SAVED FROM THE WRECK.

AWEET.FACED woman and n
A swoet-ficed  ohild are wandoring
mmong the shipping docks of the great
oity. The woman fs plulnly dressed,but
evidently in her best attire, and there I
n toueh of gentility In her finery, ln the
renl lnve collar, relle of better days per-
haps, the pearl enrorings and the neat
gloves, The elilld §s nently dressod loo,
and ns ghe clasps the woman's hand
looks love st her gunrdinn, Bul the wo-
man's face {5 not at ia best now—Lthere
e un anguishel expression upon it n
earewort look, and a falnt wrinlkle upon
the pale forehead thut nges her and Jes.
gsens the charm of her features.

Bhie is Inguiting of the dovk men, of
the stevedores,and of lonngers about the
wharves, whether the brig ' Good Luck™
hins coma In. Bhe always receives the
game reply to her enger question, nnd
thut reply ls—that the brig** Good Luck™

 has not come In; but that thls same
brig ** Good Luck™ has been lost n
month ago, dashied on a les shore and
ground to pleces by the sen, and will
never come In—never—nevermore,

If they told her, she wouldn't belleve
them, for this woman and herchild have
supreme mith—feel na sure no God rules
that the brig “ Good Luek’ will come
in, and come in goon, with cargo wnd
crew, though they have been asking the
same gquestion, nnd praying the snme
prayer for many and many & day.

Then she goes ncross the slreet and
winds her way smong the bales and
boxes nnd passing carts, and through all
the bubbinb soud bustie of the wharf, and
elimbie o Night of stalrs (o where the
brig's owners have thelr oflices, They
are used Lo geeing her, They smilo sadly
when she enters with the child, and
look slgnificantly al one nnother
much as to say, “poor thing ! shie's mml,
No wonder, no wonder!™*

Mnd! Yes, she Is as mad with ** hope
deferved,” with anxiety to meel her hus-
band, Caleb Belter, master of the brig
HGood Luck"—to meet the master of
the brig, her husband and the father of
thig ehild, God of Henven, why does Lo
stay awny from her so long ¥

‘O Ie the *Good Lucek’ in yet ¥ she nske
of a clerk.

“ Not yet, ma’am.”’

“HBhe's expected, of course, to«lay ¥

LOF conrse, ™!

* There's n vessel coming in now, 1
see the tall masts, Look ! look I point-
ing out of the office window to the rviver
front, ** Maybe that's it! Illie, dear,
look ! there's futher's vessel, with father
on board 1"

ns

The ehild clasps her little hands at the
sight,

“ Borry to say that ain’t it, ma’am,”
says the elerk relaxing into his ealeunla-
tions;, and paying no more attention to
the woman,

Bhe stares out of the window at the
appronching vessel drawn by a tug, and
then with a blank look upon her face
and & moan that I8 =0 heart-rending
BOYS:

* No,Ellie, no! That Is not the * Good
Luck.” I seethe figurehead; the figure-
head of the * Good Luck’ is an angel—n
white and gold angel, No! that
lsn’t it

“ But papa will eome home soon, won 't
he, mamma ¥ whispers the child,

“ Yes, yes, yes | To.day, my darling,
toudny. ™

L]

no .

Old My Tawman, who is the head of
the establishment here, now comes from
behind his desk and appronching the
woman, says in a kindly tone:

* Mrs. Belter, sit down: make your-
gelf comfortable us you can ina dingy
oftice like this. Here, little one, come
here; give men kiss. A bright, pretiy
Hitle dear, Mys, SBelter,”

‘* She looks pale,” gaid the mother,

*Bheis tired—she has been walking
too much."

*Mamma, I don’t mind walking to
find father. I am not tired.”

The old gentleman sits down and 1ifts
the Mttle girl on his knee and Kisses her.,

She winds her arms about his neck
and exelalms :

“You'll tell my paps to come soon
won't you ¥

“ Yes, dear."

It was the habit of this firm to pay o
sort of penslon monthly to the widows
of captaing who were lost in thelr ser-
vice. It was not much of a stipend, be-
ing only half pay, but it was certainly a
blessing in very many cases, Mirs. Beller
had always received her husband's mon-
ey bere, while he wnsat sea, or it wos
sent to her when gbe was sick or the
weather bad,

“Ah, Mr, Tawmah,I'm sure the 'Good
Luck” will be in to.day ?"

