2 . @he Times, New Bloomfield, Pa.
—_—— ————— — T A ad el | A IS %-%

“8afo, safe, in my nrms!” axclaimed |

Jones, as he alightetl.  ** Now, beloved, all
thiy porils are over. Lot mo untwist the
fope from your wrists, How it must have
buxt you ! That's it,”

As tho rope still hung out of the window
without being pulled up by any one, it ap-
peared propable to Jones that who had seatir
ed it to the bed-post,and thus excaped with-
out the agsistance or knowledge of any of
her compuniong, " "y

Novartheloss, be thonght ho discerned
more than gue face ot the window, but it
wis too davk to be certain,

S Bat, how ds this, denrest 1
speak ! Yon turn nway your hoad;  your

vform hangs heavily on my svms. Great
Heaven ! she bas fainted; the exertion has
been too muech for her, Whatever sha)l I
do

Puiien bogais to bo quite frightendd. He

had scarcely bargnined  for such a disaster
as this,

How he nble to 1ifi. her over
the garden railings ho bardly kosw; and un.

vou do not

woulil be

less shoe revived, the prospect of supporting
Lier welght (which wos senroely . so lght as
he hind expooted) for an indelinite distunve,
wos not plensant,

However, there wasno lelp for it so
elnsping her inanimate form, our poet hagt-
ened, of tather staggercl, down the garden
walle.

He had not procecdeéd for, when, lils fair
burden somewhat obstrueting Lis view, he
stumbled agninst some invisible obstacle
(which weo informy tho reader in confidence
wis the handls of the garden raller).

Down lie fell, his beloved Loaurn boumd-
ing from bis avms with o sort of jerk, nnd
the velled

that coulil  wearcoly
seriowd injury. Yot

alling hewd downwaneds on
path with o
fnll to do het
sho uttered no exclamntion,
WO, horror !

{4

violenea

some

Peonld ivbe that
killed instantuneonsly 2

Ak soonus ho conld Jones picked himsolf
up, all bruised anid shoking,
I oo whir), ond  hils anguish Indescribable,

SO, Laura ! he exclaimud,
bending over her prostrate form.,

When, as lnok would bave it, the moon
emerged from behind a cloud, and shining
down brightly on the soene, revealed n fact
by which the poct
whelmed.

The deess was Laora's, and g0 were the
boots, s0 was the mantilla; but the fuce —
simply o paper mask, fixed on an old bon-
net, the hands and  gloves tilled ont with
some  soft material, the whole form—in
short, Jomes was about to clope with a
lifesize doll, ingenionsly constimeted by
Lourp and hoer friend Netty out of & num-
bor of old clothes, and let down out of the
window by means of the yope |

Byron Jones wias aghast st the discovery.
He thought ot first Lis oyes degeived him;
but no, the fact was only too evident; and,
in addition, be heard an undoubted peal of
laughter ringing in tho air,

Looking wup, he belield the mirvth-¢on-
vulsed face of Laurs and three of her com-
panions, gazlug at him from  the window,
aud also that of Bob projected from tho nt-
tio sbove them, and lighted up byn mis-
chievous grin. Never was a ** sell”! more
complete and heart-crushing.

Burning with vexation, the poet fled tho
scene, and tore his cost terribly through
the rapidity with which he got over the
front railings,

His passion was curved; but he perceived
on reflection that, if Laura had acted cruel-
ly; he, ot least, bhod tempted Ler to do so
by muking himsell ridicalous.

From that hour, notonly did le never
venture near Minerva  College, but he ad.
dressed no more poetic eplstles to ** Lalla
Rookh’ (excopta last farewell and that
was o “stinger™ ).

Furthermore, bo soon  left off ' invoking
the muse!’ altogether, doffed  the Byronle
oollar and Greek cap, and gave himself up
to the more solid 'studies of Messrs, Cod.
dysill's office.

The last time I heard of him he was
goetting » tolerable good practioe as solicitor
on his own socount.

As for ** Lalia Rookh,” salie did go to the
Vale of Cashmero, but it was with her hus-
band, Mr. Owen Wilford, who bholds a
lnorative Government situation in that
poutic region,

his  hend all

Lanm !

wis completey over-

& An Boglish medical journal gives
warning ngalnst wearing  green kid gloves,
because physicinos bave found that the
handas of thowe wenring gloves of this colar
soon boeoomo covered with an eruption dif-
flpult to cure, as the poisen sewms to entor
the system. These gloves wore dyed with
arsenio, though not all green kids aro so
dyed, yet it is regardod safor to wear some
other eolor.

