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FHER is he expeoted ¢

“They sald he was coming In
to-night's stage."

e tanght in "Firlsco, AN Le ™

4 Yos 1 guess b wasin the dopurtmeant,

The dooter’s wife . was an authority on
all matters in Russipn Bar, and on this Inst
sensation, the coming of a sohoolmaster,
sbé freely eolightencd her neighbor, Mrs,
Blunt, o plump widow, whose miner hus-
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village, 'The arrival and departure of the
stage bronght the people to their doors
three times a week, and if a stranger was
noticed, envoys were Immedintely dispateh-
od to'the botel to learm his name and busi-
ness, and the probable length of bis  stay.
But mow Russinn Bar was to lhave n new
sohoolmaster, nnd the folks wondered mwuch
if he would have any trouble with Sam
Seymonr, the butcher's boy, or lke Walk-
ory, an unruly spirit,who had knocked down
and pummeled the last preseptor, who un.
dertoole to teach him  sohool discipline.
The trustess wore powerless in these mat-
ters, and declared that if & schoolmastor
waa not able to ' get nway'" with the boys
in a sgunre  stand-up-fight, ho might as
well plele up his teacks and leave Russinn
Bar,

On the very evening of the expected ar-

rival, Seymour and Walker, the leading

spirits of the mutinons school-boys, met at |

i pool, from which both were endesvoring
to conx o fow speckled trout for supper.

“"Have you hoard what the new chop is
like Bam " said Tke, a8 he impaled
wriggling worm on lils hook.

““No ; have you P’

“ Father told Jake, the
ho was very young."'

“ And small "

‘i "uul.' .

Y Guess he won't stay in' town, Ike."

“7 guess not, Sam.  School ain't good
for us suel fine weather agthis,

a

barkeoper, thut

The worthies sat and fished in silence for
some time, and then lke produced n bunch
of cigaretes and passed them to hix friend.
At Inst, finding that the fish would not bite,
they shouldered their poles and straggle d
uptoward the village, pansing for a mo-
ment to stone a Chinaman’s rooster which
bad strayed too far from the protecting
wiash-house.

Philip Houghton was a schoolmaster
from necessity, and not toste. Like mony
who had been edueated as  gentlomen  in
ono sense of the word, that is, without the
ncquinintance with any specind pursait thap
might be turned to good account in the
struggle for bread, he found himsell adrift
in Californin, with nothing to fall back on.,
Seeing an advertisement inn city paper
for o competent teacher to take charge of
the school at Russinn Bar, he answered it
and wns accepted ata venture. Pulting
his few movables together—a pairof old
folls and p set of well worn  boxing-gloves,
for Houghton was an acoomplishied boxer
and fencer—he bought u ticket for Ruos-
sian Bar,

He found the stage driver 2 communica-
tive, pleasant fellow, who, at his roquest,
described the charpoteristies of his future
home. Indeed, his descriptions of the elass
of boys whom Houghton was to take charge
of was not very encouraging, * You'll find
theém a burd Jot,"" suld he, “and they're
all on the muscle, too."

“ What is aboutthe weight of my oldest?"
asked Houghton, good humoredly, “ You
see, if 1have gotto oxercise something
more than moral susasion, I want to get
posted on the physique of my men,"

Y 'Well, Tke Walkerls about the strong-
est.”

“ And what about the size of the redonbit-
able Tke '

“Well, 1 guess bo tops you by half a
head."”

“Ob, I expect we'll get along wall
enough together,” said Houghton, *and I
“suppose this is the first glimpse of Rus.
sian Bar,' Lie added, ns o turn in  the road
brought them in view of that picturesque
village.

The stage bowled along the smooth road
and passed the great white oak under
whose friendly brunches the teamsters were
acoustomed to make their noontime halt.

“17 st you down at the hotel,” said
the driver, *‘There's Perkins, the propri-
otor, that fat man smoking on the stoop.”

Hougliton confessed to himsell that the
prospect before Lim wan anytliog but a
propossessing one. o was wot of a yery
combatative nature, though he liked a little
danger fdr the excitement ; but a game of
fistionff with & dirty, mutinous boy lad
neither honor or glory for a  man who [had
been one of the hardest hLittors iv his col-
loge.

