boyish
whim breaking out under my gray hiaire,
I pushed om, followed by Pine, his teoth

a bout

tl.
fonee

the voadside,
und began to

chattering, ' Gorgemighty,” le  sald,
*old Mars' s done cracked ! Hopo he'll
paty for dis in his gouty too I

Wa renchied the houss ' at Tast. Brady
sormbled up  the porgh nyd peeped in
the windows, :

| it somewhere in the house,

of jurisprodence, Bob Johns bade fair to |
My | rank among our highest jurists. cpime |

to me one doy, as | was leaving the office, |

I agrent,

| Sourse to pursae with the woman, to ascor-
!'Im if she wore an accomplice of Sholter in
destroying the will

Enrly the next morning we went
ecell, Bhe was an old negro, with
cheek sullow  pyes,
el oo than Indian erafti-

to hey
ligh
enoting

Bomes  wned

LSS,
“ Bortowe the desth of youe Master
Pierse, 1 osaid, (nssuming  the mwrl'ml.

sehemo for extrneting evidence), “you got
into his ehamboer wone, and tervified him
into confessing that hix will was muade and |
hid in o box under the mattress,  You ear-
ried the box off and convealed yoursell and
until after the
I suw by the woman's
face Thad guessed corvectly, and despite
her oinths and eurses persisted; threatening
her with the utmost punishment of the law
if she refused to vconfess.  Alded by Brady
and the magistrate, [ sncceeded in eliciting
the trath,  She lind not acted as Sholter's
Wa had wronged him therve. Part-

funeral wins over,”

| 1y to revengoe hevsell on Hoster for lnving

| eaused her dismissal,

in helping me bring |

wall.

Diconame |

1
Rhiolter must have o temnt |

|

[ 10 hor eyes wis more conglint
As for Bob, he had worked loong years for |

l’l(‘:'ﬁn: his Rachel, you saw the marks of that on |

pirtly to ensnre the
honse as hey own hiding-place, she had  de-
vised and carried out the plan.  Under the
granarvies there was A secier cellar, commu-
nieating with the hoose by a passnge in the
In thix eellnr,
¢'nl..'.ll'l'.<:llll'. she hodd concenled ’Il‘l.‘st'"" and

by means of the hidden passage had pro. |

duneed the vnnataral lghts and noises that
had brought upon the house the ol
“noeanny.'’

“ Bub the box " said 1, eagerly.

“What will you give me it 1 lell you ™
sho demanded, hor hoady eyes sharpe nillg

name

Cldbeity, and @ pass o Ohfo,” 1 “pe.
phu|.

S eonldn’t burn or break it she sakld,
moodily, 1 wied, Lond knows, Tt's

thern in the eollae.

It was there safe enough; and when we

opened the rusty look with the key which |

I hid alwiys rotained, thove lay the yellow
paper that gave Hestor Wiuy her
agnin,

own

Far reasons that we lind, our discovery

It only would be | wus kopt » gecret from overy one but Bhol-

ter, and Friend Cox, who, for the first time
in hoy life, 1 suppose,
o oonsplmey. a bugy month
Braddy, and Pioe, md e, Howesier,
work wivs secom plished in time

becanie s partnor in
It was
ol
The wed.

ding night avvived, olear sod stadit, A
quiiet wedding, Yoing at the  house of
friend, yet full of deep eontent.  Little

it
but the grave smile
and

Hester's choeks wero paler,
thny five yeurs before;
pure.

| hiis fuce; but you saw, oo, that Rachel sat-

intlod the innermost want of his sonl
we had o bappy, holy wedding; one which,
[ donbted not, the God of the wrpban girl

=o

. aould swble o wnd Lless,

e tears aid
the  supper-
what cooks thexe Feiemds hiave !}

When it was over, when
good wishes woere
tuble (ah !
ablended to, 1 joingl the gronp wlhere
hrido and groom stool.

st il

“Youme golng to the North for your
Lridal tour?"' 1 asked.