L ' Buwde,"” snid a toncher to one of
hér puplls, *you shouldn’t make floes.—
You will grow up bomely if you make
faoss,” Busie looked thonghtfully into the
tenohier’s Moo & moment,ned then innoocont-
Iy nnleed ¢

“Did you make faoes when you were s
l"’l'“ i

B & young lady of twenty Is attrac.
tive, how is it onewhiohna * five twenties?"’

Would there be in such # ease ' sufficlent
Ml‘urluniun!‘*‘

E@A promising young man s sll very
woll ; but better huve u puylug one,

she wihs |

ENTGMA DEPARTMENT,

- s e A .

A= Al contribolions to thin depnrimant mist
be nocompanied by the oorroct answer.

Enlgmn.

WX am composed of twenty-one lotbors—

My 21,10, 9, 0,17, 14, und 0 Is an anlmal,

My 8, 20, 8, 4, nnd Sdesiguates a cortaln por-
tion,

My 21, 7, 15 11 and 20 I8 tho pame of & monnt,

My 21, 4, 11, 10, nnd 0, Is g article of famale
dress, ;

My & 19, %, anf 14, 18 & county {n Ollo.

My 18, 2, 15, and 13 I8 n small bird.

My 10, 10, 5, 20, und 3, 1s a fold,

My 17517 a0 6,45 W hottke of entérthlumens!

My whole is tho name of an Amoerlean poot.

- - - -
Anawer to Goographleal Enlgma Now 1—
¥ The Conflagration of Mescow,™

| glve mo,

AN ABSURD ADVENTURE.
ARK TWAIN in

1\[ “Honghing it," gives a humorous

wocount of the mamner in which himsell and
two comrades wore lost and how after trav.
eling for some time Ina coirele they con-
cluded to eamp for the night. Plainly the
situation wnk desperate. 'We' were dold
nnd stift and the horses were tired. Wao de.
cidedl to build & snge-binsl fire and eamp
ot 1 morning. This was wise, beeause
if we were wandoering from thoe right road
and the snow.storm continuned another day
our case wonld be the next thing to hope-
loss i weo kept on.

his book entitled

All agreed that a camp fire wns what
woitld come nenrest to saving ns, now, and
Wao could find |
no matelios, and so wo tried to make shift |
Not nman in the party
before, bt
not 4 man in the party donbted that it conld
bo done, and withont any tronble—hboonuke
every man inthe party had rend about it
in books many o time  and  hind  naturally
come to believe I, with trusting simplicity,
iust as he had long ago accepted amd be-
lieved that atfor common book-fratnd about
Indians and lost honters makiong o five by
rubbitig two dry sticks together,

ko wo set nbount bnilding it,

with the pistols,
il teiiid o do sueh a thing

We huddled together on onre knees in the
deep snow, and the horses put their noses
togother and bowed thelr patient heads
over ns: and while the feathery flakes od.
died down and turoed us into  a group of
white statuary, we proceoded with the mo-
mentous experiment, We broke {wigs
from o snge bush and piled them on a little
cleared place in the shelter of our bodies
In the course of ten or fifteen minutes all
was roady, nnd then, while conversation
censed and our pulses boat low with anx-
fous suspense, lendorft applied his revol-
ver, pulled the trigger and blew the pile
cloar ont of the connty ! It was the fiattest
fallure that ever was,

This was distressing, but it paled before
a greater homor—the horses wore gono ! 1
hind been appointed to hiold the bridles, but
in my absorbing anxiety over the pistol ex.
peviment I lad unconsciously dropped
them and tho released animals walked off
in the storm. It was useless to try to fol-
low them, for their footfalls conld make no
sonnd, and one could pass within two yards
of the creatures and mnever see thom. We
gave them up without an effort at  recov-
oring them, and cursed the lying books
that snid that horses wonld stay by their
mastors for protoction and companionship
in a distressful time like ours,