The folks were all at their doors when
the stage cluttered up the singlo street, and
the slender, good-looking young man by
the driver was mudsured and canvassed
before that worthy had paseed (he mail to
the  doetor, who, with his medical avooa-
tions, alko found time to “run" the post-
office,

The doctor’s wifo was at the window,
and after a long survey of the schoolmaster,
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nd to comisunioate her Bpiiens to
v Blunt, Meanwlile Houghton washed
o red dust of the road, and | took his

b
»
off
infodaced  lim to . ut o da:mﬂl the
1 g oitiseps during the fow mibutes

that intorvened. between their arrival and
the evening meal.

“ How do you Hlke our town, Mr. Hongh-
ton #'" asked the landlovd, graciously, na he
lielped his new guest to a cat of stoak.

“ Well, it seeinh § protty plaost’

“ When you get aoquainted you'Nl find
yourself plessantly situated; but you'll

have a bard time with the boys."
“85 they all tell me.  Anyliow, T am not

) 1,'" said Houghton choorfully.
band had died & few months belore. There i S e 8 v

was notmuch to gossip about in that quiet |

After supper the landlord remarked con-
| fidontinlly to the dootor *‘that the young
| man had grit in him, and thought he'd be

able to “make the riflle* with the boys."

» ] . - [ [ ] .

When Hougliton arose next morning and
opened lis window to the fresh breese, od-
[ orons with the perfume of the climbing
| honoysuckles, ho felt that, after all, n resi-
[ denee in & romote villuge, oven with a par-
| ael of rough boys to take caro of, was pref-
Il-.'l'll]ilt‘ lo the dusty, nnfamiliar streets of
| Ban Franciseo, He smiled as he unpacked
| his foils and  boxing-gloves, n little sadly,
too, for they wero linked with many pleas-
ing associntions’of his underigradunte duys.
‘ UWell,” he sollloquized, as  he straight-
ened his arm and looked st the fAncly de-
| voloped musclos, “I oughtto be able to
hold my own in n stand-up-fight with these
;truublmmnm pupils of mine, This is my
| duy of trial, however, and before noon we
| shall probably bave had our fight out."
The school house, o raw, unfinished look-
ing bullding, stood (hard by the river, at
about hall' s mile Mrom town, When Hough-
| ton opened the rickety wooden gate that

| Jed into the school lok, he found a group of

somo twenty  boys  already  assembled,
Among them were Sam SBeymour and Ike
Walker, The latter’s sister, o pretty girl
of sixteen, was leaning against the fence
with half a dozen of her friends, for the
Russian Bar school house wis arranged for

the secommaodation of both sexes,

Houghiton handed the key totho nearest
Loy, and asked him to open the door. With
& look at the others, and hall & grin on his
face, he obeyed.

“ Now, boys, muster in,”" sald Houghton
ohearfully, to the boys.

They all passed in—Seymonr and Wal-
ker last. The latter took a good look at
the schoolmaster as he passed by, When
they wore seatod Houghton stood at lhis
desk, and laid & heavy rule on  the books
before him.

“ Now, boys," o said, I hope we shall
get along plensantly together, You treat
mo fairly, and yoo shall have no reason to
complain, I promise yon, Silence and obe-
dinnee is what T require, nnd o strict atten-
tion to the matter of our instruetion,

Giving them o portion of the grimmay
to prepare for reoitation, ho walked quiet!y
up and down the room, oconsionally stand-
ing at the window; but appearing to keop
no surveillance of the boys, Buddenly the
orack of p mateh was heard, followed by a
general titter,

Houghton turned quietly from the win-
dow, and saw the blue smoke from & cig-
arolto arising from where Boymour sat.

“ What is your nawme, boy ¥ b nsked, in
a stern tone.

“My name is Beymour," replied the mu-
tinoor, innocently,

* And are you smolking "

1 guoss so."

* Leave the room."

“1 guess not.'

There was o dead silence in the school-
room now, and Houghton felt thut the
hour of trial was at hand,

“Boymour,"" he said very quletly,

“ What "

* Come here.'”

Beymour, putting his hands in his pook-
ots, saoutered from the desk, nnd stood
withinn yard of the sehoolmaster, and
looked sueeringly in his face,

 Lenve the room,” said Houghton ngain,
in & lower volee,

(1} N('I'.”