“ Certalnly it will! What's to hinder
It?"" he answers,

He puts the ehild down and goes over
to his desk, and unlocking a drawer he
takes out un account book and begins
writing a reeelpt. Then he goes over
Into the cashier’s room. While hefis
there the telegraph clerk ealls him over,

Click—olickity cllek ! goes the magle

lnstrument, repeating its dot and daaly
(TGEEETT

“ Hear that ¥ says the operator.
“That's news Tor you!” The proprietor
could read every word by s sound.

S TEs b messige from Glod,"” says Mr,
Tawmnn, reverently. **1 must not tell
her”

Heo comes baek to where the woman
s sltting, his face flushed with emotion
~—somie strange excltement. He throws
into her Inp & bundle of bank notes,

“There Mra, Beller,now go home. Take
n ear at the door."

“Oh! 'm not tired, And T should
like to be here when the brlg comed in.
But I thank you so much, so mueh.*

‘““Here little one,” says the good-
hearted Tawman, * hera's something for
you to buy candies,”  He puts Into her
tiny outstretehed palm a bright  qusrter
of n dollar, and Inughs at the wonder
and delight of the little reclpient.

T keep this for my papn.”’

Poor little thing she ds weary unto
#leep. Hhe cuddles hergelf in the big
chair and sinks into slumbier In an n-
Btant,

““Now, Mras, Selter, you've had no
dinner," suys Tawman.

0Oh, yes sir”

“Yesterday, perbnps, but I mean to-
doy., Go down with My Pelton here,
aur young man, and get something Lo
eit. You see, we have arrangements
here for the comfort of our elerks,. We
ghve them a hot dinner, and & good din-
ner too, There's nobody there now,
Everybody's dined. So down there and
nsk the walter, George,”” adilressing My,
Pelton, whom he had summoned, * to
give this good lady o cup of ten andn
plece of toast, some chicken, und all
that,” Then puusing o moment, asif
propriety and his  philanthiropy are
struggling for mastery in his mind:

YN, no, George.  Tell Henderson (o
send the dinner up into my room there

that's better 1" The young man leaves
the room. Then Mr Tawman enters
the oMcee ngaln and consults the tele-
graph operator,

*Rend this message at onee, Mr. Lind-
lny, if you please.” He writes some-
thing and the operator elicks it off at
once, It'sn long message, n very long
message indeed, but the President’s moes-
sage 18 nob so important, so interesting,
to those whom it concerns,

Then by the time the message {8 sent,
the dinner is rendy In Mr. Tawmnan's
private office, when Mrs. Belter partakes
~of ity and does not think proper to wak-
en the weary chlld, that she may eat
also.

Then Mr, Tewmnn says: * Now,you
haod Letter gro, 171 see Lo the ehild ; 11
bring the llttle girl op with me to-
night.”

*No, no "exelaims the mother, * 1
must have my Ellie with me always,sir]
You are so vary good, though, sir—so
very good ! And there no news of
the ‘Good Luck ¥ !

*Not a word, I'm sorry to say.™’

* 1t ean’t be possible. The brig must
come in to-day.”

** 1'm sure I hopeso,with all my leart
npd soul, Mrs, Selter,

“1 know you do,” she responds, with
nelgh,

“Now go.

is

I'm sorry you have to
wiaken the ehild, but I suppose yon ean
not helpit,”

* Come, Ellie,”" says the mother,
touching her lightly on the shoulder.

The child, with a start, awakes and
crics, *“1s it my papn? Dear, dear
papal’

Then, seeing her disappointment, she
burst into tears.

* Don't ery, dear—don’t ery. The brig
will come in—the brig will comein!
Don't ery " the good old man speaks
soothingly to the sobbing child ; and the
mother, eatehing her hand, walks slow-
Ly and sadly awuny, followed by Mr, Taw-
man, who lifts the little girl down the

stairs and helps both her and her mother
into o cnr,

The next morning the woman is again
lolteving about the wharves with the
same agonized inquiry. She agaln puts
the question to the wharfmen,and again
receives only the same answer, Then,
a8 before, she seeks the office of the brig
owners, still accompanied by her little
girl, and nsks ;

** Has the ‘Good Laok? come in yet v

‘Not yet, ma’am,"

She eighs and looks out of the window

at the shipplogs Ble says she will wait
for Tawman, and sits down.