We were miserable enough, before; we
felt still more forlom, now, Patiently, but
with blighted hope, we broke more sticks
and piled them, and once more the Prus.
sinn shiot them into annihilation. Plainly,
to light o tive with a pistol was an art re-
yuiring practice and experience, and the
middle of o desort at midoight in a snow-
storm was not a good place or time for the
acyuiring of the accomplishment. We
gave it up and tried the other. Each man
tovk a couplo of sticks and fell to chafling
togoether. At the end of half an honr we
weore thoroughly chilled, aod mo were the
sticks. We bitterly oxecrnted the Indisns,
the hunters and the books that had botray-
od us with the silly dovice, and wondered
dismally what wis next to bo dons, Ay
this eritical moment Mr. Ballon fished out
four matches from the rubbish of an over-
looked pocket, To have found four gold
bars would have seemed poor and cheap
good luck compared to this. One eannot
think how good a mateh looks under such
clronmutances or how lovable or precious,
and a8 snoredly beautiful to the eye. This
time wo gathered atloks with high hopes;
and when Mr, Ballou prepared to light the
first matoh, there was an amount of in-
torest centered Jupon him that pagus of
writing cannot desoribe, The mateh burn-
od hopefully for o moment aud then went
ont, It could not have carried more regret
with it if it had beon & human life, The
next mateh flashed and died. The wind
puffed the third one out Just as it was on
the imminent vergo of suceess. 'Wo  gath.
orad togethor closer than ever,and develop-
od solicitude that was rapt and painful, us
Ballou seratohed our last hope on his leg.
It lit. Bhadiog it with his hands, the old
gentlsman bont grdually down and every
hoart went with him—everybody, too, for
that matter—and blood and breath stood
atill,  The fAame fouched the sticks nt last,
took gradual hold upou them-— -

| summons jeelf,

| for tutning over the eanos, and for know-

took 8 wtronger bold—besitated again—

held its breath five heart-brenking seconda,
then gave n sort of a human gasp and
went out,

Nobody said a word for several minutes,
It wna i solemn sort of . silende; even the
wind put on & stealthy, sinister quiet, and
made no more nolse than the fulling flakes
of snow. Finally a sad-voiced conversation
began, nnd it was soon apparent that in
ench of our hearts Iny the conviction that
thin was our last nlght with the lvieg, 1
had 5o Lhoped that I was the only one thut
fult go. When the others ealmly acknowl-
odged thoir convietion, it sounded like the
Olendorfl satd ’

“ Brothers, 1ot ua dlo together, And lot
us go without one hard feeling toward ench
ottior. Lot ua forget and forglve bygoucs,
I know that you hive felt hard towards me

ing too much nod leading  you sround and
nronpd in the snows<but 1 mean woll; for. l
I neknowlodge freely that T have
had hard feelings agninst My, Ballou for |
abusing me and  ealling me a logavythm,
which is n thing I domnot know what, but |
no doubt n thing considered disgracelul l
and unbecoming in  Ameriea, and it hhs
sonroply been out of my mind nnd Lt et
me a great: deal—but let it goi T forgive
My, Ballon with all my henet, and—""

Poor Ollendord broke down and the tears
cnme.  He was not nlono, for 1 wae erying
too, and so was Mr. Ballon.  Ollendorft got
his voleo agnin and fovgnve me for things 1
had done and sald. Then he got ont 'his
bottde of whiskey and satd whether he lived
ot died he wonld never touch another drop,
o said he had given up all hops: of 1ify, |
and althongh ill-prepinred, wis voady to
submit humidy to his fate; that e wished
he could be spaved @ little longer, not for |
any selflah reason, but to make a thorough |
reform in hiis chavaeter; and by devoting
himself to. helping the poor, nursing  the
sick, und plending with the people to gnard |
themsolves ngalnst the evils of intempor-
ance, make Lis life a beneficent example to
the young, and Iny his down at st with
the precions reflection that he had not beon
living in vain.  Ho ended byZsaying that |
Lis veform should begin at this moment,
oven liere in thoe presemco of death, since
no longer time was to be vonchsafed swhete-
in to prosecute it to men's help and benofib
—and with that he threw away the bottle
of whiskey.

Mr. Ballon made remavks of similar pur-
port, and began the reform he conld not
live to continue, by throwing away the
ancient pack of cards that had solnced our
eaptivity during the flood and make it bear-
able. Ho said ho nover gambled, but still
was satisfed that the meddling with eards
in any way wos immoral nnd injurious, nnd
no man conld be wholly pure and blemish-
less without eschewing them. * And thore-
fore,”” continued he, *‘in doing this sct 1
nlready feel more in sympathy with that
spiritual saturnalin necessary to entive and
obsolete reform.'” These rolling syllables
touched himas no intelligiblo eloquence
could hnve doue, and the old mad sobbed
with a mournfolness not unmingled with
satisfaction.