The little arm atraightened like a  flash
of lightndag, and the rebel measured liis
length on the tloor, whilst the blood gush-
od from his noatrils. In a moment he
sprang tohis feet and vushied furiously at
the schoolmaster, but went down like a
reed before that woll-aimed blow. The
seoond time he fell, Houghton stoopod
down and Iifting him up as if be bad been
a child, fairly flung him outside tha door,
Beymour, confused and amazed, staggored
down to the brook to wash his fiuce and re-
flect on the wonderful force of that aslight
arm.  And Houghton,turning to the school
without a word of commant on the scene,
commenoed the recitwtioos, Walker was
mum, Beymour's fate bad sppalled him,
and in fuct the entire mutinous apirit of
the sohoolars of Russinn Bar was ina fuir
way of being totally subdued.

When the trosteos  heard of the affair
they nnanimously commended the school-
mastor's pluck. .

“1 tell you what, boys"' said Perkins to
s crowd who were carnestly engagod nta

of uld siedge in his bar-room, * {hat

oughton knows » thing or two about

mauaging boys. He'll fix 'em . off, oy my
name's not Perkins."

Houghton was hospitably treated by the

nﬁt the supper talle. The @river had,

& man of mfinemienty ghtt down imthe
world, bk sho offenslve ﬁ]:ulﬂﬂ'lt.y
in his intarcoursa with them, The dodtor's
wife prosouncel him to bo the biwt New
Yorker alie had ever met, and the gossips
insinunted that Mra, Blunt, the widow, wos
setting her eap for him.

Gypsy Lane, the daughter of o leading
mun-in- Rassian Bar, aod made wenlthy by
o saw-mill, which all day long groaned snd
sereamded somo "distanca  down the river,
did not express hor opinion as to Hough.
ton's merits, but in  the summer evenings,
when the sghoolmagter, srod in hand, wan.
dered ‘along the stream, and threw his line
noross the mill-dam, Gypsy was seldom far
away. Lane, n blufl, hearty old follow,
frequently asked flovghton to spond the
evening with him, and told his adventures
ineaely Califoiaia to a patient listener,
while Gypsy dutifully mended heor father's
socks onthe verandn,

Folles At Miwsian ’n?_"- "['lllEﬂ)lt him #o be

Mys, Lune, when Gypsy was but a baby,
was lnid to vest in  Lone-mountain long be-
fore Lano ever thought of settling at Rus-
sinn Bar.  Seymour and Walker  were the
best and most industrious pupils the young
master had, aud wero happy when aceom-
panying him oo his fishing exourslons,  In
fuot, all agreed in declaring  that tho edu-
cational department in the village was a
thriving success.

One pleasaut evening in June, Gypsy
Lisng, twicling her straw  hat, thoughtfully
picked lier way across the broad fields that
lny between the house and the mill. The
stroam was o winding one, nod as sho
placed her tiny foot on the firat stepping-
stone, sho saw n straw  hat on  the prass
which she kpew waoll,

*“ How is Miss Lane this evening 2" said
Hougliton, lazily, from beneath a manzas
nita bush, where ho had been enjoying n
boole and a pipe.

* Well, thank you. How is Mr. Hough-
ton 2" peplied Gypsy, shyly.

* Warnt, but uncomfortable,
you going to the mill

“ Yo, 1 have a Jetter that has just come
for father.**

Moy 1 accompany you 2

‘COertainly, if you choose.

Ioughton put on his hat and helped
Gypsy across the brook,

not Are

New York a fow
sild he, after they had left the
first bond of the river behind.

A pleasant one '

" Well, although'in one sonse it brought
good news, still 1 can hardly eall it o pleas-
and letter,"’

They walked on, and  Gypsy swung hor
hat pensively, longing, with a woman's
curiosity, to besy more about the New
York lotter.

“1am going tollenve Russinn Bar,' said
Houghton, abruptly.

“Indeed ! how soon 2"

“Idon't know yet ; possibly within
\"l'l'li‘.‘

The hat was swayed [rom side to side
with increised energy.

“ Do you eare mucl, Miss Lane " Say-
ing this with on earnest look into the lingel
oyes that were kept steadily beot on the
brown parched grass beneath their foet,

** Yeu, of course we slall all be gorrey to
lose you,"* returned Gypay, cvasively,

10T come back in o few months with
something for my future wife, shall T kee
this ring onlier finger ¥ whispered Houoghi-
tom, eapturing the little hand that held the
hat, and slipping a pearl ring on the deli-
oate fingor.