When Mr. Tawman comes 1n,as usual
he greets ber very kicdly and kisses the
little girl, and says :

“1'm sorry the brig isn’( in yet.”

“Will 1t be in to.day ¥

Y1 hope so. And he goes bebind his
désk and looks uver his letters. ¥e has
not been long engaged in his correspond-
ence, when a seream from the woman
starties him.

Bhe has risen and Is polnting excitedly
out of the window,

‘" Here is & ship coming in—look!
look 1

““That’s not it,” says a clerk,. “That's
a sehiooner.”

*Ohmno " adds Mr. Tawmusn, “That's

not the ‘Good Luck.'"

#

“Itin! itie!" Bho darts from the
oMee dingglog the ehlld after her, runs
noross the crowded street, noross the
bustling wharf oul to the very edge of
the water,
_ Mr, Tawman rushes to the window,
opens it and onlls to her. To no purpose
however. All the clerks cluster nbout
the window to wateh her,

“The womnan s mad,” saye one,

“ Hhe's golng to drown herself,”

Tawmnn says quietly to the telograph
operntor

"It the * Mary '™

The schooner is Leing {owed up the
river by n tug. Bhe ls making prepar-
tons to anchor In the stream  opposite
the wharf. All this time Mrs, Belter la
standing in the midst of the crowil of
exoited people, waving her handkerchiief
and the little girl I8 waving hers,

“ Look ! look there ! There's n
overboard [ erles one of the clerks,
ery of alarm goes up from the wharf,

“Thunder !" exclalms  Mr, Tawman,
thoroughily aroused. ** What does that
mean #'

Y He's swimming like a fish,"” says o
elerk,

' e has landed, Fark at the cheers, !

“od of Merey, look, look I'* shouted
the operator. ** 8Bhe Is hugging him—so
is the little girl. It's Capinin Selter !’

“Thank God 1" exclaimed Tawman,
and pray Heaven that she mny not
sink under the shock! Poor woman.
How she ¢lings to the drenched man,
Denr, dear!"

Then he puts on his hat and runs
down stairy like n boy and darts over to
where husband, wife and child are,
united nnd happy.

“MThe *Good Luck’s® come in "' yells
Tawmnn lustily.

CART he exclalmed, shaking the
Ciaptain by the hand and not earing for
the gaplug and wondering crowd all
around him, *“this I8 ‘good luck® my
boy, lsn’t it, eh ¥ Did you get my tele-
gram ¥

When the man can speak he answers:

U Yes, Y

ST planned itall,” chatters old Taw-
man, *You see, T got n dispateh, yos-
terday, from the Brenk water, saying that
Captain Selter had been picked up on o
raft by the schooner * Mary," bound in,
and that you were coming up by rail
from Lewes. 1 telegraphed back word
for you to come up in the schooner for n
certuin purpose, 'The shock would have
been worse to her, if 1 hadn't. I told
her when I put her in the ear yesterday,
that the brig would come in, and come
in it did. Ovyer to the office, every one
of you, and after dinner and dry clothes
Cap., we'll havea talk about businese.
Come on, "

And then the wife lenrned that the
day previous the firm had heard of the
shipwreck of thelr vessel, and that the
captain and crew were some of them
saved and were even then at the lower
hay.

My, Tawney fearing the effect on the
poor wife, hind her husband arrived in
any manner except by vessel, had tele-
graphed him to come up in the manner
hediill. A happier woman or a more
gratified little girl could not be found
than were Mrs, Seller and her little
Mary, as they &at at the dinner table
with (he loved husband and father be
side them.

mann
A
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A Perplexed Judge.

A COLORED roustabout fell from a
stenmer near New - Orleans recently
and was drowned. He leff an estate of
465 cash due him by the steamboat com-
pany, and among the many claimants
who appeared before Commissioner
Southworth as the rightful beirs to this
munificent sum were two portly females
oné of whom was followed by six small.
glzed children, and the other by eight.
They took positions on the opposite sides
of the room and thelr broods gathered
about them. Then each of these fernales
took out a red bandanna handkerchief,
hid her face, and uttered o heart-rending
moan.