My own remarks were of the same tenor
as those of my comrades, and I know that
the feolings that prompted them wore
heartfelt and sincere. Wewore all sinoere,
and all deoply moved md earnest, for we
were in the presence of death and without
hope. I threw a way my pipe,and indoing
it felt that at last I was free of n hated vice
and one that lad rvidden me like o tyrant
all my days. While I yot talked, the
thought of the good I might have done in
the world and thestill greator good T might,
noto do, with these now incentives and
higher and botter aims to gulde me if T
could only be spared a few years longer,
overcame mo and the tears came again.
We put our arms about each other's nooks
and awaited the warning drowsiness that
precedes death by freezing,

1t came stealing over us presently, and
then we bade each  other a last farewell,
A deliclons dreaminess wronght its web
about my yielding senses, while the snow-
flakes wove & winding shoet nbout my con-
quered body. Oblivion came. The battle
of lifo was done.

- - - - L L -

I do not know how long I was in a state
of forgetfuluess, but it scomed auage. A
vague consciousness grew upon me by do-
grees,nnd then cnme o gathoring anguish of
pain in my Hmbs aod through all my body,
I shuddored. The thought flitted through
my brain, **this is death—this is the hore-
after."

Then came & white nphesval at my side,
and a voloe maid, with bitternons:

Wil somo gentlemnn be so good as to
kiok me behind ¢

It was Ballou—at loast it was n towszled
snow fmage in a sitting posture, with Bal-
lon's volee,

I roge up and there in the gray dawn, not
fifteen steps from us, were the frame build-
Ings of u stage station, and under n shed
stood our still saddled and bridled horses |

An archien snow-drift broke up, now, and
Ollendorff emerged from it, and the threo
of us st and stared at the house without
spoaking n word, We roally had mothing
to say. We were like tho profane man who
could not ' do the subjecs justice,'  the
whele situstion was so palnfully ridiculous

and bumiliating that words were tame und

we did not know wheré to commence auy-
Low. '

The joy in onr hearts at our delivorance
wia poisoned; well-nigh dissipated, indeed.
We presantly bogan to grow pettish by de.
grees, and sullen; and  then angry at each
other, angry &t ourselves, angry at every-
thing in general, wo moodily duasted the
snow from our clothing and in an unsoci-
able single file wo plowed our way to the
horses, unsaddied them, and sought sheltey
iri the station,

I have searcely exaggerated a dotall of
this cuvlous and absurd adventure, It oc-
cumad almost ‘exactly as I have stated it
Wo actually went into camp in n snow-
drift in n desert, it midnight in a storm,
forlorn and hopoless, witliin fifteen steps of
ncomfortable inn.

For two Lous wo sab apart in the station
and rominated In disgust, The mystery
whs gone, now, and it wns  plain onongh
why the horses had deserted us,  Without
a doubt they wore undor that shed a qunr-

[ ter of o minute after thoy had left us, and

thoy must have overheard and oojoyed all
our comfeasions and lamontations,

After breakfst we folt better, and the
zest soon came baole.  The world  looked
bright aguin, ahd existence wns na denr Lo
us as ever,  Presently an uneasiness came
OVer Me—grow apon me—assailed mo with-
out ceasing. Alas, my regoneration
not complete—I wanted o to smoke !
gisted with nll
was wonlk,

whns
I ro-
my strongth, but the flah
I wandered away alone s
wrestlod with mysell! anhour. T recallod
my promisos of reform nnd preachod to my-

| self persunsively, upbraidingly, exhanstive-

ly. Dt it was all in vain, I shortly found
mysaelf sneaking the snow-drilts
I discovered It alto
a considerable seareh, andorept awny to

illl'lrll'l”
hunting for my pipe.

lide myself pnd enjoy it. T remained be-
hind the barn a good while, nsking
mysell how [ shonld feel if my  beavor,

ontoh moe
At last 11t my pipe,
and no huaman being can fesl meaner and

stronger, tvue comrndes should
in my degradation.
baseér than T did then, T wis ashamed of
being in my own pitiful company.  Still
decpding disgovery, 1 felt that porhaps the
further side of the barn wonld be some-
whut safer, and so I turned the cormer, As
1 tumod the one comer smolking, Ollen-
dorfl turned the othor with his bottle to his
lips,and betwoon us sat unconscious Ballon
deep in a gamo of ** solitaire” with the old
gronsy coards !