Gypsy said nothing ; but her oyes turned
for n momaent on the schoolmaster's earn-
est face, and in the next moment her soft
cheek wan resting on his shouldery,

Russian Bar, to s man,  twned out to
wish Philip Houghton god-speed on the
moming he took  bis place Ly the driver
who one year before had set Nim down at
Perkin's hotel,  They knew he was on his
woy to New York, and that be had been
left some money,and the gossips more than
suspeotod that thore was something be-
tween Gypsy Lane and their favorite, At
all events her eyen were red for a woek
alter his departure,

Winter bad come and the river was
swollan and rapid, and many a lofty troe
from the pive forest had found its way to
the hearths at Russian Bar.  Oue deliclous
morning, erisp and oold after a night's
riin, the stage passed | by the lurge white
oak, and, splakbed with mud, halted before
Perkin's hotel. 1t hnd beon  all night on
the way, for the roads were very hoavy,

The worthy propristor of that exeellont
house wis in the aet of tossing his fivst
cockiail when w beavy band wus placed on
Lis shoulder,aud Philip Houghton shouted:

' Perkins, old boy, how are you 9"

The landlord returned the hand, shake
dived belilnd the Dbar and bad ‘s second
cocktall in a moment,’ “And now,” said
he, as he pledged the ex-schoolmaster,
“when will the wedding take place "

Bix weeks aftprward the old mill was
huog with evergreon wroaths, and s grand
fentival was held at Russian Bay.  Qypsy

ﬁmgh-

41 had o letter from

dnys ago,"

Laue was » lovely bride, and when
ton took charge of the mill, and invested
all bis New York movey in the village, and
was mimitted Lo practice in the coupts,
overything seomed to take a  frosh start,
Through all, his warment and most deyo-
M“_umdm m%-um Beymour, once the ter-
ror usaian neboolmasters, wnd now
the holder of that important position,

New Bloomfield, ﬁa.
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i aud sistors that
in the comso of comyerswtion, o
subjeet shouldl eomo upthat seemed to be
disagreeable to amy one_ presont; stiquette
demanded  that It should be changed ns

fuickly as ponsible, Bome days after, her
father said to her as she laft the house :

‘“Mary; papa wants  yow to b very
caveful il you play in the garden to.day,
nof tof toupluthd hyagintls, Will you ve-
member #

Of conrse she would, but on  papn's re-
furn in the evening he fonnd lifs hyncinths
picked; and the mark of the Tittle foot in
the garden bed,

Calling Mary up to him, he looked vory
grave nod sadd ;

{ "My dear, you rememberl told you

particalarly not to touch the hyacinths,
| and now 1 find them picked,nnd no one has
| been in the garden but you, How is this

Mary laughed and said:

Ol papw, it was splendid in the gar-
dun to-day ! 1saw a beantiful little bird's
uest, and there was & great big bitterfly”'-

Y Wait, wait, my ohild. I am talking
to you about something elso now, Don't
youunderstand me? Iam very geriously
displeased with you. Itold you notto
toneh the hyacinths, and now I flnd them
picked and your footprinta all about.’*

#0Oh, yes papn, I did have tho loveliest
time in the garden to-day. Don'tyou think
| it was a boautiful day

““Mary, how dare you suswer me so jim-
pertinently ! 1am talking to you about
your disobedience. Why do yon not at-
tend to me ? 1 shall have to make you,"

Rather sobered by this suggestion, the
little girl's countenance fell, and sho fal-
tered out:

“Why, papn, you sald that when a snb-
Jeot boeamo unplensant to any one, Lhe only
way was to change it,”

Papn saw the point, and the unplensant

subjoot was dropped for that time.
S e—— -
An Eceentrie  Judge.

The following story is told of the lato
Judge Keyes, of Vermont, The Judge al-
wnys hnd about him o large number of
workmen.  Among them wis o young man
named Amnss. One day he ordered Amasa
—or, 04 the Judge always ealled him, Samp.-
soti—to cut down o erooked, unsightly tree
on the brink of his millipond.

The judge stood by, watching the pro-
gress of the work.  * Sampson’ was like
most young Vermonters, ab home with the
axe, and soon renched the hoart of the tree;
two or thiee strokes more would suffice.
Beeing the judgoe wasina position to be
kit by the Yimbs of the tree whon it fell, he
sadd

* You had better move, judge, or yon
will be hit.""