This exhibition of sadness and depres-
sion was not without its effect upon the
little ones, each of whom broke out into
a very unmelodious bellow. The pgom-
missioner by this time becameextremely
anxious to know something of his vis-
itors and their business, After diligent
inquiry and between many groans and
moans, he was able to discover that they
both claimed to be the rellet of the dead
roustabout, and that they both laid eluim
to his estate. Here was o dilemma, bn-
deed, for the commissioner. Which of
the two women was the real widow ¥

He questioned them closely, and ench
declared that she had been the wife of
the dead roustabout. At last the com-
mlissloner gave up in despair, He oould
not declde which was the one entitled to
the money, Then a happy thought
struck him. He remembered the story
of Bolomon and the two women claim-
Ing the same child, It came to him like
an luspimtion, and heacted upon it im-
mediately. He said to them; 1 will
glve this money to that one of you who

will go und search for the body of the

———p— — —
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roustabout. His body has not yet boen
discovered, nnd It may be lylng along
the shore noear where he was lost, I will
furnish you with transportation to the
loonlity."

The femnlo with six children deled her
tenrs Immedintely, and sald that she
wouldn’t go on wuch an expedition on
any account ; that she had no time, and
had enough to attend Lo at home. The
fernale with the eight ehildren anid that
she would go gladly, and tift ehe would
stay until she found the body of her dear
husband ; that she would have gone be.
fore only that she had no money and no
way of golng., The ctommlissloner was
satisfled that he had found the true
rellet of the roustabout, and without
further hesitation he handed the estate
aver to the femnle who represented the
most responsibilities.

>

Selling a Wife for Drinks.

Thomas Gllligan, a jovial young canal
boatmnn, familinrly known in Jersey
City as " Tommy Dodd,”” some years
ngo became attached to o comely young
woman near Phillipsburg, BShe liked to
drink, and one day Gilligan plied her
with lHguor, and on the next morning
showed her a marriage certifiente slgned
by n Rockawny Justice of the Penee,
wherein their marriage was duly set
forth, * 1 don't remember anything
abouf it,” shegaid; “1 was drunk, I
confess, but if you sny so, Tommy, it Is
all right."

They lved together four years, durlng
which time two ehilldren were born, but
Gilligan’s acts of cruelty compelled her
to seek advice and sympathy elsewhere.
In the heart of Jacobh Meyers, o fellow
eanal boutman, Mrs, Gillgan found a
reaponsive chord, and she concelved a
strong attachment for him. Gilligan
noticed it, and egald: “* A treat for all
Liands nround, Jake, and ghe {8 yours."
He Jumped at the proposition, and after
spending $1.00 for drinks Jacob clalmed
Mrs, Glllignn as his own. Ever since
Gilligan geems to have repented of his
bargiain, and hos made overtures to re-
gain his wife, but fuiled,

On Monday last Gilligan went to the
hoat on which Jacob is at work, and de-
manded his wife. Jacol knocked him
down, and Iaid open his sealp with a
plece of conl. Gilligan had Meyers ar-
rested and when armigned before Police
Justice Davis in Jersey City Just week,
the story was developed.

Justice Davis fined Meyers 10, and
sent him to jail for thirty days., Mrs,
Cilligan says that she s happy with
Meyers, nnd will not desert him.

iy
The Biacksmith was Capable of True Love,

Away back half n century ago there
lived in Lanesboro a vich old farmer,—
T'hen as now rich old farmers were the
possessors of daughters and sons, and
the daughters somehow would have
beaux. In the same town lived an in-
dustrious young blacksmith, who sought
the hand of the only daughter of the
vich old farmer, who, by the way, held
higher hopes and aspirations for her, and
plaiuly told the young man that he “did
not think nn anvil and a piano would
sound well together.”” The blacksmith
gwallowed the rebuff, and, forestalling
Horace Greeley’s advice by several years,
“went West,” Meanwhile the daugh-
ter had an unobjectionable suitor whom
ghe was allowed to marry. Ten years or
more she lived happily, when her hus-
band died. Then came years of widow-
hood and all the gorrows and trials the
word lmplies. A consoling and consola-
ble widower, however, happening along,
she was again married,  Another decade
of happy wedded life, and she wasagain
left a widow, It was then she returned
to the piental roof: and after o few
years hier father followed the two hus-
bands. Now was the first lover’s oppor-
tunity, Within the present year, the
young blacksmith, having nearly reach-
ed the age of three-score and ten, while
on a visit to Eastern friends, learned the
siluntion, renewed his suit and was ac-
vepted. And now there s only perfect
harmony in the “ Anvil Chorus,” in
which they both join,