“To Canmda, Yos, uncle Page,”
Hoster, Wushingly olaiming shure in Bob's

winhl

i relationship,

“1 bave a favor tu wsk you, IUs ten
o'clock now, uud the tiain yon travel in
lonves at twolve.  Let me carry you off to
pay a visit,"

Wlen't fvoa little unressonnble
Bob, glancing ot the wondering faves.

sl

* Not a bit.  Thee must go—thee must |

29,"" hurrled out Friend Cox.

Bhe und Brady entored the carrisge with
us, leaving her hustund to explain.  When
we drove ln (e gates of the Plerse planta- |

do we come hare " she usked.,

I

of which she only was |

for |

might be, |

the |

uomﬁtlb na.

onrher faon, and, in her old !mpstnuun
way, she sprang up the steps and opened
the door,

faces bright with joy, We heard a tumnuit |
af Inbghbery nnd shots, and weeping.

Bob, “ No Cannda now; thin is better.”
I pointed to the hall table where lay the
abestos box.

‘thank God ! You are all here to-night."’
Old uncle Joo hold her by the hand.
| * Hush " he spid, in s busky voioe, kneol- |

| ing down. * Lot ns give thanks unto de
name ob de Lovd [

One of Mr, Lincolu's Merciful Acts.

Col.
Washington Sunday ** Chroniole,” among
his interesting ** Anccdotes of Pablic Men:'"
“While 1 was seoretary of the Scnate

that I was not called upon to help some-
body who had friends or kindred in fhe

or was anxions to get some poor fullow ont
of the Old Capitol Prison,

time of a very busy mun,but alabor of love,

undortook it reluctantly.

President and aid her to get o private sol-
| dier pardoned, who had been senteneed  to
| death for desertion, and was to be shot the
very next morning.  We woere muell press.
ed in the Beonnte, aud she liad to wait a
| long time before I eould accompuny her
| the White Houss.,
when we got  thers, and  the
| stillin session. 1 sent i my name for Mr,
[ Lincoln, and he camo out o vidently in pro-
found thought and full of some great sub-
Jeer, 1 stated the objoct of ‘one eall, wnd
| lenving the lady  in one of the, aute-cham.
Loy, returned to the Sennte which had not
yet adjourned.  The case has made a4 deop
impression on me, but 1 fovgot it in the ex-
| citement of the debate and the work of my
| ofice, notil perhaps near 10 0'clock that

o
It was in the afternoon

me  to nq
mﬂ—
lpln
sto .
w w h you .
; mm quiuk ﬂumul '

Hester heeded it but little. |

and I am glad to remembor  that 1 nvever |
One disy an ener- |
getic lady ealled on-me to take her to the |

The lighted hall was crowded with black | L Xrmar s

HUnele Page, this is your doing,'’ said |

“O L Maunmer—all of you,' she sobbed, | lege, N. J
|

‘orney tells the following in the |¢1lrlltml

there was scarcely an hour during hny day ]

| of the Pritg pn.}

army, of had business in the departments, . [T

Thesa constant |
appeals wore incessant. demands upon the |

LADIES AND  GENTLEMEN
Young Men anared For College.

ol i Sf‘&ﬂf!raf AtH'

SPUING TERM COMMENCES
On Menday, the 8th of April, 1872.

1 q A 1he abpve sehool has recently been re-organ.

iead, stndeits canentor any time.

I'rol. \'HI. . DILL, & graduate of Rutger's Col
« Principal.