S Cut the tree down, Sampson,™ way the
reSpONSo,

Two more strokes, aod then seeing that
unless the judgo moved, he would be  hit
sure, Bampson renewed his soggestion.

Cut the tree down, Bampson ; just as the
old mwan tells you," said the judge.

One more stroke, and the last: down
oume the tiree and down cnme the old
Judge, also, into the water. Sampson
fulckly jumped into the water and dragged
the judge on shore, his fuce all seratched
and bléeding, and néarly strangled by his
sudden bath. Blowing the water from
his mouth, like a spouting whale, and wip-
ing his face, he snid :

“That's right, Bampsom, that's rvight
always do judt as the old man tells yon."

Josh Billings Tosures his  Life,

I knm to the contlusion Iately that life
wis 50 onsartin’, thay the only wa fur me
tew stand a falr chance with  other folk,
waz to git mi life insured, ant so | kalled
on the Agent uv the Garden Angel Life
Insurance Company, and answered the
following questions, which wuz put to mo
over the top ov o pair ov goold glasses, by
A slik litble, fat old  feller, with a round
gray hoead:

QUENRTIONS,

Ist—Are you mail or femail ? if 50, state
how long yu hav bin so,

2d—Are yu subject tu fits ¥ and if so, du
yu hay more than one at a thwe ?

dd—What Ix yure precizo fitoing weight ¢

4th—Did yn ever hav enny uncesters ? if
w0, hiow muok ¥

Gth—What iz yure legal opinion ov the
constiuahionality ov the 10 command-
ments ?

Oth—Du you ever hnve enny nite mares ?

Tth—Are yumarried and wingle, or no
yu a Bachelor?

yu do, state it.

h~What ave yure private sontiments
about a rush ov rats tu tho haad?  Can It
be did suckoessfully ?

10t—Did yu ever cummit suleide ¥ if so,
how did it seem tow offukt yu ¥

After answoring the above guestions, like
o may, o the confirmative, the sk litile
fat okl feller with goold specks on, sod |
wits itisured fur Jife, and proberbly wud re-
mane %o fur o tevm uv  years. I thuuked
him, and wmiled une uy my most ponsive
umiles.

B “We're ina pmm.‘-'nld R man
in n erowd, YA pegular jam,”  waid

another, “Ieaven preserve us,' moaged
an old lllgd’- '

.,.‘
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CLAIM AGENCY.
LEWIS BOTTER & 00,

Real Eatate Brokers, Fasurance, & (Todm Agent
MNew Bloomtfield, Pn.

ETNVTITE the attontion of buyers: wid soll-

ors Lo the mlyautages wo ofter them fn pur-

ﬁhmhm or disposing of real fsthte throdgh our of.
oe,

We have a very large list of desiral rmwrt,r.
conslating of farms, town property, mills, store
and tavern stands, and rea) espate of any, ill‘ﬂl’.‘w-
tion which we are prepared trofler at gheat bat-
f(:\'.nn. Wo advortiso our property very oxtensive-
¥, and use all our efforks, nkill, and dilligenge to
effecta sale, We make no ohirges unless (he
1;ruprrlyl.n sold while reglstered with ns, Wo alke
draw up desds, bonds, mortgages, andall Tegal pa.
pers ot moderate patis,

Romp of tha hest, climapest, and moxt relinble
fre, lfe, and enttle Insurnnes oompanies in the
United States are reprosented at this agency,—
Property lusured elther on the opsh or mutual
plan, and perpetually ot &4 and 95 per thousand.

Pensions, bounles, and all kinds of war clalms
oolleoted.  Therears Lhousnnds of soldlers and

d

tth—Du yu beleave in a future state ? (f |

helrs ol soldlers who are entitled to pensions and
Imunli- who have pever made applieation, Hol-
diers, 1 you ware wounded, raptured, oroontragt.

| ed ndiseise i tho serviee trom whilch you are dis.

| abled, you are ontitied 1o a
Wihen widows of soldiorsd
enlldren are antitied to the penaton,
I'nrl‘whlmvlminny husiness to (ransact in our
Ine, are respectiully Invited to give us o oall, an
we iro confident we tan render satismetion in any
branch of our businoss,
& No eharge for Information,
4401y LEWIS POTTER & CO.