. -

B Jeff White was one of the wealthiest
and drunkenest young man io Los Angeles,
Cal. Katy Harvey was beautiful, but she
belonged to a poor and wicked family, who
conceived that they might mend their for-
tunes by inducing Jeff to marry ber.
Katy did her best to fascinats Jeff, and
succeeded ; but Jeff was not inclined to
marry, and his sister influenced bim as
much as she could the other way, The
Harveys got Lim into their house, and
gave bim whiskey and morphine for two
weeks, By that time be was at the polut
of death, svd consented 1o the marriage.
A willing Justice waa found to perform the
ceremony, but with his arrival came Miss
White, determined to prevent it, Then
there was o seene of stiile at the dying
wan's bedside. Katy took his hand, and
the Justice began the ceremouny. Then
Miss White pulled ber brother's band
away. Inthe midst of the comfusion he
died, vomprvied.

DR. SOHENCK'S POULMNIOSYRUP,
n&\\'m‘{t‘ww. ARD MANDRARE PILULS —Thes
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toilly perl more

res of Consumption than any other remed
ri'mw'rlu mo'im ‘,u{hm. ’Thn‘ ;ro enzr’-
Ruu!?. Ml of vegelable |ngredients %quu
njurions to the humn
1tlon. Other Mlll Ioa adyertined an qures
(rqnsnn;lp.tlrz;, Prolia Acuntaln oplim, wh i!'i,
% & somawhat dangerons dro u} all pgses, and |
tnken Iy by consumptive patients, It must do
g‘mtl ury; for I& tandancy Is to conting thi
orbld lnatter In the system,” swhieh, of  gotirse,
must make n ourn ) \bio. Bohnoek's Pul
fo Syrup ls warran to eontaln a

oplum; pomllr{ul but harpiless
mrr § W IS,

1 18 com 0l
lohnct on the h{n ivirr, stomanh,nn
od, e 8 correat all morbid seorellons,an
expel afl the d) matter from the body,
Thions are the only means by whioh Consumption
ean be our_};d. and ms Behnesk's Pultonio a;rur.
Bon weed Tonle, and mandrake Pills are the only
medlsines which operate in thils wl.;. tin nh{:;ng
they are the onl wuiuuuum for Fulimonio 'JT
sumption, Eae tie of this Invaluable madi.
alne I pscompanied by full directions, Dy,
Bohenelk In rrofunlunull at his pﬂl\e 1m‘i ofliow,
eorner Bixkh and rcfn Hireets, Philadeighia,
g&‘ra' Iiondsr. whierd all letter® for Advice must
nddressed.

VEGETINE

I8 MY FAMILY
MEDICINIC;
I WIRH NO OTHER,

Foaoviorsor, April 7

M. H. it. Brevens—Doar Hir i i

Whenh 1 was
AbOouL S yeurs of ngle # humor broke out upon me,
whigh my mother trisd to cure by glying me herb
{nan and all other suoh remedies a3 sho knew of,
ut It sontinged to grow warse, until Noally she
consilted a phyniclan and ho said I bad the ealt
rheum, and docloren me for that eomplaing, He
rellevid me someé, but sald T oonld not be (CUSEe
nnmlls cured us Lhe discase originated in the
blood, T remained n groat sulferer for sevoers!
years, until 1 keard of and sonsulted a physician,
who siid I had the sorofulous hamor and if 1
woull allow him to dootor me he wonld cure me.
1 dld 8o, and lie commenced Lealing up my sores
and spcoeedod In offacting nn external oure, but
In i short time the disease sppeared agaln In o
worse form than over, a5 caugerons humor wpon
my lungs, throntand head, I suffered the most
terrilie pain, and there seemed to b no ramaedy,
and my frlends thought 1 must soon die, when my
alleul[nn was anllod, while rending n newspaper,
ton VEGETINE tentimonial of Mrs. Waterhouse,
No. 554 Athens 81, Bouth Boston, and 1, formerly
regiding In Bauth Boston and being personally ac-
quainted with her and knowing her former feslils
eilth, 1 coneluded 1 woupld try the \'u[zetim_-.-
had taken n few bottles It seemed to fores
the sores out of my system. 1 had running sores
In my enrs which for a time wers very palnful, but
I continued to lake the Vegelins untll T had
taken about twenty-five botties, my heaith fm-
[Il'fl\'illjl all the timb from the comnlensement of
he first bottle, and the sores to heal, T eom-
maonood tiking the Vegotine In 1872, and eontin-
ved its constant ose for 6 months, At the pres
ant timo my health (5 better than It has been
sinoe I wana ohlld, The Vegetine Is what holped
me, and I most cordinlly rectmimend It Lo all $uf.
forers, especially my friends. | had been a syf.
forer for over th rty years, and until 1 used the
Vegetine, I found no remedy ; now T use it as my

falthful medicine, and wish no other,

Mrs, B. O, COOPER,
No. 1 Joy Street, Providenes, BB, L

VEGETINE.