Miss EMILIE E. 8STEV EXH, of New York, will
teach Musie, Drawing and I’ulnllns dutln‘ the
.nmms term

Mlmy for thi trnin g of the youtly of both
| 1L|n Wl Ehat comslibates o lThersl and thorough
L0 lll'll on,

The Collegiste Department
embraoes all t elhn.[lglhar l.prumh?;e ﬁl'dn‘, r““

Latin and 1.n-r
| cal Hun ing. rn nre, Natural Belence and ad
th arnn les,

L wanoed
Vaeatlons -=July and Augusi, and one week at

—Fnrnmrdlnx, Furnished Room, Wash.
Ing 'l'lﬂtlnl‘l I Latin, tireek, Epglish Branches and
akhematies, for the scholastio’ year, $180.

ln vacations, —gx0, 00,

The Boarding Department 15 at the luulltutluu
ndn'rlhuu:mrulsimwr Willntn Grier, by
whom good and substantial board uhl b fur-
uished ; nud lhe puxlh Wil bé nnder the strict eare

III A M. Prineclpal,
Wi, l.lJLM GRIKH, a
1\r-w Bl ||Iw!d l'erry r-uumy. Pa.
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Cabinet was |

| night, when my fomalefriend cnme roshing :

['into my room, radient with delight, with
the pardon in her hand,
| there ever since,” she said.
adjourned, and I set waiting for the Pres-
ident to come out and tell me the fate of my

hand after you left: but I waited in viin—
there was no My, Lincoln,  So T thought
I wonkl go up to the chinmber of his Cabi-
| met and kknock. T did so; and, as thers was
no unswer, Topened it and passed in, and
there was the worn President asloep, with
| his head on the table resting on his arms,

and my boy's pardon at hix side. T gquietly

warked him, Ulossed him for his good  deed,
Fand osme to tell yon  the glorions
' You have belped me tosave 1 human fife.’

| This is the muterinl if not forsolemn his- j ¥

Juowt gl |

| tovy ab least for those  better lessons which
speik to us from the lives of  the
lil‘t".

- -

A Singular Case.

In the Summer of 1806, in  Luokerne Val
ley, Pa., Mark Wilson and Miss Wallaee,
lovely givl of eiglitesn, had been engagod
fur some months, when ghe suddenly .illlw]
| bim, and withont explanation forbude him
| to enter her house.  Wilson. plunged into
| dissipation, and rapidly lost his cbarnoter,
| hiks business, and bis small mepos.,
| frequontly heard,
Ty s rudn ot ney door, and voswed revenge
with the most detormined Dbitternoss,
Shortly after he wade
for Europe, but before doing s0 by some
means persanded the givl to take o drive
| with him. Ha
thitt he ik going to an avcasionn)
resont.,
ing hills, “Noither of them robnred,
days after tho body of the girl,
denth with & pocket koifs,
Wilkon's was fowmd dn the tarlhd
A brook that thiogdid. © Plenle

e was
with fevored wnergy, to

anil
atnbibed to
EWain

10 ks
wiber of
Gorge,”

Bhewns buried In an agony of sorcow, by
and the day after the
fanernd Mrs, Wilson, nee Miss Wallnee,
Lturned from New . York with hes
wedded hustuoul,  'Who the
WA, knife like
Wilson's cnane in her
investigation never conld discover

horloving pavents,
re
newly-
murdered girl
thiut of Murk

widd how o

-
Blarney,

AL demmy, Jemmy,” sadid fhe Bishop
of Dy ton dinnken blacksmith,
sorry to see you begioniog youy evil conise
wggvin ol Jemy, | am very anxious to

I have been up |
“The Cabinet |

poor soldier, whoso caso T placad o hix |

“0""" | el P streets,

| thasing elsewhery.

| on slort nokles,

preparations toleave |

|1
gave oub ot the lvery sinble |

pienio !
in o wild gorge amonyg the neighbor. |

hourt, the most vigid |

“1'm |

know what you hatend] to do with tht fine |

Tad, your som ¢
S intomd wde, " sndil Jemmy, ““todo for
| bk whint yon cannot do for your son."’
“Eh, oh! How's that—how's that ¥
To which Jommy, with u burt of gonu-
ine feeling, suid, T intend to mwuke him s
! hotter man than his father 1

A Westery Tuw yor inclnded in lils

for Canvissrs,  Xo
bill agaluse his cliant- --“ To waking up in 1 ﬁﬂrﬁ?ﬂ;ﬁw(ﬁ “w:, 'l‘l"
tion, Jittle Hetty bugan to treable. ** Why | the night and (hinking sbout your case, | Apply for
1 hurts | five dollar.
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CARLISLE CARRIAGE FACTORY.