WS lon.
o ormarey, the minor

ST. ELMO HOTEL,
(FORMERLY “THE UNION,")

JOS. M, FEQER,

8y & 019

- - Proprietor,
ARCII STREET,
PHILADELPHIA,

| Torms, - - - = $2.60 Per Day,

FPUIE 8T, ELMO in eentrally Jooatoed and hns
A been re-tisted and refurndshed, so that it will
be found as comfortuble and pleasant u stopplng
rlace as thitre Is in Pldladelplila, (]

New Millinery Goods

At Newport, Pa.

BEG to inform the public that 1 hove just re.
turned from Philadelphin, with s ol ‘assort-
ment of the latest styles of

MILLINERY GOODS,

HATS AND BONNETS,
RIBBONS, FRENCH FLOWERS

FEATHENS,

CHIGNONS,

LACE CAPES,
NOUTIONS,

A all artieles usonlly tonnd In s first-olass Mil-
linery Establishment,  All ordors promptly nt-
tended to, 8@ We will sell all goods as Cheap ns
cnn be ot olsewhere.,

DRIESS-MAKING dono to order and In the Ja-
test style, nal get the lntest Fashilons from New
York every mouthy  Gollering done (o order, in
Wil wiedthis, 1 will waerant all my worlk o give sut.
lafaetion. AN worl done as low ns possible,
ANNIE 1ICK LS,

Cherry street, near the Station,

Newport, Pa.

CARLISLE CARRIAGE FACTORY.
Ad. B. SHERK

has a targe lot ol second.and work on
band, which be will sell chieap in nrulul'@
to/mike room for new work,

FOR THE BPRING TRADE.

He has, also, the best lot of

NEW WORK ON HAND.

You can miways sec dillerent styles, The material
15 not tn guestion apy more, for it is the best used,
It you want satlsfuotion ln o style, quality snd
e, [fn ta this shop bofore purchasing visewhoye,
Thore 1 no Arin that has o belter Trade, or sells
more in Cumberiand and erry conntjis.

REPAIRING AND PAINTING

prnmptly nttended to.  Factory — Corner of South
and PILE Streets,

Sdp CARLISLE, PA,

Farmers Tale Notice.

Tlll-: subseriber offers for Sale

616 13

THRESHING MACHINES.
IF'OWER
WithTumbling Shaft, and Side Gearing, Warrant-
ed to give satisfaction {n spesdy and perfect
threshing, light draft and durabilify, on repsons-
ble tering.  Also
PLOUGI=
Of Superior Make,
COKN SHELLERS,
KETTLES
KTOVER,
SCO0Prs
AND ALL OASTINGS,
wuade st acountry Foundry.  Also,
A GUOD MILL BUREW,

In exeellent order, for sale at o low rate.

T refor biose wishing to buy tw Jokn Adanis,
Hamuel Shuman, John Boden, loss uw.;l: 1]
fokesburg, Jacobh sShocmaker & Son,  Eiljotts-
turg; Thomas Morrow, Loysviiles Johy Fileking.
er, Jucob Vilekinger, Centre, 620 13%

SAMUEL LIGGETT.
lokesburg, May 14, 1572 280 rsh kit

I‘)UNCAH SHERMAN & CO,,

BANIKIITHS,
No. 11 Npssan Btroet,

NEW YORK,
Insue glroular Notes and elretlar Lotters of
erodit avallable In any part of the world,
A Current neoounts récelved on such terma
as iy be agrobd upon. (602t

Yicek’s Floral Guide for 1878 !

Tho GUIDE {4 now publibbied Quarterly.—
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS pays for the year,
four numbers, which Is not half she ook, —
Those who aflerwards send money to the

nmount of ONE DOLLAR or moré for Besds
m‘; alnoorder Twenty-five Cantd worth exirs
—the price Bald for the Guide.

The JANUARY NUMBER is boantiful, glv-
Ing plans for meking RURAL HDHI:‘, li‘.)n-
:}lsl'a; for glnlr:.’“l T ‘E;mslom, \:rl’ndow

nrdenn, &e. a maes of Infors
maklon 3nul’unhlc%hu nEw(-r of flowers,—
Oue llnndndﬂuud llzm ", on fine tioted
paper, some Five Hun ngraviy i
ggﬂh COLORED PLATRE m c‘l’u'n?fﬂo

VER. Tho First Edltion of Two Hundred

T Jl:l ydald_hxu-lhh und German,
¥ 10 send ont. .

JAMES VICK, '

JACKS and HORSE-

Roghester, N, ¥,