The I'an?n of disorders which yield to the Influ-
ence ol this medielne, and the number of deflned
diseases which It never falls to oure, are grester
than any other singls madicine hns hitherto been
even reaomnmonded for by any other than the pro.
prietors of some quack nostrim, These diseases
are Scrofula and all eruptive disepsesand Tumors
Hheumatism, Gout, Neuraigia, and Spinal Com-
plaints and all inflammatory symptoms : Uleers,
all Syphilitic diseases, Kidney and bindder dis
enses, Dropsy, the whole traln of palnful disor-
ders which so generally afiot Amerionn women,
and which earry annunlly thousands of them to
premature graves ; Diyspepsin, that universal
oursd of Amerlean manhood, Heartburn, Plles

Constipation, Nervousnoess, Tnatiflity to sleep,an

Impure blood. This s a formidablie Tist of human
nilments for any sinfiu medicine to suocssstull

attack, and it { not probable that any one arti.
clebelare the publie has the power to oure the
fpuarter of them exeept Vegetine, Tt lays the axe
at the root of thie tree of disease by first eliming-
ting every impurity from the blood, promoting
the seeretlons, opening the prarm—‘liw Rrent es.
cape yalves of the system—invigorating the liver
to 1t full and patural action, olennsipg the stom-
ach and strangthening digestion. This much ae-
complished, the speedy and the permanent cure
of not only the diseasss we hnyo suumerated, bot
ltkewlse the whale train of ehronle and constiti-
tionul disorders, s certain to follow, This is pre-
cisely what Vegetine does, and It does it ao gquick-
Iy, and 50 sasily, that b5 an aecomplished fact
nmost before the patient it aware of it bimsell,
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Best Remedy in the Land.

Tarrie FaLis, N,
ME. I K. SrRVENS (~Dear Sie—I desire to state
to you that I was antieted with a breaking ont of
blotehies and pimples on my face and neck for
several years., 1 have tried many remedies, but
nowe eured the humor on m‘y face and neck,—
Aftor using two or thres botties of your Vegetine
the humor was entirely cured. 1 do eartainly be.
liewe it is the best medicine for all impurities of
the blood that there 14 in the land, and shoald
hlghl[rrt*r(lmmvnd it to the alictedpublic.

ir

Y.. Sept, 304, 1878,

ruly yours, P. PERRINE, Architect.
Mr. Perrine s a wellknown architect and
bullder at Little Falls, N. Y., having lived there
aud in the vioinity for the last 35 years, 2 Im

Prepared by H.R. Stevens, Boston,Mass,
Yegetine Is Sold by All Druggists,

LEATHER &C,.

'l.’IH'Z subscribor has now om hand at
LOW
Good Sole Leather,

PRICES,

Kip of Superior Quality,
Country Calf Skins,
French Calf;
LININGS, ROANS, &e¢,

. Mortimer,
NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.

an IS THE TIME TO PLANT.

IT PAYS
To plant FEUIT TREES and GRAPE VINES.
They willyleid 30 per ¢ent. mors profit sure than
ondinary umpai and pay fer themselves the frst

year they Uear
IT DON'T PAY

To plant poor, dried.out stock, brmﬁ:n! from &
long distance and sold by an {rresponsible agent,
whose only Interest is Lo buy a5 obeap as he can,
regardless of quallty or eondition, Yo can

GET THE BEST
GUARANTEED STOUK, at bottom prices, fresh
and vigorous, by seding or coming direet to

RIVERSIDE NURSERIES,
= HARRISBURG, PA.
[&]] "
GECF ok LRLAND. Proprietor. "

PATENTS,
Fee Reduced, Entire Cost $55,

gon Sold.
J. VANCE LEWIS & C0).,
16-3m Washington,

D.C.