Absurdity could go no farther, We
shook hands and agreed to say no more
abput *preform™ and “examples to the
vising generation,’

Pat and the Pi ;r

A countryman killing a pig and not wish-
ing to divide with his neighbor which was
tho cnstom of the conntry, said to thy man
(who by the way was a son of the Emerald
Isle:)

“Pat if 1 give to the neighbors who
have given to me, & piece of pork I will
have none loft for myself, Can you tell me
what T am to do 9"

e dad, sir " sandd Pat; “it's
sir, that can do the same thing."

 Good,” mid the ecountrymavn, rubbing
his hands and looking at Pat.  *“ Now, tell
me what am 1 to do,”

SFaith, siv’' said Put, “sare and when
the craythur is cleaned, just be sfther
hanging 6 against the door where every
mithors son of them will soe ity and early
in the morning before wny one is about, get
up and take in your pig and hide it awny,
and then when your neighbors come tell
them the pig was stolen.”

“apital iden, Pat," excliimed the
countryman. 1"l do that, by 8t Gooyge."

So whon tho pig was cleaned it was hinng
up outside the door ko that the neighbors
could see it, The countryman snxiously
awnited the appronching night, nnd at last
retived to bed but not to sleep.
cover of the darkuess of the night, erept
around the house and stole the pig.

What was the astonishment of the coun-
tryman  when at early dawn  he arose to
hide awnay his pig, but found no pig there
oan be botter imagined than described, Tn
tha midst of his bewilderment, Pat came
in with his usunl “top o' the morning to
you, sir,"" and giving him o knowing winlk
said:

# Masther, how nbout tho pig "

SUWell, Pat, the pig was stolen in re-
ality.”

“ Faith and that sounds just as  uatural
ns though you had lost your pig,"*

“But, yon blockhead, 1 told you the pig
wis stolen, '’

“ Faith and begorry, masthor, the divil
bit o' mo thought you could do so woll,
Juost stick to that ; {8's as natural s life."”

“By Bt George,” roared the now lrate
cotintryman. 1 tell you the pig was sto-
lnn'l'

“Och | bo Jabers;" says Pat, 'V stick to it
and your nelghbors will belleve you, nuod
divil a bit of it they'll get. Faith, 1 did
not think you could do so well."

mueself,

™ The Laby oyster is not much bigger
than a fulr sized pin's head at the end of a
fortnight, and at three months only of the
slzo of n split pen.  In o year he will be-
oomo os large as nn ordinary penny, and at

the end of four years’ growth be i fit for

thie market.

Pat under |

ST. EIMO HOTEL,
(FORMERLY "THE UNION,")
JOS. M. FEGER, Proprietor,
517 & 819 ARCI STREET,
PHILADELPHIA,

Terms, - - - -

#$2.60 Per Day,

HE 1% BLMO 15 contrally focatéd and i
T R M

Lt vt tegd #““' refurpisined, so that itw
be found ad eomfortAble and fleasant o Stopplog
plaee as thorn 18 o Phitadelphis, [}

Farmers Take i\Toticé.

T'l! E submoriber ofers for Sale

THRESHING MACHENES, JACKS amd HORSE.
POWER,
With Tumbling Shaft, and 8ide-Gearing, Warrant-
to give satlafaction in spesdy nod  perfect
thiresliing, Ught draft and duralility, on repsona.
hi¢ torms,  Also

PLOUGIHS

OF, Superior Make, f
CORN SHELLERS,
KETTLZq,
NTOVES,
SU00PrS
AND ALL CASTINGS,
mado al a country Foundry.  Also,
A GOOD MILL 8CILEW,
In exeellent ordery for  snle ab o low rate,
Lrefer thowa wishing to buy to Joho Adwums,
Sunuel Shuman, John Boden, Hoss Hénch, at
Ivkesburgs  Jaeobh Hhoemaker & Son,  Klllotts-
Irur?: Thomas Movrow, Loysville; John Flioking.
oryJdaoob Fllekinger, Centis, 020 l:t‘
SAMUEL LIGGETT.
lekesbiirg, May 14. 1572,

New Millinery Goods
At Newporit, Pa.