A. B. SHERK

s w large lot of seeomd-hand wark on
Dol wlibeds b widl sell ehoap in ovder -
to make room for new work,

FOR THE BPRING TRADE.

e Lk, also, thie best 1ot of

NEW WORK ON HAND,

Yo oan always see dilfecent styles. ‘The mnterinl
b5 ot I guestion any toee, for 1t 14 Lo best nged
If you want satistaction In style, quality and
irloe, o Lo bhils shop befope pury fiaing elsewhire,

Fhere 18 po fdirm that hns a better Trade, or sells
more In Cumberiand and Perry counties.

REPAIRING AND PAINTIRG
promptly attended to, Fiactory — Corner of South

Sdp PA.

ATLORING, Havin npm:-d uﬂuut‘-:l‘lmtltdl
{ng goods and Merchant Talloring Establish.
went, b the Hitlo Store pext door to Potters Law
Otffes, T wonld respectinlly ask all in seedof any
thing In my Hpe to eall pmd examine befors por

CARLISLE,

PIRCE GOODS
from which ta select Garments alwiys on hand
which will be amude up to suit l. omers: und
INTHE LATENT 8 ‘l‘\ LY

Dot full o visit the Lrvrue
| HTORE (0 the Corner,
I, B, Goddls bought elsewhero will s made up
| the Best manner,
S 11, BECK

New Bloom field, Pa.

A HUFRANCISCUS & ('0..
A1 MARKET STREET,
Philadelphin, a.

War uwve openel for l.lll'_!'il'ulh'll TRADE,
Iinrgest npid Dest assorted Stovk of

PHILADELPHIA CARPETS

ABLE, 3TAIR AND FLOOE OlL CLOTHS
WINDOW SHADES and PAFPER, CAR I"i’
CHAIN, COTTON. YAUN., BATTING
WA DDING, TWIN En, WICKS, I.mlh
INCGHGLASSEN, OLOOKS, FANTY
BASKELS, BHOUME = HAS
HETE, MIOKETH, B’ st
l‘xl LAYTHES WHING-
Fs, WO ~ \'\n WILLOW WARE IN TUHK
NITED STATES
Our lrge inovonse In business. enibles ns to sell

Ablow priees, and fornlsh the  best quality. of
o

the

BOLE AGEXTS VOl THE
Celebrated Ameriean Washer,
PPIAIC R 55,0540,

UV EH B0 suLbD I SHIX MONTHR
& Veyms: Caypaeds, 0 days
AL ofher goods, 30 davs, Nel, [COW.RCo. 08 i
AUVENTHE WANTED FOIL THE NEW WORK,
OUR CHILDITEN,
UM
How to Muke and Keep (hem Healthy.
By Augustus K, Garduer, M. B,
Lo Professor tn New York Medionl College.

It tremts of Aiosomonts, Kducation, Physloal
Prevelopuent, Diskpdes, Aculdents, Ml &,
ImppeLing » wun wmonnk of viduahle Information
vonduelve to the Health, Happlness, and Wellare
of Lhi \uumf t\\rlﬂu A ploasiug style, i in

n

ﬂm'dlu mml‘lur as well ab Instruetive,
Kvery lllili stk have It, aod no Pamat can
allord Lo Im wikhout 1. Sepd for Cirdulars glving

Tull partieninrs.
l‘FFllilal) ABAMEAL,
1 Bansom th-ﬂ

"kl ks byer,
'l:lliultenll'iiu

'l‘ll nmm M.IRN'N.

MARK TWAIN'S NEW BOOK,

CIROUGHING 1'0,»

S
A M!.

1T Sathsom Strool,

1 .