NEG to lnform tllvﬂlul:lln thit 1 have Just ro.
A turned frain Philadelphia, with & Iullassort.
ment of the lubest styles of

MILLINERY GOODS,

HATS AND DONNETS,
RIBIONS, FRENCH I"LOWERS

FEATHITIS,

CHIGNONR,

LACE CATPES,
ROTIONS,

And all artleles usunlly found 1o & first-elass M-
Hnwry kst Mhavent, Al arders (i iy at-
tonded to,  me=We will sell all goods ns r.."rurup an
G Dy ot el Lo,

DIRESS-MAKING done to ordor and In the 1a-
tost stylo, ns B get the Intest Pashions from Now
York pvery month,  Golterlng done 1o order, it
mil widehs, T will warrant all my work to give sat-
Infaction, ALl work doi as Tow 48 possible,

ANNIE ICKES,
Cherry Street, nenr the Station,
Newport, Pa.

CARLISLE CARRIAGE FACTORY.

51613

A. B, SHERK
lina n large ot of second-Jinnd wark on
i e e R
FOR THE SPRING TRADE.

He hos, also, tho best lot of

NEW WORK ON HAND.

You can always see different styles. The materiad
I8 not in guestion any more, (g it s the best used.
If you want satisfaotion 1w style, quality and
prioe, go tothis shop batore purelinsing elsewhore,
Ilieva 18 no deos that has o better Trade, oy sells
more ln Cumberinnd and Percy countise,

REPAIRING AND PAINTING

promptly attended to, Faotory — Corner of Soutly
whd Pt Sereets,

aap CARLISLE, PA,

COUNTY
Real Estate, Insurance,

AND

AGENCY.
LEWIS POTTER & C0.,

Real Estalo Brokers, Insurance, & Olaim Agent
Neow Bloomfield, Pa.

PFPERRY

CILAIM

EINVITE the attention of buyers and sell-
ers to the advantages we offer them In pur.
:[-Ilut\r-tluu oF disposing ol real estate through our of.

v,

We have a very large lst of desirab  property,
consisting of farniy, town property, mills, store
and tavern stands, and real estate of any Jnur-rlp-
tion which we are prepared to offer at great bar-

alns. We i\lli‘l:rltwunr|irn\1ﬂrw yery oxtensive-
¥, and wsy all our efforts, skill, and -1{Itlgunce Lo
eflect n sale. We make no charges unless the
property 1s sold while registered with us, We also
draw up deeds, bonds, mortgages, andall legal pi-
prers ol moderabo rates,

Samé of the best, aheapest, and most relinbfe
fire, Hfe, and cattls Insuranee companles in the
United States nre rninro-n:nlud At this agenoy,—
Property Insured alther on the cash or  mubus)
plan, and porpotually at 84 and §6 per thousand,

Feoslong, bounties, and nll kKinds of war alalms
oolleoted, There are thousands of soldiers and
Iolrs of soldlers who are sntitied to pensions and
|munl¥ who lave never made u]lnhrntlun. Bol-
dioys, 1t you weroe wounded, ruptared, oreontract.
od a disease in the service from which you are dis.
wbled, you ure eéntitled to u pension,

When widows of soldiers di¢ or marry, the minor
ohildren are entitled to the pension,

Farties having any busivess to transact in our
Ie, are rospeotfully invited to glve us o eall, sy
we are coutldent wo oan rendor satinfaction in any
branoh of our husipeds,

&&= No charge for Information.

4200y LEWIS POTTER & CO.

I{UBINHIJN I"{.(}L‘BE.,

(Formerly kept by Woodruff and Thrbett,)
New Blopmpeld, Pervy County, Pa.
AMOB ROBINBON, Proprictor,

This well known “and pleasantly located hotal
has Boer Joased Tor a number of yoars by the pres.
ent proprietorwnd be will spare no palng to podom.
modnte his ﬁnuum The rooms wre comlortable,
the table well furniahed with the best in the mar.
ket, ruml the har utuckmi with eholee llguors, A
anreful amd attent m’imﬂ:{:m“ bie In atlandanoe.

good Hvary stabilp will apt by the proprietor

April i 1571 4

LOCHMAN'S
Writing ¥Fluid!
I8 FL I8 warmnted EQUAL L]
Lotk iRBtea s, TS
4 ¥, Morlliner, New Bloomfield,

MILLER & BLDER,

Bole Agents,
430 Market Strcet,
| 008




